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CHAPTER  XIV. 
A  GOOD-BY. 

•  ^  TT7HILE  I  strolled  into  the  garden 
T  Y  to  select  a  table  for  our  dinner, 
Eccles  went  in  search  of  Mr.  Do- 
lonne,  and  though  ho  had  affected 
to  say  that  the  important  duty  of 
devising  the  feast  should  be  con- 
fided to  the  host,  I  could  plainly 
see  that  my  respected  tutor  ac- 
cepted his  share  in  that  high 
responsibility. 

I  will  only  say  of  the  feast 
in  question  that,  though  I  was 
daily  accustomed  to  the  admir- 
able dinners  of  my  father's  table, 
I  had  no  conception  of  what 
exquisite  devices  in  cookery 
could  be  produced  by  the  skill 
of  an  accomplished  restaurateur, 
left  free  to  his  own  fancy,  and 
without  hmitation  as  to  the  bill. 
One  thing  alone  detracted  from  the  perfect  enjoyment  of  the  banquet. 
It  was  the  appearance  of  Mr.  Delorme  himself,  white -cravattcd  and  gloved, 
carrying  in  the  soup.  It  was  an  attention  that  ho  usually  reserved  for 
great  personages,  royalties,  or  high  dignitaries  of  the  court ;  and  I  was 
shocked  that  ho  should  have  selected  me  for  the  honour,  not  the  less  as 
it  was  only  a  few  hours  before  ho  and  I  had  been  drinking  champagne 
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^vltll  miicli  clinkiug  of  (^'ks^t^os  together,  and  interchaoging  the  most  affiec* 
tionatc  vows  of  eternal  £i-ieiidship. 

I  arose  from  my  chair  to  Balutc  kim,  but,  as  ho  deposited  the  tareeil 
upon  the  tabic,  he  stopped  buck  and  bo'.ved  low,  and  retreated  in  this 
fashion,  with  the  same  huiabld  reveronco  at  eveiy  step,  till  he  was  lost  in 
the  distaucc. 

Sit  down,"  said  Kcclof?,  with  a  peculiar  look,  as  though  to  wara  nic 
that  I  was  forgetting  my  dignity;  and  then,  to  divert  my  attention,  he 
added,  **  That  green  seal  is  an  attention  J>elormo  oflers  you — a  very 
rare  favour  too — a  bottle  of  own  peculiar  Johannisberg.  Let  us  drink 
his  health.    Xow,  Bigby,  1  call  this  something  very  nigh  perfection." 

It  was  a  theme  my  tutor  understood  thorooghlyf  and  there  was  not  a 
dish  nor  a  wine  that  ho  did  not  criticize. 

"  I  was  always  begging  your  father  to  tuko  this  cook,  Digby,"  said 
he,  with  a  half  sigh.  "  Kven  with  a  liist-rate  nrtipt  you  need  change, 
otherviise  your  dinners  become  manneristic,  as  ours  have  bccomo  of  late." 

He  then  went  on  to  show  me  that  the  domestic  cook,  always  appealing 
to  the  small  public  of  the  family,  gets  narrowed  in  his  views  and  bounded  in 
his  resources.  Ho  compared  them,  I  remember,  to  the  writers  in  certiin 
religious  newspapers,  who  must  always  go  on  spicing  higher  and  higher  as 
the  palates  of  their  clients  grow  more  jaded.  How  he  worked  out  his 
theme  afterwards  I  cannot  tell,  for  I  was  watching  the  windows  of  the 
house,  and  stealing  glances  down  the  alloys  in  the  garden,  longing  for  one 
look,  ever  so  fleeting,  of  my  lovely  partner  of  the  night  before. 

"  I  see,  young  gentleman,"  said  he,  evidently  nettled  at  my  inattention, 
**  your  thoughts  arc  not  w  ith  mo." 

•*  How  long  have  we  to  stay,  sir  ?  "  said  I,  reverting  to  the  respect  I 
tendered  him  at  my  lessons. 

*'  You  have  thirty-eight  minutes,"  said  he,  exai^iiiUi^  ma  watch:  "which 
I  purpose  to  apportion  in  this  wise, — eight  for  the  douceur,  five  for  the  chccso, 
liiteenfor  the  dessert,  live  for  coflfeo  and  a  glass  of  curaroa.  The  bill  uhd 
our  pal  ling  compliments  will  take  the  rest,  giving  us  three  minutes  to  walk 
across  to  the  station." 

These  sort  of  pedantries  wore  a  passion  wiLh  iiim,  and  I  did  not  inter- 
pose a  word  as  he  spoke. 

"  What,  a  pineapple  !  "  cried  a  young  fellow  from  an  adjjoiniDg  table, 
as  a  waiter  deposited  a  magnificent  pine  in  the  mi^Hnof  the  bouquet  that 
adorned  our  table. 

Monsieur  Polorme  begs  to  say,  sir,  this  has  jnst  aniTed  from 
Laeken." 

<'  Don't  you  know  who  that  is  ?  '*  said  a  oompamon»  in  a  low  TOtee  ; 
but  my  hearing,  ever  acute,  canc^t  tho  words, — "  He*8  that  boy  of 

Norcott's." 

I  started  as  if  I  had  xec^Ted  a  bbw.  It  was  time  to  resont  these 
insolences,  and  make  an  md  of  them  for  erer. 

**  Yon  heard  what  that  man  yonder  has  called  me  ?  "  said  I  to  Eeeles* 
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"No;  I  WW  not  minding  him.'* 

"  The  dd  impertinonee* — <  Thai  boy  of  Noreotfs.' " 

lazoee,  and  took  the  cane  I  had  laid  againat  a  chair.  "What  I  was 
aboat  to  do  I  Imew  not.  I  ftit  I  ehodld  lannah  some  inaolent  pioToeation. 
As  for  what  ahonld  follow,  the  event  might  decide  that, 

"Td  not  mind  him,  Digby/'  eaid  Eoelea,  cat^lesBlj,  aa  he  lit  bja 
dgaratte,  and  ataretehed  hia  lege  on  a  vacant  chair.  I  took  no  notice 
of  his  wcida,  hat  walked  on.  Before,  however,  I  had  made  three  atepa 
nycjeseaDghtihefltttlerofadieBBatthoendofiheaUey.  Itwaamerely 
IhfiJast  folds  of  some  floating  mnalin,  but  it  was  enoogh  to  lont  all  other 
thcoghU  from  my  bead,  and  I  flew  down  the  walk  with  lightning  speed*  I 
miij^t,  it  vroa  Panline.  In  aninsfant  I  was  beside  her. 

"Dearest,  darling  Fanlinf X  cried,  seiaing  her  ronnd  the  waiat  and 
luBQg  her  eheek,  before  she  wdl  knew,  "  how  happy  it  makes  me  to 
M0joa  even  Ibr  a  ftrw  seconds.'* 

**Ah,  tnilord,  I  di^  not  expect  to  see  yon  here,"  said  she,  half  dia- 
itttlj. 

'*  I  am  not  milord ;  I  am  your  own  Digby— I^by  Ncvcott,  who  love» 
TOO,  and  will  make  yon  his  w^/' 

*'  Ma  foi  I  childifin  don't  many — at  least  demoiselles  don*t  many 
flkaa,"  said  she,  with  a  saocy  langh. 

"I  am  no  more  an  *  enfant,'  "  said  I,  with  a  passionate  stress  on  the 
word,  "  than  I  was  last  njght,  when  yon  never  left  my  arm  except  to  sit  at 
i&y  side  at  sapper.*' 

"  Bot  yon  are  going  away/'  said  she,  pouting,  else  why  that  tra- 
vcUing  dress,  and  that  saek  strapped  at  year  side  ?  " 

**  Only  for  a  iew  weeks.  A  short  tour  np  the  Bhme,  Pauline,  to  see 
tbe  wodd,  and  complete  my  education,  and  then  I  will  come  back  and 
nuny  joa,  and  you  shall  be  mistress  of  a  beaatifal  house,  and  have  eveiy- 
tbing  you  can  think  of." 

"  Yrai  ?  "  asked  she,  with  a  litUe  kngh. 

"  I  swear  it  by  this  kiss." 

"Panhe,  monsiear!  yod  are  very  adventnroos,"  said  she,  repolsing 

me :    yon  will  make  mo  not  regret  that  yon  are  going  so  soon." 

'*  Oh,  Pauline  I  when  yon  know  that  I  adore  you,  that  I  only  value 
wealth  to  share  it  with  yoa ;  that  all  I  ask  of  life  is  to  devote  it  to  you," 

"  And  that  you  haven't  got  full  thirty  seconds  left  for  iliat  admirable 
object,"  broke  in  £cole8«  We  mast  nm  for  it  like  fury,  boy,  or  we  shall 
be  late." 

"I'U  not  go." 

Then  I'll  be  shot  if  I  stay  here  and  meet  your  father, '  said  he,  turning 

way, 

"Oh,  Panline,  dearest,  dearest  of  my  heart !  "  I  solibod  out,  £tR  I  fell 
upon  her  neck  ;  and  the  \-ilc  bell  of  the  railroad  rang  out  with  its  infernal 
discord  as  I  clasped  her  to  my  brnrt. 

"Come  along,  and  confound  you/'  cried  Eccles;  and  with  a  porter 

1—2 
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on  one  side  and  Eccles  on  the  other,  I  was  hurried  along  down  the  garden, 
across  a  road,  find  along  a  phitform,  wlu-re  the  station-master,  wild  with 
passion,  stamped  and  swore  in  a  very  diflereut  mood  from  thatiuwiiich  he 
smiled  at  mo  across  the  supper-tuble  the  night  hefore. 

"  We're  waiting  for  that  boy  of  Norcott's,  I  vow,"  said  an  old  fellow 
with  a  grey  moustache  ;  and  I  marked  him  out  for  future  recognition. 

Unlike  my  first  juunioy,  where  all  seemed  coufusiou,  trouble,  and 
flunoyauce,  I  now  saw  only  pleasant  faces,  and  people  bent  on  enjoynumt. 
Wc  wcire  on  the  great  tourist  road  of  Europe,  aiid  it  seemed  as  though 
every  one  was  bound  on  some  errand  of  amusement.  Eccles,  too,  was  a 
pleasant  contrast  to  the  courier  who  took  charge  of  me  on  my  first  journey. 
Nothing  could  he  more  genial  than  his  manner.  He  treated  mo  with  a 
perfect  equality,  and  by  that  greatest  of  all  flatteries  to  one  of  my  age» 
indneed  me  to  beUeve  that  I  was  actoa^j  companionable  to  himself. 

I  irill  not  protend  that  lie  was  an  inslnietive  eompanion.  He  liad 
neither  knowledge  of  histoiy  nor  feeling  for  art,  and  nlher  amosed  himself 
with  sneering  at  both,  and  quizzing  sneh  of  onr  fellow-tiaTellers  as  the 
practiee  was  safe  with.  Bat  he  was  always  gay,  always  in  exeellent  spirits, 
ready  to  make  light  of  the  passing  annoyanoes  of  the  road,  and,  as  he  said 
himself,  he  always  carried  a  qnart-bottle  of  eondensed  smishine  with  him 
against  a  ramy  day ;  and  of  my  own  knowledge  I  can  say  his  supply  seemed 
inexhaustible. 

His  eheeiy  manner,  his  bright  good  looks,  and  his  iuTariable  good- 
hnmour  won  upon  every  one,  and  the  sourest  and  least  genial  people 
thawed  into  some  show  of  warmth  under  his  contagious  pleasantly. 

He  did  not  care  in  what  direction  we  went,  and  would  have  left  it 
entirely  to  me  to  decide,  had  I  been  able  to  determine.  All  he  stipulated 
for  was : — **  No  barbarism,  no  Oberland  or  glacier  humbug.  No  Baxon 
Switzerland  abominationB.  So  long  as  we  travel  in  a  crowd,  and  meet 
good  eookeiy  eveiy  day,  yoa*ll  find  me  eharming.'* 

Into  this  philosophy  he  inducted  me.  '<  Make  life  pleasant,  Digby; 
never  go  in  seaidi  of  annoyances.  Buns  and  disagreeables  will  come  of 
themselves,  and  it*s  no  bad  iim  dodgmg  them.  It*s  only  a  Ibol  ever  keeps 
their  company." 

A  more  shameleBS  immorality  mi^t  have  revolted  me,- but  this  peddling 
sort  of  wickedness,  this  half-jesting  with  right  and  wrong, — giving  to  morals 
the  aspect  of  a  game  in  which  a  certain  kind  of  address  was  {moticable,-^ 
was  veiy  seduetive  to  one  of  my  age  and  tender.  I  fuioied,  too,  that  I 
was  becoming  a  oonsummate  man  of  the  worid,  and  his  pnuses  of  my 
proficiency  were  unsparingly  bestowed. 

Attaching  ourselves  to  this  or  that  party  of  travellers,  we  would  go  off 
here  or  there,  in  any  direction,  for  four  or  five  days  ;  and  though  I  nsually 
found  myself  growuig  fond  of  those  I  became  more  intimate  with,  and  sony 
to  part  from  them,  Eccles  invariably  wearied  of  the  pleasantest  people  after 
a  day  or  two.  Incessant  change  seemed  essential  to  him,  and  his  nature 
and  his  spirits  flagged  when  denied  it. 
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"Wliat  I  least  liked  about  him,  howerer,  was  a  babit  be  hod  of  **  trotting  " 
me  oat — his  o\m  name  Ibr  it — before  Btrangers.  My  knowledge  of 
liB^QageB,  my  Bkill  at  games,  my  little  musical  taleats,  he  would  parade 
in  a  vaj  that  I  fbimd  pontiyely  offeneiTe.  Nor  waa  this  all,  for  I  found 
he  xepresented  me  as  the  son  of  a  maa  of  immense  wealth  and  of  a  rank 
commensiirate  with  his  fortune. 

One  mast  have  gone  through  the  ordeal  of  such  a  Tepresentntion  to 
mdentand  its  Texations,  to  know  all  the  impertinences  it  can  evoke  from 
snae,  all  the  slavisli  utteutions  from  others.  T  f  -1  a  hot  flush  of  sIihttio 
on  my  cheek  now,  after  long  years,  as  I  think  of  the  mortifications  I  went 
through,  as  Bceles  would  snggest  that  I  should  buy  Fomc  princely  chsteaa 
ihtt  ve  saw  in  passing,  or  some  lordly  park  alongside  of  which  oor  road 
W5  lying. 

Aa  to  Temonstrating  with  him  on  this  score,  or,  indeed,  on  any  other, 
it  VIS  utterly  hopeless ;  not  to  say  that  it  was  just  as  likely  he  wonld 
smose  the  first  gronp  of  traToUers  we  met  by  a  ludicrons  yersion  of  my 
ittempt  to  coerce  him  into  good  behaviour. 

One  day  he  pushed  my  patience  beyond  all  limit,  and  I  grew  downright 
Angry  with  him.  I  had  been  indulging  in  that  harmless  sort  of  half 
dirt'itlon  with  a  young  lady,  a  fellow-traveller,  which,  suot  toinsgressing  the 
boimdg  of  small  attentions,  does  not  even  excite  remark  or  rebuke. 

Don't  listen  to  that  young  gentleman's  blandishments,"  said  he, 
Uughing,  ♦*  for,  young  as  he  looks,  he  is  already  engaged.  Come,  come, 
don't  look  as  though  you'd  strike  mo,  Digby,  but  deny  it  if  you  can." 

We  were,  fortunately  for  me,  coming  into  a  station  as  he  spoke.  I 
spfing  out,  and  travelled  third-class  the  rest  of  the  day  to  avoid  him,  and 
when  we  met  at  night,  I  declared  that  with  one  such  liberty  more  I'd  part 
company  with  him  for  ever. 

The  hearty  good-humour  ^ith  which  he  assured  me  I  should  not  be 
offended  again  almost  made  me  ashamed  of  my  complaint.  We  shook 
iuuids  over  our  reconciliation,  and  vowed  we  were  better  friends  than  ever. 

What  it  cost  him  to  abandon  Ibis  habit  of  cxaltiuf^  me  l)eforo  strangers, 
how  nearly  it  touched  one  of  the  chief  pleasmes  of  his  hfe,  I  was,  as  I 
thought,  soon  U)  slc  in  the  altered  tone  of  his  manuer.  Tn  fact,  it  totally 
tlii^troyed  the  ea^-y  flippancy  he  used  to  wield,  nud  a  facility  ^vii];  stran;:»ers 
that  once  seemed  like  a  special  gift  with  him.  1  tiied  in  vain  to  rally  him 
out  of  this  half  depression,  but  it  was  clear  he  was  not  a  man  of  many 
iwonrces,  and  that  I  had  already  sapped  a  principal  one. 

While  we  thus  journeyed,  he  said  to  me  one  day,  "I  find,  Digby,  our 
money  is  runnini^  sliort ;  we  must  make  for  Zurich ;  it  is  the  nearest  ot  the 
places  on  our  letter  of  credit." 

I  af^sentcd,  of  course,  and  wo  l/ade  adieu  to  a  pleasant  family  with 
vhoni  we  had  been  travelling,  and  wlio  were  bound  for  Dresden,  assuring 
them  we  should  meet  them  on  the  Elbe. 

Eccles  had  grown  of  late  more  and  more  serious  ;  not  alone  had  his 
gaiety  deserted  him,  bat  he  grew  absent  and  forgetful  to  an  absurd  extent; 
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and  it  was  evident  some  great  preoccupiiliou  had  hold  of  him.  During  the 
entire  of  the  last  day  before  we  reached  Zurich  he  scarcely  spoke  a  word, 
and  as  I  saw  thut  he  had  received  some  letters  at  Schaflfhausen,  I 
attributed  liis  gloom  to  their  tidings.  As  he  had  not  spoken  to  me  of  bad 
news,  I  felt  ashamed  to  ubtnide  myfii'lf  on  hi-:  cinilidence  and  kept  silcLil, 
and  not  a  word  passed  bctwoeu  us  us  v.e  went.  He  had  tc^eirraphed  to  the 
banker,  a  cerbiin  Mr.  Heinfettcr,  to  order  rooms  for  us  at  tiic  nuiel ;  and  as 
we  alighted  at  the  door,  the  gentleman  himself  was  there  to  meet  us. 

**Hen*  Eccles?"  said  he,  eagerly,  lifting  his  hat  as  we  descended ;  and 
Eccles  moved  towards  him,  and,  ialdng  his  arm,  walked  away  to  some 
distanee,  leaTing  me  alone  «nd  nimoticed.  For  soTeral  nunutes  they 
appeared  in  closest  confiib,  their  heads  hent  dose  together*  and  at  laati  saw 
Eeelm  dmko  himself  free  from  the  other's  arm,  and  throw  up  both  his 
hands  in  the  air  with  a  gestore  of  wild  despair.  I  began  to  suspect  some 
disaster  had  be&llen  onr  remittances}  that  they  were  lost  or  sappressed,  and 
that  iiccles  was  overwhehned  by  the  misforione.  I  own  I  coold  not  par- 
ticipate in  the  fall  measure  of  the  misery  it  seemed  to  eanse  him,  and  I 
lifted  a  cigar  and  sat  down  on  a  stone,  bench  to  wait  patiently  his 
return* 

'*I  beUeve  you  are  right ;  it  is  the  best  way,  after  all,"  said  Eccles, 
hurriedly.  "  You  say  you'U  look  alter  the  boy,  and  PU  start  by  the  ten- 
a*eloek  train." 

"Yes,  rn  take  the  boy,'*  said  the  other;  '<bnt  yonll  hare  to  look 
sharp  and  lose  no  time,  ^ey  will  be  sequesteiing  the  moment  they  hear 
of  it,  and  I  half  suspect  old  Engler  will  be  before  you.'* 

«  But  my  personal  effects  9  I  haye  things  of  yalne." 

<*HnBh,  hash!  he'll  overhear  yon.  Come,  youog  gentleman,"  said 
he  to  me — "  come  home  and  sup  with  me.  The  hotel  is  so  foil,  they*Te 
no  quarters  for  you.    I'll  try  if  I  can*t  put  you  up." 

£ccle8  stood  with  his  head  bmt  down  as  we  moved  away,  then  lifted 
his  eyes,  waved  his  hand  a  couple  of  times,  and  raid,  ''By-by." 

**  Isn't  he  coming  with  IW  ?  "  asked  I. 

"  Not  just  yet :  he  has  some  business  to  detain  him,"  said  the  baukery 
and  we  moved  on. 


CHAFX£E  XV. 

A  'TsRRiBUS  Shock. 

Hbsr  Heinfetteb  was  a  bachelor,  and  lived  in  a  very  modest  fashion 
over  his  banking-house,  and  as  he  was  employed  irom  morning  till  nigbt,  I 
saw  next  to  nothing  of  him.  Erclcs,  he  said,  had  been  called  away,  aud 
tbO'Wgfa  I  eagerly  asked  where  ?  by  whom  ?  and  for  how  long  ?  I  got 
other  answer  than  "he  is  called  away,"  in  very  German  £nglifihy  aud 
with  a  stolidity  of  look  fully  as  Teutonic. 

The  banker  was  not  talkative :  he  smokedall  the  evomng,  and  drank  beer, 
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.md  eseept  an  ocomonal  mozioflylkilue  lament  on  its  flsceEouee,  Baid 

little. 

"  Ach,  ja  !  "  lie  would  say,  looking  at  mc  fixedly,  as  thongh  assenting 
to  some  not  exactly  sati>factorv  conclusion  his  mind  had  come  to  aboat 
me — Ach.  ja  !  ""  And  I  would  have  given  n  good  deal  at  the  time  to  know 
ta  wli:.t  peculiar  ft  utuie  of  juj  fortoud  or  iQjr  fate  thid  h&lf-oompaaaiooate 
eiciamation  estenJtd. 

"  Is  Eccles  never  coming  back  ?  "  cried  T,  one  day,  as  the  post  oamo 
io,  and  no  tidings  of  him  appeared ;    is  ho  never  comifig  at  all  ^  ** 

**  Never,  no  more." 

"Not  coming  Laek  !  "  cried  I. 

*'No;  not  como  buck  no  more." 

"  TliLU  what  am  I  staying  here  for  ?    Why  do  I  wait  for  him  ?  '* 
''Dtcause  yon  have  no  money  to  go  elsewhere,"  said  he,  and  for  onoe 
ii  gave  way  to  something  ho  thonght  was  a  laugli. 

"I  don't  understand  you,  Ilerr  Heinfett«r,"  said  I ;  "our  letter  of 
a.^,  31r.  Eccles  toM  me,  waa  on  your  house  here.  Is  it  exhausted,  and 
cast  I  wiiit  for  a  i  L  ij;ii  :  ;mce  ?  '* 

It  is  exhaust ;  Ivlr.  Eccles  exhaust  it.'* 
**  So  that  1  must  write  for  money  :  is  that  so  ?  " 
**  You  may  write  and  write,  meiu  hebcr,  but  it  won't  come." 
Herr  Heinfetter  drained  his  tall  glass,  and,  leaning  his  arms  on  the 
Uhb,  said :  **  I  will  tell  you  in  German,  yoa  know  it  well  enough."  And 
fotthwith  he  began  a  stoiy,  which  lost  nofhiqg  of  the  pain  and  miseij  it 
ciiued  nift  hy  the  ussympaihiziDg  tone  and  stolid  look  of  the  namtor. 
fft  my  leaden*  sake,  as  for  my  own,  I  will  condense  it  into  the  fewest 
words  I  can,  and  omit  all  that  Heir  HeinfiBtttf  inserted  either  as  comment 
«  eensiiie.  My  fiUher  had  eloped  with  Madame  Qeremont  t  They  had 
Hed  to  iDoapiiick,  from  which  my  ikther  returned  to  the  nelc^bonifaood  of 
Belgwiiif  to  ofler  CSeremont  a  meeting.   Qezemont,  however*  possessed  in 
lit  hands  a  repanlion  he  liked  better — ^my  father's  eheqne-hook,  with  a 
anadier  of  signed  hoi  unfilled  cheques.   These  he  at  once  filled  up  to 
tht  kttt  shilling  of  his  credit,  and  drew  out  the  money,  so  that  my 
Mur's  first  draft  on  London  was  zetumed  dishonouted.  The  villa  and 
•D  its  qdendid  contents  were  seqnestiatod,  and  an  action  fisr  divorce,  with 
thousand  pounds  laid  as  damages,  already  commenced.    Of  three 
^booBaad  franca,  which  our  letter  assured  us  at  Zurich,  Ecdes  had  drawn  two  ^ 
^^oosand:  he  would  have  taken  all,  but  Hein&tter,  who  prudently  foresaw 
laust  be  got  lid  of  some  day,  retained  one  thousand  to  pay  my  way. 
^titles  had  gone,  promising  to  return  when  he  had  saved  his  own  efiSocts, 
«  what  he  called  his  .own,  from  the  wreck ;  but  a  few  lines  had  come  from 
^  to  say  the  smash  was  complete,  the  "  huissierB  **  in  possession,  seels 
^  eveiything,  and  "  not  even  the  horses  watered  without  a  gendanno 
fitt^t  in  full  uniform.*' 

"  Tell  Digby,  if  we  travel  together  again,  he'll  not  have  to  complain  of 
Ajpoffiog  him  off  for  a  man  of  fortune;  and,  above  all*  advise  him  to  aivoid 
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Bnuwlf  m  biB  joamegFings.  Ha'U  find  his  father's  erediton,  Tm  afraid, 
ftr  more  aUaehed  to  him  than  liEademoiaeUe  Panlino/' 

His  letter  ironnd  up  with  a  compkunt  ovet  hia  own  blighted  proepects* 
ioT,  of  course,  his  chance  of  the  presentation  was  now  next  to  hopeless, 
and  he  did  not  know  what  line  of  life  he  might  be  driven  to. 

And  now,  shall  I  own  that,  mined  and  deserted  as  I  was,  ovci-w-behned 
with  sorrow  and  shame,  there  was  no  part  of  all  the  misery- 1  felt  more 
bitterly  than  the  &te  of  her  who  had  been  so  kindly  affectionate  to  me — 
who  had  ndrsed  me  so  tenderly  In  sickness,  and  been  the  charming  com- 
panion of  my  happiest  hours.  At  first,  it  seemed  incredible.  My  father's 
manner  to  her  had  ever  been  coldness  itself,  and  I  could  only  lend  myself 
to  believe  the  story  by  imagining  how  the  continued  cruelty  of  Cleremont 
had  actually  driven  the  nubappy  woman  to  entreat  protection  against  his 
barbarity.  It  was  as  well  I  should  think  so,  and  it  swred  to  s<^ken  the 
grief  and  assuage  the  intensity  of  the  sorrow  the  event  caused  me.  X 
cried  over  it  two  entire  days  and  part  of  a  third,  and  so  engrossed  was  I 
with  this  afiUetion,  that  not  a  thought  of  myself  or  of  my  own  destitntioni 
ever  crossed  me. 

**  Do  you  know  where  my  father  is  ?  "  asked  I  of  the  banker. 

**  Yes,"  said  he,  drily. 

"  May  I  havo  his  address  ?    I  wish  to  write  to  bini." 

*'  This  is  what  he  send  for  message,"  said  h^,  producing  a  telegram, 
the  address  of  which  he  had  cnrcfrlly  torn  oft'.  •*  It  is  of  you  he  speak. 
*  Do  what  von  like  with  him,  except  bother  me.  Let  him  have  whatever 
money  is  in  your  hands  to  mv  credit,  and  let  him  onderstand  ho  has  no 
more  to  expect  from  Roger  Norroit.'  " 

*'  May  I  keep  this  pf\por.  sii  ,'  '  asked  I,  in  a  humble  tone. 

"  I  SCO  no  reason  a;-:aiiisi  it.  Yes,"  muttered  he.  "  As  to  the  moneys, 
EccIls  have  drawn  eighty  pound  ;  there  is  forty  remain  to  you," 

1  sat  down  and  covered  my  face  with  my  hands.  It  was  a  habit  with 
me  when  I  wanted  to  apply  myself  fully  to  thought ;  but  Herr  Heinfetter 
suspected  that  I  had  given  way  to  grief,  and  began  to  cheer  mc  up.  I  at 
once  undeceived  him,  and  said,  "  No,  I  was  not  crying,  sir ;  I  was  only 
thinking  what  I  bad  best  do.  If  you  allow  me,  I  will  go  up  to  my 
room,  and  think  it  over  by  myself.  I  shall  bo  calmer,  even  if  I  hit  ou 
nothing  proiitable.'* 

I  passed  twelve  hours  alone,  occasionally  dropping  off  to  sleep  out 
of  sheer  weariness,  for  my  brain  worked  hard,  travelling  over  a  wide  space, 
uiid  taking  in  every  contingency  and  every  accident  I  conid  think  of.  I 
might  go  back  and  seek  out  my  mother  ;  but  to  what  end,  if  I  should  only 
become  a  dependant  on  her  ?  No  :  far  better  that  I  should  try  and 
obtain  some  means  of  earning  a  livelihood,  ever  so  humble,  abroad,  than 
spread  the  disgrace  of  my  family  at  home.  Perhaps  lierr  Ileinfetter 
niiglit  accept  my  services  in  some  shape;  I  could  be  anything  but  a 
servant. 

When  I  told  him  I  wished  to  earn  my  bread,  he  looked  doubtingly  at 
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me  in  siloncc,  sliaking  his  Lead,  and  maitcriog,  Neio,  nicmals,  ncin/'  in 
even-  ciUcnco  of  despair. 

Could  you  not  trj'  me,  sir  ?  "  pleaded  I,  earnestly ;  but  Im  iicud  moved 
sadly  in  refused. 

"I  vill  think  of  it,  "  ho  said  at  last,  and  he  left  mo. 

He  was  good  as  his  word  :  he  thought  of  it  for  two  whole  days,  and 
than  said  that  be  bad  a  correspondent  on  the  shore  of  the  Adriatic,  in  a 
litUe-Tuited  town,  where  no  news  of  my  other's  bistoiy  was  like  to  reach, 
lad  that  be  would  wiite  to  him  to  take  me  into  bis  eoimtmg<boiifle  in  some 
a^ity :  a  detk,  or  possibly  a  messenger,  till  I  sbonld  prove  myself  worthy 
of  being  adyaaeed  to  the  desk.  It  would  be  baid  wofk,  bowever,  be  said ; 
Hur  Oppovieb  was  a  Blarac,  and  they  were  people  wbo  gave  tbemselTes 
few  iodnlgeneesi  and  tbeir  dependaaia  atill  fewer. 

He  went  on  to  toll  me,  tba(  tbe  bouse  of  Hodnig  and  Oppoviob  bad 
hm  a  wealtby  finn  Ibnnerly,  bat  that  Hodnig  bad  over-speealated,  and 
died  of  a  broken  beart;  tbat  now,  after  yean  of  patient  toil  and  tbrift, 
Opponeh  bad  resfaned  the  erodit  of  tbe  bonse,  and  was  in  good  ropnte  in 
the  worid  of  trade.  Some  time  bask  be  bad  written  to  Heinfiitter  to  send 
him  a  yottng  Mow  who  knew  langnagos  and  was  willing  to  work. 

"  That's  all,*'  be  said;  **  shall  Iveniiure  to  tell  him  that  I  leeommend 
:Foa  for  those  ? '* 

«  Let  me  bays  a  trial,**  said  I,  grayely. 

"I  will  write  your  letter  to-night,  then,  and  jon  shall  set  ont  to- 
iBonow  iat  Vienna ;  tbenee  yoii*ll  take  the  rail  to  Tzieste,  and  by  sea 
701111  reach  Ftnme,  when  Herr  Oppovieb  lives.*' 

I  thanked  him  beartQy,  and  went  to  my  room. 

On  the  morning  that  followed  began  my  new  life.  I  was  no  longer  to 
be  tbe  pampered  and  spoiled  child  of  fortune,  sonoimdcd  with  eveiy 
appliance  of  luxnry,  and  waited  on  by  ob8oq[Qioas  servants.  I  was  now 
to  travel  modestly,  to  fare  bmnbly,  and  to  ponder  over  the  smallest 
outlay,  lest  it  aboold  limit  me  in  some  other  quarter  of  greater  need.  But 
of  all  the  cbat^es  in  my  condition,  none  struck  me  so  painfully  at  fint 
as  tbe  loss  of  consideration  from  sttangers  that  immediately  followed  my 
fidleo  state.  People  who  bad  no  concern  with  my  well-to-do  condition, 
who  could  take  no  possible  interest  in  my  proeperitj,  bad  been  conrteons 
to  me  hitherto,  simply  because  I  was  prosperons,  and  were  now  become 
something  almost  the  reverse  for  no  other  reason,  tbat  I  coold  see,  than 
that  I  was  poor. 

WTicre  before  I  had  met  willingness  to  mnlce  my  acquaintance,  and  nn 
almost  cordial  acceptance,  I  was  now  to  find  distance  and  reserve.  Above 
all,  I  di«<'overed  that  there  was  a  general  distrust  of  the  poor  man,  as 
thoui:h  he  were  one  moro  especially  exposed  to  raah  influences,  and  more 
likely  to  yield  ia  them.  ' 

I  got  sor.io  f^hirp  lesRons  in  these  things  the  first  few  days  of  my 
jonmey,  but  I  drop[»ed  dovra  at  la^t  into  the  third-class  train,  and  found 
myself  at  ease.    My  feiiow-traveiiers  were  not  very  polished  or  veiy 
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cuitivatfid,  but  in  ono  respect  their  j^'ootl  breeding  hftd  the  superiority  over 
that  of  finer  folk.  They  never  questioned  my  right  to  besaTing,  nor  seemed 
to  think  thu  worse  of  me  for  being  poor. 

II err  Heinfettcr  hsid  counselled  me  to  stay  a  few  days  at  Vienna,  and 
provide  myself  with  clothoii  more  suitable  to  my  new  condition  than  those 
I  was  wt  iiring. 

"  li  old  Ignaz  Oppovich  suv.'  a  eilk-lined  coat,  he'd  soon  send  you. 
about  your  business,"  ^ai  1  he;  "and  as  to  that  fine  watch-cbnin  imd  iti 
gay  trinkets,  you  have  only  to  appear  with  it  once  to  get  your  dismi  " 

It  was  nut  easy,  wiih  my  little  experience  of  life,  to  sec  lii)»v  lhe.se 
thingB  nhould  enter  into  an  estimate  of  me,  or  why  Herr  Ignaz  should 
concern  him  with  olbcr  uii; .b  ;u  <  u:  liiino  than  such  :is  touched  my  clerl:- 
ship  ;  but  as  I  was  entering  on  ;i  world  where  nil  was  new,  where  not  only 
the  people,  but  their  prejudices  and  their  Hkings  were  all  strange  to  me,  I 
resolved  to  approach  them  in  an  honeBt  spirit,  and  with  a  dcbiio  to  conform 
to  them  as  well  us  I  was  able. 

Lest  the  name  Norcott  appearing  iu  the  newspapers  in  my  father's 
case  should  connect  me  with  his  8tor\%  Heinfotter  advised  mo  to  call 
myself  after  my  mother's  family,  which  sounded,  besides,  less  highly  bom, 
and  I  had  my  passport  made  out  in  the  name  of  Bigby  Owen. 

"Mind,  lad,"  said  the  banker,  as  he  parted  with  me,  "give  yourself 
no  airs  with  Ignaz  Oppo\'ich ;  do  not  turn  up  your  nose  at  bis  homely 
fare,  or  handle  his  coarse  napkin  as  if  it  hurt  your  skin,  as  I  have  seen 
you  do  here.  From  his  door  to  destitution  there  is  only  a  step,  and 
bethink  yom'self  twice  before  you  take  it.  I  hxve  done  all  I  moan  to  do 
by  you,  more  than  I  shall  over  be  paid  for.    And  now  good-by." 

This  sort  of  language  grated  Teiy  luurshlj  on  my  ears  at  first,  bnt  I  had 
nesohrcd  to  bear  my  lot  eonzageoiuly,  and  Mnton,  where  I  could,  to  the 
tone  of  tbose  I  bad  eome  down  to. 

I  tbanked  bim,  then,  rcbpeetfiilly  and  calmly  for  bis  boapitality  to  me, 
and  went  my  ivny. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 
FlUKB. 

I  9AW  a  young  fellov*  so  like  that  boy  of  Nofootft's,  in  a  third-ehtte 
caniage,"  I  overheard  a  traToller  aay  to  his  eompamon,  as  we  stopped  to 
snp  at  Qiats. 

'*  He'll  hare  seareely  oome  to  that»  I  fancy,"  said  the  other,  "  though 
Norcott  most  have  run  throng  nearly  eyeiythimg  by  this  time." 

It  was  about  the  last  time  I  was  to  hear  myself  called  in  this  fiushion. 
They  who  were  to  know  me  thenoeforward  were  to  know  me  by  another 
name,  and  in  a  rank  that  had  no  tnuUtions;  and  I  own  I  accepted  thia 
hnmble  finrtnne  with  a  more  contented  spirit  and  with  less  chagrin  than  it 
cost  me  to  hear  myself  spoken  of  in  this  balf-^ontemptaons  ftshion. 
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I  was  now  very  plainly^  ramplj  dressed.  I  made  no  display  of  studs 
or  watch-chain ;  I  even  '^axe  up  the  ring  1  used  to  wear,  and  took  care 
that  my  gloves — in  which  I  ono6  was  almort  puppyiah— should  be  tho 
commonest  and  the  cheapest. 

If  there  was  something  that  at  moments  fell  very  heavily  on  my  heart 
in  the  utter  destitution  of  my  lot,  there  was,  on  tho  other  hantl,  what 
iiervt'd  in}'  heart  and  stimulated  rnc  in  tho  thonght  that  there  wiis  some 
heroism  in  what  I  was  doing.  I  was,  so  to  Fny,  ahout  to  seek  niy  fortune ; 
and  what  to  a  yoimf?  miud  could  bo  more  full  of  iuterest  and  auticiptition 
thaii  such  a  thought To  be  entirely  self-dependent,  to  bo  thrown  into 
sitiintions  of  difficulty,  with  nothing  but  one's  own  resources  to  rely  on, 
to  DO  obliged  to  rely  on  one's  head  for  counsel,  aud  one's  heart  for 
courage,  to  soo  oneself,  aa  it  werOi  alono  against  tho  world«  in  iuteusely 
exciting. 

In  the  days  of  romance  there  wtrc  personal  perils  to  confront,  and 
appalling  dangers  to  bo  surmounted ;  but  now  it  was  a  game  of  hie,  to 
be  played,  not  merely  with  a  stout  heart  and  a  ready  hand,  but  with  a  cool 
ht;id  and  a  steady  eye.  Young  as  I  was,  T  had  sceu  a  great  deal.  In  that 
^tr.luga  comedy  of  which  my  father's  gaeaLs  were  the  performers,  thcro 
wiis  great  insight  into  character  to  bo  gained,  and  a  marvellous  knowiedgo 
of  that  bkill  by  which  they  who  hvo  by  their  wits  cultivate  those  same 
wits  to  live. 

It'  I  was  not  totally  corrupted  by  tho  habits  and  ways  of  that  life,  I  owe 
i;  ukolly  to  those  teachings  of  my  dear  mother,  which,  through  all  tho 
turmoil  and  confusion  of  this  ill-regulated  existence,  still  hvid  a  place  in  ^ 
liiy  heart,  and  led  mo  agiiki  and  again  to  ask  myself  how  slw  would  think 
iji  ihis.  or  what  judgment  she  would  pass  on  that ;  and  oven  in  this 
ren^nant  of  a  conscience  there  whs  ^orao  saffty.   I  tried  to  persuade  myself 
Uai  ii  was  well  for  me  that  all  this  was  now  over,  and  that  an  honest 
existence  was  no.s  aljout  to  open  to  me — an  existence  in  which  my  good 
inoLher's  lessons  would  avail  me  more,  stimulate  mo  to  the  rigliL  m  i  save 
me  from  the  wrong,  and  give  to  tlv'  h  Mublest  cares  of  daily  laboui'  a  iiaio 
that  never  hud  shono  on  my  hie  vi  s|i:Ludom*. 

It  was  late  at  night  when  I  reached  Trieste,  and  I  left  it  at  daybreak. 
The  small  steamer  in  which  I  hud  taken  my  passage  followed  the  coast 
line,  calling  at  even  the  most  insignificant  little  towns  and  villages,  and 
winding  its  track  through  that  myriad  of  islands  which  lie  scattered  along 
this  strange  shore.  Tho  quiet,  old-world  look  of  these  quaint  towns,  tho 
ample  articles  they  dealt  in,  the  strange  dress,  and  tho  stranger  sounds  of 
the  language  of  these  people,  all  told  me  into  what  a  new  life  I  had  just 
aci  loot,  and  how  essential  it  was  to  loave  aU  my  former  habits  behind  mo 
aa  I  entered  hero. 

The  sun  had  just  gone  below  the  sea,  as  we  xoonded  the  great 
promontory  of  the  north  and  entered  the  bay  of  Finmo.  Searculy  had 
we  passed  in,  than  the  channel  aeemed  to  oiose  beihind  ns,  and  we  were 
moving  along  over  what  looked  like  a  magnifieent  lake  boonded  on  OTeiy 
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side  by  lofty  moimtainf; — for  tbe  islands  of  tlie  bay  arc  so  placed 
that  they  conceal  the  openings  to  the  Adriatic.  If  the  base  of  the  preat 
mountains  was  steeped  in  a  blue,  deep  and  mellow  as  the  sea  itself, 
their  sumuiits  glowed  in  the  carbuncle  tints  of  the  settin;^  snn,  and  over 
tiiese  again  long  lines  of  cloud,  golden  and  azure  streaks,  marked  the  skv, 
almost  on  fire,  as  it  were,  with  the  last  parting  salute?  of  the  glorious  orb 
tliat  Y,as  setting.  It  was  not  merely  that  I  had  never  seen,  but  I  could 
not  have  imagined  such  heautv  of  landscape,  and  as  we  swept  quietly 
along  ncoi'er  the  shore,  and  I  could  mark  the  villas  shrouded  in  the  deep 
wooda  of  chestnut  .iiA  oak,  and  saw  the  olive  and  the  cactus,  with  the 
orange  and  the  ole  nu]( . ,  Lending  their  leafy  branches  over  the  blue  water, 
1  thought  to  mystli",  would  not  a  life  there  bo  nearer  Paradise  than 
anything  wealth  and  fortune  could  buy  elsewhere  ? 

"There,  yonder,"  said  the  captain,  pointing  to  the  ornamented 
chimneys  of  a  house  surrounded  by  a  deep  oak-wood,  and  the  terrace  of 
which  overhung  the  sea,  "that's  the  villa  of  old  Ignaz  Oppovich.  They 
say  the  Emperor  tempted  him  with  half  a  million  of  florins  to  sell  it,  but 
miser  as  he  was  and  is,  the  old  Mow  lofbsed  it." 

**  Is  that  Oppovieh  of  the  firm  of  Hodnig  and  Oppovieh  9  "  asked  I. 

"Yes;  the  boose  is  all  Oppovieb's  now,  and  half  Fimne  too,  I 
believe," 

<«  There  are  worse  fellows  than  old  Ignaz,"  sud  another  gravely. 
I  wonder  what  woold  beoome  of  the  hospital,  or  the  poor-bonae,  or  the 
asylom  for  the  orphans  here,  bnt  for  bun." 

"  He*s  a  Jew,"  said  another,  spitting  oat  with  contempt. 

**  A  Jew  that  could  teach  many  a  Christian  the  virtnes  of  his  own 
iaitb,"  cried  the  former.  "A  Jew  that  never  zefosed  an  alms  to  the 
poor,  no  matter  of  what  belief,  and  that  never  spoke  ill  of  his  nexgfabonr.** 

"I  never  heard  as  much  good  of  him  before,  and  I  have  been  a 
member  of  the  town  conncil  with  bim  these  thirty  yesra." 

The  other  touched  bis  hat  respectfully  in  recognition  of  the  speaker'a 
rank,  and  said  no  more. 

I  took  my  little  portmanteaii  in  my  band  as  we  Isnded,  and  made  for  a 
small  hotel  which  &oed  the  sea.  I  bad  determined  not  to  present  myself 
to  the  Herr  Oppovich  till  morning,  and  to  take  ibat  evening  to  see  the 
town  and  its  neigbbonrbood. 

As  I  strolled  about,  gazing  with  a  stranger's  curiosity  at  all  that  was 
new  and  odd  to  me  in  this  quiet  F^pot,  I  felt  coming  over  me  thai 
deep  depression  which  almost  invariably  falls  npon  him  who,  alone  and 
ft'iendlcss,  makes  first  acquaintance  with  the  scene  wherein  he  is  to  live. 
How  hard  it  is  for  him  to  believe  that  the  objects  he  sees  can  ever  become 
of  interest  to  him ;  how  impossible  it  seems  that  he  will  live  to  look  on 
this  as  home  ;  that  ho  will  walk  tliat  narrow  Ftreet  as  a  familiar  spot ; 
giving  back  the  kindly  greetings  that  he  gets,  and  feeling  that  stranger 
mysterious  sense  of  brotherhood  that  grows  out  of  daily  intercourse  with 
the  same  people ! 
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I  wag  curioos  to  see  where  the  Herr  Oppovich  Hvcl,  ntid  found  the 
place  after  some  search.    Tlio  pubhc  gardeu  of  the  towu,  a  prettily  planted 
spot,  lies  between  two  mouLiUim  btreaiiiB,  tlaiikcd  l>y  tall  mountains,  and 
is  rather  shumied  by  the  inhabitants  from  its  sospiciou  ui  damp.  Thi'ough 
ihis  deserted  spot, — for  I  saw  not  one  being  as  I  went, — I  passed  on  to  a 
d.^rk  copse  at  the  extreme  end,  and  beyoud  which  a  smaii  wooden  bridge 
kd  uver  to  a  garden  wildly  overgrown  with  evergreens  and  shnibs,  and  so 
ue^eclfcd,  that  it  was  not  easy  at  lirst  to  select  the  ri^ht  path  amongst  the 
mauy  that  led  through  the  tangled  brushwood.    Foiiowiug  one  of  these, 
I  came  out  on  a  little  lawn  in  front  of  a  long  low  house  of  two  storeys. 
The  roof  was  high-pitched,  and  the  windows  narrow  uiid  defended  by 
ftroDg  iron  shutters,  which  lay  open  on  the  outside  wall,  displaying  many 
»k>lt  and  bar.  indicative  of  strength  and  resistance.  No  smoke  issued  from 
acLimncy,  uut  a  sound  broke  the  stillness,  nor  was  there  a  truce  ol"  any 
living  thing  around, — desolation  like  it  I  had  never  seen.    At  last,  a  mean, 
Ittlf-staryed  dog  crept  coweringly  across  the  lawn,  and  drawing  nigh  the 
door,  stood  and  whined  plaintively.    After  a  brief  pause  the  door  opened, 
lb  Hunud  stole  in,  the  door  then  cloied  tritlt  s  bang,  and  all  was  siUl  as 
Mm.  I  tnnied  bade  towaxda  the  town  with  a  hexvy  hoKti :  a  ffioomj 
ted  of  thoie  I  was  to  be  associated  with  on  the  morrow  was  over  me, 
ttd  Iweni  to  the  inn  and  loeked  myself  into  my  room,  and  M  upon  my 
M  with  a  sense  of  desolation  thai  ionnd  Tent  at  last  in  a  torrent  of  tears. 

As  I  look  baek  on  the  night  that  followed,  it  seems  to  me  one  of  the 
ndiwit  passages  of  my  life.  If  I  fell  asleep  it  was  to  dream  of  the  past, 
vifliil!  its  ezcitmg  pleasoies  and  delights,  and  then  awaking  suddenly,  I 
fxmd  myself  in  this  wxetehed,  pOTerfy-stricken  room,  where  every  object 
90b  of  miseiyy  and  recalled  me  to  the  thought  of  a  oondition  as  ignoble 
tti  ss  bwly. 

I  remember  well  how  I  longed  for  day-dawn,  that  I  might  get  tip 
and  wander  along  the  shore,  and  tasto  the  fresh  breeze,  and  hear  the 
plash  of  the  sea,  and  seek  in  that  greater,  wider,  and  more  beantifhl 
world  of  natnre  a  peace  that  my  own  despairing  thoughts  would  not  snfier 
me  to  enjoy.  And  at  the  first  gle^m  of  light  I  did  steal  down,  end  issue 
Coitti,  to  walk  for  hours  along  the  bay  in  a  sort  of  enchantment  from  the 
beauty  of  the  scene,  that  filled  me  at  last  with  a  sense  of  almost  happi* 
nm.  I  thought  of  Pauline,  too,  and  wondered  would  «A«  partake  of  the 
delight  this  loWy  spot  imparted  to  mt  f  would  she  see  these  leafy  woods, 
that  bold  mountain,  that  crystal  sea,  with  its  glittering  sands  many  a 
fiitiiom  deep,  as  I  saw  them  ?  And  if  so,  what  a  stimulus  to  bibonr  and 
pew  rich  was  in  the  thought. 

In  pleasant  reveries,  that  dashed  the  future  with  much  that  had 
delighted  me  in  the  past,  the  hours  rolled  on  till  it  was  time  to  present 
myself  at  Herr  Oppovich's.  Armed  with  my  letter  of  introduction,  I 
Mon  (bund  myself  at  the  door  of  a  large  warehouse,  over  which  his  name 
stood  m  big  letters.  A  narrow  wooden  stair  ascended  steeply  firom  the 
entnooe  to  a  long  low  room,  in  which  fully  twenty  clerks  were  busily 
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engaged  nt  their  desks.  At  the  end  of  this,  in  n  smaller  room,  I  was  told 
Hcrr  Ignnz — for  be  was  alwnrs  so  called — held  his  private  office. 

Before  I  was  well  cnnFt-ious  of  it,  I  v,as  standing  in  this  room  before 
a  ehort  thick-Bet  old  man,  v.  ith  henvy  eyebrows  and  beard,  and  whose 
lou"  coat  of  coarse  cloth  rr:ichotl  to  bis  feet. 

lie  sat  and  exaniiucd  mo  as  he  read  the  note,  pausLnjr  at  times  in 
the  reafling  as  if  to  compare  mc  with  the  indications  kefore  him. 

"  Digby  Owen — ^is  that  tho  name  ?  "  asked  he. 

"Yes,  sir." 

"  Native  of  Ireland,  and  never  before  employed  in  commercial 
pursuits  ?  " 

I  nodded  to  this  interrogatory. 

"  I  am  not  in  love  with  Ireland,  nor  do  I  feel  a  gi*eat  liking  for  igno- 
rance, Herr  Owen,"  said  he,  alowly  ;  and  there  was  a  deep  imprcssivoness 
in  his  tone,  though  the  words  came  with  the  thick  accentuation  of  the  Jew. 
*'  My  old  friend  and  coiTespondent  should  have  remembered  those  preju- 
dices of  mine.    Herr  Jacob  Heinfett«r  should  not  have  sent  you  here." 

I  knew  not  what  reply  to  make  to  this,  and  was  silent. 

JIo  should  not  have  sent  you  hero  ;  "  and  ho  repeated  the  words 
with  increased  solenmii.y.  "  \Mjat  do  you  want  me  to  do  with  you?" 
said  he,  Hhai-ply,  after  a  brief  pause. 

•*  Anything  that  will  serve  to  let  me  earn  my  bread,"  said  I,  calmly. 

"  But  I  can  get  scores  hko  you,  young  man,  for  the  wages  we  give 
servants  here  ;  and  would  you  be  content  with  that  ?  " 

*'  I  must  take  what  yon  are  pleased  to  give  me." 

Ha  rang  a  Httle  hell  beside  him,  and  cried  out,  **Seiid  Hanwcb 
here.'*  And  at  tbe  wofd  *  short,  beetle-broirod,  iE-faroiired  yovmg  &Uow 
appeared  at  the  door,  pen  in  hand. 

*<  Bring  me  your  ledger,"  said  the  dd  man.  "  Look  here  noiw,'*  said 
he  to  me,  as  he  tnnied  oyer  the  beantifollj  clean  and  neatly  kept  yolmne : 
*'  this  is  the  voik  of  one  who  earns  six  hundred  florins  a  jear.  Ton 
began  with  foor,  Haiasch  ?  ** 

«  Three  himdred,*Herr  Ignaz,**  said  the  lad,  bowing. 

*'  Can  you  lire  and  wear  snch  clothes  as  these,"  said  the  old  man, 
touching  my  tweed  coat,  '*  for  three  hundred  florins  a  year — paper  florins, 
mind,  which  in  yonr  money  would  make  about  tweniy-flve  pounds  ?  " 

**  I  will  do  my  best  with  it,"  said  I,  determined  he  should  not  deter 
me  by  mere  words. 

"  Take  him  with  you,  Harasch ;  let  him  copy  into  the  waste-book. 
We  shall  see  in  a  few  days  what  he*s  fit  for." 

At  a  sign  from  the  youth,  I  followed  him  out,  and  soon  found  myself 
in  the  outer  room,  where  a  considerable  number  of  the  younger  clerks 
were  waitmg  to  acknowledge  me. 

Kothing  could  well  be  lees  like  the  mamMts  and  habits  I  was  used  to 
than  the  coarse  fimiiliarify  and  easy  impertinenoe  of  -  these  young  fellows. 
They  questioned  me  about  my  birth,  my  educalion,  my  meanSi  what 


Digiii^cu  L^y  Google 


THAT  BOT  OP  KOBCOTT«B. 


15 


rircunistance  liad  driven  mc  to  my  present  step,  and  why  none  of  my 
£ri^ds  had  done  jmything  to  Bave  me  from  it.  Not  content  with  a 
number  of  very  scorching  inquiries,  they  boG;:in  to  assure  mo  that  Hcrr 
Ignaz  would  not  pnt  up  -with  my  incapacity  lor  a  week.  *'  He'll  send  you 
into  the  yard,"  cried  one  ;  and  the  sentence  was  chorussod  at  once, 
'•  Ja  !  jii  !  Le'Il  bo  sent  into  the  yard."  And  though  I  was  dying  to 
hio%  vdiit  that  might  moan,  my  prido  restrained  my  curiosity,  and  1 
WDold  not  condescend  to  ask. 

"  Won't  he  be  line  iu  the  yard  !  "  I  heard  oiio  wlii^per  to  another, 
they  both  boi^'iin  Luij^bing  at  the  conceit;  and  I  now  sat  down  on  a 
bench  and  lost  myself  in  thoiiglit. 

"Come  ;  wo  arc  goin^,'  to  dinner,  £i:^;liuider,"  said  Harasch  to  me  At 
last;  tnd  I  arose  and  followed  him. 


CHAPTER  XVn. 

V  Hanserl  of  the  Yard. 

I  ¥As  soon  to  learn  what  being  *'  senfe  into  the  yard  "  meant.  Within 
a  ^eek  that  destiny  was  mine*  Being  so  sent  was  the  phrase  for  being 
charged  to  count  the  staves  as  they  arrived  in  waggon^loads  from  Hongary, 
oaken  staves  being  the  chief  indostiy "  of  Finme,  and  the  principal 
fiOfOTce  of  Herr  Oppovicb's  foi-tune. 

3Iy  companion,  and,  indeed,  my  iiish  uctor  in  this  intellectual  employ* 
ment,  was  a  strange-looking,  dwarfish  creature,  who,  whatever  the  season, 
wore  a  suit  of  dark  yellow  leather,  the  jerkin  bciug  fastened  roond  the 
^aist  ty  a  broad  belt  with  a  hea%'y  brass  buckle.  Ho  had  been  in  the 
yard  three-and-forty  years,  and  though  his  assistants  had  been  uniformly 
promoted  to  the  office,  ho  had  met  no  liflvrinccmcnt  in  life,  but  was  still 
in  the  same  walk  and  the  same  grade  in  which  ho  had  started. 

Hans  Spt-ncr  was,  however,  a  philosopher,  and  went  on  his  road 
tmcomplainingly.  Ho  said  that  the  open  air  and  the  freedom  wcro 
better  than  ti  e  closeness  and  conrmement  withindoors,  and  if  his  pay 
^as  Furiller,  hi.i  ht  althier  appetite  made  liim  ah}Q  to  relish  plainer  food  ; 
and  this  mode  of  reconciling  thing'^,— strikiij;^  the  balance  between  good 
and  iU,— went  tbrongli  all  he  saiil  or  tliil,  ainl  his  favourite  phrase,  "  Es 
ki  fast  eiuerky,  '  or  It  corner  to  about  the  same,"  comprised  his  whole 
^stem  of  worldly  knowledgo. 

If  at  first  I  felt  the  occnpntion  assigned  to  mc  as  an  iu^nlt  and  a 
degradation,  Hauseri's  cunipanionship  soon  reconciled  nie  to  snhniit  to 
it  with  patience.  It  was  not  merely  thai  he  displayed  an  iuvai'iablc  good- 
hnmonr  and  i)lensanlr}',  but  there  wn<^  a  forbeiuanco  about  him,  and 
ft  delicacy  in  bis  dealing  with  me,  actually  gentlemanlike.  Thns  he  never 
questioned  me  as  to  ray  former  condition,  nor  asked  by  what  accident 
I  had  fallen  to  my  present  lot ;  and  ^vhile  showing  in  many  ways  that  ho 
saw  I  was  unused  to  hardship,  he  rather  treated  my  Jnexpcrience  as  a 
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mere  fortuitous  circumstance  thftii  as  a  thing  to  comment  or  dwell  on. 
Ilanserl,  besides  this,  tanglit  me  how  to  live  ou  my  humble  pay  of  a 
florin  and  ten  kreutzers — about  two  shillings — daily.  I  had  a  small  room 
tlmt  led  out  into  the  ysird,  and  could  cousequenlly  devote  my  modest 
salary  to  my  mninieuauce.  The  straitened  economy  of  Hans  himself  had 
enabled  him  to  lay  by  about  eight  hundred  florins,  and  be  strongly 
advised  me  to  arrange  my  mode  of  life  on  a  plan  that  would  admit  of  sack 
a  prudent  saving. 

Less  for  this  purj^osc  than  to  give  my  friend  a  strong  proof  of  the  full 
confidence  I  reposed  lu  his  judgment  and  his  honour,  I  confided  to  his  care 
all  my  earnings,  and  only  begged  he  would  provide  for  me  as  for  himself; 
and  thus  llims  and  I  became  inseparable.  We  took  our  coflee  together 
at  daybreak,  our  little  soup  and  boiled  beef  at  noon,  and  our  potato- 
salad,  with  perhaps  a  sardine  or  such  like,  at  night  for  supper;  the 
*' Viertelwein  " — the  fumth  of  a  bottle — ^being  equitably  divided  between 
us  to  cheer  om*  hearts  and  cement  good-fellowship  on  certainly  as  acrid  a 
liquor  as  ever  served  two  such  excellent  ends. 

None  of  the  clerks  would  condescend  to  know  us.  Hen*  Frippcr, 
the  cashier,  would  nod  to  us  in  the  street,  but  the  younger  mon  never 
recognized  us  at  all,  save  in  some  expansive  moment  of  freedom  by  a 
wink  or  a  jerk  of  the  head.  We  were  in  a  most  subordinate  condition, 
and  they  made  ns  feel  it. 

From  Hans  I  leanied  that  Herr  Oppovich  was  a  mdower  with  two 
chiidien,  a  son  and  a  daughter.  The  former  wa«  an  irreelaimable  aeamp 
and  vagabond,  whose  debts  had  been  paid  over  and  oyer  again,  and  who 
had  been  tamed  out  of  the  anuy  with  disgrace,  and  was  now  wandering 
abont  Eorope,  living  on  bis  fiitber*8  friends,  and  trading  for  small  loans 
on  his  fiunily  name.  This  was  Adolph  Oppovioh.  The  girl — Sara  she 
was  called — was,  in  Hanserl's  judgment,  not  mnch  more  to  be  liked  than 
her  brother.  She  was  prond  and  insolent  to  a  degree  that  wonld  have 
been  remarkable  in  a  princess  of  a  reignmg  honse.  From  the  elerks  she 
exacted  a  homage  that  was  positiTely  absurd.  It  was  not  alone  that  they 
shonld  always  stand  oneorered  as  she  passed,  but  that  if  any  had  occasion 
to  address  her  he  shonld  pielnde  what  he  had  to  say  by  kisdng  her  hand,  . 
an  act  of  Tassalage  that  in  Austria  is  limited  to  persons  of  the  humblest  kin^. 

**  She  regards  me  as  a  wild  beast,  and  I  am  therefore  spared  this  piece 
of  serritode,"  said  Hans,  and  he  laughed  his  noiseless  uncouth  laugh  ka 
he  thought  of  his  immunity. 

**Is  she  handsome  ?"  asked  I. 

**  How  can  she  be  handsome  when  she  is  so  OTerbeaiing  V*  said  he, 
«<  Is  not  beauty  gentleness,  mildneBs,  softness  ?  How  can  it  agiee  with 
^es  that  flash  disdam,  and  a  mouth  that  seems  to  curl  with  insolence  ? 
The  old  proTerb  says, '  Schdnheit  ist  Sanftheit  ;*  and  that's  why  Our  Lady 
28  always  so  lovely." 

Huiserl  was  a  devout  Calholie ;  and  not  impossibly  this  sentiment 
made  his  judgment  of  the  young  Jewess  all  the  more  severe.  Of  Heir 
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Opponcb  himself  ho  wonld  say  little.  Perhaps  he  deemed  it  was  not 
loval  to  discuss  him  \vhf)se  bread  ho  ate ;  perhaps  he  had  uot  sullicieiit 
txnoriencc  of  me  to  trust  nie  witli  Lis  opinion:  at  all  cveiits  he  went  no 
fiiML.  r  iu^'jj.  an  admission  lii.Ll  Iiu  wa.^  wise  aud  keen  in  busiucss  ;  one 
ysho  niide  few  mistakes  himself,  nor  forgave  them  easily  in  another. 

**Xe?er  do  more  than  he  tells  you  to  do,  younker,"  said  Hans  to  me 
one  day  ;  '*  and  h<i'll  trust  you,  if  you  do  that  well."  And  this  wus  not 
tbd  l^ist  valimble  hint  he  gave  ipe. 

Huis  liad  a  great  deal  of  gmall  worldfy  wisdom,  ihe  frait  rather  of 
t  kog  experieiiee  than  of  any  remarkable  gift  of  obserration.  As  he  said 
biBMlf,  it  took  him  four  years  to  learn  the  business  of  the  yard ;  and 

tt  I  aeqnired  the  hnowledge  in  about  a  week,  he  reg^irdod  me  as  a 

p«i{ect  genius. 

We  soon  became  fiut  and  firm  friends.    The  way  in  which  I  had 
flnoideied  myself  to  his  gnidanoe, — fffmng  him  up  the  management  of 
mmamj,  and  actually  submitting  to  his  authority  as  though  I  were  his 
tOD,—had  won  upon  the  old  man  immensely ;  while  I,  on  my  side, — 
fiiendless  and  companionless,  sa^e  with  himself, — drew  close  to  the  only 
cne  iriio  seemed  to  take  an  interest  in  me.  At  first, — I  must  own  it, — as 
ve  vended  our  way,  at  noon,  towards  the  little  eating-house  where  we 
dyed,  and  I  saw  the  firiends  with  whom  Hans  exchanged  greetings,  and  felt 
tiw  class  and  condition  he  belonged  to  reflected  in  the  coarse  looks  and 
coiner  ways  of  his  associates,  I  was  ashamed  to  think  to  what  I  had  fallen. 
I  Ind,  indeed,  no  respect,  nor  any  liking  for  the  young  fellowB  of  the 
ttNmfmg-hoiise.  They  were  intensely,  offensiTcly  Tulgar ;  but  they  had 
the  outward  sonblanee,  the  dress,  and  the  gait  of  their  betters,  and  they 
^ere  privileged  by  appearance  to  stroll  into  a  cafe  and  sit  down,  firom 
uhich  I  and  my  eompamon  would  speedily  have  been  ejected.   I  confess 
I  cnned  ihem  that  mere  right  of  admission  into  the  well-dressed  world, 
tad  Bonowed  over  my  own  exclusion  as  though  it  had  been  inflicted  on 
iBe  ft-T  a  punishment. 

This  jealous  feeling  met  no  encoui-agement  from  Hans.  The  old  man 
bad  no  rancour  of  any  kind  in  his  nature.  Ho  had  no  Bcnse  of  discontent 
"^'tL  his  condition,  nor  any  desire  to  change  it.  Counting  staves  seemed 
to  him  a  Tciy  fitting  way  to  occupy  existence ;  and  he  knew  of  many 
<)€CQpations  that  were  lees  pleasant  and  Irs^  wholesome.  Bags,  for 
^listance,  for  the  pi^er-mill,  or  hides,  in  both  of  which  Herr  Ignaz 
<lealt,  Hans  would  have  seriously  dishked ;  hut  staves  were  cleanly  and 
naelt  fresh  and  sweetly  of  the  oak-wood  they  came  from  ;  and  there  was 
"Mnethinf;^  noble  in  their  destiny, — to  form  casks  and  hogsheads  for  the 
nch  wines  of  France  and  Spain, — which  he  was  fond  of  recalling :  and  so 
»on!cl  ho  say,  "  Without  you  and  me,  boy,  or  those  like  us,  they'd  have 
iW  vats  nor  barrels  for  the  red  grapc  juicc." 

"VSliile  he  thus  talked  to  me,  trying  to  invest  our  humble  cailicf;;  with 
what  might  elevate  it  in  my  eyes,   I  stru^'^ded  often  with  myself 
vbetiier  I  should  not  tell  him  the  stoiy  of  my  life, — ^in  what  rank  I  had 
¥0L.  XIX. — ^KO.  109.  2. 
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lived,  to  what  hopes  of  fortune  I  bad  been  reared.  Would  this  knowledgo 
iKive  raised  me  in  the  old  man's  esteem,  or  would  it  havo  estranged  him 
from  me  ?  that  was  the  question.  How  should  I  como  tbnnifi^  the  ordeal 
of  bis  judgment  ?  higher  or  lower  ?  A  mere  chance  decided  for  m©  what 
all  my  pondeiing  could  not  resolve.  Hans  came  homo  one  mght  with  a 
little  book  in  his  hand,  a  present  for  me.  It  was  a  French  grammar,  and, 
as  he  told  me,  the  key  to  all  knowledge. 

"The  French  are  the  great  people  of  the  world,"  said  he,  and  till 
you  know  their  tongue,  you  can  have  no  real  insight  into  learning."  There 
was  a  "  younker  **  once  under  him  in  the  yard,  who,  just  because  he  coold 
read  and  write  French,  was  now  a  cashier,  with  six  hundred  florins  aalaxy* 
"'When  you  have  worked  hard  for  three  months  we'll  look  oat  tm  a 
master,  Owen." 

Bnt  I  know  it  ahready,  Hanserl,"  sfdd  I,  proudly.  I  speak  it  even 
better  than  I  speak  Gennaa,  and  Italian  too  I  Ay,  stare  at  me,  but  it's 
tme.  I  had  masters  for  these,  and  for  Greek  and  Latin;  and  I  was 
taught  to  draw,  and  to  sing^  and  to  play  the  piano,  and  I  kamed  how  to 
ride  and  to  dance." 

**  Just  like  a  Bom  gentleman/*  broke  in  Hans. 

**I  waa,  and  I  am,  a  bora  gentlemsn;  don*t  shake  jonr  head,  or  wring 
your  hands,  Hanserl.  Tm  not  gomg  mad  t  Theee  are  not  mvings !  1^*11 
soon  eontince  yon  what  I  say  is  tme.*'  And  I  hniried  to  my  room,  and 
opening  my  tnrnk,  took  out  my  watch,  and  some  trinkets,  some  studs  of 
▼sine,  and  a  eosUy  chain  my  fother  gsre  me.  "  These  are  all  mine !  I 
nsed  to  wear  them  once,  as  commonly  as  I  now  wear  these  bone  battons. 
There  were  more  servants  in  my  &ther*0  house  than  there  are  derks  in 
Herr  Oppovich's  oouiting-hoose.  Let  mo  tell  yon  who  I  was,  and  how  I 
came  to  be  what  I  am.** 

I  told  him  my  whole  stoiy^  the  old  man  listening  with  an  eageraess  • 
qnite  intense,  bat  never  more  deeply  interested  than  when  I  told  of  the 
splendooxs  and  magnificence  *of  my  father's  hottse.    He  never  wearied 
hearing  of  costly  entertainments  and  ^reat  banquets,  where  troops  of 
servants  waited,  and  eyery  wish  of  the  gaest  was  at  once  ministered  to. 

«  And  all  this,"  cried  he,  at  last,  *<  all  this,  day  after  day,  night  after 
ni^^t,  and  not  once  a  year  only,  as  we  see  it  here,  on  the  IVatdein 
Sara's  birthday  I  '*  And  now  the  poor  old  man,  as  if  to  compensate  him- 
self for  listening  so  long,  broke  oat  into  a  description  of  the  iestivities  by 
which  Herr  Oppovich  celebrated  his  daughter's  birthday :  an  occasion  on 
which  he  invited  all  in  his  employment  to  pass  the  day  at  his  villa,  on  the 
side  of  the  bay,  and  when,  by  Hanserl's  account,  a  most  unboonded 
hospitality  held  sway.  "  There  are  no  portions,  no  measured  quantities, 
but  each  is  free  to  eat  and  drink  as  he  likes,"  cried  Hans,  who,  with  this 
praisei  described  a  banquet  of  millennial  magnificence.  '<  Bnt  you  will  see 
for  yourself,"  added  he,  "  for  even  the  '  yard  *  is  invited.** 

I  cautioned  him  strictly  not  to  diTolge  what  I  had  told  him  of  myself ; 
nor  was  it  necessaiy  after  all,  &r  he  well  knew  how  Heir  Ignai  resented 
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the  thongbt  of  any  one  in  his  service  hsvii^  other  pretensioiui  than  sack 
as  giev  out  of  bis  own  fnyonr  towards  them. 

"Xwi'd  be  sent  away  to-monow,  younker,"  said  he,  *'  if  he  but  knew 
vbttk  yoD  irara*  .  Xbero*8  an  old  piOTarb  shows  how  they  think  of  people 
of  quality 

*l)ic  Judcii  nieht  dnlden 
lien  licn^haft  mit  Schuldcn.' 

The  Jews  cannot  abide  the  great  folk,  with  their  indebtednees ;  and  U 
doem  these  inseparable  is  a  creed/' 

**  On  the  81  Bt  of  Angust  falls  the  Friinlcin's  birthdny,  Ind,  and.  you 
sbnil  tell  mo  the  next  morning  if  your  lather  gave  a  grander  i»te  than 
that." 


cuapteh  x\ul 
Tub  Sail  acbosb  tbe  Bat. 

Im.  Slst  of  August  dawned  -ai  hmi,  and  with  (he  promise  of  a  lovely 
autumnal  clay.   It  WAS  the  one  holiday  of  the  year  at  Herr  Oppovich  s ; 
lot  Sunday  was  only  extexnally  observed  in  deference  to  the  feelings  of  the 
Christian  woildy  and  derks  sat  ail  their  desks  inside,  and  within  the  barred 
dmtters  the  whole  work  of  ]i&  went  on  as  though  a  week-day.  As  ibr 
as  kk  the  yard,  it  was  our  day  of  most  rigoroas  discipline;  ht  Ignaz 
Uffiiett  was  wont  to  come  down  on  a  toor  of  inspeeUon,  and  his  quick 
ffaaou  were  sore  to  detect  at  once  the  slightest  irregularity  or  nag^ect, 
fie  seldom  noticed  me  on  these  occasions.  A  word  addressed  to  Hanserl 
«f  to  how  the  **  yonnker  "  was  doiiig»  woold  be  all  the  reeogmtion  Toach« 
tt&d  me,  or  at  most,  a  short  nod  of  the  head  wonld  oonTey  that  he  had 
seen  me*    Hanserrs  reports  were,  howoTer,  always  &Toiiiable ;  and  I  had 
so  kt  good  reason  to  believe  that  my  master  was  content  with  me. 

Vnm  Hans,  who  bad  talked  of  nothing  but  this  fete  for  three  or  fi>iir 
weeks,  I  had  leaned  that  a  beantifol  villa  which  Heir  Ignaz  owned  on 
the  west  side  of  the  bay  was  always  opened.  It  was  considered  mnch  too 
giand  a  place  to  live  in,  being  of  princely  proportions  and  splendidly 
fissiahed ;  indeed,  it  had  come  into  Herr  Oppovich's  possession  on  a 
mortgage,  and  the  thon|^t  of  nsmg  it  as  a  residence  never  ocomied  to 
him.  To  have  kept  the  grounds  alone  in  order  woold  have  cost  a  mode- 
rate fintnne ;  and  as  there  was  no  natural  snpply  of  water  on  the  spot,  a 
steam-pmnp  was  kept  in  constant  nse  to  direct  streams  in  difieient  direc- 
tions. This,  which  its  fi>nner  owner  fircely  paid  for,  was  an  ootlay  that 
Heir  Oppovich  leguded  as  most  wasteful,  and  reduced  at  once  to  the 
very  narrowest  limits  conaist^t  with  tbe  life  of  tbe  plants  and  shmbs 
sioond.  The  ornamental  fountains  were,  of  course,  left  mifod ;  jets-d'caux 
ceased  to  play;  and  the  various  tanks  in  which  water-njmphs  of  Nvhite 
marble  disported,  were  dried  np ;  ivy  aud  the  wild  vine  draping  the  statues, 
and  hiding  the  scnlptond  nnis  in  leafy  embrace. 
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Of  ilie  rare  plants  and  flowers»  hundreds  of  conrse  died  ;  indeed,  none 
but  ihoBQ  of  hardy  nature  could  snrvivo  this  stinted  aliment.  Greene 
houses  and  conservatories,  too,  fell  into  disrepair  and  neglect ;  but  such 
was  the  marvellous  wealth  of  vegetation  that,  fast  as  walls  would  crumble 
and  architraves  give  way,  foliage  and  blossom  would  spread  over  the  rain, 
and  the  rare  plants  within,  mingling  with  the  stronger  vegetation  v.  ithout, 
would  fonn  a  tangled  mass  of  leafy  beauty  of  surpassing  loveliness ;  and 
thus  tho  rarest  orchids  were  seen  stretching  their  delicate  tendrils  over 
forest-trees,  and  ihf.  cactus  and  the  mimosa  mingled  with  common  field- 
flowers.  If  1  imger  amongst  these  things,  it  is  because  they  contrasted  so 
strikingly  to  me  with  the  trim  propriety  and  fastidious  neatness  of  the 
MaUbran  Villa,  where  no  leaf  littered  a  walk,  nor  a  single  tarnished  blossom 
was  suffered  to  remain  on  its  stalk.  Yet  was  the  Abazzia  Villa  a  thou- 
sand times  more  beautiful.  In  tho  one,  the  uppermost  thought  was  the 
endless  care  and  skill  of  the  gardeners,  and  the  wealth  that  had  provided 
them.  The  clink  of  gold  seemed  to  rise  from  the  crushed  gravel  as  you 
walked  ;  the  fountains  glittered  with  gold  ;  the  conservatories  exhaled  it. 
Here,  however,  it  seemed  as  though  Nature,  rich  in  her  own  unbouiided 
resources,  was  showing  how  little  she  needed  of  man  or  his  appliances. 
It  was  the  very  exuberance  of  growth  on  every  side  ;  and  all  this  backed 
by  a  bold  mountain  lofty  as  an  Alp,  and  washed  by  a  sea  in  front,  and 
that  sea  the  blue  Adriatic. 

I  had  often  heard  of  tho  thrift  and  parsimony  of  Herr  Oppovich's 
household.  Even  in  llic  liiimblo  eating-house  1  iic  |ucnted,  sneers  at  its 
econuiiULri  vvcrc  i'requcut.  No  trace  of  such  a  saving  spirit  displayetl 
itself  ou  this  occasion.  Not  merely  were  guests  largely  and  freely  incited, 
but  carriages  were  stationed  at  appointed  spots  to  convey  them  to  tiw 
TiUa,  and  a  number  of  boats  awaited  at  the  mole  for  those  who  preferred 
to  go  by  water.  This  latter  mode  d  ctrnweymse  was  adopted  by  tiie  clerks 
and  offidals  of  the  house,  as  saTonrmg  less  of  pretension ;  and  so  was  it 
that  just  as  the  moming  was  ripening  into  warmth,  I  found  myself  one  of  s 
large  company  in  a  wide  ei^t-oaied  boat,  calmly  skimming  along  towards 
Abazsia.  By  some  accident  I  got  separated  from  Honserl ;  and  when  I 
wared  my  hand  to  him  to  Join  me,  he  delayed  to  retom  my  salutation, 
for,  as  he  said  afterwards,  I  was  "  gar  sehon  '* — quite  fine — and  he  did  not 
recognize  me. 

It  was  tme  I  had  dressed  myself  in  the  Tehet  jacket  and  vest  I  ha^ 
worn  on  the  ni^t  of  onr  own  fi§te,  and  wore  my  relvet  cap,  withont, 
howerer,  the  heron  feather,  any  more  than  I  put  on  any  of  my  tiiokets, 
or  eren  my  watch. 

This  rtodied  simplicity  on  my  part  was  not  rewarded  as  I  hoped 
for;  since  scarcely  were  we  nndier  way  than  my  dress  and  "get-ap' 
became  the  subject  of  an  animated  debate  among  my  eompaniou?, 
who  discussed  me  with  a  freedom  and  a  candour  that  showed  they 
regarded  me  simply  as  a  sort  of  hy  figure  for  the  display  of  so  vaidx 
drapery* 
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"That's  how  tbey  dress  in  the  yard,"  cried  ono  ;  "  and  we  who  have 
three  timc^  the  pttj,  can  searoely  aflbrd  broadcloth.  Will  anj  one  explain 
that  to  me?" 

"  There  must  be  rare  perquisites  down  there,"  chimed  in  another  ;  **  for 
tbev  say  that  the  old  dwarf  Hanscrl  has  laid  by  two  thoosaud  gulden." 
'•They  tell  me  five  thousand,"  said  aiiotlior. 

"  T-^ro  or  twenty-two  would  make  no  diliereuco.  No  fellow  on  his 
p&T  could  honestly  do  more  than  keep  life  in  Ids  body;  not  to  speak  of 
fearing  velvet  like  the  younker  there." 

A  short  digression  now  intervened,  one  of  the  party  having;  suggested 
ttit  111  Euglaud  velTet  was  the  cheapest  wear  known,  that  all  the  labourers 
oncaLuls  and  railroads  wore  it  from  economv,  and  thnt.  in  fact,  it  was 
llie  badge  of  a  vers-  humble  condition.  The  assertion  cncouniei  ed  home 
disbelief,  and  it  was  ultimately  suggested  to  refer  the  matter  to  me  for 
dtci^ou,  this  beiug  the  tii-st  evidence  they  had  given  of  their  recognition 
of  me  as  a  sentient  being. 

" What  would  he  know ? "  broke  in  an  elderly  clerk ;  "ho  must  havo 
eoDieaway  fromEnf?land  a  mere  child,  seeing  how  ho  speaks  German  now." 

"Or  if  he  did  know,  is  it  likely  he'd  tell  ?  "  observed  another. 

"At  all  events  let  us  ask  him  what  it  costs.  I  say,  Knabc,  como 
here  aod  let  us  see  your  tine  clothes ;  we  are  oil  proud  of  having  so  grand 
a  colleague.'* 

*'  Yon  might  show  your  pride,  then,  more  suitably  than  by  insulting 
liini."  said  I,  with  perfect  calm. 

Had  I  discharged  a  loaded  pistol  in  the  midst  of  them,  the  dismay 
i&d  a4>touisliment  could  not  have  been  greater.  That  any  one  "  aus  dem 
Bof** — "out  of  the  yard " — should  presume  to  think  ho  had  feelings  that 
could  be  outraged  seemed  a  degree  of  arrogance  beyond  beUcf,  and  my 
word  "  insult  *'  was  repeated  from  moutb  to  mouth  with  amazemout. 

**  Come  here,  Knabe,"  said  the  cashier,  in  a  voice  of  blended  gentleness 
•lid  eomnuuid — **  come  heie,  and  let  ns  talk  to  yon." 

I  Bttwe  attd  made  my  way  from  the  hov  to  the  stem  of  the  boat. 
Shot  as  the  distance  was,  it  ga^  me  time  to  bethink  me  that  I  must 
Kpm  all  anger  or  imtation  if  I  desired  to  keep  my  secret :  so  that  when 
Iissched  my  place,  my  mind  was  made  op« 

« Silk-TBlvett  as  I  live  I  *'  said  one  who  passed  his  hand  along  my 
ileere  as  I  went. 

'*No  one  wishea  to  offend  yon,  youngster,"  said  the  cashier  to  me, 
M  he  pbced  me  beside  him,  **nor  when  we  talk  fr«ely  to  each  other, 
iS  is  oar  wont,  are  any  of  as  offended." 

Bnt  yon  forget,  sir,"  said  I,  '*  that  I  have  no  share  in  these  freedoms, 
sad  that  wore  I  to  attempt  them,  yoa*d  rssent  the  liberty  pretty  soon." 

The  Enabe  ia  right/*  "  He  says  what's  tme,**  *'  He  speaks  sensibly,** 
*e»  mnttered  aQ  aroond. 

''l^cm  have  been  well  edncated,  I  suspect?**  said  the  cashier,  in  a 
^BBtle  voice ;  and  now  the  thought  that  by  a  word,  a  mere  word,  I  mi^t 
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compromiso  myself  beyond  recall  flasbed  aeross  me,  and  I  answered, 
I  have  learned  some  tlungs."  • 

"  One  of  which  was  caution,**  troke  in  anoUker,  and  a  roar  of  laughter 
welcomed  his  joke. ' 

Many  a  severer  sarcftsm  wonld  not  have  cat  so  deeply  into  me.  The 
impatation  of  a  rcscn  c  based  on  ctuming  was  too  much  for  my  temper, 
and  in  a  moment  I  forgot  all  prudence,  and  hotly  said,  "  If  I  am  snch 
an  object  of  interest  to  you,  gentlemen,  that  you  mnst  know  even  the 
details  of  my  educfition,  (lio  only  way' I  see  to  satisfy  this  curiosity  of 
yonis  is  to  sny  that  if  you  will  question  mo  as  to  what  I  know  and  what 
I  do  not,  I  will  do  my  best  to  answer  you." 

"  That's  a  challenge,"  died  one ;  **  he  thinks  we  are  too  illiterate  to 
examine  him." 

We  see  that  you  speak  German  fluently,*'  said  the  cashier ;  **  do 

you  know  French  ? 
I  nodded  assent. 
"  And  Italian  and  English  ?  "  ' 
"  Yes ;  English  is  my  native  language." 
"What  about  Greek  and  Latin,  boy?" 
"  Very  little  Greek  ;  some  half-dozen  Latin  authors." 
^  Any  Hebrew  ?  "  chimed  in  one,  with  a  smile  of  half  mockery* 
"  Not  a  syllabic." 

"  That's  a  pity,  for  you  could  have  chatted  with  Herr  Ignaz  in  it." 

"  Or  the  Friiulein,"  muttered  another.    '*  She  knows  no  Hebrew," 
"**  She  docs;  she  reads  it  well,"  "Nothing  of  the  kind,"  were  quickly 
spoken  from  ranny  quarters,  and  a  vciy  hot  diFcrtssion  ensued,  in  which 
the  Friinlcin  Sara's  accomplishments  and  acquirements  took  the  place  of 
mine  in  public  iulcrcst. 

While  tho  debate  went  on  with  no  small  warmth  on  cither  side — for 
it  involved  a  personal  question  tliat  stimulated  each  of  the  combatants, 
namely,  the  amount  of  intinr^ry  they  enjoyed  in  the  family  and  household 
of  their  master :  a  point  on  which  they  seemed  to  feel  the  most  acute 
sensibility — vrhilo  tlii^,  therefore,  continued,  tho  cashier  patted  mo  good- 
humouredly  on  tho  ann,  and  asked  mo  how  I  liked  Finme  ;  if  I  had  made 
any  pleasant  acqnaintanccf? ;  and  how  I  usually  passed  my  evenings  ?  And 
while  thus  chatting  pleasantly,  wo  glided  into  the  little  bay  of  the  villa, 
and  landed. 

As  boat  after  boat  came  alongside  tho  jetty,  immbers  rushed  down 
incet  and  welcoo:e  their  friends.  All  seemed  ludf  wild  with  delight ;  and 
the  adventures  they  had  liad  on  the  rond,  the  loveliness  of  the  \illa,  and 
tlio  courtesy  they  had  been  UK't  with,  resounded  on  every  side.  All  had 
friends,  eager  to  talk  or  to  listen — all  but  myself.  I  alono  had  no  com- 
panionship ;  for  in  the  crowd  and  confusion  I  could  not  find  Hanserl,  and 
to  ask  after  him  was  but  to  ribk  tho  dantrer  of  an  impertinence. 

I  Fat  myself  down  on  a  rustic  bench  at  last,  thinkinr^  that  if  I  remained 
£xed  in  one  spot  I  might  have  the  best  chance  to  discover  him.   And  now 
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I  could  mark  the  strange  company,  which  of  every  nge,  and  almost  of  every 
conilition,  appeared  to  be  present.  If  the  marked  features  of  the  Hebrew 
ftboimdtjd,  there  were  iypen  of  the  race  that  I  had  never  seen  before : 
fatr-haired  and  ohvc-evcd,  with  a  certain  softness  of  expression,  united 
v.iiii  great  deeii»ion  about  the  month  and  chin.  The  red  Jew,  too,  was 
there :  the  fierce-eyed,  dark-bruwed,  hollow-cheeked  follow,  of  piercing 
acQteness  in  expression,  and  an  ulmost  reckless  look  of  purpose  about 
him.  There  was  greed,  craft,  dctormiuation,  at  times  even  violence,  to 
be  read  in  the  faces ;  but  never  \s  tukncss,  never,  imbecility :  and  so 
fclrikiiig  vras  this,  that  the  Christian  physiognomy  seemed  actually  vulgar 
^rhen  contrasted  with  those  faces  60  full  of  vigorous  meaning  and 
ccnctiitration. 

Nothing  could  be  less  hko  my  ikthcr's  guests  than  these  people.  It 
not  in  dress  and  demeanour  and  general  caiTiago  that  they  ditlVred 
—in  theii-  f^estures  as  they  met,  in  their  briefest  greetings — but  the  whole 
character  of  tlicir  habits,  as  expressed  by  their  faces,  sj Lined  so  unlike, 
that  I  could  nut  ir:.ar^nc  any  clue  to  their  several  rankc,  and  how  this  one 
vras  hii^hcr  or  ^o:it(  r  tLun  that.  All  the  nnli():i:;lities  of  Eastern  Europe 
■were  there — limiL^arian,  Styrnui,  Dalmatian,  I  All  :;i;;;in.  Traders  all. 
*Dm  one  bond  ui  trallic  und  gain  blending  into  a  soit  oi'  family  races  and 
crt  cds  thi'  n:ost  discordant,  and  types  whose  forefathers  had  been  waning 
T.ith  each  uLlicr  for  centuries.  Plentv  of  coarseness  there  was,  unculture 
tiid  roughness  everywhere  ;  but,  strangely  enough,  little  vulgarUy  and  no 
vreakness,  no  deficient  energy  anyv/here.  They  were  the  warriors  of 
cumiaercc ;  and  they  brought  to  the  battle  of  trade,  rpsnlution  a- d  bold- 
nec?  and  persistence  and  daring  not  a  whit  inferior  to  whal  their  ancestors 
had  carried  into  personal  conllict. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

At  thb  FiTS. 

If,  seated  on  my  nistic  bench  under  a  spreading  ilex,  I  was  not  joining 
in  the  pleasures  and  amusements  of  those  around  me,  I  was  tastiog  an 
aiiioont  of  enjonnent  to  the  full  as  great.  It  was  my  first  holiday  after 
many  nionlliH  uf  monotonous  labour.  It  was  the  first  moment  in  which 
i  felt  myself  free  to  look  about  me  without  the  irksome  thought  of  a 
teasing  duty, — ^that  everlasting  song  of  score  and  tally,  which  Hans  and 
I  sang  duet  fashion,  and  which  at  last  seemed  to  enter  my  very  veinB  and 
circtJate  with  my  blood. 

The  scene  itself  was  of  rare  beauty.  Seated  as  I  waa,  Hie  bay  appeared 
a  vast  lake,  for  the  outlet  that  led  seaward  was  baeked  by  an  island,  and 
thoB  the  coaat-Iine  aeemed  nnbrokoa  fhrouc^ont.  Owet  this  vide  expanse 
new  hnndseda  of  fiddog-boats  were  moring  in  eretydireetioui  for  the  wind 
ivas  bloinng  fredi  item  the  land,  and  permitted  them  to  tack  and  beat  as 
they  pleased.  If  thus  in  the  crisply  curling  waves,  the  flitting  boats  and 
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the  fast-flyinp;  cloiuls  abow ,  ihero  wiis  motion  aii>l  life,  thers  was.  in  the 
high-peaked  mouiitaiu  that  frowned  above  me,  and  in  the  dark  rocks  that 
lined  the  shore,  n  stem,  iuipaiibive  grandeur  that  became  all  the  more 
striking  from  coutrast.  The  i)lashing  water,  the  fishermen's  cries,  the  im  ny 
laughter  of  the  revellers  as  thpy  Btrayed  through  brake  and  copse,  seemed 
ail  but  whispering  sounds  in  that  vast  amphitheatre  of  mountain,  so  solemn 
vas  the  influence  of  those  towering  crags  that  rose  towards  heaven. 

"  Have  you  been  sitting  there  ever  ainco  ?"  asked  the  cashier,  as  he 
passed  me  witti  a  string  of  Mends. 

**  Ever  since.'* 

"  Noi  had  any  breaUkst 

••None." 

•*  Nor  paid  your  compUmenis  to  Hexr  Ignaz  and  the  Franlein  ?  " 
I  shook  my  head  in  dissent. 

••  Wont  of  all,"  said  he,  half  rebnldn^y,  and  passed  on.  I  now 
hethott^t  me  how  remiss  I  had  been.  It  is  tme  it  was  through  a  sense 
of  my  own  insignificant  station  that  I  had  not  presented  myself  to  my 
host ;  but  I  ouglit  to  hare  remembered  that  this  ezeose  eonld  have  no  force 
outside  the  limits  of  my  own  heart ;  and  so,  as  I  despaired  of  finding 
Hanseil,  whose  advice  mi^t  hare  aided  me,  I  set  out  at  once  to  make 
my  respects. 

A  long,  straight  aTcnue,  flanked  by  tall  lime-trees,  led  firom  the  sea  to 
4he  house ;  and  as  I  passed  up  this,  crowded  now  like  the  chief  piomenade 
•of  a  city,  I  heard  many  eomments  as  I  went  on  my  dress  and  appearance. 
••  What  have  we  here  ?  "  said  one.  "  Is  this  a  prince  or  a  mountebank  ?  " 
'••  What  boy,  with  a  nmeh-braid-bodizencd  velvet  coat  is  this?"  muttered 
an  old  Georman,  as  he  pointed  at  mo  with  his  pipe-stick. 

One  pronounced  me  a  fencix^'maater ;  but  public  reprobation  found 
its  limit  at  last  by  calling  me  a  IVonchman.  Shall  I  own  that  I  heard 
all  these  with  something  much  more  akin  to  pride  than  to  shame  ?  The 
mere  fiict  that  they  recognized  me  as  unlike  one  of  themselves — that  they 
saw  in  mo  what  was  not  •'  Fiomano  " — ^vns  in  itself  a  flattery ;  and  as  to 
4he  depreciation,  it  was  pure  ignorance  1  I  am  afraid  that  I  even  showed 
how  defiantly  I  took  this  criticism, — showed  it  in  my  look,  and  showed  it 
in  my  gait :  for  as  I  ascended  the  steps  to  the  terrace  of  the  villa  I  heard 
more  than  one  comment  on  my  pretentious  demeanour.  Perhaps  Bomo 
rumour  of  the  approach  of  a  distinguished  guest  had  reached  Herr 
Oppovich  where  he  sat,  at  a  table  with  some  of  the  magnates  of  Fiumc, 
lor  he  hi^Uly  arose  and  camo  forward  to  meet  me.  Just  as  I  gained  the 
last  terrace  the  old  man  stood  bareheaded  and  bowing  before  me,  a 
semicircle  of  wondering  guests  ut  either  side  of  him. 

Whom  have  I  the  distinguished  honour  to  receive  2  "  said  Herr 
Ignaz,  with  a  profound  show  of  deference. 

*'  Don't  you  know  me,  sir  7    Owen — Digby  Owen.'* 

"What! — how?  Eh, — in  heaveu's  name — sure  it  can't  be!  Why, 
.1  protest  it  is,'*  cried  he,  laying  his  haml  on  my  shoulder,  as  if  to  test  my 
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reality.  **  This  passes  all  belief.  Who  ever  saw  the  like  I  Come  here, 
Knabc,  come  here."  And  slipping  his  hand  \nthin  my  arm  he  led  mo  towards 
the  table  he  had  just  quitted.  *'  Sam,"  cried  ho,  hero  is  a  gnest  yon 
have  not  noticed  ;  a  hif:^h  and  v:v\\  bom  BtniiigL'r,  who  claims  all  your 
ntteutiou.  Let  him  have  the  place  of  honour  at  your  side.  This,  ladies 
and  gentlemen,  is  Herr  Pigby  Owen,  the  stave-couutor  of  my  timber- 
yard  !  "  And  he  burst  with  this  into  a  roar  of  laughter,  that,  long  pent 
ap  by  an  eliort,  now  seemed  to  threaten  him  with  a  fit.  Nor  was  the 
company  slow  in  chorussiug  him  :  round  aftt  r  round  fihook  the  table,  and 
it  seemed  as  if  the  juke  could  never  be  exhausted. 

All  this  time  I  stood  with  nij  eyes  hxed  on  the  Franlein,  whose 
glance  was  directed  as  steadfastly  on  me.  It  was  a  hauglity  look  she 
bent  on  me,  but  it  became. her  well,  and  I  forgave  all  the  scorn  it  conveyed 
in  the  pleasm-e  her  beauty  gave  mo.  My  face,  whicli  at  i'lVbt  was  in 
a  flame,  became  suddenly  cold,  and  a  faintish  sickness  was  creeping  over 
me,  so  that,  to  steady  myself,  I  had  to  lay  my  hand  on  a  chair.  **  Won't 
you  sit  down  ?  "  said  she,  in  a  voice  fully  as  much  connnaud  as  invitation, 
bhe  pointed  to  a  chair  a  little  distance  from  her  own,  and  I  obeyed. 

The  company  appeared  now  somewhat  ashamed  of  its  rude  display  of 
merriment,  and  seeing?  how  quietly  and  calmly  I  bore  myself — unresent- 
ingly  too — there  seemed  something  Uke  a  reaction  in  my  favour.  Foreigners, 
it  must  be  said,  are  generally  sorry  when  lietraycd  into  any  exhibition  of 
iU- breeding,  and  hastily  seek  to  iiinlv  '  nmeuds  for  it.     Perhaps  Herr 
Oppovich  himself  was  the  lea.^t  rt.uly  lu  this  movement,  for  ho  continued 
to  J^^ok  on  mo  with  a  strange  blending  of  displeasure  and  amusement. 

Ihe  business  of  breakfast  was  uovy-  resumed,  and  the  servants  passed 
round  with  the  dishes,  helping  me  amongst  the  rest.  ^Vhile  I  was  eating 
I  hiar.l— what  of  course  was  not  meant  for  my  ears — an  explanation 
given  by  one  of  the  company  of  my  singular  appearance.  IIl  had  lived 
in  England,  and  said  that  the  English  of  every  condition  had  a  passion 
for  appearing  to  belong  to  some  rank  aboTO  fheir  own ;  that  to  accomphsh 
this  there  was  no  sacrifice  thej  would  not  insko>  for  these  assumptions 
imposed  upon  tiboae  who  made  them  fallj  as  much  as  on  the  public  they 
were  made&r.  "  Yon'Usee/*  added  he,  "  that  the  youth  therci  so  long  as 
he  iigiiies  in  that  fine  dress,  will  aet  np  to  it,  so  far  as  he  knows  how."  He 
talked  with  a  degree  of  assurance  and  fluency  that  gained  convietion,  sad  I 
saw  that  his  hearers  went  along  with  him»  and  there  soon  began — very  can- 
tionsly  and  very  guardedly  mdeed — a  sort  of  examination  of  me  and  my 
piretensibns,  for  which,  fortonately  far  me,  I  was  so  far  prepared. 

"And  do  all  English  boys  of  your  rank  in  life  speak  and  read  four 
langnages  ?  "  asked  Herr  Ignu,  after  listening  some  time  to  my  answers. 

**  Yon  are  assuming  to  know  his  rank,  papa,"  whispered  Sara,  who 
wateWd  me  dosely  dnring  the  whole  tntervogatoty. 

"  Let  him  answer  my  question,"  rejoined  the  old  man,  roughly. 
**  Peihapa  not  all,"  said  I,  half  amused  at  the  puszle  I  was  beooming 
to  them. 
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Then  bow  came  it  joor  lortano  to  know  them^tbat  is,  if  yoa  do 

know  them  ?  " 

Slipping  out  of  liis  qnestion,  I  replied — "  Nothing  can  bo  easier  than 
to  test  that  point.  There  are  gentlemen  here  whose  acqoiremouts  go  iur 
bejond  mine." 

"  Yoiur  Germ&n  is  very  good,"  said  Sara.    "  Let  me  hear  yoa  spoak 

French." 

"It  i&  too  much  houoor  for  me,"  &aid  I,  bowing,  "  to  address  jon 
at  all." 

"  Is  your  Italian  as  neat  in  accent  as  that?"  asked  a  laily  near. 

*'  I  believe  1  am  best  in  Italian— of  course,  after  English — for  I  always 
talked  it  with  m\  music-mastrr.  ns  well  as  with  mv  teacher." 

"Mnsic-muster  1 "  cried  HeiT  I'^.maz  ;  "  what  plicenix  have  "wo  here  ?" 

"  X  daii"t  think  \vc  are  qnitc  fair  to  this  boy,"  saii.l  a  stum-featnrcd, 
middle-aged  man.  **  He  has  shown  us  that  there  is  no  imposition  in  his 
pretensions,  and  wc  have  no  right  to  question  him  further.  If  Herr  Icmnz 
thinks  you  too  highly  gifted  for  his  Fcrvice,  young  man,  come  over  to  Carl 
Bettmeyer's  counting-house  to-morrow  at  noon." 

"  I  thank  you,  sir,"  said  I,  and  am  very  grateful ;  but  if  Horr 
Oppovich  will  bear  "with  mc,  I  will  not  leave  him." 

Sara  s  eyes  mot  mine  as  I  spoko,  and  X  cannot  tell  what  a  flood  of 
rapture  her  look  sent  into  my  heart. 

"  The  boy  will  do  well  enough,"  muttered  Hen*  Ifmaz.  "  Let  us  have 
a  wimble  throngh  the  groTiinlg,  and  see  how  the  skit  tie -players  go  on." 

And  thus  passed  oil  the  little  incident  of  my  appearance :  an  incident 
of  no  moment  to  any  bnt  myself,  as  I  was  soon  to  feel ;  for  the  conijiany, 
descending  the  steps,  strayed  away  in  broken  twos  or  threes  through  the 
grounds,  as  caprice  or  will  inclined  them. 

If  I  were  going  to  chronicle  the  fete  itself  I  might  perhaps  say  there 
was  a  striking  contrast  between  tho  picturesque  beauty  of  the  spot  and 
the  pastime  of  those  who  occupied  it.  The  Bcene  recalled  nothing  so 
much  as  a  village  fair.  All  the  simple  out-of-door  amusements  of  popular 
taste  were  there.  There  wore  conjuroiB  and  snltimbanques  and  fortune- 
tellers, lotteiy-booths  and  nine-pin  alloys  and  restaurants,  only  differing 
from  their  prototj'pes  that  there  was  nothing  to  pay.  If  a  considersiblo 
number  of  tho  guests  were  well  pleased  with  tho  pleasures  provided  fur 
them,  there  were  others  no  less  amused  as  spectators  of  those  enjoy- 
ments, and  the  result  was  an  amount  of  mirth  and  good-livimour  almost 
unbounded.  There  were  representatives  of  almost  every  class  and  con- 
dition, fiom  tho  prosperous  merchant  or  rich  banker  down  to  the  humldcst 
clerk  or  even  tho  porter  of  tho  warehouse ;  and  yet  a  certain  tone  of 
equality  pervaded  nil.  and  I  obsei^vcd  that  they  mixed  with  each  other  on 
terms  of  friendliness  ;ind  familiarity  that  never  recalled  any  difference  of  con- 
dition :  and  this  feature  alone  was  an  ample  counterpoise  to  any  vulgarity 
observable  in  their  manners.  If  there  was  any  snobbery  it  was  of  a 
species  quite  unlike  what  we  have  at  home,  and  I  could  not  detect  it. 
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'  Wbile  I  strolled  abont,  nmiuiiig  myself  with  tho  strange  sights  and 
seflDSB  around  me,  I  snddenly  camo  upon  a  sott  of  merry-go-rotmd,  where 
ibe  pttfbnnen,  seated  on  small  hobby-horses,  tilted  vdih  a  lance  at  a  ling 
as  they  epnn  round,  their  successes  or  failures  being  hMled  with  cheers 
or  mth  laughter  from  tho  spectators.  To  my  intense  astonishment,  I 
au^t  hlmost  say  shame,  Hanscrl  was  there !  Mounted  on  a  ^ery  little 
grer,  v,-iih  blood-shot  eyes  and  a  flowing  tail,  tho  old  fellow  seaned  to  have 
caught  tho  spirit  of  his  steed,  for  ho  stood  up  in  his  stirrups,  nnd  Icnncd 
forward  ^nth  nn  eagerness  that  showed  how  ho  eiyoyed  tho  sport.  Why 
was  it  that  tho  spectacle  so  shocked  me  ?  Why  was  it  that  I  shrunk 
back  into  the  crowd,  fearful  that  ho  might  recognize  me  ?  Was  it  not 
TTcIi  if  tho  poor  fellow  conld  throw  off,  even  for  a  passing  moment,  the 
T;eary  t1rn(lg(  ry  of  his  daily  lifo,  and  play  the  fool  just  for  distraction  sake  ? 
All  this  I  coald  have  believed  and  accepted  a  pbort  time  before,  and  yet 
now  a  strange  revulsion  of  feeling  had  como  over  mo,  and  I  vent  a^vay, 
well  pleased  that  Hans  had  not  seen,  nor  claimed  nio.  "  ThcPO  vulgar 
games  don't  amuse  you,"  said  a  voice  at  my  side,  and  1  turned  and  sa'.v  tho 
merchant,  who,  at  the  breakf.ist-lable,  invited  mo  to  his  counting-house. 

"Not  that,"  said  I ;  "but  they  .seem  strange  and  odd  at  a  pri^te 
entertainment.    I  was  pcarce  prepared  to  see  them  here." 

**  I  suspect  that  is  not  exactly  tho  rensoii,"  said  he,  laughing.  "  I  kuow 
something  of  your  English  tone  of  exclusivoness,  and  ho\Y  caeh  class  of 
your  people  has  its  appropriate  pleasures.    You.  scorn  to  bo  amused  in 
l<w  company." 

"You  seem  to  forget  my  own  condition,  sir." 

"Come,  come,"  suid  he  with  a  knowing  look,  "I  am  not  60  easily 
imposed  on,  as  I  told  yon  a  while  back.  I  know  England.  Your  ways 
and  notions  are  all  known  to  me.  It  is  not  iu  the  placo  you  occupy  hero 
young  lads  are  found  who  speak  three  or  four  languages,  and  have  hands 
that  show  as  few  signs  of  labour  as  yours.  Mind/'  said  ho  quickly,  *'  I 
don't  want  to  know  your  secret." 

"  If  I  had  a  secret  it  is  scarcely  likely  I'd  tell  it  to  a  stranger, "  said  I, 
haughtily. 

•*  Just  so  ;  von'd  know  your  man  before  you  trusted  him.    Well,  I'm 
more  generous,  axid  i'ui  going  to  trust  you,  whom  I  never  saw  till  hal£-au-  • 
hour  ago." 

•'Trust  me!  " 

«<  tfirost  yon,"  repeated  he  slowly*  ^*  AjuSL  fini  of  alU  whai  age  woold 
yon  glTo  thai  young  kdy  whoee  birthday  we  are  odebratiog  ?  " 

**  Seventeen — eigihteen — perhaps  nmeteen.*' 

«« x  ihonf^  you'd  say  so ;  she  looiks  nineteen.  Well,  I  can  tell  yon 
her  a^e  to  an  hoar.  She  is  fifteen  io-day." 

"Ilfieen!" 

<'Kot  ft  day  older,  and  yet  she  is  ihe  most  finished  ooqnette  in  Eovope. 
Having  given  Finme  (o  midemtand  that  ihere  is  not  a  man  here  whose 
pioteBfiions  she  would  Erten  to^  her  whole  aim  and  olgeet  is  to  snnaoond 
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herself  with  aJmlrcrs — I  might  Sfty  trorshippen,  Yoang  fellows  ore  fools 
enough  to  beliovo  they  have  a  chance  of  winning  her  iaTOiir,  while  each 
sees  how  contemptuously  she  treats  the  other.    They  do  not  perceive  it  is 

the  nnmber  of  adorers  she  cares  for." 

"  J3ut  what  is  all  this  to  me  ?" 

*'  Simply  that  you'll  be  enlisted  in  that  corps  to-morrow,"  said  he,  with 
a  nialicioiis  Inn^h  ;  and  I  thought  I'd  do  you  a  good  turn  to  warn  you  as 
to  what  is  in  .store  for  you." 

"  Mo  ?  /  enlisted  !  Why,  just  betbiuk  you,  sir,  who  and  what  1  am : 
the  very  lowe.st  creature  in  her  father's  employ mcut." 

^\^lat  does  that  signify  ?  Tliere's  a  mystery  about  you.  You  are 
not, — at  least  you  were  not, — what  you  seem  now.  You  have  as  good 
looks  and  better  mauuers  than  tbe  people  usually  about  her.  bhe  can 
amuse  hor«olf  with  you,  and  so  far  haruilossly,  that  bho  can  dismiss  you 
wbeu  bhe's  tirt  d  of  you,  aiid  it*  she  can  only  persuade  you  to  believe  your- 
self iu  love  with  her,  nud  can  store  up  a  reasonable  share  of  misery  for 
you  iu  cousequ(  uco,  you'il  mako  her  nearer  being  happy  than  she  has  ftilt 
this  many  a  day." 

I  don't  understand  all  this,"  said  1,  doubtingly. 

**  Well,  you  will  one  of  these  days ;  that  is,  uiiiess  you  have  the  good 
sense  to  take  my  warning  in  cfood  part,  and  avoid  her  altogether." 

It  will  be  quite  enough  for  mc  to  bear  in  mind  who%ho  is,  and  what 
I  am  !  "  said  I,  ciilmly. 

'*  You  think  so  ?  Well,  I  don't  agree  with  you.  At  all  events,  keep 
what  I  have  said  to  yourself,  even  if  you  don't  mean  to  profit  by  it." 
And  with  this  he  left  mo. 

That  btrange  education  of  mine,  iu  which  M.  de  Balzac  figured  as  a 
chief  instructor,  made  mc  reflect  ou  what  I  had  heard  iu  a  spirit  littlo 
like  that  of  an  ordinaiy  lad  of  sixteen  years  of  ago.  Those  wonderful 
stories,  iu  which  passion  and  emotion  represent  action,  and  where  the  great 
game  of  life  is  played  out  at  a  fireside  or  in  a  window  recess,  and  where 
feelinrr  and  sentiment  war  and  fight  and  win  or  lose — these  same  tales 
supplied  me  with  wherewithal  to  understand  this  man's  warnings,  and  at 
tbe  same  time  to  suspect  his  motives  ;  and  from  that  moment  my  life 
•  became  invested  with  new  interests  and  new  anxieties,  and  to  my  own 
heart  I  felt  myself  a  hero  of  romance. 

As  I  sauntered  on,  revolving  very  pleasant  thoughts  to  myself,  I 
came  upon  a  party  who  were  picnicking  under  a  tree.  S*  ;iic  of  them 
graciously  made  a  place  for  mo,  and  I  sat  dovm  and  ato  my  dinner  with 
them.  They  were  \cry  humble  pioplo  all  of  them,  but  courteous  and 
civil  to  my  quality  of  stranger  iu  a  reraarkablo  degree.  Nor  was  I  less 
struck  by  tbe  delicate  forbearance  tliev  showed  towards  the  host :  for, 
while  the  servant  pressed  them  to  diii  k  J^i  rdeanx  and  Champagne,  they 
merely  took  the  little  wines  of  the  country,  perfectly  content  with  simple 
■fiwe  and  the  courtesy  that  otTered  tlu  in  better. 

^lien  ono  of  them  asked  mo  ii  i  had  ever  seen  a  fete  of  such  magni- 
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Ccence  in  mv  ovm  connirv,  my  m'md  went  back  to  that  costly  entertain- 
nient  of  onr  villa,  and  Pauline  came  up  bilure  mo,  with  bcr  lonj^  dark 
c-velflsbes,  and  those  lostrons  eyes  beaming  with  e  xpression  and  llasbiug 
with  a  light  that  daiizlcd  whiio  it  charmed.  Coquetiy  has  no  such 
votaricf?  as  tbo  jonnj:^.  Its  artifices,  its  studied  graces,  its  thonsand 
rogueries,  to  ihem  seem  all  that  is  most  natural  and  most  "  naive  ;  "  and 
thus  everj*  toss  of  her  dark  curls,  every  little  mock  resentment  of  her 
beautiful  month,  every  bend  and  motion  of  her  supjile  figure,  rose  to  my 
mind,  till  I  pictured  her  ima^e  before  me,  and  thought  I  saw  her. 

"What  a  hunt  I  have  had  after  you,  HerrEngliinder,"  said  a  servant, 
who  came  up  to  me  all  flushed  and  heated.  **  I  have  been  over  the  whoiu 
park  in  search  oi  you.'* 

**  In  search  of  mt-  /    Surely  you  mistake." 

**  No  ;  it  is  no  mistake.  I  sec  no  one  here  in  a  velvet  jacket  but 
voarsflf :  and  lierr  iLmaz  told  mc  to  find  vou  and  tell  vou  that  there  is 
a  place  kept  for  you  at  his  table,  and  Uiey  aie  at  dinner  now  in  the  large 
tent  before  the  teiTftce/' 

I  took  leave  of  my  friandB,  vrho  rose  respectfully  to  make  their  adienx 
to  tbe  honottred  guest  of  the  host,  and  I  foUowed  the  aemnt  to  the 
bouse.   I  was  not  without  my  misgivings  that  the  aeene  of  the  monung, 
vith  its  unpleasant  cioai-flxammation  of  me,  might  be  repeated,  and  I 
erea  eanyaased  myself  how  fiir  I  ought  to  snbmit  to  snoh  liberties ;  but 
Ihe  event  was  not  to  pnt  my  dignity  to  the  test.  Z  was  reeelTed  on  terms 
q(  perfect  equality  with  those  about. me,  and,  though  the  dinner  had 
made  some  progress  before  I  amved,  it  was  with  much  difficulty  I  could 
avoid  being  served  with  soup  and  all  the  earlier  delicacies  of  the 

I  wiU  not  dwell  on  the  day  that  to  recall  seems  more  to  me  like  a 
page  out  of  a  fiuiy  tale  tiian  a  Httle  incident  of  daily  life.  I  was,  indeed^ 
to  all  intents  the  enchanted  prince  of  a  stoxy,  who  went  about  with  the 
lorel^  princess  on  his  am,  for  I  dsnced  the  mazurka  with  the  Eraulein 
Sara,  and  was  her  partner  seToral  times  during  the  evening^  and  finished 
the  Uie  with  her  in  the  cotillon,  she  declaring,  in  that  calm  quiet  voice 
thai  did  not  seek  to  be  unheard  around,  ^t  I  alone  could  dance  the 
waltz  k  deux  temps,  and  that  I  slid  gently,  and  did  not  spring  like  a 
ilumaao,  or  bound  like  a  French  bag^uu!l — a  praise  that  brought  on  me 
some  Teiy  menacing  looks  from  certain  commis-TOjnigenrs  near  me,  and 
which  I,  confident  in  my  "  skill  of  fence,"  as  insolently  tetnmed. 

"  Ton  axe  not  to  return  to  the  Hof,  Herr  T<m  Owen,  io-monrow,'*  said 
she,  as  we  parted.  "  You  are  to  wait  on  papa  at  his  office  at  eleven  o'clock.'* 
And  there  was  a  staid  dignify  in  her  words  that  spoke  command ;  but  m 
styling  me  "  von/*  there  was  a  whole  world  of  recognition,  and  I  kissed 
her  hand  as  I  said  good-night  with  all  the  deference  of  her  slave,  and  all 
the  devotion  of  one  who  already  felt  her  power  and  delisted  in  it. 
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Comparative  MyUiolog}'  is  a  long  namo  for  a  collection  of  very  little 
things.  It  is  tho  science  of  fairy  triles,  the  mysterv  of  j  i)|  ul u  le;:re!i(ls. 
It  explains  the  rise  and  {growth  o'l  uil  ;..\  luaul  bi-iugs,  i^uui  J.xi^  tho 
Giant-Killer  to  tho  01ym])iaii  Zeus.  It  aims  at  aDswering  all  possiblo 
questions  about  these  Ktorit-S — how  they  arose  ;  how  gi'ew  and  devulopcd ; 
how  in  tho  course  of  their  existence  they  ohtaincd  such  a  great  hold  ou 
the  id  oi  man,  entwined  themselves  round  his  dearest  affections,  pos- 
sessed every  object  to  which  ho  directed  his  thought,  vitiated  at  once  his 
religion  uud  his  science,  imperilled  at  the  eame  time  his  moral  feeling  and 
his  intellect;  how  it  is  that  dU&re&i  eoimtiioa,  widely  separated  in 
distance  und  in  ci\ili£ation,  have  the  eame  honsehold  tales:  that  the 
Choctaw  mother  reh&tes  to  hsi  ohiUxeiiy  in  a  foam  little  altered,  many  a 
story  which  pleased  Athenian  bojs  eentuiios  ago,  and  often  eanaed  a 
Himalayan  Tidlej  to  ling  mth  hiughter ;  how  this  beantifoi  jet  deadhr 
parasite  has  often  well  nigh  crashed  the  pnrest  religion  and  the  highest 
reason,  till  a  Gennazi  suwk,  heading  a  brighter  era,  gave  it  a  Uow,  of 
which  in  these  dajs  it  is,  we  trust,  rapidly  dying ;  and  in  doing  this  our 
science  will  giTO  na  an  insight  into  the  early  histoiy  of  man,  into  his  origin 
and  his  true  character,  fiir  greater  than  without  its  aid  we  could  met  have 
attained  to. 

Questions  like  these  are  asked  in  a  moment,  hot  they  take  years, 
centoiieSy  to  answer.  HecatcBos,  in  the  sixth  oentoiy  b.c.,  first  tbnidlj 
suggested  that  some  of  the  wild  stories  then  euxent,  and  finming  a  great 
pert  of  the  Grecian  mythology,  might  possiUy  be  re&rrod  to  some  mora 
natnral  origin — might,  perhaps,  meet  .with  a  better  explanation,  than  the 
ordinary  one  which  accorded  to  them  the  rank  of  htstaricsl  narratives. 
Scarcely  more  then  thirty  years  ago,  two  Gottingen  professorB  devoted 
their  snmmer  vacation  to  gathering  from  the  lips  of  old  conntiy  wives  a 
wonderful  coUectioa  of  fireside  stories,  which  had  flowed  in  a  peaceful 
onderconrent  from  their  Norse  spring,  nndistnrbed  by  the  tmnnlt  of  the 
snriace,  the  chsnges  of  the  enter  world ;  and  a  few  years  after  this  the 
genius  of  Ottfined  MiiUer,  of  Enhn,  and  of  a  host  of  German  jdiilologists 
(amongst  whom  let  ns  not  forget  to  place  the  Oxford  Professor  of  Modem 
Tjingnages),  was  brought  to  bear  npon  the  long-known  ianAa  of  dassieal 
mythology,  and  upon  the  vast  store  of  material  which  the  labours  of  the 
Brothers  Grimm  had  brought  to  li^t,  and  it  detected  in  them  the  mani- 
fold workings  of  one  great  Uw,  vsried  in  results,  one  in  method ;  and 
from  this  time  the  principle  which  underlies  all  mythology  has  been  and  is 
established  for  ever*  ]' 
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litjivvcicu  those  two  liniitiiig  poiiits  of  timo  spocuLiLion  ou  this  subject 
had  been  by  no  means  idle.    Although  the  gigantic  proporliuus  and  tho 
impoiiaiiL  po&ition  occupied  by  tho  Greek  mytholog}*  prevented  any  fireo 
troatiiivut  of  the  whole  extent  of  their  stones  by  their  own  philosophers, 
yet  there  wore  uot  a  few  frpeculators  who  ventured  to  extend  their  scep- 
ticism to  tliis  stronghold  of  national  prejudices.*    Homer  was  to  the 
commoT!  people  a  book  of  (li  .  uie  revelation,  yet  many  joined  with  Plato  in 
repuia.»Ui.;4  iiis  idea  of  tho  01\  iiipi.m  i  antheon,  rejecting  as  unnatural  and 
n^irac  the  iiiimor:iliLy  with  which  he  invests  Lis  deities.    Piudar  refused 
to  paiut  with  such  coloms  ;  and  Euripides  said  boldly  th;it  ihe  god.s  were 
not  gods  if  they  did  anythiu^'  evil.    Previous  to  this  the  J^ophists  kid 
formed  a  theoiy,  which  public  opinion  alone  prevented  them  from  extending, 
to  account  for  the  whole  mythology  ;  nud  even  Herodotus  and  Thucydides, 
both  deeply  impressed  with  the  reality  and  grandeur  of  the  mythical 
history,  could  not  forbear,  the  one  to  reject  tho  tale  of  the  dove  who 
prophesied  at  Dodona,  because  doves  caimot  speak  with  human  voice,  or 
to  deelaro  that  Helen  never  left  Sparta  at  all ;  and  tho  other  to  treat  the 
vfaole  Trojan  war  merely  as  a  politieal  enterprise  of  ordinaiy  hmnaa 
bein^,   Bnt  the  ordmary  world  had  little  i^pathy  with,  sneh  inq«mes> 
and  many  even  amongst  philosophers  deemed  them  trivial.   Boerates,  as 
lepreeented  hy'BlsAo,  shared  ihis opinion,  ivhJle  at  the  same  time  admitting 
tint  the  arguments  of  the  Sophists  mi^t  not  be  aUogefher  ixrational. 
"The  man/'  he  said,  **  who  set  .himself  this  task  was  not  mneh  to  be 
mntL   He  (Socrates)  at  least  had  no  time  to  spare  for  sneh  pnzsnits ; 
tad  he  thought  it  li^enlons  that  a  men  who  did  not,  aeeording  to  the 
Jktpbac  oiade,  know  himself,  should  troaUe  himself  aboat  what  did  aot 
coneem  him."  f 

The  first  men  who  feH  themaelvea  bound  to  rnqnire  into  the  heathen 
DTthology  were  the  CShristian  Apologists.  To  them,  as  the  defenders  of 
the  ^th  of  Jesus,  it  presented  itself  as  a  rival  system  of  belief.  Olympus 
speared  as  an  opponent  of  heaven ;  Polytheism  was  in  arms  against  the 
true  God ;  while  fior  the  gig^tie  vista  stretching  away  to  the  creation, 
yfhkh  Old  Testament  writings  revealed,  the  Chreeks  coold  oppose  the 
cosmogony  of  Hesiod,  which  earned  Uiem  qtdte  as  hit  back.  And  external 
tfislimoi^  said  nothing  in  fiivonr  of  either ;  boi^  systems  appeared  to 
stand  xn  this  respect  on  the  same  footing.  "Are  not,"  a  Greek  mi^t 
haTft  said,  **  the  tales  which  I  hove  been  tenght  to  believe  as  ancient  as 
those  yonr  Jewish  annalists  have  recorded?  and  if  so,  why  am  I  to 
relinquish  my  belief  for  yours  ?  "  There  was  bnt  one  answer  to  this,  and 
the  champions  of  Christ  took  it :  it  was  to  deny  the  antiquity  of  the 
Crentile  fictions.   "  Hence,"  says  Mr.  Gladstone,!  "  perhaps  the  tendency 

*  The  nttcmpt-H  of  historians  and  philosophers  to  account  for  many  of  the  myths 
axe  rccouutcd  by  Grotc  iCreece,  u,  pp.  524,  seq.).  They  begin  with  the  historian 
BcttUBOS^  B.C.  600,  and  Theagcncs,  B.a  520. 

f  Fhto*4  J^adruM,  Jnbrodnctioo. 

t  AddRfls  oa  The  f  hioe  of  Ancicat  Gfeeoe,"      ppi  11*  18* 
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of  the  Christian  ApologistB,  in  unconscioufl  obedience  to  the  cxit^encies  of 
controversy,  after  they  had  proved  by  rcasoninpf  the  truth  iind  authority 
of  the  Gospels,  and  hud  Bmittcn  their  enemy,  ns  tlioy  did  smite  him.  to 
the  dust,  by  their  moral  arguments  n<^';iiust  Paganism,  to  accelerate  its 
end  and  to  demolish  the  very  last  of  its  seeming  titles,  its  antiquity  of 
origin,  by  refusing  to  atliliatc  an^-  part  or  parcel  of  it,  at  any  point  of 
time,  to  the  stock  of  a  primeval  reUgion,  and  by  contending  tliat  so 
much  of  truth  as  was  scattered  through  the  rolls  of  its  literataie  had  boen 
filtered  in  detail  through  sucoessiye  media  from  Oteeee  to  Bomc>  from 
Egypt  to  Gieeee,  but  was  ultimalely  to  be  traoed  in  every  case  to  tlie 
encient  people  of  God,  and  to  the  leeiupdfl  and  iraditicnis  wliidi  Iiad  bad  an 
bistorieal  existenoe  among  them." 

For  the  Apologists  saw,  wbai  indeed  eonld  not  eso^  the  notice  of 
any  one  who  eflected  a  comparison  between  the  Jewish  and  the  Grecian 
records,  a  remarkable  similaritj  sabsisting  in  many  of  the  stories  related 
by  the  two,  so  that  when  they  affirmed  the  troth  of  the  one  nanratiTe» 
th^  conld  not  well  deny  that  of  the  other.  They  were  driven  then  either 
to  confess  that  the  Greeks  had  independently  preeerred  a  large  amomit  of 
troth,  or  to  assert  and  to  show  that  such  as  they  possessed  had  been 
derived  from  the  people  of  God.  The  latter  was  the  only  course  at  all 
consistent  with  the  immense  snperiotity  it  was  their  object  to  attach  to 
Christianily,  and  we  are  consequently  not  surprised  to  find  Justin,  in  his  First 
Apologif,  asserting  that  the  pagan  myths  were  the  fiibrications  of  demons, 
who  had  heard  the  prophecy  that  Christ  was  to  come,  and  "put  forward 
many  to  be  called  sons  of  Jupiter,'*  *  accommodating  thdr  atozies  to  the 
circumstances  of  the  predicted  event,  as  when,  having  heard  that  Christ 
was  to  come  tiding  on  a  foal,  they  framed  the  tale  of  Bcllerophon,  who 
ascended  to  heaven  on  his  horse  Pegasus.  In  his  second  apology  he  seems 
to  have  somewhat  changed  his  ground — asserting  there  that  angels  camo 
to  earth  and  begat  children,  who  were  the  heathen  gods,!  a  doctrine  which 
Milton  reproduced,  and  embodied  in  his  cpic.J  The  Address  to  the  Greeks 
elaborate  still  further  the  idea  of  tlie  plagiarism  which  runs  through 
heathen  mythology :  Justin  there  asserts  that  Homer  had  been  to  Eg^'pt, 
and  had  learned  from  the  priests  the  contents  of  the  Mosaic  writings,  and 
that  he  framed  tales  in  imitation  of  those  contained  in  the  Jewish  books: 
the  garden  of  Alcinous  being  a  reproduction  of  Paradise,  and  the  thrusting 
of  Ate  from  heaven  by  Zeus  a  distortion  of  the  fall  of  Satan.  Tatian 
undertakes  to  demonstrate  the  superior  antiquity  of  the  Christian  philo- 
sophy to  that  of  the  Greeks,  dwelling  particularly  upon  the  fact  that  Moses 


*  Clarke's  AnU'Ifie«M  lab,,  vol.  ii.  p.  59. 

t  lb.  p.  75. 

X  Paradise  Lott,  book  i.  1.  3CU,  stt^.  AddiM>u  and  John$ou  both  censured  Milton 
•troDgly  for  iniiigUng  pagan  mvtbologj  with  Jewiah  religion.  The  poefe  bM  been 
vindicated  by  De  Qoincey,  and  on  tbe  right  groond  (Works,  vol.  vL  pp.  311,  $eq,y 
Michael  Angcio  did  the  same  in  liia  freaeoct  hi  the  Sistine  Chapd,  and  also  hi  bis 
oaintiDg  of  the  "  Lut  J  adgment." 
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was  far  anterior  in  pomt  of  time  to  Homer ;  a&d  he  tlien  states,  rather 
thanprores,  that  the  Greeks,  withoat  being  aware  of  it,  drew  their  doctrines 
from  Moses  as  from  a  fountain.*  This  appears  to  have  been  the  faTomite 
theoiy  during  the  Middle  Ages,  and  it  was  adopted  by  religious  scholars, 
especially  in  this  country,  down  to  a  comparatiTely  recent  period.!  Every 
iDcidciit  which  Greek  or  Roman  mythology  revealed  was  attempted  to  be 
affiliated  to  some  Biblical  narrative,  and  this  was  accomplished  frequently 
hj  robbing  one  or  both  stories  of  their  most  beautiful  features,  wheneyer 
those  happened  to  raise  points  of  discrepancy.  In  this  way  Hercules  was 
identified  with  Samson,  Deucalion  with  Moi^  ;  the  attempted  Bucrlfu  o  of 
Iphigenia  by  her  father  Agamemnon  was  declared  to  bo  a  distorted  form 
of  the  old  Jewish  tragedy  played  by  Jephthah  and  his  daughter ;  the 
stoiy  of  Arion  thrown  from  the  Conuthian  ship  but  saved  by  dolphins, 
was  pronounced  a  paiody  of  Jonah's  history ;  the  H}'perboroan  garden  of 
eternal  sunshine  was  a  faint  echo  of  the  glories  of  Paradise ;  and  the 
attributes  with  which  the  Greeks  had  clothed  Athene  were  borrowed  from 
those  of  the  Divine  wisdom. 

The  denunciation  of  all  inquiries  into  the  ori|^  of  myths  placed  by 
Plato  in  the  mouth  of  Socrates  did  uot  express  the  opinion  of  all  Greek 
philosophers.  Scepticism  with  respect  to  legendary  lore  had  begun  with 
the  first  dawn  of  speculation,  and  the  Sophists  had  not  been  slow  in 
forming  a  theory  on  the  subject.  They  regarded  myths  as  pure  fictions, 
Lilt  fictions  which  expressed  truth,  composed  as  allegories,  and  to  ho 
understood  not  literally  hut  metaphorically.  In  Plato's  Protaffnrasiy  tlio 
old  sophist  defending  against  Socrates  the  position  that  virtue  may  bo 
understood  by  all,  and  is  therefore  teachable,  cites,  in  support  and  illustra- 
tion of  his  assertion,  the  myth  of  Prometheus,  in  which  Zeus  is  fabled  to 
have  sent  through  Hermes  the  gilt  of  social  friendship  to  all  mankind. 
'This  s\Tabolical  theory  was  adopted  by  the  Ncoplatonists  of  Alexandria, 
and  it  was  not  without  supporters  in  Germany  in  tlie  present  century.  J 
The  greatest  modem  exponent  of  the  thcoiy  is  Lord  Bacon.  His  disserta- 
tion on  Tlw  ]\'isdoni  of  the  Ancitnts,  a  book  received  at  its  first  appearance 
with  great  admiration,  was  intended  as  an  exposition  of  the  hidden  truths, 
which  were  to  be  found  in  the  classical  mythology.  Bacon  thought  it 
incredible  that  such  strange  ab-^nrflities  and  such  revolting  indecencies  as 
are  met  with  in  the  Greek  and  Latin  poets  should  ever  have  been  invented, 
were  it  not  as  vehi<'lr"^  for  the  conveyance  of  moral  and  intellectiril  truths. 
This  opinion  wtis  coiilirmcd  by  the  fact  that  many  words  which  appear  in 
mythology  as  proper  namef^  am  really  abstract  terms :  INIetis,  the  wife  of 
Japiter,  is  counsel ;  Typhon,  insunection ;  Pan,  anivarsality ;  Nemesis, 

*  Clabjus's  Ante-Nkine  lAb,  YcL  Ui.  p.  49. 

t  pRrticuIarly  by  Jacob  Bhtant,  Analytis  iiff  A»eient  Mythology,  nnd  Sir  TT^f . 
JoT£8  in  various  dissertations  on  the  Hindu  gods,  in  the  Asiatic  Researches.  It  lias 
not  even  jet  entirely  disappeared.  Dr.  Dullioger  has  maintained  it  within  ttie 
but  few  jears. 

t  C^xer,  for  ioseasce,  who  attiibatas  Oe  ftcmatkRi  of  myths  to  a  <3urte  of  prieBtt 
ftmniEigjpb 

VOL.  xiz*— KO.  109«  8. 
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rerenge.  On  examining  the  mjUis  tbexuBclvcs,  bo  found  his  expectations 
amply  realized.  ISveiy  absuTflity  was  readily  explained,  its  presence  and 
Iiopiilazilj  amply  aoeoimted  for,  by  the  fact  that  it  served  to  point  a  moral. 
The  more  extraordmaiy  tiM  tradition  {he  more  readily  did  it  yield  to  this 
treatment.  Cupid  was  a  piusale  so  long  as  be  wns  to  bo  regarded  as  super- 
hmnan ;  but  when  he  was  found  to  be  symbolical  of  an  atom,  and  tho 
wondrous  tale  told  of  him  "  to  embrace  in  a  concise  parable  tho  doctrine 
of  the  elements  of  thiogs  and  of  the  origin  ^  i  the  world,"  on  the  theory  of 
Democritus,  the  strangeness  was  supposed  to  disappear.  When  wo  are  told 
that  Typhon  cut  out  Jupiter's  nerves,  and  Mercury  restored  them,  we  are 
inclined  to  laugh,  until  Bacon  tells  us  that  this  is  only  a  parabolical 
imj  of  saying  that  powerful  rebellions  take  away  from  princes  "  their 
nnews  of  money  and  authority,"  but  may  be  quelled  by  wise  counsel  and 
a&ble  speech.  All  the  explanations  are,  however,  by  no  means  so  apt 
as  thi'^.  Xarcissus,  beautiful  and  proud,  who  gazed  at  his  own  imago 
until  he  died,  shows  us  that  eelf-lf^v-  rilways  dcBtroys  itself.  Perseus 
arming  to  meet  the  Gorgons  figures  tho  prepuration  that  should  be  made 
for  war ;  the  love  of  Endymion  and  Selene  **  bus  reference  to  the  doubts 
and  dispositions  of  princes ; "  Prometheus  **  doth  clearly  and  elegantly 
signify  Providence ;  "  and  tho  Sphinx  is  an  incarnation  of  science.  As  an 
example  of  Lord  Bacon's  analysis  of  a  myth,  let  us  take  that  of  Pan. 
The  story  bf  Pan  the  philosopher  calls  "  a  noble  tale,  as  being  laid  out 
and  big-bellied  with  tho  secrets  and  mysteries  of  nature."  Each  par- 
ticular portion  of  tho  god  leveals  its  own  special  tnifb.  He  is  gifted 
ivith  h<nnSy  because  **  horuB  arc  broad  at  the  root  and  sharp  at  the  endsi 
the  iiRture  of  all  things  being,  like  a  pyrnTnifi,  sharp  at  the  top.  For 
individual  or  singular  thii^'^s,  being  infinite,  are  first  collected  into  species, 
which  are  many  also ;  then  from  species  into  generals,  and  from  generals, 
by  ascending,  are  contracted  into  thingB  or  notions  more  general,  so  that 
at  length  nature  may  seem  to  be  contracted  into  an  unity."  These  horns 
are  said  to  touch  heaven,  because  **  the  height  of  nature  or  universal  ideas 
do  In  some  sort  pertain  to  things  divine,  and  there  is  a  ready  and  short 
pasflsgs  from  metaphysic  to  natural  theology."  The  body  of  Pan  is 
hairy,  as  **  representing  tho  beams  or  operations  of  creatures ;  "  his 
lu  ard  long,  *'  because  tho  sun,  when  his  higher  half  is  shafloivod  with  a 
cloud,  and  his  beams  break  out  in  the  lower,  looks  as  if  he  were 
bearded;"  his  body  biformed  **^^^th  respect  to  tho  difrcrenrr"=:  between 
superior  and  inferior  creatures."  Tho  reed  of  seven  pipes  wliich  tho 
fancy  of  the  poets  had  bestowed  on  him,  symbolizes  tho  harmony  which 
the  seven  planets  in  their  motion  give  forth  ;  his  sheep-hook  excellently 
appHcd  to  the  order  of  nature,  which  is  paiily  right,  partly  crooked  ;  "  it 
is  bent  at  tlie  upper  extremity,  ''because  all  the  worhs  of  Divine  Pro- 
TidfSDCO  in  the  worid  are  d.  no  in  a  far  fcfrhnd  nnd  circular  manner." 
The  circumstances  in  which  this  wondrous  being  i:^  pbccd,  and  the  actions 
in  which  he  has  a  part,  are  no  lo^'s  mnrvellously  "  laid  out  nnd  bi^t. 
belUed,"   The  nymphs  delight  in  Pan;  that  is,  the  "souls  of  things" 
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glory  in  natttvo.  Yet  lie  lovea  no  one  bat  Echo  and  Bymx,  hi  naioro  Is 
flattsfied  inib  itael^  and  likes  to  bear  its  own  voiee,  either  m  foO  or  In 
^oaiiitly  mtDrmiuedTepetitioii.  Bui  is  said  to  eballengo  Cnpid  in  wrestling, 
iat  natore  is  irild,  and  tends  to  revert  to  ehaos ;  but  lie  is  oyereonie»  just 
as  the  wild  elemental  forces  are  oyer  eontrdled  bj  a  loving  Cieator. 
The  kinder  action  of  Natore  is  not  lost  sight  of.  Pan  eatehes  Tjphon  in 
a  net ;  and  hj  this  we  may  read  that  Nature  entangles  and  restrains  all 
nnwonted  tomoors.  And,  finaD j,  in  the  tale  that  Pan  fi>nnd  oat  Oeres 
easoallj  while  honting,  when  all  the  other  gods  had  looked  for  her  long 
in  Tain,  the  aneients  expressed  their  eonvietion  that  "philosophioal 
abstiadJons  *'  often  USi  to  diseover  troths  where  blind  chance  sacceeds. 
Tins  pile  of  ingenioos  and  improbable  comparisons,  which  is  made  to  do 
duty  as  the  analysis  of  a  simple  myth,  is  a  fiur  type  of  the  system  of 
qrmboUc  treatment ;  and  to  as,  who  know  the  story  to  be  susceptible  of 
an  ssplanation  at  once  elegaqt  and  obvious,  it  reads  veiy  like  a  redueHo 
ad  ahtwrdum  of  the  whole  theory. 

Orthodox  classical  critics  have,  as  a  rnle,  held  an  opinion  diffisring 
from  both  those  we  have  noticed.  They  have  nsnally  drawn  a  Ime 
between  the  probable  and  improbable  portions  of  a  tale,  between  the 
natural  and  the  sapemataral  incidents ;  and  they  thought  thcur  criticism 
had  been  soffieiently  discriminating,  and  Uicir  isondnsion  snfficiently 
aoeorate,  when  they  argued  firom  this  that  the  former  were  historic  and 
the  latter  fietitioas.  Those  tales  which  relate  the  exploits  of  the  gods 
were  by  one  process  or  another  explained  away,  and  those  of  the  actions 
ascribed  to  heroes  which  passed  the  limits  of  probability  were  regarded 
as  the  exaggerations  natural  to  early  times  and  oral  tradition.  Bat, 
becaose  the  feats  of  the  gods  on  the  plain  of  Troy  were  to  be  r^ected  as 
pure  myths,  did  it  therefore  follow  that  the  fact  of  the  Trojan  war  was 
doabtftil  f  Becaose  the  descent  of  Hercoles  to  the  land  of  shades,  and 
his  capture  of  Cerberas,  were  poetic  fictions,  wos  it  to  be  sapposed  that 
eveiy  tale  respecting  him  had  no  better  foondation  ?  Might  not  a  earefal 
and  searching  historic  criticism,  a  rejection  of  snpematoral  incidents  and 
of  gross  improbabilities,  prodace  from  the  chaos  of  &ct  and  fiction  a 
consistent  and  probable  narrative?  Most  historians  haye  thooght  this 
possible. 

This  method  was  adopted  by  Qteek  historians*  Hecatssos,  as  early 
as  500  8.0.,  snggested  that  the  three-headed  Cerberas  of  Hades  was  a  real 
serpent,  wlueh  inhabited  a  cavern  on  Moont  Ttenaras ;  bat  he  appears 
veiy  far  from  imagining  that  his  theory  coold  be  extended  to  all  the 
myths,  or  even  all  the  improbable  ones.  *  The  Thessalians  belieyed  that 
the  interior  of  their  cooniiy  had  at  one  time  been  a  lake,  bat  that 
Poseidon  had  broken  throa^^  the  mountain  chain,  and  established  a  com- 
mnnication  with  the  sea.  Herodotus  says  this  tale  is  true,  but  only 
allegorically,  for  it  had  obrioasly  been  done  by  an  earthquake*  t  The 

♦  Gkote*8  Gretce,l  p,  524,  f     i.  p.  wr,. 
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Dodoneans  related  that  two  black  doves  bad  come  from  TbebeSi  in  Egypt, 
one  to  Libya  aud  tbo  otbcr  to  Dodona,  botb  proclaiming  that  an  oraclo 
must  be  estabtielied.  Herodotos  explains  this  by  Bapposmg  tbat  two 
dark  Egyptian  women  were  brought  OTor,  who  were  compared  to  birdst 
because  tiiey  spoke  a  foreign  tongae ;  bnt  afterwards,  when  the  women 
came  to  understand  Uie  native  langoage,  it  was  said  that  the  dove 
spoke.* 

The  method  of  transmnting  legend  into  history  was  carried  to  an 
extremity  by  Euhemeros*  "He  melted  down  in  this  wav  the  divine 
persons  and  legends,  as  well  as  the  heroic  Ho  represented  both  gods 
and  heroes  as  ha\ing  been  mere  earth-born  men,  though  superior  to  tho 
ordtnaiy  level  in  respect  of  force  and  capacity,  and  deified  or  heroified 
after  dentil  as  a  recompence  for  Bcrviccs  or  striking  exploits."  f  Ennios 
translated  into  Latin  the  Htstoria  Sacraf  embodying  these  Tiews ;  and 
St.  Angostine  fouid  the  shallow  and  unprincipled  analyses  of  which 
>  the  work  is  composed  exceedingly  useful,  ns  helping  to  exhibit  pagan 
mythology  in  a  degraded  light.  Of  the  later  Greek  historians  it  is 
sufficient  to  say  that,  though  unanimous  in  rejecting  tho  conclusions  of 
Eubemerus,  they  imiforiiily  proceeded  on  the  principle  that  a  basis  of 
historic  truth  underlay  all  myths,  which  was  disooTerable  by  the  simplo 
process  of  remOTing  poetic  exaggerations. 

From  the  earliest  times  to  those  of  Ihirlwall  and  Gladstone,  ibis  has 
been  the  popuhir  theoiy.  It  seems  to  have  been  generally  felt  that  a  mass 
of  pure  creations  conid  neYsr  have  obtained  the  ascendancy,  could  never 
have  challenged  the  imlicBitating  credence,  which  these  myths  have  foond. 
It  was  argued  that  where  there  was  a  counterfeit  there  must  have  been  a 
reality.  And  to  this  Mi*.  Gladstone  has  added  another  alignment — the 
circumstantial  manner  of  the  narratives.  Speaking  more  partionlarly  of 
the  Od)jxsnj,  he  sa}^ : — "  Over  and  above  the  episodes^  which  seem  to 
owe  their  place  in  the  poem  to  the  historic  aim,  there  ave  a  multitude  of 
minor  shadings  which  run  through  it,  and  whichi  as  TUmat  could  have 
derived  no  advantage  from  feignmg  them,  we  are  compelled  to  suppose 
real.  They  are  part  of  the  graceful  finish  of  a  true  story,  but  they  have 
not  the  shadowy  character  of  what  has  been  invented  for  e0ect."  What- 
ever  may  be  the  value  of  this  argument — and  that  it  is  veiy  slight  no  one 
can  doubt  who  knows  how  circumstantial  are  the  additions  made  by  oral 
propagation  to  the  simplest  narrative — and  whatever  may  have  been  urged 
nj»ninFit  this  theory,  there  can  ho  no  doubt  that  it  is  at  first  sight  plauBible, 
and  tbat  it  is  tho  most  obvious  of  all  the  attempted  explanations  ;  conse- 
quently, it  has  been  almost  universally  adopted.  Most  men  believe  in  tho 
existence  of  a  real  Hercules,  a  real  Helen,  a  real  Odysseus,  and  never 
doubt  that  at  least  something  analogous  to  the  Trojan  war  or  the  Argo- 
nautic  expedition  was  once  verily  enacted ;  and  throughout  all  the  legends 
of  mythology  which  do  not  bear  phtiniy  the  mark  of  incredible,  miraculous, 


*  Herod,  il  65-57 }  Gbotb's  Grerec,  i.  pp.  590,  teq. 


t  R.  ii.  p.  546. 
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or  BTipernaiural  details,  a  modified  Euhomerism  has  been  the  regularly 
roceiveil  llieory. 

Lastly,  there  Averc  not  a  few  Bcboliirs  who,  discMidiug  the  idea  that 
myths  were  purely  fictionary,  and  adiiiiUing  a  basis  of  reality,  yet  found 
tliHt  basis  not  in  historieal  occurrence  but  in  natui'al  phenomena.  Thov 
saw  in  these  talcs  a  representation  of  tiulh,  not  distorted  history  nor 
moral  lessons,  but  poetic  descriptions  of  the  evcrj'-day  events  of  life.  The 
gods  and  heroes  wliosc  works  they  embodied  ^^  ere  human  tj'pes  of  physical 
inorganic  objects,  and  the  deeds  recorded  of  them  the  natural  processes  in 
which  those  objects  plaj-ed  a  part.  This  inteq^retation  was  suf^j^osted  in 
a  most  obvious  manner  by  a  h^iuicwhat  numerous  cla.ss  of  traditions,  in 
which  the  uamo  of  the  hero  was  a  word  used  by  the  Greeks  to  denote 
some  natural  object.  "When  we  read  the  tradition  that  Boreas  carried 
away  Oreithyia  from  the  banks  of  the  Ilissus,  and  kuow  that  Boreas  was 
the  north  wind,  wo  can  hardly  avoid  treating  the  myth  as  nothing  nioro 
than  a  poetical  or  anthropomorphic  statement  of  the  fact  that  at  one  time 
the  maiden  had  been  blown  into  the  stream,  and  so  died.  But  ramts 
thn??  KUdcrestivc  occur  in  comparatively  few  legends,  and  it  was  therefore 
impor.Mblu  to  extend  this  explanation,  which  wo  now  know  to  bo  iu  the 
large  majority  of  cases  the  truo  one,  to  the  whole  mythology,  otherwise 
than  as  mere  conjecture. 

Up  to  a  quite  recent  period  these  "  guess- en deavoun?  "  were  rival  candi- 
dates for  the  favoor  of  scholars,  each  having  had  much  siiid  in  its  favour, 
and  each  presenting  its  own  special  objectionable  points.  And  it  seemed 
impossible  that  any  decision  should  ever  be  arrived  at.  For  these  myths 
had  their  origin  in  an  ago  which  it  tar  ti'ansceuds  the  utmost  power  of 
historical  aualybis  to  fathom  ;  and,  besides,  they  are  tho  sole  6ur^  ivors  of 
the  life  of  that  ago — they  alone  remain  to  tell  the  story  of  the  thoughts 
and  feelings  of  eaily  man.  It  is  as  though  upon  a  fever- stricken  vessel 
every  eonl  hud  died,  and  nothing  was  left  to  tell  the  stor}*  but  tho  obscure 
di.a  v  of  one  of  the  dead  men.  How,  m  such  a  case,  can  tho  truth  bo 
dt  tenuiucd  ?  Tho  only  record  open  to  us  is  imperfect,  one-sided,  and 
there  is  nothing  by  which  its  degree  of  accuracy  may  be  tested.  Hero 
were  four  h\-potheses,  each  claiming  to  account  for  a  phenomenon  \\  hich 
occurred  so  long  ago  that  no  record  remains  to  us  to  throw  light  on  tho 
question  save  the  objects  themselves  in  dispute. 

This  unsatisfactory  speculation  on  a  question  at  a  time  when  proof  and 
certainty  were  impossible  naturally  gave  rise  to  a  reaction  towards  scep- 
ti«Msm  and  the  despair  of  a  science.  Three  great  modem  historians  have, 
in  works  which  are  now  standard  authorities,  proposed  to  treat  the  early 
traditions  of  nations  as  pure  fictions  without  any  basis  of  reality.  Not 
that  they  denied  the  existence  of  such  a  natural  basis,  they  simply  declared 
that  wluitcvor  it  might  be,  it  had  now  certainly  passed  beyond  all  hope 
of  recognition,  and  that  it  was  quite  useless  to  attempt  any  discrimination 
between  the  real  and  the  unreal  in  tho  mythology  of  antiquity.  In  his 
Lecturet.  on  Homan  History^  Niebuhr  proposed  to  throw  ovcrboaid  tho 
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wholo  of  tbo  tales  which  had,  until  then,  done  duty  as  tho  hision'  of  Romo 
under  the  early  kings.  Romulus  was  not  to  receive  n  treatment  diHorent 
from  Jupitrr — both  had  been  equally  believed  in  by  tlic  Roniaus  ;  tLey 
had  regarded  the  existence  of  the  latter  as  no  less  certain  than  that  of  tlio 
fonner  ;  nnd  it  is  vi  ry  unphilosophical  to  reject  one  becau:  c  Lis  exihti  uco 
ib,  to  modern  minds,  incredible,  while  the  other  is  reiaired  bjcau.  e  it  is 
conceiTcd  possible  that  hif?  story  shoulJ  lie  true.  The  saiiio  autliro- 
pouioii>liie  t<:>ii(lcLiry  ^vhich  Bervud  to  account  for  the  myth  of  the  Supremo 
(jud  would  also  exi)lain  the  belief  in  a  supposed  founder  of  the  Roman 
people.  Ou  this  juinciple  Niebuhr  vras  led  to  reject,  or  at  least  to  treat 
Avith  perfect  iiKliUereneo,  the  w]iolo  of  tho  f\rti«tical!y  woven  web  of  stories 
which  constitute  tlie  hi^tory  of  iiome  in  e;.:  iy  a;-:cs,  and  to  treat  tho  renl 
and  reliable  history  as  c(mimcuciiig  v.ith  tho  introduction  of  written 
records.  This  scoptical  spirit  is  applied  by  l^Ir.  Grote.  in  hi>)  classical 
work  ou  tho  history  of  ClreeCL',  to  tho  still  lui*ger  mass  of  traditieius  which 
served  to  connect  the  Olympian  deitirf;  with  tlio  lively  and  imai^inativo 
people  of  Greece.  Ho  allows  no  more  rcaiiiy  to  the  Eponymi  than  to  tho 
gods.  If  the  names  of  tho  four  tribes  of  the  primitive  Athenian  consti- 
tuti(m  (Geleontos,  liupkf(S,  Aigades,  Aigikorcis),  which  are  so  cltaily 
derived  from  tho  designatie>ns  of  their  trades  or  occupations,  could  bo 
attributed  by  tho  Greeks  to  the  nan;es  of  the  four  boixs  of  Ion,  it 
is  not  very  diificult  to  imr,;'ine  that  Hercules,  or  Perseus,  or  Jason, 
might  have  been  produced  by  a  similar  Icndency  to  rei>resent  iu  human 
form,  aud  clothe  with  human  allributes,  the  onlinary  objects  of  nature, 
itud  tho  every-day  incidents  of  lile.  Uesidcs,  -\Ir.  Grote  ai'^ues,  wo 
have  but  a  very  slight  conception  uf  how  pure  fiction  may,  in  all  ages, 
obtain  recognition  and  universal  credence,  if  it  harmonize  with  prevailing 
ideas,  or  supply  an  instance  in  favom*  of  a  ptipuhir  belief.  Although 
Charlemagne  was  an  actually  existing  personage,  }ci  the  chi'jnicle  of 
Archbishop  Turpin,  imiversally  received  in  the  Middle  Ages  as  containuig 
a  truo  biography  of  him,  is  absolute  fiction ;  and  a  btury  relatim?  a 
Florentine  intrigue  of  Lord  ]3yron's,  to  which  Goethe  gave  cmrency,  and 
which  was  received  nnhcsitatmgly  at  tho  time,  has  not  tho  slightest  particle 
of  truth  in  it,  and  gained  its  circulation  only  because  it  suppUed  another 
link  to  a  chain  of  flimJlar  oceurrencea  irith  vhich  the  name  of  tho  poet 
has»  ^th  more  troth,  heen  associated,  and,  therefore,  not  merely  har- 
monized irith  prevailing  impressione,  but  lent  an  additional  colour  to,  and 
framed  an  edditionai  ai|^ent  in  support  of,  a  popular  ereed*  If  this  can 
happen  in  the  midst  of  modem  civilization  and  modem  credulity,  it  sutely 
must  he  futile  to  attempt  to  extract  truth  from  a  belief  popular  in  an  age 
when  writing  was  unknown  and  the  exaggeration  of  tradition  had  free  play, 
and  when  social  and  national  Intorconrse,  which  alone  can  check  the  manu* 
facture  and  subsequent  credit  of  tales,  was  reduced  to  a  minimum.  It  is 
incredible  that  from  an  age  up  to  the  limits  of  which  historv-  grows  con- 
stantly more  and  more  indistinct,  and  the  number  of  well-anthenttcatod 
facts  fewer  and  fewer,  should  have  been  preserved  a  clear,  bold,  and  minnto 
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Earrativo,  leading  up  to  tlie  foundation  of  tbo  people,  aiid  cour.ectiug  them 
\vith  heroes  whose  evciy  act  particularized,  and  with  «0(ls  to  whom  even 
t!io  most  credulons  of  luodcm  8cbo!nrs  has  never  vtuturcd  to  attribute 
rtuhty.  Mr.  (irute,  then,  ber'in;^  the  history  of  Greece  with  the  first 
01ym]»i;ul,  and  what  is  said  to  lie  ]  that  period  he  lelate.s  jnst  nfl  the 
Givtlis  ht  licved  it;  and  if  you  mk  him  what  part  of  tliis  eolloction  of 
traditioiis  yon  are  to  receive  and  what  reject,  how  to  dibcrinnnato  between 
,  the  reiiiiiy  and  the  fietitioub  incidents,  how  to  separate  the  mythical 
coTerin^j  from  the  concealed  tmth,  he  will  tell  you  that  such  tliserimina- 
iion,  such  separation,  is  inipoBsible  ;  that  you  must  receive  them  all  simply 
as  tmditioos  believed  by  the  Greeks,  and  nothing  move  ;  or  ho  will  reply, 
ia  the  Avcuds  of  the  painter  Zeuxis,  "  The  curtain  is  the  |)icture.** 

In  thid  same  spiiit  the  gi'cat  lii^turiim  of  the  Jews,  Professor  Ewald, 
has  dealt  with  the  stories  related  in  the  Old  Testament.  The  same  canon 
of  historical  criticism  which  has  led  Nielinhr  to  remotUl  early  Iloman 
story,  niul  Groto  to  reject  not  only  the  embeilishmcnts  of  Greek  tniditions, 
but  the  grounJwoik  on  wliich  they  rest,  has  led  their  fellow- worker,  in 
{raothrr  part  of  the  Cranio  field,  to  re«7iU'd  a  largo  portion  of  what  tiie  Jewish 
r.'-i(l,  since  them,  the  Chnstian  Church  have  been  accustomed  to  look  ujion 
as  history  merely  in  the  hght  of  Hebrew  tradition.-'.  The  Pentateuch 
consists  in  large  part  of  a  collection  of  6uch  tniditions,  which  may  or  may 
not  have  an  historical  found:diou.  The  Fponymons  heroes  Ewald  deals 
with  just  as  Nicbuhr  has  dealt  with  Iionniliis.  and  Groie  with  Ion.  Esau 
snd  Jacob  are  no  more  historical  iKr^on  igea  than  Boms  or  ^olus,  but  are, 
like  them,  fictilious  representti lives — the  one  of  Arabian  tribes,  and  the 
other  of  the  chostii  people  of  (led.  It  if?  impossible  to  receive  these  and 
the  like  sturies  as  actual  historieal  narraiivea,  equally  impossible  to  disuil  s 
them  as  pure  poetic  hctions ;  they  must  bo  considered  and  bo  related 
merely  as  the  early  traditions  with  which  every  vigorous  nation  is  well 
supplied,  and  which  it  is  quite  impo-siblo  to  condense  and  to  fiifb  into 
history,  or  to  explain  away  into  groniulles.s  alhgitry. 

WliiU;  these  i^oat  teat  lurs  had  been  endeavoming  to  dispel  from 
men's  minds  the  delusion  that  in  reading  the  tales  of  the  poets  respecting 
the  early  hlstury  of  nations  they  were  reading  a  record  of  actual  facts, 
and  while  one  at  least  of  the  three  was  prutcsting  against  any  attempts 
to  diseuver  a  baf^is  of  reahty  amiJat  the  mass  of  fictions,  other  scholars 
w^ro  bringing  tbo  results  of  comparative  philology  to  bear  upon  the 
langna^ro  of  the  mythical  stories,  and  thereby  eliciting  from  those  dry 
relics  of  antirpiity  a  wondrous  living  meaning  and  establishing  a  veritable 
science  of  coni[i;iiative  iiiythulugy. 

In  order  to  ajipreciate  the  results  which  the  comparative  mythologists 
obtained,  wo  mmi  Urai  bhortly  notice  the  principles  which  guided  their 
researches.  We  have  mentioned  before  Ibal  a  certain  class  of  myths 
declared,  by  the  names  of  tlio  j^ods  or  heroes  v, liose  actions  they  related, 
that  reference  was  made  to  some  tact  of  nature.  Thus,  wh^u  a  Grtck 
Waa  told  that  the  God  Alpheu.s  pursued  Arelhusa  tiaou^h  the  ocean  he 
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could  not  fail  to  remember  that  Alpheus  was  the  principal  river  of 
I  clupuiiiicMus,  which  for  part  of  its  course  flowed  underground  and  which 
was  said  to  move,  on  reachmg  the  sea,  in  an  undercurrent  towards 
S\Tricu8c,  there  to  mingle  with  the  waters  of  the  fountain  of  Arcthusa ; 
when  he  read  in  Homer  (IL  xxi.  213 — 308)  that  Scamander  fought  with 
Achilles  and  was  aided  by  his  brother  Simois,  he  would  call  to  mind  tho 
liulu  streuiii  in  the  plain  of  Troy  called  by  the  gods  Xanthus,  and  into 
which  tho  Simois  flowed ;  and  so  when  "  wo  read  in  Greek  mythology 
that  Helios  was  the  brother  of  Eos  and  Selene,  this  needs  no  commentary. 
Helios  means  the  sun,  Eos  the  dawn,  Selene  tho  moon ;  nor  docs  it 
require  any  great  stretch  of  poetical  imagination  to  imderstaud  how  these 
three  heavenly  apparitions  came  to  bo  called  brother  and  sisters."* 
Now  it  appeared,  until  recently,  that  fbe  myths  which  in  this  way  obvionaly 
suggested  a  simple  expUination  of  their  origm,  fomed  an  isolated  daaa 
quite  separate  and  distinet  fam  tha  older  tales,  and  it  was  to  thoaa  last 
that  the  guess-endeavonrB  we  have  recounted  apply.  Bat  the  develop- 
ment of  linguistic  actODOO  whidi  charaeterized  the  early  part  of  the  present 
centoiy  led  men  to  the  inereased  study  of  the  early  Sanskrit  literatore ; 
and  hy-and-1^  scholars  eame  to  read  YedaSi  the  old  Brahmin  hymns, 
and  then  at  onee  the  whole  mystciy  of  Greek  mythology  was  cleared  up. 
Those  worda  wMeh  in  Greek  ousted  only  as  proper  names,  were  shown 
to  hare  once  denoted  some  natnral  phenomenon ;  the  Olympian  deities 
u[)pcar  in  tho  Hindoo  mythology  as  visionaiy  ahstsaetions  hovering 
between  personality  and  Ufblessness.  This  old  psahn-hook  takes  na  bade 
to  a  stage  in  hnmaa  thought  when  a  large  number  of  words,  then  the 
conmion  property  of  the  Indo-European  race,  were  just  on  the  point 
of  leaving  their  original  fnnctlon  as  designatifms  of  the  son,  the  dty,  the 
starSt  and  becoming  proper  names  of  deities  and  heroes.  Many  of  them 
took  this  step,  and  were  carried  to  Europe  by  the  ancestors  of  the  Greeks 
and  Bomans,  to  assume  a  peimsment  place  in  the  mythology-  of  their 
children  whim  their  original  meaning  had  quite  died  out,  and  to  bo 
a  puzzle  to  Europe  for  centuries,  until  a  eritieal  study  of  ancient  Hindoo 
literature  should  restore  to  the  world  the  meanixig  which  had  been  so  long 
concealed. 

The  majority  of  words  used  to  express  the  phenomoia  of  nature 
are  abstract  teims;  they  denote  one,  usually  the  most  strikingt  of  the 
dtaraeteristic  points  presented  by  the  object  they  are  employed  to  describe. 
The  Greek  Uranos  is  the  Sanskrit  Yaruna,  £rom  Var  to  cover,  and  means 
the  coverer ;  Endymion,  the  setting  sun,  is  from  M6th  voA  means  the 
diter. 

All  such  words  as  day,  ni^t,  dawn,  twili^t,  sun,  moon,  sky,  spring, 
summer,  express  originally — just  as  our  proper  names,  TVhitey  Brown,  in. 
»not  individuals,  but  qualities  raised  into  substances. 


*  Max  MCl]jw*8  Cfiips  frvm  a  GermoH  Work$kop  t  Comparative  Ms/thologsff  ii. 
p.  158, 
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**  Now,  in  ancient  languages/*  sajs  Max  MiiUer,  "  every  one  of  theeo 
words  had,  necOBsanlj,  a  tenninatioii  ezpresslTO  of  gender,  and  Uiia 
naturally  prodnoed  in  the  mind  the  eoiresponding  idea  of  sex,  so  that  these 
names  received  not  only  an  indiTidnal  but  a  sexnal  character.  There  was 
no  sohstantiTe  ^niiieh  was  not  either  masculine  or  feminine,  neuters  being 
of  later  growth  and  distinguishable  chiefly  in  the  nominative* 

"  What  most  have  been  the  result  of  this  ?  As  long  as  people  thought 
m  language  it  was  simply  impossible  to  speak  of  morning  or  evening,  of 
.  spring  and  winter,  witliont  ^ving  to  these  conceptions  something  of  au 
individjud,  active,  sexual,  and,  at  last,  personal  character*  They  were 
either  nothings,  as  they  are  nothings  to  our  withered  thou^t,  or  they  were 
something;  and  then  they  could  not  be  conceived  as  mere  powers,  but  as 
betQgs  powerful*  ...  In  early  language  nature  was  natora,  a  mere 
a^eetivs  made  substantive :  she  was  the  mother  always  '  going  to  bring 
farth.'"* 

On  all  sulgects  wilh  which  the j  are  ill  acquainted,  people  argue  from 
words,  as  the  histoty  of  metaphysics,  and,  indeed,  the  early  history  of 
every  science,  has  shown  us ;  and  tliat  words  whose  terminations  had  become 
signs  of  sexual  distinctions  should  beget  an  anthropomorphic  view  of  the 
natural  oljects  to  which  they  were  applied,  in  an  age  when  mankind  was 
wholly  igporant  of  the  operation  of  physical  forces,  need  not,  therefore,  be 
thoughi  surprising. 

The  wwldng  of  this  process  is  obvious  in  those  m^-thical  names  which 
wm  understood  by  the  later  Greeks  in  their  two  applications  as  (k'si<,nia- 
tions  of  natural  objects  and  of  supernatural  personages,  and  only  a  suflicient 
philological  analysis  is  necessary  to  show  that  those  words  which,  in  classic 
Greek,  present  themselves  as  purely  proper  names,  have  undergone  pre- 
cisely the  same  change.  The  researches  of  modem  scholars-,  cniided  by  a 
knowledge  of  Sanskrit,  have  placed  us  in  possession  of  the  oi-igiual 
meaning  of  most  mythical  names.  For  CTiTi^ple,  they  have  found  that 
Adonis,  Apollo,  Hercules,  CEdipus,  Orpheus,  Perseus,  and  Theseus,  nro  so 
many  names  for  (be  sun;  thai  Aphrodite,  Athene,  Danac,  Daphne, 
Euiydice,  Ennnys,  are  dc<;ignations  of  the  dawn;  that  Paris  and  Helen 
meant  originally  nothing  but  light  and  darkness,  and  that  Zeus,  the 
supreme  deity,  is  simply  a  name  for  the  bright  shining  sky.  Take  any 
myth  as  related  by  a  poet  or  historian,  reduce  it  to  its  simplest  form, 
translate  the  proper  words  which  occur  in  it,  and  you  arrive  at  a  represen- 
tation  of  some  ordinary  fact  of  nature. 

To  understand  how,  out  of  phrases  expressive  of  such  simple 
phenomena  as  sunrise,  or  ni^'ht,  a  mythical  story  could  have  been  con- 
structed, it  in  only  uecessaiy  to  recur  to  the  peculiarities  which  mark  the 
speech  of  any  little  cLiUl,  tor  mythology  was  formed  in  an  ago  when  the 
spt^ech  of  the  framers  was  iuliiutilc.  The  lan^inge  of  chil(1ren  i^  eminently 
sensuous ;  their  whole  style  of  thought  and  expression  is  anthropomorphic ; 

*  Chiftfrom  a  German  WvrUahop,  ii.  p.  55. 
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every  word  which  expresses  passion  rather  than  action,  states  of  being 
mailer  tbiia  miblo  doedB  and  motions,  is  applied  to  and  used  for  the 
Ibraior  only  by  obvious  and  ill-concealod  metaphor  from  tho  latter.  Every 
iiuiuinuito  object  is  invested  by  them,  both  in  thought  and  in  speech,  irith 
the  emotions  and  the  powers  which  belong  to  humanity,  ^nst  so  it  was 
with  the  early  Indo-Europoans.  Instead  of  saymg,  "Night  is  soeeeaded 
by  the  sun,  "  they  would  say,  «*  Night  gives  fairth  to  (or  begets)  the  son  ;  ** 
nnd  the  two  stood  to  them  in  tho  rehiticm  of  parent  and  ehild.  Bo  whDo 
wo  might  say,  "  Night  ceases  when  the  snn  rises,*'  our  ancestors  wonld  * 
have  said,  "  Tho  son  hills  the  night ; "  and  in  this  short  scntonoe  wo  may 
read  the  origin  of  that  iorrifle  feature,  common  to  so  many  Qieek  legends, 
of  the  son  being  compelled,  by  blind  and  irresistible  desUny,  to  destroy  him 
to  whom  he  owed  his  birth.  Again,  wo  might  say,  *'The  dawn  precedes 
the  sun,  and  passes  away  when  Qie  aim  rises ;  *'  but  a  Gnesk  wodd  hare 
said, Tho  sun  pursues  the  dawn,  who  dies  when  he  reaches  her ;  "  and 
this  sentence,  wo  know,  is  the  foundation  of  tbd  stoiy  of  Apollo  and 
Daphne.  So  in  his  simple,  sensuous,  activO  language,  an  ancient  would 
havo  said,  The  sun  in  the  evening  is  tmited  to  ^a  darkness  which  gavo 
him  birth ;  and  so  In  a  beautiM  image  set  on  foot  the  dark  and  terriblo 
tragedy  which  related  the  incest  of  (Edipus  and  his  mother  locastc ;  or 
expressed  the  iact  that  the  evening  twilight  dies  when  night  is  arrived,  and 
the  snn  gone  down,  in  words  which  afterwards  told  that  Eurydice,  stung 
by  the  serpent  of  darkness,  was  dead,  and  Orpheus  had  gone  to  Hades  to 
feteh  her  back ;  and  so,  on  the  morrow,  when  the  dawn  ^immered,  ho  would 
have  said  Etuydlee  was  coming  to  earth  restored  if  only  Orpheus  would 
not  look  on  her ;  but  when  at  full  sunrise  the  dawn  departed  Orpheus  had 
given  the  iktal  (^ee  and  Enrydice  was  dead. 

By  such  ft  process  aa  tbia  mythology  was  founded.  There  is  hardly  a 
sbgle  tale  in  the  legendary  lore  of  Qreece  or  Bomd  which  we  arc  not  ubk 
to  reduce  to  a  phrase  descr^ve  in  poetio  fkshion  of  some  natural  phcno 
menon.  The  field  is  so  vast  that  it  Is,  of  coarse,  impossible  to  give  e\  eu 
the  barest  outline  of  it  within  the  limits  of  an  article,  and  any  further 
description  of  this  simple,  elegant,  and  refined  theory  by  means  of  which 
German  philologists  have  made  the  dry  bones  of  mythology  to  live  :i<;aln. 
is  rendered  nnnecessary,  by  the  admirable  summary  which  is  to  bo  hk  t 
with  in  the  works  of  Fioibssor  Max  Miiller,  and  the  more  popular  epitome 
by  tho  Hev.  G.  W.  Cox.  One  remark  we  add,  with  the  view  of  ck  arim' 
the  theory  from  certain  oljections  which  have  been  urged  ogamst  ii  uia 
the  ground  of  snpposed  inefficiency. 

It  is  urged  that  this  theory  accounts  only  for  a  small  portiun  of  the 
myths,  only  hi  &ct  ibr  thehr  barest  outlino  or  root  form,  and  tliut  the 
minor  life-like  touches,  the  strongest  proofii  of  historical  reality,  ;u  o  ]ir  t 
considered  a«  at  all  calUng  for  exphuiation.  It  is  perfectly  tiuo  that 
comparative  mythologlsts  profess  to  explain  only  the  establishment  of 
myths,  and  not  Ihoir  subsetiuent  development.  The  former  is  all  that 
needs  elucidating.    "When  once  we  understand  how  myths  fii-st  came  to 
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be  foinicd,  "WO  can  Lc  at  no  loss  to  lu  couut  for  tlicir  txtousiou  and  Juvclop- 
iiicrit.  At  first  every  separate  natural  occnririico  gave  riso  to  a  myth 
uhi'  h  originally  was  quite  distiiu  t  from  all  its  cognates.  The  sun  was  at 
one  time,  or  in  one  place,  cull*  <1  Apollo,  in  another  Odysseus,  in  a  third 
Pc  r^pn??  ,*  in  like  manner  the  vuriouij  blugos-  of  the  sun's  jouniey  were 
S' mc'tiin.  s  ilvscrlbLd  nndcr  ono  name,  sometimes  under  another.  Kvery 
Liriico  T'  11  r(  'dentin;::  :iiiy  such  natural  operation  was  originally  Bepnrato 
uiivl  disconnected  from  every  other.  There  were  ca^-i  quontly  myriads  of 
what  wo  may  call  myth-germs,  or  huds  current  iu  the  myth^'poftic  n^e  ;  but 
aflcr.v;ir>ls  c  uno  a  process  of  natural  selection.  Perhaps  a  poet  ai'iscs, 
one  able  to  appreciate  tho  beauty  of  these  scattered  fmf^n^ents,  and  ho 
gathers  up  and  vnrtnow?!  out  those  which,  by  tlu'lr  intrini-ic  «  xoi  lkiico  or 
by  their  aptitude  fur  poetic  embellishment,  conimeud  themselvr^  to  his 
lyre,  and  so  in  his  sougs,  with  his  nnder-touches  rjnd  exaggerations  by 
tradition  or  writing,  they  reach  later  ages.  And  a  ]>ot't,  if  his  poetry  bo 
worth  anything,  will  leave  a  crude  lloaiing  supi  rstititui  in  a  \ery  ditlVriut 
state  to  that  in  which  ho  find^  it  ;  tha  t-nn.lKS  of  nature,  tho  <piiet 
realistic  shades  aro  not  of  the  t  s  ;enco  of  the  storv,  and  wo  Fhould  v.o 
niore  eito  the  Odt/aseif  in  proof  of  tho  actual  existence  of  tho  hero,  than 
we  should  tho  Lhjlh  of  the  K'ukj  jis  proof  positive  that  Artlnir  onco  ronlly 
walked  and  fought,  or  Morliii  truly  prophesied,  or  Guiucvero  secretly 
loved. 

We  distingni'-h  tht  n  carefully  between  tho  story  and  its  foundation — 
bt^fTvcen  the  elaborate  narrative  us  we  read  it  in  HonKr  or  Ilesiod,  and  tho 
collection  of  little  phrases  and  sentences  from  which  it  originally  sprang. 
It  is  thi^  hdtcr  aluiic  which  nucil-,  explanation,  and  which  comparative 
philologists  seek  to  explain.  Tho  full-grown  myth  is  tho  result  of  a 
process  of  accretion  and  development  which  is,  so  far  as  v.  c  aro  concerned, 
iH  rft  etiv  lawless.  "When  once  Hercules  had  come  to  be  reahzed  bv  tho 
Greeks  a^  the  embodiment  of  giant  sticn.^tli,  tho  natural  result  would,  as 
Max  I^luller  says,  be,  that  "in  every  io\va  and  village  whatever  no  ono 
el-t;  could  have  dune  would  be  abcribedto  Hercules."  When  llio  n  iiiains 
(if  primn^val  seas  so  frequently  found  at  great  elevations,  had  onco  sug"*  sted 
to  a  pe<  iple  the  idea  of  an  universal  deluge,  the  imagination  wonld  bo  at 
no  loss  to  add  details  accounting  for  tho  prc^-Tvation  and  re-creation  of 
mankind.  Many  a  touch  lia^  the  author  of  the  ihlij-s.-ij  added,  which, 
while  it  served  his  pmpo  ^e  of  imparting  a  genuine  human  interest  to  tho 
story,  forms  no  part  of  the  origiuBl  myth,  and  which  it  is  no  moro 
necessary  for  tho  mythologist  to  explain,  than  it  wuuld  bo  for  the  histuriiia 
v.ho  might  endeavour  to  sift  tho  basis  of  truth  from  tho  legend  of  I\lacbeth, 
to  show  how  the  kuocldng  at  tho  gato  camo  to  fill  bo  coii.^picuous  a  part 
m  Shakspcarc'a  tragedy,  or  how  the  terriblo  apparition  of  Banquo  arose  to 
difitnrb  the  pomp  of  the  kingly  feast. 

Mythology  is  a  disease  of  language.  It  arises  whenever,  n  -  is  so  often 
tho  case,  men  regard  v/ords  not  us  rcpreseuttitivo  "counlerii"  but  iis 
BubstaDtiiU  "money.''    Kvcry  science  in  il^  infancy  is  attacked  by  thid 
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paradte.  It  is,  as  we  might  say,  to  the  mind  of  xaan  what  meades  or 
whooping-cough  is  to  the  hody— only  far  more  dangerous.  Ihe  hi^r 
branches  of  thoi^lit,  philosophy  and  theology,  haye  suffered  terribly  from 
its  ravages.    The  realism  of  ihe  Middle  Ages  Mr.  Mm  has 

reminded  ns,  a  stroctare  supported  by  arguments  purely  mythological; 
and  it  would  probably  astonish  those  who  belioTe  that  mythology  died 
when  Christ  rose,  to  fbd  bow  many  of  the  fheologieal  dogmas  of  modem 
times  rest  on  a  foundation  not  a  whit  stronger.  The  disease  spreads 
most,  howeyer,  amongst  the  ignorant,  and  amongst  country  people  it  has 
long  been  omnipotent  as  the  foundation  of  old  wiyes*  tales — Kinder  und 
Ham  Mardten,  Because  the  beroade  goose  and  the  bamacle  moUuso 
had  names  so  much  resembling  each  other,  it  was  lor  centuries  neyer 
doubted  that  the  fonner  developed  from  the  latter,  and  obseryers  there 
were  who  could  describe  the  whole  process  of  growth.*  An  obrious  aiga- 
ment  on  the  name  of  St*  Christopher  gave  birth  to  the  legend  of  his 
haying  carried  the  infant  Sayioor and  the  title  "  Shotoyer,"  a  bucolio 
corruption  of  chateau  vert,  originated  the  myth  that  Little  John  had 
fdgnalized  his  prowess  by  sending  an  arrow  oyer  the  hill  of  that  name* 
The  science  of  Comparative  Mythology,  the  morbid  anatomy  of  the  human 
mind,  is  as  yet  in  its  infancy ;  and  we  venture  to  predict  that  those  who 
chooBO  to  pursue  the  study  will  find  a  subject  before  them  whoso  treasures 
will  throw  into  the  shade  the  vagaries  of  Spiritual  WiveB,'\and  the  exami- 
nntion  of  which  will  forniah  some  of  the  most  interesting  chapters  in  that 
book  hardly  as  yet  began  to  be  written — ^the  mental  history  of  the  human 
race. 


*  A  full  account  of  this  legend  will  be  found  in  Max  MOllbb's  socond  leri—  of 
Lectures  on  the  Science  of  Language, 
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The  space  kindly  allotted  to  the  Ibllowiug  paraphrase,  though  oniuinally 
large,  allows  no  room  for  macb  prefatoiy  comment.  **  Ohristmafl  Eye  '* 
18  a  poem  of  wliich  the  character  and  purpose  will,  I  hope,  be  best 
explained  by  the  perasal  of  it,  even  in  this  rude  yenion.  The  effect  of 
it  is  80  little  dependent  on  mere  wording,  the  conception  of  it  is  so 
startling,  the  symbolism  so  distinct,  so  simple,  that  eyen  in  the  dmnsiest 
re-embodiment  the  cniginal  and  intrinsic  power  of  it  most  be  apparent. 
Ibis  poem  was  published  anonymonsly  twenty-eight  years  ago.  Had  it 
been  written  yesterday,  could  it  present  to  us  more  appropriatoly  or  more 
impressiyely  than  it  does,  the  most  modem  aspect  of  an  enormous  subject  ? 
What  to  me  appears  not  the  least  admirable  characteristic  of  the  poem  is 
the  impartiality  with  which  that  subject  is  treated.  For  this  is  not  the 
iB^artiality  of  indii&rentism,  but  the  compassionate  result  of  a  largo  and 
generons  humanity.  The  audacious  eyocation  of  the  legendary  St.  John, 
as  repiesentatiye  of  the  spiritual  regeneration  of  society ;  the  incarna- 
tion of  purely  ecclesiastical  religion  in  the  dead,  half-buried  body  of 
Bt  PMer;  the  stupendous  yision  of  the  final  dissolution  of  the  great 
Boman  Church,  and  the  pathetic  tenderness  with  which  the  poet, 
describing  the  splendour  of  its  decrepitude  and  the  grandeur  of  its  fiUl, 
has  idealimd  the  heroic  deyotion  of  its  most  faithful  disciples ;  these,  and 
such  like  revelations  of  that  imaginatiye  intensity  which  constitutes  the 
faculty  of  eoCictniitum,  and  identifies  poetty  with  prophecy,  giye  to  the 
wh«>!e  of  this  singular  poem  a  solemn  and  suggestiye  character,  the  effect 
of  which  will  probably  be  felt  in  the  most  imperfect  reproduction  of  it, 
tu  more  fincibly  thitn  it  could  be  realized  from  many  chapters  of 
descriptiye  criticism.  It  must  be  remembered  that  in«  Poland,  as  in 
Ireland,  religious  fiuth  has  been  exalted. and  intensified  by  political 
perse^tiott,  and  that  Polish  poets,  more  than  any  others,  haye  **  leam*d 
in  suffering  what  they  teach  in  song.*'  That  ibis,  and  many  other 
poems  not  less  remarkable  by  the  same  author,  are  the  productions  of 
an  origmal  and  powerful  genius,  cannot  be  doubted  by  any  one  who  reads 
them,  eyen  in  the  baldest  translations.  As  regards  myself,  who  do  not 
understand  Polish,  it  is  entirely  from  such  translations  that  my  impressions 
of  them  haye  been  deiiyed.  The  poem  of  "  Christmas  £ye  "  has  never 
yet,  so  £w  as  I  know,  been  translated  into  English,  or  noticed  by  any 
English  critic.  The  author  of  Central  Europe,  who  has  devoted  some 
interesting  chapters  to  Polish  literature,  does  not  even  allude  to  it.  Out 
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of  Poland,  mdeod,  both  the  name  and  the  workfl  of  EraauiBki  appear  to 
be  almost  unknown ;  and  he  himself  would  Boem,  dnrlng  hia  lj£^ime, 
to  hftTe  been  more  anxious  to  impress  his  ideas  than  to  impose  his  name 
upon  the  rocoUeetion  of  his  countrymen.  Yet  his  poetry  is  of  a  veiy  hi^ 
order,  and  if  any  competent  Polish  scholar  would  favour  us  with  an 
accontte  translation  of  his  works,  I,  for  one,  should  be  grateful.  Mean- 
while, may  all  such  scholars  pardon  mo  this  attempt  to  reseno  from  the 
oblivion  in  which  they  have  hitherto  left  it,  the  genius  of  a  genuine  poet. 

B.IOTTON. 


PABAPHEASE. 

"  Verify,  verilpf  Itay  unto  thee.  When  thou  wast  tjoumj,  t&oii  girded  thyself,  and 
walheJst  whither  thou  woi^Jest:  but  whfn  thou  shalt  be  old,  thou  shait  Urttek  fwtk  thy 
hands,  and -another  shall  yirJ  thf^e,  and  carry  thee  whither  thou  woiddest  not."  .  .  .  , 
Tfi4'n  Peter,  tyrntng  abmtf,  sceth  the  <!i.c>j)'d  vhom  Jesut  loved  folio  win  q ;  which  alto 
Uancd  on  hit  breatl  ui  supper,  and  »aid,  "  Lord,  which  is  he  that  bettai/t  th  thee  f " 
Petir  seeing  him,  sailfi  to  Joius,  on</  what  (halt  lids  man  do?"    Jesus  aaith 

M»to  him,  wiU  that  he  tarry  tUl  I  come,  what  i*  theU  to  theef   FoUow  thou  me,*' 

•Gospel  of  St.  John,  c.  xxi.  v.  18, 20, 21, 22. 

It  was  the  moru  of  Chrislmus  Kvo.  I\Iethoii!T;ht 
Thixi  mo  that  moniLu^'  wiikcd  in  ilume  ;  bat  there. 
Soon  as  I  walccil,  I  could  uo  longer  rest, 
And,  with  a  tnuiMcd  sinrit,  I  woni  Ibrtli 
Into  the  I'^vcid  Cauip:i;,Mia.    Tlio  puro  dawn 
Was  ItatliiDi,'  wth  mild  air  aud  si'iious  light 
A  soft  Had  land  of  se  pulchres  and  llowors. 
The  air  was      lit  uu  tho  v.  a-tc,  af?  there 
The  air  is  ever  :  and  the  waste  was  sad, 
As  it  hath  been  for  ceuiuries. 

All  day  long 

The  spirit  led  me  over  that  Pfid  hnd 

Unwearied.    Hoary  aqueducts  uv.hilo 

Craned  out  their  lean  decrepit  backs,  and  stft^tched 

Their  reptile  legs  innumerable,  nnd  sped 

Beside  me,  with  no  sound  ;  but,  one  by  one, 

They  sHpped,  and  lost  themselves, — luj  sprawling  loose 

With  liroken  spiney  ;  and  I  was  loft  nloiio 

On  tho  long  waste,  that  watched  me  us  i  went, 

Wistful,  and  still.  •  To  startle  solitude, 

bometinu  s  from  out  of  hidden  hollows  rose 

Sepulchral  ruins,  robed  in  ivy  buds, 

(EU  rual  ^ey  beneath  eternal  green  I  ) 

— Survey  d  me  with  u  sudden  btony  stare, 
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Bat  let  mo  pass ;  nud,  us  I  passed  them,  sank 
Bullcn  uu,'riiu  into  tho  Bilont  land. — 
I  "Weut,  not  ]aiov,iii^  wLiLlitr  :  but,  at  L;:;_;tli, 
There  came  a  far-olF  Bound  out  of  tho  Kca, 
CaUing  my  spirit  bcaward. 

Whcu  I  had  scaled 
The  laud's  last  limitary  light  blue  hills, 
I  looked,  and  lo !  the  solitude  was  changed 
From  waste  land  to  waste  vator.   And  tho  sun 
"NVas  setting  o'er  tho  waters.   And  I  saw 
Far  on  the  darkening  deep  a  darker  spot, 
That  seem'd  a]i?o»  and  m  tho  lonesome  ore 
The  sole  tlung  living ;  for  it  moTod,  and  grow 
Larger,  and  nearer.   And  the  son  went  down  \ 
And  still  I  saw  it.   And  the  vapours  rose, 
And  wrapped  the  waters ;  bat  I  saw  it  still, 
Still  growing  nearer.   Then  was  I  aware 
Thai  what  seem'd  coming  was  a  mighty  ship 
IjVhich  had  not  either  mast  or  sail,  bat  mored 
On  finn*d  and  foaming  wheels ;  and,  in  her  midst 
Out  of  a  brazen  eolamn  warering  cones 
Of  swarthy  clond  adown  tho  dim  air  earrd. 
Eren  as^  a  spectre  mores,  men  know  not  how. 
So  o'er  those  windless  waters  moved  that  ship, 
Swift,  sullen,  bat  not  silent ;  for  I  heard 
A  goading  spirit  in  the  ship,  that  groan'd, 
And  from  her  dark  and  vapoorons  decks  a  C17 
Game  to  me,  erjiog,  "  Is  it  Christmas  Eve  f  " 
No  watcher     the  dead  in  a  lone  honso, 
Who  heaiB,  or  deems  he  hears,  long  after  dark, 
The  dead  man  call  him,  doth  in  deeper  awe 
Make  answer,  than  to  that  strange  qnestion  I, 
With  faltering  roicc,  after  awhile,  replied  : 
"This  is,  indeed,  tho  night  of  Cliri^>{iii;.s  Eve." 
And,  suddenly,  methonght  the  ship  touched  land ; 
Wrapped  in  wan  vapour,  like  a  mouutain  peak 
^Vhe^eon  a  beacon  fire  is  burning  out. 
At  midnight  covcr'd  by  a  moony  cloud. 
Grazing  tho  beach,  that  huge  bulk  gi'onn'd  again : 
And  from  its  shuddering  flanks  roll'd  cataract  flanio 
And  streams  of  spouted  sparks ;  and  nil  the  decks 
Were  rod  with  fervid  light,  that  lasted  not 
A  moment  longer  thnn  tlio  flash  men  seo 
Before  they  hear  the  thunder.    But  that  glare 
Bhow'd,  ere  it  darkened,  on  those  lurid  decks 
Crowds  of  pale  men  with  melancholy  eyes, 
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dad  in  white  mttaSkB  and  red  eaps.  I  heard 

Chains  ohmk*d  V  the  dark ;  and  fitom  the  ship  was  thrown 

A  hridge  that  reached  the  rivage ;  and  thoee  men 

Buahed  down  it,  and  eame  round  me,  crying  out, 

"With  a  ahriU  ciy  that,  from  their  desert  lairs, 

Waked  all  the  dreary  echoes  of  the  waste, 

**  Where,  in  this  darlcness,  is  the  road  to  Rome  ?  *' 

I  answer*d,  *'  Here  there  is  no  road ;  bat  all 

Is  desert.'*  And  those  men,    Then  lead  ns,  thou!  *' 

But  I,  irresolute,  made  no  reply. 

They  spake  again,  sighingly,  in  low  tones 

Plaintive  as  Autumn  winds :     Behold  in  ns 

All  that  remnms  on  earth  of  what  was  once 

The  Polish  Nation.    For  to  ns  was  sent 

An  Angel  (and  wo  know  him  como  from  CK>d, 

Albeit,  unliko  God's  happier  angels,  he 

Wearing,  for  robe,  no  radiance,  but  a  shroud, 

With  sullied  wings  and  starless  forehead),  eame, 

To  bid  us  hither.   We  have  jonmejed  ftr : 

The  waves  were  stormy,  and  the  winds  were  wild : 

And  we  are  weary :  but  we  shall  have  done 

God's  bidding  if,  to-nigbt,  ere  midnight  hour, 

^yo  reach  at  hist  the  great  Basilica 

Where  is  Saint  Peter's  sepulchre." 

Then  I : 

"  Follow  me,  0  most  miserable  men !  " 

And,  speaking,  I  began  to  foot  tlio  waste 

Backward,  toward  tbo  city :  all  the  while 

Fearing  to  look  behind  me,  like  a  man 

Who,  being  made  against  bis  will  to  walk 

At  midnight  through  a  charnel,  walks  in  haste, 

Dogg'd  by  the  unseen  forms  of  his  own  fears. 

I  saw  no  cloud ;  and  yet  the  winds  arose. 

Tbo  faint  light  of  the  unfathomable  heavens, 

Thick-sown  with  shivering  stars,  made  the  dark  plain 

Darker.    And  infinite  the  darkness  seem'd. 

Sometimes  cold  gleams  from  bare  grey  sepulchres 

And  ghastly  ruins  broke  the  boundless  gloom : 

Sometimes,  upstarting,  spectral  aqueducts 

Kan  by  ns,  and  plunged  headlong  down  the  night: 

Far  ofl',  nt  times,  the  wail  of  windy  reeds 

I  beard  :  and  beard,  at  times,  high  overhead 

The  howlet's  cry  :  at  timen,  beneath  my  foot. 

The  cavernous  ground  gave  ibrth  a  hollow  groan. 

Onward  I  went.    And  onward,  after  me, 

The  pale  men  followed.   In  my  hair  I  felt 
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Their  icy  breath,  and,  hard  behind  mo,  beard 

Their  white  robes  flntterin<T  on  the  night  wind,  quick 

And  chill,  as  leaves  in  norland  forests,  swept 

Bv  sleetv  rains.    Anon,  niethoujiht  1  Baw 

A  far-otl"  desultory  marsh-lire  liit 

Over  the  plain  before  us  :  and  tho  while 

I  watched  it,  rose  a  second,  then  a  third, 

Then  more,  then  multitudes.    Athwart  the  waste 

From  all  sides  of  the  horizon  round  they  rose, 

Hippling  towards  the  centre.    And  I  heard 

A  sound  of  Toices  miuglini^  on  the  wind. 

Louder  those  voices,  and  more  large  tlie  lights, 

Wax'd  as  we  went.    Then  I,  at  last,  beiicld 

A  multitude  of  pilgrims  marching  fast 

Across  the  desert.    In  their  hands  they  bore 

TorehoB.    And,  in  the  torchlight,  I  could  see 

Standards,  with  blazon'd  crosses,  and  tlic  signs 

And  Bvtnbols  of  all  nations  ujion  earth. 

Among  those  pilgrims  mingled,  following  mc. 

The  men  I  led.    And,  while  the  sudden  flush 

0  Lin.  smolcy  torch-flames  on  their  faces  flared, 

Then,  111  t.  T  nuirk'd  how  very  wan,  and  worn, 

And  full  of  sadness,  were  those  faces  all. 

Only,  in  tbcir  largo  eyes  strange  lirilliancc  btun'd; 

But  not  what  iigLis  the  eyes  of  living  men. 

Like  all  the  other  pilgrinjs,  they,  too,  leaned 

Upon  their  sabres,  heavily.  Anon, 

Scaice  had  we  join'd  that  other  pilgrim  host, 

(Outnumliering  ours,  as  ever,  on  this  eartli, 

The  weak  must  be  outnumber'd  by  the  strong,) 

^\Tien  all  its  armed  squadrons  whecl  d  about, 

And,  with  mistrustful  scrutinizing  glance, 

Eyed  us,  demanding  *'  Whence,  and  what,  are  these  ? 

To  whom  tho  pale-faced  pilgrims  made  reply, 

A  Btningo  smile  flickering  o'er  their  hvid  lips 

lleproachfiil,  **  Are  we  known,  then,  to  not  ono 

Of  all  the  nations  upon  earth  ?  "    A  buzz 

Of  sorrowing  voices  on  the  instant  rose 

All  round  us,  and  the  multitudinous  host 

Of  those  embattled  nations  murmur'd  *'  Nay, 

For  now  we  know  vc  bv  vour  faces  wan, 

White  mantles  torn,  red  fools'  caps,  batter'd  swords. 

And  give  ye  woeful  welcome,  you  forlorn 

Last  remnant  of  the  chivalry  of  Christ !  " 

And  all  the  bands  moved  forward.    Those  I  led 

Spake  to  tho  others,  **  iiiethren,  wo  have  seen 
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A  sbroucled  Aii«:»el  with  a  starless  brow, 

Who  bade  ua  hasten  hither,  unto  Rome. 

Speak  !  have  ye  also  henvd  homo  heavenly  voice  ?  '* 

"Amen  !  "  monn'd  all  that  miLdity  multitude^ 

**  Obedient  to  the  ^5ll:l;nluns  of  the  pame 

Funereal  Angel,  huvo  v/o  left  our  home:? 

In  far-oflf  lands,  and,  at  his  bidding,  foot 

This  desert,  jouruevinj^  thro'  the  dark  to  R^mc. 

Ever  by  night,  when  men  uoiikl  sleep,  his  voico 

Rang  in  our  cars  till  wo  could  rest  no  more, 

Proclaiming  ....  *  Wake  !  the  night  in  now  far  speufci 

The  houi-  is  nigh  at  hand ;  and  it  shall  bo 

The  last ;  when,  at  Saint  Peter's  sepulchre, 

Christ  shall  bo  bom  again.    ^\jid,  after  that, 

The  Christ  .sliall  never  any  more  on  earth 

Bo  born,  oi  bmied.*  "    llaving  spoken  thus 

They  held  then*  peace,  and  looked  like  men  v.hoin  awe 

Of  then*  own  wonls  h  e!  silenced.    The  stretched  waste 

Listening,  with  ull  hia  hollow  ears,  received 

No  Bound  save  of  the  trampUng  of  strange  feet 

In  massive,  meditative  march.    The  Poles 

Went  lirbt,  impatient ;  and,  for  speedier  step, 

Over  their  forward-sloping  shoulders  flmig 

Their  milk-white  mantles.    From  all  regions  round, 

Across  the  gloomy  champaign  evermore 

Now  pilgrima,  with  new  banners,  trooping  came 

To  join  the  ghastly  pil^jrimage.  Aloof, 

The  darkness  with  dim  lights  of  distant  Iani[)f{ 

Wax'd  lucent ;  and,  at  length,  with  gradual  power. 

The  rc-appai'cnt  wAU  of  Rome  released  . 

Their  summits  from  the  darliiK  s ;  im  to  those 

'J'hat  journey  to  the  mounliiins,  niuro  iiud  more 

Tall  eragu'v  peaks  and  chaniicU'd  slopes  eraorgo 

From  what  erewhile  iM'.m'd  insubstantial  cloud. 

Then  wo  began  to  hear  the  tilvci'  eltiino 

Of  jubilant  church  bells,  and,  round  the  roofs, 

The  joyous  light  grew  larger,  till,  ail  v,  rapped 

In  rosy  an-,  Kome  burst  upon  the  ni^ht. 

For  ail  her  gates  and  towers  were  garlanded 

With  wreaths  of  florid  flame  ;  and  all  her  spires, 

Spnnlcled  with  quivering  sparks,  and  brazen  domes 

And  marUe  belMos  metropolitan, 

Girt  roimd  with  gorgootw  belts  of  playful  fire, 

Wore  loud  with  gurgling  bells  Inntmierablc  j 

And  I  eould  no  more  recogDize  the  ronds 

And  roin'd  ways  I  walked  nt  mom,  for  now  - 
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The  bo^nlt  is*  nests  ia  hollow  tombs  were  tam'd 
To  tufts  of  fiery  bloom ;  and  radiant  lopes 

Of  rainbow-colour'd  stars,  feetooniiig  all 
Tho  broken  colamBS,  twinkled  on  the  wind. 
Meanwhile,  the  enraptured  popoiace  of  Bomo 
Ban  ghoating  thro'  her  streets  and  sqaares,  "  Rujoloo, 
llejoice,  for  now  shall  Christ  he  bom  again  I  " 
And  when  that  merry  lioman  throng  perceiTod 
The  pale-faced  folk  that  ibllow'd  me,  and  all 
Those  pilcjrims  passing,  with  them,  thro'  tho  gate, 
They  leaped  tor  joy  and  sang  *'  0  Christmas  gaestSi 
^Vhv  come  tc  witli  such  sorrowful  facc:^  nli. 
For  Christmas  guests  unseasonably  sad  2 
But  are  yc  weary,  ns  ye  well  may  be, 
Of  long  wayfaring  '?    J  lore  bo  golden  fruits 
That  j,iish  for  thirsty  lips,  with  jiiiccs  cool, 
Ami  hero  he  Lul  'biing  cups  that  fruni  tho  brim 
l)rip  with  the  rosy  life-blood  of  tho  south. 
0  Christmas  guests,  too  unlike  Christmas  guests. 
Pluck  off,  pluck  off  those  in;)u:-:iing  garments  !  Lo, 
For  weary  brows  young  hand.s  roiio-chaplets  weave  I 
For  weary  feet,  by  festive  maidens  fair, 
Oiu-  streets  are  strewn  with  myrtle,  Birewii  with  palm  I 
But  still,  with  sombre  brows  and  eager  eyes, 
Those  Polish  pilgrims  thro'  tho  city  mnrch'd 
Not  answering  aught.    And  I,  that  with  them  went, 
Felt  at  my  car  their  faint  lips,  wliispering  *'  Ilostc  1 
For  wo  are  wcai'y,      1  the  night  ia  late." 
T  led  them  through  tho  Forum.    As  wo  passed 
*  Tbat  mi^Lity  Flavian  nmphithcutre, 
WLo^L-  hollow,  hri;^e,  di.'^mantled  masonry 
iSho\^s  Lii;^'htly  to  the  f^olitary  moou 
Nothing  but  dcsolatiou,  now  gave  forth 
(Woven  all  roimd  with  lilazing  broidery 
Of  starry  lamps  i.'iternuiiable,  intense,) 
A  va^t  a3ul  vi'.id  glory.    And,  all  within 
The  enormous  cirque,  his  orbed  galleries  high, 
And  hollow  rows  of  any  arches,  wreath'd. 
Arch  over  arch,  with  fluttering  splendour,  huuim  d 
And  moved  in  many  a  henpy  liiuimuruus  m  idS 
(Jf  heavin!^'  life.    Zlvu  on  the  roofless  walls  : 
Mtii  on  the  marble  benches:  men  all  round. 
Youths,  maidens,  matrons,  niotliert^,  wilh  their  babcs 
Borne  on  theii*  bosoms  from  a  tliousand  homes 
That,  opcn-door'd,  wi  re  ciii]'lyin;4  everywhere 
liilo  that  uij^hl'b  tuiiiultuous  feblival 
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Tlicir  tributar}'  fttrearas  of  liappy  folk, 

Flung  flowei'd  upon  us.    Ami  from  rows  on  rows 

Of  clapping  hands,  high  up  in  air,  we  heard 

Tho  rippled  echo  rolling  round  our  heads, 

And  ever  und  anon  the  indistinct 

Shont  of  the  irrepressible  multitude 

Saluting  our  arrival.    All  the  walls 

And  all  tho  columns,  all  the  capitals 

Flared  in  the  Forum,  as  we  weut ;  above, 

Brighter  thiui  all,  the  Capitolian  hill 

Glow  d,  and  tho  Capitol — one  crown  of  fire  I 

"Hosannahl  "  sang  the  festive  Roman  folk. 

Down  the  bright  streets  tho  dancing  revellers  throng'd 

With  tapers,  and  with  torches,  aud  guitars 

Twanging  sweet  sound.    And  in  tho  midst  thereof, 

With  souls  unutterably  sad,  we  moved, 

Bearing  tho  burthen  of  a  poo])le'H  paiii. 

RoHcs  and  violets  from  the  Luleunies 

Rain'd  on  us,  unregarded.  Suddenly 

The  deep  bell  of  Saint  Peter's,  not  far  off, 

Began  to  sound  ;  and  we  made  hasto  to  reach 

Tiiu  threshold  ui  tho  great  Basihca. 

Long  reflex  of  the  flaring  city  glow'd 

Beneath  us  as  we  trod  the  teeming  bridge  ; 

Scarce  over  Tiber'n  luinl  ^Utaiu,  when  loud 

The  cauuou  thundci  d  from  St.  Angelo. 

And  lo,  the  largo  Piazza  I    For,  ^Yhcro  else 

i>ivL         amidst  such  marble  forests,  flash 

Such  mighty  fountains  ?    Thick  as  clustcr'd  bees, 

That  hum  upon  tho  branch,  the  people  swarm 

Beneath  the  great  Basihca.    The  doors 

Wide  open  wait :  and  far,  far,  &r  withia, 

Abysm  beyond  abysm  of  serene  light 

Fathomless,  unimaginable,  immense  !^ 

Thus  far  those  Polish  Pilgrims,  and  the  rest. 

Had  march'd  on  unimpeded.    But,  tho  goal 

Nigh  gain'd,  I,  looking  upward,  was  aware 

That  all  the  steps  were  throng'd  with  hostile  folk, 

Wlio,  when  the  pilgrimB  wonld  have  paaa'd,  began. 

Massing  a  fonnidable  front,  to  ahont^ 

"  Ye  pass  not  na  I   For  are  sot  w»  the  first  ? 

And  hath  not  this  dd  CShureh  hsen  ours,  whose  chief 

Is,  and  was  eyer,  chief  of  the  whole  world, 

For  many  a  hoaiy  oentiuy  ?  **  Heanwhilo 

Borne  of  the  pilgrims «cried  to  ns,    All  nightf 
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0  Pale-fi^ed  People,  ye  hare  led  the  v&n 

And  shown  the  pnib,  bat  who  will  venture  now 

To  nuureh  in  front,  and  win  ns  entrance  here  ?  '* 

Then  I  peredved  the  Polish  eahres  fliieh 

Naked ;  and  well  I  deem'd  that  these  pale  men, 

Who  loohed  half  dead  already,  wonM  have  sold 

Their  life's  last  Uood-drops  dearly.   Bat  there  came 

Forth  on  the  porehdd  pavement,  from  within 

The  great  Bssiliea,  above  the  crowd, 

A  man  in  pntple  dad.  And  thai  man*s  voice 

Was  as  the  voice  of  one  to  whom  God  f^ves 

Aothority.  He  to  the  people  cried, 

«  gnibr  to  pass  in  peace  these  men,  by  whom, 

Erewhile  a  nation,  for  the  Catholic  Faith, 

Was  saved  from  death ;  and  who,  for  that  foith's  sake, 

Died,  afterward,  themselves.  Let  the  dead  pass." 

Then  the  man  waved  bis  band  to  right  and  left ; 

And,  left  and  right,  the  folk  on  either  side. 

In  silence  separating,  spared  a  path 

Whereby  the  pOgrims  enter'd.   And  I  looked* 

I>nt  saw  no  more  that  man  in  purple  clad. 

Silent  we  trod  the  stately  etairs,  and  passed 

Silent  along  the  large  cathedral  floors 

To  the  main  altar,  where  the  sacred  lamps 

Bom  ever  above  Saint  Peter's  sepulchre. 

There,  kneeling,  all  that  ghastly  chivalry 

Unbuckled  their  white  mantles,  bared  tho  hrcast, 

And  bow'd  the  head,  and,  holding  in  their  hands 

Each  knight  his  unsheathed  glaive,  silently  pray'd. 

All  down  the  desert  aisles  gleamed  solemn  shapes 

In  monumental  marble  pale,  athwart 

Blue  mists  of  swimming  incLnse.  Overhead, 

A  dome  profound  of  cloudy  glory  hung : 

Beneath,  all  round,  the  immeasurable  floors. 

Wrought  with  mosaic  gold  and  aztire,  soom'd 

To  search  out  shadowy  frontiers  in  the  gloom 

Of  saintly  phrinos  and  oratories  dim, 

And  hollow  chapels,  where  dead  Music  b  ghost 

liinger'd,  and  almost  Boem'd  to  bo  alive. 

Fai'  off,  about  tho  broad  main  doon^ays,  all 

Tho  sacred  spaces  now  began  to  souud 

"SVitii  footsteps  and  with  songs.    For,  following  now, 

When  we,  first,  won  them  entrance  thro'  the  crowd 

That  cried  us  nay,  those  other  pilgrims  cauic  ; 

Sombre  and  silent,  as  they  raarch'd  erewhile 

Xliru'  Home's  hii-ikiriag  rctvcl.    Atler  these, 
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A  cataract  crowd,  iha  KoTi^nn  People  rnf?hcfl 
Tumuituons,  with  psalms  and  liynma ;  aad,  fust 
O'crflowiug,  fiirj  tlic  hngo  Basilica. 

when  those  pilj^Tim  legions,  rouml  rtbout 
Their  native  ensi.L,TJS,  each,  iu  order  ruugod, 
Stood,  arm'd,  l)t  fure  tiio  altar  and  the  shrine 
To  his  own  nation  dedicate,  again, 
(As  tho'  'twere  void  of  any  li\  ini,'  soul,) 
Thro'  ail  the  hushed  catlictU-iil  sUciico  rcign'd  J 
Silence  and  calm.    From  golden  organ  pi[ic.s 
There  was  no  gurgling  of  tho  mystic  fuuuta 
\\lienco  music  wells,  and  all  tho  psalmless  shrines 
Were  muie  as  caverns  hollow'd  hy  the  wave 
Of  seas  that  roU'd  no  more  ere  man  was  horn. 
Only  far  off,  along  the  vacant  night 
A  single  trumpet  from  tho  Vatican 
Sonnded.   Faint  signal  of  the  Pope's  approach 

Then,  down  the  central  nave  tho  monks  of  Romo 
Came  cowl'd  and  sandall'd.    And,  ono  after  one, 
Okl  men,  behind  them  ;  and  still  more  old  men, 
Still  older,  iu  white  vestments  vested  each. 
Then,  in  their  grey  serge  robes,  the  penitents  ; 
And  every  penitent,  between  clasped  hands, 
A  crucifix  against  his  bosom  pressed. 
Then  came  the  bishops  and  urchliisliops;  ;  uU 
7\Iitred,  with  silver  croxier.s.    Aftor  those,  , 
In  scarlet  capes,  the  cardinals.    With  whom, 
A  multitude  of  priests  in  purjile  and  gold 
(Dalmatics  glowing  with  all  gorgeous  dyes) 
And  troops  of  children — white-robed  acolytes — 
Bearing  the  wino,  the  incense,  and  the  cro\\'us. 
And  when,  before  the  great  main  altar,  these 
Had  ranged  themselTes,  the  multitTide  all  round, 
EneeliDg,  bow*d  down  their  heads ;  like  a  prone  field 
Of  harveety  that  is  wei^*d  on  bj  Uie  idnd, 
Andy  in  the  midsti  a  Httle  grej  oM  man, 
Upon  whose  palsied  head  a  triple  crown 
Shook,  heavy,  as  the  rotting  antunm  leaf 
Shakes  on  the  weak  top  of  a  withered  tree, 
Came,  walking  feebly.   Down  his  glittering  robe 
The  white  star  wander*d.  Far  behind  him,  knelt 
His  soldi^,  and  his  servitors,  and  priests 
Bearing  his  throne.   He  only,  in  tho  midst 
Of  all  that  kneeling  miiltitnde,  stood  np. 
Tottering,  toward  the  altar,  on  he  eame, 
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Witli  steps  80  &mi»  eo  ibeble»  md  so  dow, 

So  very  slow,  that  unto  me  it  scem'd 

That  little  grey  old  meai  ooald  never  reiM}1| 

The  spot  where  wo  wore  waiiiug  his  appioaeli. 

His  eyes»  that  looked  like  wintry  washed-out  stars, 

Wiakcd  weakly  ever  and  anon,  and  shut, 

As  tho'  the  immcnso  light  hurt  thorn.    Now  and  then 

His  trcmhling  hand  abovo  tho  people's  heads 

He  raised,  and  piado,  with  frustrate  iingAr>  sigOS 

And  gestures,  unintelligibly  checked. 

Of  incompleted  benediction : — signs 

Like  fragmentaiy  notes  that  just  sngge^^t 

Tho  tone  they  cannot  perfect,  being  struok 

Upon  a  broken  instrument.  Anon 

Ho  paused,  and  sigh'd,  and  raised,  or  would  have  rnisQdi 

Uis  hands  to  hoaven ;  bat  they,  for  lack  of  strengthi 

Soon  sanlf,  weighed  downward  by  tho  noryeless  aims. 

At  every  weaiy  sigh  that  old  man  sigh'd 

The  people  raised  their  faces  from  tho  floor. 

And  moan'd.    So  much  the  Father's  sadnSflfl  fiU'd 

The  children's  hearts  with  sorrow. 

Then,  methongbi 
Some  one,— some  caidinal, — I  know  not  wbonii — 
In  purplo  clad, — tho  m?.n  I  had  6G6n  ere  while, 
(What  time  above  the  ihroug'd  cathedral  stairs 
He  stood,  and  bade  us  enter,)  issuing  forth 
From  tho  main  altar  ....  doubtless,  all  the  tIttQ 
That  I  had  miss'd  bim,  he  was  standing  there 
Hid  by  the  crowd  ....  vfiih.  footstep  firm  i^pioaohed 
That  old  man,  eldest  of  all  earth's  old  men ; 
And,  with  stretched  arm,  and  gentle  gesture,  helped 
By  mild  compulsion  of  majestic  eyes, 
Pointed  to  where  tho  sacred  lamplight  stream'd 
Abovo  Saint  Peter's  sepulchre.    The  old  man 
Made  a  few  sliort  stops  forward,  and  then  stopped 
Tn'ml  liiv^'.    That  Cardinr.l — or  whatsoe'er 
His  title  was — tho  man  in  purplo  clothed — 
From  his  serene  imperative  forehead  shook 
The  long  locks  li^^htly  backward,  smiling  sad. 
And  sign'd  to  thoso  that  bare  tho  throne.    Xhcy  rose, 
And  *?ct  the  old  man  ou  it,  liftinj^'  it 
Above  tho  people's  bcadn.    And  suddenly 
Again  tho  shattering  trumpot  sounded  shiiiJ.  * 
The  Cardinal — the  man  of  mystic  power, 
In  purj)]o  clad — walked  on  beRidt;  tho  thi'ouo. 
The  people  rose.   The  bells  began  to  sound. 
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MeUurai^i  twelve  times  tbe  high  domo  trembled.  All 
The  chapels,  shzines,  and  aisles  seemed  reeling  dim 
On  orbs  of  rifling  incense.   Up  the  steps 
Of  the  main  altar,  slowly,  went  the  Pope. 
And  then,  I  heaid  the  man  in  porple  say, 
«  The  Christ  is  bom." 

Tlic  pilgrims  moan'd,  "  Aias, 
Because  the  AngeVs  words  shall  be  folfiird, 
And  this  shaH  be  the  last  time  Christ  is  bom !  " 
The  Roman  people  shrieked  in  wraib,  ^'  ^lio  dares, 
Here,  in  Saint  Peter^s  own  cathedral  cbarch, 
To  ntter  blasphemy  7  "   TJpsprang  the  Poles, 
Crying  indignant,  **  Yon  rash,  unsad  men 
Of  Borne,  rebnl^  not  those  that  speak  the  truth ! 
For  these  blaspheme  not.   But  we  uU  have  seen 
The  shrouded  Angel,  and  haye  heard  his  Toice.*' 
But  now  the  prince  of  power — ^the  mystic  man 
In  pnrple  clothed — stretched  forth  his  hand,  and  cried, 
**  Peace,  and  good  will  to  men  !    Let  these  men  pray, 
And  all  men  with  them.    For  the  midnight  mass 
Begins.   And  now  the  da\Mi  is  not  £ur  off. 
And  there  is  need,  this  night,  of  prayer  on  earth, 
And  prayer  in  heaven.*' 

He  ceased.    And  all  were  still ; 
For  inmost  prayer,  unspoken,  hushed  all  hearts. 
The  Holy  Father  sat  upon  his  throne* 
Once  more,  from  all  the  sanctuaries  rose 
Celestial  choirs :  and  the  deep  oigan  base 
Koll'd  :  and  then  all  the  music  ebb'd  away, 
As  tho'  the  gates  of  Heaven  had  oped,  and  sbut. 
The  white-robed  priests  approached,  with  helping  handSi 
The  Holy  Father.    He  hath  left  his  throne. 
And  now  he  mounts  the  altar  steps.    And  now 
He  takes  the  chalice  in  his  trembling  hands. 
And  now  the  Holy  Sacrifice  begins. 
The  man  in  purple  pour'd  the  mystic  wine. 
The  short,  chill  tinlde  of  a  silver  bell 
Went  Fbiyennrr  thru'  tlio  siloneo  of  men's  souls 
"With  Buddeu  meauiiig.    Then,  when  every  face, 
Flat  on  the  stone,  with  snperReded  sight, 
Fi  It  the  mute  elevation  of  the  Host, 
A  voice  was  heard  npon  the  air,  "  I  AM.** 
And  lo !  while,  trembling  yet,  men  raised  thoir  headfl« 
All  eyes  beheld,  above  the  middle  door, 
An  august  human  shnpe,  with  bleeding  hands 
And  bleeding  feet,  and  all  else  white  as  snowi 
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Slovlj,  like  8tiow»  it  melted  from  onr  sight. 

Then,  vhi]a  the  Pope  between  bis  bands  yet  beld 

The  chaliee,  hesitating  to  pronounce 

The  last  great  words,  the  man  in  pniple  clad 

Czled,  '*  lie,  missa  e$t !  **   And  then  agam, 

'*  The  fUness  of  the  times  is  now  folfill'd." 

And,  rending  on  his  breast  the  ptuple  robe. 

He  sfaretehed  his  hand,  and  tonehed  Saint  Peter*s  tomb, 

And  eried,    Awake,  and  speak  I 

i^rom  eveij  hmp 
Aronnd  thai  tomb  a  doven  fieiy  tongue 
8hot>  and  above  the  flarknfifm  underneath 
Hoyer*d  a  mystic  crown  of  waTering  flame. 
Then,  from  the  imnost  sepulchre  nprose 
^Vliat  seem'd  the  body  of  a  buried  man, 
With  arms  and  bands  stretched  wide.    The  dead  man*s  feet 
I  saw  not,  for  they  rested  in  11  le  tomb. 
The  dead  man's  lips  eried  **  Woo  1 " 

And,  ni  that  cry, 
MeUkonght  that,  for  the  first  time,  the  high  dome 
Above  our  heads  slipped  from  its  base,  and  seem'd 
To  settle,  slowly,  lower. 

And  nf^ain 

The  man  tbat  \vas  in  purple  clad  cried  oat, 
*'  Enowest  thoa  me»  Peter  ?  " 

And  tbo  coq)se  replied, 
*'  At  tlic  Last  Supper  Ihon  didst  lean  thy  head 
Upon  the  bosom  of  the  Lord.    I  know 
That  thou  dost  tany  for  Him  yet" 

The  man  • 
That  was  in  purple  answer'd  him,  and  said, 
**  To  me  it  was  ordaiii'd  that,  from  this  honr, 
I  should  abide  for  ever  amongst  men, 
And  take  the  world,  and  press  it  to  my  Leart, 
As  to  His  own  the  Saviour  pressed  my  head. 
On  that  last  evening."  « 

And  the  corpse  replied, 
Do  thou  as  it  was  bidden  thee." 

Thereat 

The  prince  of  power — the  m;iii  iit  jiui-plo  dud —  '■ 
Not  speaking,  wdvcd  a  caiiii  auJ  ;inf,Mist  hand 
Over  the  tomb  :  and,  with  a  mighty  voire, 
The  corpse  within  the  tomb  cried,  "  Woe  is  mo  !  '* 
And  sank.   And  the  tomb  shut  with  a  loud  noise. 
And  aU  the  rafters,  all  the  roo&ge,  all 
The  Taoltings  of  the  vast  cathedral,  cracked 
roL.  ZEL— KO.  109.  4. 
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And  stagc^crM.    And  the  people  shrieked  for  fear. 

Only  tboso  Pok'8,  with  ealm  bold  eyes,  looked  up 

Aud  wiitcbed  the  huge  pile  mining  over  them, 

And  stirr'd  not ;  leaning  on  their  sabres,  sad. 

The  little  grey  old  man,  that  was  the  Pope, 

Whose  palsied  head  only  tho  triple  crown, 

That  hid  it,  madt)  couspicuouB,  still  clung 

Fast  to  the  crumbling  altar  steps ;  nor  moved, 

lUit,  fixed  in  perilous  posture,  scem'd  as  one 

'i  n; it  would  not,  or  that  could  not,  ever  move. 

i  lio  man  in  purjile  clad  cried,  *'  Go  ye  all 

Forth  from  this  place,  lest  any  petidi  bfln  i  ** 

The  people  answer'd,    Lead,  and  nva  00,  tiiOfi  t  *' 

Even  while  they  spake,  their  vwy  iroioM  ihook 

The  unsteady  pillars ;  and  i3tnb  lamps  began 

To  wavev  on  tiie  vind,  and  ihm  went  out* 

The  prince  (tf  power  approMhed  llie  Pepe»  and  8ic^*d, 

"  Here  wilt  thou  linger.  Father  ?  *' 

The  old  man, 
lifting  weak  h«uUi  to  ai»y  liif  aiaggenng  erown, 
With  angnished  Tolee  mado  angwert   Jjaava  nut  mm* 

Hera  win  I  die/' 

WuKi  all  the  people  heard 
Thai  old  man's  aasweri  aacli  thai  hiard  it  oried 
'With  aimnltaneoiis  terror,  *<  He  la  nad  1 
Le|  arary  man  look  to  himaelf.  Away  1  *' 
The  Boman  peopla  ima  the  tot  to  fly* 
Next,  from  theur  ahaken  aanctoaiiea,  all 
The  pilgrim  legions,  with  their  atandaidg,  fled. 
Then  did  the  prince  in  purple  clad  kneel  down 
For  the  last  time,  and  with  sad  pitying  lipa 
Ho  touched  the  forehead  of  that  old,  old  man } 
And  round  his  fiedlen  tii^e  he  waved  tiia  sign 
or  benediction  ;  and  a  circlet  pala 
Of  melancholy  light  began  to  play 
Around  the  old  man's  forehead  in  the  i^oom, 
Making  it  beautiful.    The  prince  of  power, 
Majestic,  from  tho  darken'd  altar  strode 
Down  to  the  crowd  that  struggled  in  the  doors. 
And,  even  as  ho  went  thro'  that  eoltpae 
And  niin  of  a  world's  epitome, 
Clear  light  was  all  around  him,  like  a  star. 
The  vast  Basilica,  from  oveiy  pore 
Of  its  enormous  agonizing  frame 
Moan'd  with  convulsive  ppasm.    Tho  prince  of  power 
gostain'd  the  dropping  rools,  and,  for  a  while 
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Pressed  baek  the  loogen'd  pillars  to  tlii  ir  place, 

CoDstraining  all  tilings  with  his  calm  right  hand, 

Leet  any  of  the  people  shonld  be  lost. 

And  as  ho  passed  the  Poles,  he  said  to  these, 

*'  Follow  yo  me."    But  the  Poles  answcr'd  not. 

Ap^ain  he  tnrn'd  his  head,  and  said  to  them, 

"  Follow  mo.""    I'ut  they  neither  spako  nor  moved. 

And  he  passed  onwiird.    Yet  once  more,  methought 

"When  ho  was  come  to  wbcro  the  other  folk 

Btill  struggled  iu  the  doorway,  driving  thorso 

lieforo  bim,  as  a  shepherd  drives  his  sheep, 

Ho  tiim"d,  looked  liack,  and  beckon'd  with  the  hand. 

But  those  men,  waving  wild  above  their  heads 

Their  aheuthless  swords  (as  tho'  such  weapons  weak 

Could  hold  the  roof  from  fulling  on  them),  all 

With  one  accord  exclaimed,    Wo  fly  not  hence  1 

We  will  not  leave  the  old  mm  drin^  here. 

To  dio  alone  is  bitter.    ^Ve  know  that. 

And  who  will  die  with  him,  if  wo.  too,  go  ? 

Leave  us,  O  all  of  you  !    Long  since  wc  learn'd 

How  men  must  perish,  not  bi>w  men  mr\y  fly." 

Ti:i  n  ho  in  pui-ple  clad,  before  be  pass"d 

Ihe  threshold,  paused  ;  and  froui  far  oil  he  waved 

The  sign  of  benediction  over  these. 

As  ho  had  waved  it  over  that  old  man  ; 

And  over  these  men's  foreheads,  also,  play'd 

A  pure  pale  light  making  them  bcautifiil. 

In  tho  grave,  sweet,  majestic,  loving  eyes 

Of  biim  wbose  hand  yet  iravBd  upon  tiie  gloom 

Were  tears  of  pity :  and  I  hesxd  him  say 

Sadly,  « So Im it  Veaslki" 

Bui  meanwbne 
Not  beediiig,  ih^  aroimd  the  altar  throng'd, 
And  knelt,  and  held  the  old  man's  dying  hands, 
And  wapped  him  in  their  white  elodn,  lifting  him. 
Borne  on  their  bosoms,  loyingly,  with  care. 
Then,  the  main  altar's  massy  pHlars  fell 
From  his  fonr  sides — chalice  and  cnieifix ; 
And,  mshiog  down,— a  night  of  min  rolled 
TTpon  a  night  of  sorrow — ^ihe  immense 
Bronze  baldachin  abote  them,  with  the  roar 
As  of  a  fiilling  world,  crashed  to  the  ground. 
The  porches  of  the  great  Basilica, 
The  Palace  of  tiie  Yatican,  and  all 
The  innnmerons  ooltiTnTis  of  Saint  Peter*s  Place, 
Dropped  Into  dust.  And  the  two  foontains  fell, 
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Like  two  white  doves  with  broken  wings,  and  died* 
The  frightened  people  fled,  and,  fljing,  seem*d 
Even  u^^  the  waves  of  a  distracted  sea 
Fleeting  from  an  earth-ahaken  continent. 

And,  when  I  looked  again,  methonght  'twaa  mom. 

The  snn  was  not  yet  risen.   But  still  eoft  light, 

Already  resting  on  the  auroral  hills, 

Reveal'd  an  uninTcstigablc  heap 

Of  ruin  ;  which  was  once  Saint  Peter's  Clinrch. 

Him,  who  thro'  that  disastrous  midnight  moved 

Ercwhilo  in  pnrplo  robc=?,  I  now  beheld 

Ouce  moro,  nsceudiiig  \vitli  slow  footstep  hnu 

This  mount  of  niouumontul  overthrow. 

And  still  iho  spirit  led  nic  in  bis  steps, 

And  still  1  follow'd,  wondering  wbat  should  bo. 

And  when  he  reached  the  suunnit,  lie  sat  down, 

Kingly,  as  ono  that  miM  upon  a  throne 

In  lor<Ulom  of  inviolablo  law. 

And  nil  ai  ound  ho  gazed  upon  the  world, 

Evcu  as  on  his  ullotted  labour  looks 

A  fitronpi  mnn,  lovinpf  what  be  hath  to  do, 

And  ffi'ling  in  the  quiet  of  his  Koul 

The  strength  whereby  it  shall  be  done,  with  eyes 

That  front,  and  understand,  and  fear  it  not. 

Then,  while  I  gazed  upon  that  mystic  man, 

Down  to  his  feet  the  purple  yestiue  fell, 

And  I  beheld  a  grave  and  gracious  form 

Of  noble  manhood  in  matorest  power, 

Robed  with  eelestial  eplendonr,  all  pure  white. 

The  man'a  hands,  resting  on  his  large  calm  knees. 

Held,  spread  before  him,  a  wide-open  book 

Wherein,  all  silently,  with  spacious  brows 

Above  the  pages  stooped,  he  seemed  to  read ; 

And,  while  he  read,  his  face  was  fill'd  with  light 

That  streamed  np  from  the  letters ;  and  the  light 

Was  like  the  meaning  of  the  mighty  world 

Made  visible  to  man.   Fearing  to  speak. 

Mutely  I  gazed  on  that  majestic  form ; 

But,  while  I  gazed,  in  cloudless  glory  rose 

The  sudden  sun,  and  smote  tbe  altered  land 

With  light.    Then  I  waxed  bolder,  and  drew  near 

And  whispered,  "  Lord,  was  it,  indeed,  last  night 

For  the  last  time,  that  Christ  was  bom  again. 

In  tlat  great  church  which  now  is  dost 
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The  man, 

Not  looking  from  the  book  wherein  be  read, 
Autiwer'd  me,  wiiL  a  dei.'p,  assured,  wise  smile, 
**  Henceforth,  the  Christ  sbuU  never  more  bo  boro, 
Nor  buried,  upon  earth.    For  now,  the  Chiist 
la  evermore  upon  the  earth,  alive." 
Then,  losing  all  inv  fear,  I  said  alond, — 
**  Lord,  is  it  true  that  those  I  led  lust  night 
Are  lost  fur  ever,  in  that  ruin'd  church 
Buried  with  that  old  man?" 

The  saint  rephcd» 
Glowing  with  solemn  glor}-  ineffable, 
"  Fear  not  for  them,  mv  brother.    They  do  well, 
liuung  well  done.    And  in  their  love  they  hve, 
Ijooause  love  dies  not.    i'or  thi!  past  is  made 
One  Vtitl;  iLu  futui'e  in  the  life  of  man. 
From  age  to  age,  by  every  deed  that  adda 
The  love  of  each  man  to  the  life  of  all. 
And  them  their  Heavenly  Father  will  not  leave 
Alone  in  death,  who  would  not  leave  alone 
Their  Earthly  Father  dying.    Be  at  peace. 
Yerily  those  that  rest,  as  those  that  rise. 
They  also  that  be  dead,  as  they  thai  liTe> 
living  or  dying  loyal  to  the  light 
Of  what  is  beet  aqd  loveliest  in  themselves, 
Abide  not  in  the  darkness.  Bat  in  them 
Is  what  mahes  all  men's  lives  and  all  men's  deaths 
Lovelier  and  better.   And  the  men  themselves 
Abide  in  Qod.   For  God  is  light.   And  light 
Is  love.   And  love  is  Everlasting  life. 
But  now  the  li^^t  of  God  is  perfected, 
Beeanse  the  love  of  man  is  more  and  more. 
And  we  £rom  death  are  passed  into  life, 
Beeanse  we  love  eaeh  other.   The  whole  world 
Ptaseth  away,  and  all  the  lasts  thereof, 
All,  that's  not  love.  But  whoso  doth  God's  will 
Abideth  ever.  And  the  will  of  God 
Is  that  we  love  each  other — not  in  word 
Neither  in  tongae,  but  in  the  troth,  the  deed. 
And  whoso  doeth  this,  in  him  the  'NVbid 
Ib  maniliBst,  and  no  man  teacheth  him : 
Beoaose  the  Word  is  Love,  that  teacheth  all." 

And  when  X  heard  those  words,  my  spirit  awoho. 

B.  LYTTOJf. 
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PABT  III. 
X. 

LajjY  Jake  hud  walked  jm^rily  out  through  tho  atudiu  door  mto  tho 
gurdeu.  Her  lem])or  had  not  hcvn  imjn'ovcd  by  n  disngreeablo  scoldiiv^ 
lott<?r  from  Lady  ^louiitiiioro  which  had  just  boon  put  into  her  band.  It 
coutamed  the  loiig-looked-for  scrap  from  JU  vi.^,  whicli  his  father  had 
forwarded.  Lady  Jano  v.as  vcutiii'/  a  ctita.a  iuward  iudi^nuitiou  in  a 
brisk  walk  up  and  dowu  the  iiioiit  ui  Luu  iioabo,  wheii  Loid  Ullcskelf 
cumo  towards  her. 

**  Arc  you  coming  aflcntoun  to  t  xploro  tlio  casilo  with  us  '* 
fIio  asked.  "  I  beUevo  we  are  all  going-  that  is,  most  of  un.  Ailecn 
au.d  ^loua  have  gono  oil*  with  my  maid  in  the  coach." 

He  shook  hi.s  head.  "  No,"  he  said.  "  And  I  think  if  it  wme  not  for 
the  childreu's  sake  you  none  of  you  would  much  care  to  go.  But  1 
suppose  it  is  hotter  to  live  on  as  usual  and  make  no  change  to  express 
the  hidden  anxieties  whibh  most  troiible  us  all  at  tunat." 

Well,  I  must  say  I  tliiiik  it  is  very  ridunloiis/*  and  I«dy  Jane, 
who  was  thoroughly  oul  of  temper.  **  These  young  wms  seem  lo  think 
that  they  and  their  hnsbaBds  are  of  so  miidi  eoDseqneneey  that  evety 
eonvolsion  of  life  and  nature  most  combine  to  iignre  them  and  keep  them 
apart." 

Lord  Ulleskelf  hod  spoken  fiirgetting  that  Lady  Jane  was  quii^  :^^orant 
of  their  piesent  cause  for  ahu««  He  was  half  indignant  at  what  he 
thought  ntter  want  of  feeling,  half  eoofineed  by  Lady  Janets  logic.  Ho 
had  first  known  St.  Jolian  at  Bome,  yean  helbve,  and  had  been  his  fiiend 
sU  his  life.  He  admired  his  genins,  lofsd  the  girls,  and  was  deToted 
to  the  mother :  any  trouble  whioh  befell  them  came  home  to  him  almost 
as  a  personal  matter  

**  It  is  perfectly  absurd/'  the  yomg  Udy  went  on.  We  hare  heard 
at  home  all  was  well ;  and  I  esmioi  sympathise  with  this  mawkish  senti- 
mentaliiy.  I  hate  humbug/  Tm  a  peculiar  diameter,  and  I  always 
disliked  much  ado  about  notUng.  I  am  aoiaettiing  of  %  sftoie/' 

«Yon  heard  by  this  mail?  "  said  Loid  Xnicskelf,  amkmsly. 

*<  Of  course  we  did,"  said  Lady  Jane.  "  I  had  written  to  my  fether 
to  send  me  the  letter.  Here  it  is/'   And  she  pot  il  into  Us  hsnd. 

They  had  walked  on  side  by  side,  and  come  almost  in  ficont  of  the 
house,  with  its  open  windows.  Lady  Jane  was  utterly  vexed  and  put 
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Otti.  Hwhiin*>  look  of  annojance  when  she  bad  coma  in  ugm  ibem 
a  minute  belbie  WW  tiM  lui  drop  ia  bar  €ap>  snd  ibe  now  went  on*  In 

bar  jerky  way, — 

Emilia  it  nil  very  wall ;  biii  leally  I  do  pity  poor  Bcvis  if  ibis  ia  tba 
fakure  in  store  for  him — aa  aiuuous  wife  taking  friglit  :it  every  shadow. 
Itfn*  84.  Jnliaa  aodj  anmungea  bar  ia  bar  want  of  aalf-oontrol.  JX  ia 
absurd/* 

Lord  UUaskelf,  who  had  been  exanuniiig  the  letter  with  Bome  aoxioiy^ 
ioUed  it  up.  He  was  shocked  aod  OTereome.  Ue  confessed  to  me  after- 
wards that  he  thought  there  was  no  necessity  for  gpariiig  the  feelings  of  a 
young  lady  so  well  ablw  as  Lady  Jane  to  bear  aDxiety  and  to  blame  the 
over-sensitiveness  of  others.  The  letter  was  short,  and  about  money 
affaira.  In  a  postscript  to  the  letter,  Uovis  said, — "  Da  Costa  ami  Dubois 
want  me  to  join  a  shooting-expodiliuu  ;  but  I  shall  not  bo  able  to  get 
away."  This  was  some  slight  couifuri,  though  to  Lord  UUeskelf  ii  only 
aieacd  u  coulirmatiou  of  his  worst  fcar.^. 

"  It  is  not  a  shallow,"'  ho  said,  gravLdy.  **'  If  you  like  to  look  ul  this 
-  and  he  took  a  folded  Uijwijpttp«r  out  of  hi^  pocket — you  will  see  why 
w©  have  been  so  anxioiia  for  poor  Emmy.  Bomo  one  scut  me  a  French 
paper,  in  which  a  paragraph  had  beou  cupiod  from  tho  Bio  paper, 
containing  an  account  of  an  accident  to  bumu  young  Englishman  there, 
I  have  nn ,  v,  ilb  some  diniculty,  obtained  the  ori^anul  paper  ilscll,  wilh 
lulkr  p.u  lieuiurii.  Yuu  v.iii  see  tiiat  this  translation  is  added.  I  need 
not  a.sk  you  to  spaie  Mrs.  13evis  a  httlo  longer,  while  the  news  is 
nneertaiu*  Tho  accident  happened  on  the  2nd,  four  daya  befafa  tba 
steamer  leit«  This  letter  is  dated  the  80tb  August,  aod  srast  baTa 
baan  wriiteo  before  tba  aaddent  bi^paiiacU" 

He  tainad  away  aa  ba  ^ke,  and  laft  bar  atandiBg  Iberef  poor  woaian, 
ift  iba  Uaia  tf  aUMibma,  Ladj  Jana  naYar  ibrgot  thai  miiiiito.  Iba  saa 
waibad  in  iba  djataaea,  a  flight  of  biida  flew  orerbaad,  tba  aim  pooiad 
dowB.  01ia  ilamped  vpon  tiba  crambliag  graval,  aad  tben,  wiUi  aa 
add|  abntad  aorl  «f  aij— bearing  soata  of  Ibam  eonuag— fiurlj  ran  into 
tba  balMa  and  apataba  nd  aloi^  tba  paaNigd  mto  the  austraBa'a  roam» 
olwluab  tba  door  bappanad  to  ba  opaa. 

Tbia  waa  Iba  eiy  wbieb  broqgbi  Heater  aad  Heibam  oat  iato  tba 
yard.  1  waa  ia  tba  drawiag-rooai,  wbaa  Lord  Ulkabalf  came  ia  bnrriedly, 
laaUag  tti^  maab  diatoibad. 

« lCra#  Campbafif  tat  baavaa^a  aaka  go  to  Lady  Jana  t  **  ba  eried. 
**  Do  aal  kA  bar  abiim  Emilia.  I  baya  baaa  aioat  iadiaoraet-^aacb  to 
Uamo.   Pray  go." 

I  put  dowa  my  work  and  hurried  upstairs  as  ho  told  mo.  As  I  went 
I  coold  bear  poor  Lady  Jane's  soba.  I  had  reached  tbe  end  of  tho  gallery 
vben  I  saw  a  door  open,  and  a  figure  nmniug  towards  the  mistress's  room. 
Tbaa  X  knew  I  waa  too  late,  fbi  it  waa  £amiyi  who  ixom  bar  mother's 
bidtooBi  bad  also  beard  the  ery. 

"  KfffHPff^i  something  ia  wroDg/'  said  £milia,  "  bold  Bevry  for  me  1 " 
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And  before  her  mother  eonkl  prfivent  her  she  had  pnt  the  ohild  Sn  her  umi 
and  nm  along  thd  passage  io  see  what  ym  the  matter. 

How  shall  I  tell  th«  erael  pang  which  waa  waiting  for  her,  numing 
up  nnoottseioita  to  meet  the  stab*  Xiady  Jane  was  sitting  ciying  on 
Mrs.  St.  Julian's  little  sofii.  "When  she  saw  Emmy  she  lost  all  presence 
of  nund :  she  cried  out,  "  Don't,  don't  come,  Emmy ! — not  you^notyon  I " 
Then  jumping  up  she  seized  the  newspaper  and  ran  out  of  the  room; 
but  the  translation  Lord  ni  elf  had  ^mtten  oat  fell  on  the  floor  aa 
she  left,  and  poor  fnghtened  Emilia  fearing  eveiytljimg  took  it  up  cagedij. 

I  did  not  see  thia— at  least  I  only  remembered  it  afterwards,  ibr  poor 
Lady  Jane,  meeting  me  at  the  door,  seized  hold  of  my  arm,  saying, 
"Go  back,  go  back!  Oh,  take  me  to  St.  Julian ! "  The  poor  thing 
was  quite  distraught  for  some  minutes.  I  took  her  to  her  room  and  tried 
to  quiet  her,  and  then  I  went,  as  she  asked  mc,  to  look  for  my  cousin.  I 
ran  down  by  the  Lack  way  and  the  little  staircase  to  the  studio.  It  was 
empty,  except  that  the  little  model  and  her  mother  were  getting  ready 
to  go.  The  gentleman  was  gone,  the  child  said  :  he  had  told  her  to 
come  hack  next  day.  She  was  pnttiug  off  her  little  quaint  cloak,  with 
her  mother's  help,  in  a  comer  of  the  big  room.  I  hurried  back  to  the 
house.  On  the  stairs  I  found  Hester,  with  her  companion,  and  my 
mistress  at  the  head  of  the  stairs.  Hester  and  Hexham  both  turned  to 
me,  and  my  mistress  eagerly  apkcd  whether  I  hud  found  St.  Julian.  I 
do  not  know  how  it  was — certainly  at  the  time  I  could  not  have  described 
what  was  happening  before  niy  eyes  ;  but  afterwards,  thinking  things 
over,  I  seemed  to  see  a  phautasmagoria  of  the  events  of  the  day  passing 
before  my  eyes.  I  seemed  to  sec  the  look  of  motherly  sympathy  and 
benediction  with  which,  in  all  her  pain  for  Emilia,  Mrs.  St.  Julian  tamed  to 
her  Hester.  I  don't  know  if  the  two  young  folks  had  spoken  to  her.  They 
were  standing  side  by  side,  as  people  who  had  a  zight  to  one  another's 
help ;  and  afterwards,  when  I  was  alone,  Hester's  &oe  eame  before  m^, 
sad,  troubled,  and  yet  Ulnmined  by  the  radiance  of  a  new-fonnd  light. 

I  suppose  exeltment  is  a  mood  which  stamps  events  clearly-marked 
and  well-defined  upon  our  minds.  I  think  fost  the  most  part  onr  li'ves  are 
*more  wonderiol,  sadder,  and  brighter,  more  beantiM  and  pietoresqne, 
than  we  have  eyes  to  see  or  ears  to  nnderstand,  ezeept  at  eortaan  momenta 
when  a  crisis  comes  to  stir  slow  hearts,  to  bii^iten  dim  eyes  to  sight,  and 
dull  ears  to  the  somids  that  vibrate  all  about.  So  it  is  with  happy 
people,  and  lookers-on  at  the  history  of  others  :  fat  those  who  are  ui  pain 
a  merdlol  shadow  fgJls  at  first,  hiding,  and  covering,  and  tempenng  the 
cruel  pangs  of  &ar  and  passionate  regret. 

XL 

Emmy  read  the  paper  quite  quietly,  in  a  sort  of  dream :  this  old 
crumpled  paper,  lying  on  the  table,  in  which  she  saw  her  husband's  name 
printed.  Her  first  thought  was,  why  had  they  kept  it  from  her  ?  Here 
was  news,  and  they  had  not  given  it.  Bevis  Beverley  1  She  even  stopped 
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tar  an  ioBiant  to  think  what  a  preiiy»  strange  name  it  was;  stopped 
wHfiilly,  with  that  sort  of  instinct  we  all  have  when  we  will  not  realize 
to  onnelTes  that  something  of  ill  to  those  we  love  is  at  hand.  Then  she 
hegan  to  read,  and  at  Brst  she  did  not  quite  understand.  A  shooting- 
pufy  had  gone*  ap  the  Parana  Eiver ;  the  boat  was  supposed  to  have 
orertnmed.  The  names,  as  well  as  tbcy  coald  gather,  were  as  follows : — 
Bon  Manuel  da  Costa,  Mr.  P.  Dubois,  Mr.  Bevis  Beverley  of  the  TCnglialt 
Embassy,  Kr.  Stamnore,  and  Sefior  Antonio  de  Caita, — of  whom  not  one 
liad  been  saved.  Emilia  read  it  once  qnietly,  only  her  heart  snddenly 
hegan  to  beat,  and  the  room  to  swim  round  and  round ;  but  even  in  the 
bewildering  circles  she  clutched  the  paper  and  forced  herself  to  read  the 
dizzy  words  again.  At  first  she  did  not  feel  very  much,  and  even  for  an 
instaiit  Ler  mind  glanced  off  to  something  else — ^to  ht^r  mother  waiting 
down  below  with  little  Bevis  in  her  lap — then  a  great  dark  cloud  began  to 
descend  quietly  and  settle  upon  the  poor  little  womnn,  blotting  out  sun* 
light  and  landscape  and  colour.  Emilia  lost  mental  consciousness  as  the 
darkness  closed  in  upon  her,  nut  bodily  consciousness.  8he  had  a  dim 
leeling  as  if  some  one  had  drawn  a  curtain  across  the  v.Iudow,  so  she  told 
me  afterwards.  Hbc  was  sitting  in  her  mother's  room,  this  she  knew; 
but  a  terrible,  terrible  tnnible  wa<^  all  about  her,  all  around,  evcr^'whore, 
echoing  in  the  darkness,  and  cold  at  her  heart.  Bevis,  she  wanted  Bevi« 
or  her  mother  :  they  could  send  it  awnv ;  and  with  a  great  effort  she  cried 
out,  '*  Mamma  !  mamma  1  "  And  at  that  instant  somebody  who  had  been 
tidking  to  hvr,  but  whom  she  hud  not  heodcd,  stemed  to  say,  "■Hero  bho 
is,'*  and  in  a  minute  more  her  mother's  tender  arms  were  round  her, 
n!)d  Emilia  coming  to  herself  again  looked  up  into  that  tender,  familiar 
lace. 

"  My  darling,"  said  the  mother,  "  you  must  hope,  and  trust,  and  bo 
brave.  Nothing  is  confirmed  ;  wo  must  pray  and  love  one  another,  and 
have  faith  in  a  heavenly  mercy.  If  it  had  been  certain,  do  jou  think 
I  should  have  kept  it  from  you  all  this  time?'* 

**  How  long  ?"  said  the  parched  lips;  and  Emilia  turned  in  a  dazed 
way  from  Mrs.  St.  Julian  to  Lady  Jano,  who  had  como  back,  and  who  was 
standing  by  with  an  odd,  startled  face,  looking  as  palo  almobt  as  Emmy 
herself. 

**  Oh,  Emmy,  dear,  dear  Emmy,  Juu'l  believe  it :  wo  have  had  a  letter 
smce.  I  shall  never  forgive  myself  as  long  as  I  live — never  !  I  left  it 
out;  that  hateful  paper.  Oh,  dear!  oh,  dear!  oh,  dear  1"  sobbed  poor 
Ladv  Jane,  onco  more  completely  overcome,  as  she  sank  into  a  diaix 
and  hid  her  face  in  her  hands. 

Little  Emilia  made  a  great  effort.  She  got  up  from  her  seat  with  ft 
piteous  look  ;  she  went  up  to  her  sister-in-law  and  put  her  hand  on  her 
shoulder.  "  Don't  cry,  Jane,"  she  said,  trembling  very  much.  "  Mamma 
says  there  is  hope ;  and  Bevis  said  I  was  to  tiy  and  inahe  the  best  of 
things.  I  had  rather  know,"  said  poor  Emiliai  turning  sick  and  pale 
again.    "  May  I  see  your  letter  ?  " 

4— » 
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liftdy  Jane  was  almost  orefawed  by  the  gentle  aweetnesa  of  theaa  two 
women. 

**How  can  you  think  of  me  just  now*?  Oh,  Emilia!  I — I  dout 
doBcnra  it  1 "  And  abo  got  up  and  a  aooond  time  nulied  out  a£  tbe 
room. 

Emmy's  wonderful  gentlcncfis  and  self-control  touched  me  moro  tliaa 
I  can  express.  Sho  did  not  say  much  more,  but  went  back  to  her 
mother,  and  knelt  down  and  buritd  her  f»ee  in  her  knees  in  a  childish 
attitnde,  kneeling  there  fit  ill  and  motionlefis,  while  :ill  the  bright  lii^lit 
came  treml)lin£^  and  ^LininJ5'  upon  the  two  bent  heads,  and  the  sound  of 
birds  and  of  bieaUug  isheei)  and  shouting  children  came  in  at  the  open 
windows.  I  thought  tht  y  were  best  alone,  and  left  them,  shutting  tho 
door.  The  house  wm  silent  juid  empty  of  tho  life  which  I'elonged  to  it,  only 
it  seemed  to  me  crowded  to  Kullocation  by  this  trouble  and  anxiety. 

This  imcertainty  waa  horrilile.  How  would  the  time  pass  ujitil  the  ne::t 
mail  c;imo  due  ?  1  was  thanktVJ  from  my  heart  to  tliink  that  half  t!io 
time  had  passed.  Only  1  i'tlt  now  id  thin  moment  that  I  must  breathe, 
get  out  upon  the  downs,  shake  ofi*  the  OTcrpowering  sense  of  iOROir.  I 
eoold  not  but  feel  when  tboae  so  dear  and  ao  near  to  me  wen  m.  ao  modi 
pain ;  but  on  my  way,  as  I  paased  Lady  Jane'a  door,  aome  eompfanetloa 
made  me  pawa  ht  a  nkoment,  and  knoek  and  go  m.  Poor  Lady  Jane  1 
She  waa  atandmg  at  tke  toileiie-table.  Bhe  had  opened  hu  draning^aae 
to  get  out  the  lettor  wbieh  she  bad  bidden  away  tbere  only  a  lew 
mlnntea  befere,  and  in  ao  doing  she  aeemed  to  hare  oanghl  aigbt  of  lier 
omn  ikee  in  tbe  i^aao,  frightened  and  atzange,  and  nnfike  anything  alio 
had  ever  aean  befiue.  And  ao  alie  atood  loohing  in  a  enriona  atapid 
iray  at  the  tears  slowly  coursing  down  her  cheeks.  She  started  aa  I« 
eame  in,  and  turned  lonnd. 

"I— Ian  Botwdto  tfaiaanrt  ofthing,"  aaidaha.  **1  have  been 
feeling  aa  if  I  waa  aomebody  else,  lirs.  OampbeU.  I  don't  know  what  I 
on^ttodo.  What  do  yon  think  t  ShaU  I  take  this  in  f  ITilliiheof 
any  comfort  ?  " 

**  It  will  be  of  no  comfort,  I  fear.  It  waa  written  before — before  that 
happened.  But  I  fear  it  is  of  no  nae  trying  to  keep  anything  from  ber 
now,"  I  said,  and  then  together  we  went  back  to  the  door  of  tho  mk- 
tieaa's  little  room.  Mrs.  Bt.  JoHan  put  ofit  ber  hand  Ua  the  letter,  and 
signed  to  ns  to  go.  Ohfy  ae  we  walked  away  along  the  passage  I  beard  a 
great  burst  of  sobbing,  and  I  guessed  that  it  was  occasioned  by  the  sight 
of  poor  Bevis's  well-known  handwriting.  Poor  Lady  Jane  began  to  ciy 
too,  and  thou  jerked  ber  tears  impatiently  awigr,  beginning  to  looh  hk» 
herself  again, 

"  It's  too  absurd,"  Bhc  said.  ''All  about  nothing.  Bear  old  Bevls  ! 
I  am  sure  ho  will  cnno  back  all  safe.  I  linve  no  patience  with  such  silly 
frights.  I  am  frightened  too  now ;  but  there  is  no  more  dajtger  than 
tiiere  was  vesterdav." 

I  could  not  hulp  thinking  ihero  was  some  sense  in  Liady  Jane's 
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flhMrfU  of  ttuDgB ;  after  all  it  was  the  barest  oneertaint/  and  bint  of 
evil,  when  aU  roond,  on  every  side,  dangers  of  eveiy  sort  wwe  about  eaeh 
one  of  those  wbom  ws  lovedi  from  which  uo  loviug  cores  or  prayers  eonld 
sbield  them  :  a  foot  slips,  a  stone  fulls,  aud  a  heart  breaks,  or  a  life  is 
ended,  and  what  then  ?  .  .  .  A  horrible  vision  of  mj  own  cbild— sIobs, 
cloee  to  the  edge  of  the  dreadfiil  ehS,  came  before  me.  I  was  hctyous 
and  infeotedf  too^  with  sad  tenors  and  presenlimsnts  which  the  sight  of  ths 
poor  sweet  young  wife's  misery  had  suggested. 

Li  her  odd,  decided  way,  she  said  bUe  must  coaao  out  too«  Bhe  soold 
not  bear  the  house,  sho  could  not  hear  to  see  the  oUicrs. 

La^  Jane  walked  beiiide  me  with  iinn,  e\'eD  footsteps^  occasionally 
telling  me  one  thing  aud  another  of  her  favourite  brother.  Her  ilow  of 
talk  was  intermptiMl :  the  real  true  heart  within  her  seemed  stirred  by  an 
naaieeted  iqrmpsthy  for  the  trouble  of  the  people  with  whom  &he  was 
living.  Her  face  seemed  kindled,  the  hard  look  had  gone  out  of  it ;  for 
the  first  time  I  could  imnfpne  a  likeness  between  her  and  her  brother,  aud  I 
began  to  feel  a  oertain  trust  aud  reliance  in  this  strange,  wayward  woman. 
After  a  httle  she  was  quite  sileuL  We  had  a  dreary  little  walk,  pacing 
on  together  along  the  lane :  how  long  the  way  seemed,  how  dull  the 
hedges  looked,  how  dreary  tlio  rood  !  It  seemed  as  if  our  walk  had  lasted 
for  hours,  but  wo  had  been  out  ouly  a  very  liltie  time.  AVheu  we  came 
in  there  was  a  three-cornered  note  addressed  to  Lady  Jaiic  lymi*  on  the 
hjJl  table.  A  gentlomim  brought  it,"  iiaid  the  pariour-maid  ;  and  I  left 
hiidy  Jane  to  her  correspondencey  whila  X  ran  up  to  se«  how  two 
dear  women  were  goiw^  on. 

The  day  lagged  on  slowly  :  J^'mmy  had  got  her  htile  Bevis  with  her, 
SLiid  was  lymg  down  in  her  own  room  while  Lo  played  about,  Mrs,  St. 
Julian  came  and  went,  dmug  te>o  much  for  her  own  strength  ;  but  I  could 
uoi  prevent  her.  She  put  me  in  mind  of  some  bird  hovering  about  hoi- 
nest,  as  I  met  her  again  and  again  standing  wistful  rmd  tender  by  her 
daughter  s  door,  Ijwtoniag,  and  thiuking  what  she  cuaid  da  more  to  ease 
her  pain. 

In  the  course  of  the  afternoon  bt.  Julian,  who  ha<l  been  out  when 
all  Uiis  happened — having  suddenly  dismissed  his  model,  and  gone  off  for 
one  of  tho  long  solitaiy  tramps  to  wliieh  he  was  sometimes  accustomed — 
canie  home  to  hnd  the  hoikse  in  s:id  confusion,  I  think  liis  prc?<cncc  w  aji 
better  medicine  for  Emmy  than  her  mother's  tender,  wistful  sympaLhy. 

*'  I  don't  wonder  at  jour  being  very  uncomfortable,"  he  Buid  ;  "  but  I 
nivr^elf  think  there  is  a  Ktrong  probability  Uul  your  ftar?  are  unfounded. 
Bevi*  says  most  disiiiielly  that  lie  bus  refused  to  joiu  the  tJipeditiou.  Uis 
name  has  been  talked  of ;  that  ib  enough  to  give  rise  to  a  report  that  bo  is 
one  of  the  party.  ...  I  wonki  give  you  more  sympathy  if  I  did  net 
think  thut  li  woii  L  ho  v,i»n  ted.  my  dear."  He  pulled  her  little  hand 
through  his  aim  a.s  he  spoktf,  aiid  yuUvd  gently.  He  looked  SO  tondsr, 
so  encouraging,  so  well  able  to  tak^  cav^  of  the  po<»  littls  tinogi  she  elnng 
to  him  closer  and  clut»&r. 
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«  Oh»  my  deiirest  papa/'  she  said,  « I  wiU  tzy,  indMd  I  ^! "  And 
she  Md  her  £Me»  and  tried  to  choke  doim  her  sdbfl. 

I  had  prepared  a  honntifol  tea  for  them,  to  which  St.  Julian  came ; 
bat  neither  Un.  St.  Jidian  nor  Emilia  appeared.  Iiadj  Jane  came 
down,  somewhat  snbdned,  but  tiyiiig  to  keep  up  a  destdtoiy  eonmsation, 
as  if  nothing  had  happened,  which  Texed  me  at  the  moment.  ETen  Httle 
Bevis  soon  found  out  that  something  was  wrong,  and  his  little  Tinoe 
seemed  hushed  in  the  big  wooden  room. 

And  then  the  next  day  dawned,  and  another  long  day  lagged  on. 
6t.  Julian  would  allow  no  change  to  be  made  in  the  ways  of  the  house. 
He  was  right,  for  ^y  change  would  bat  have  impressed  us  all  more 
strongly  with  the  certainty  of  misfortone.  On  Thursday  we  should  hear 
oar  fikte.  It  was  but  one  day  mora  to  wait,  and  one  long,  dark,  inteimin- 
able  night,  "ffflxham  did  not  mean  to  leave  iis  :  on  the  oontraiy,  when 
St.  Jnlian  made  some  proposal  of  the  sort,  ho  said,  in  true  heart-tones, 
«<  Let  me  stay ;  do  not  send  me  away.  Oh  I  St.  Jnlian,  don't  I  belong  to 
you  ?  I  don't  think  I  need  tell  you  now  that  the  ono  great  interest  of  my 
life  is  hero  among  you  all/'  The  words  touched  Bt.  Julian  Tezy  much, 
and  thero  could  be  no  doubt  of  their  loyalty.  **  Let  him  stay,  papa,'*  said 
Hester,  gently.  In  his  emotion  the  young  man  spoke  out  quite  openly 
before  us  all.  It  was  a  time  which  coustraiuod  us  all  to  he  simple,  from 
the  ymry  strength  of  our  sympathy  for  the  dear,  and  gentle,  and  stricken 
young  wife  ahoTO. 

Little  Bevis  came  down  bofbro  dinner,  and  played  about  as  usual.  I 
was  touched  to  see  tho  tenderness  which  they  all  showed  to  him.  His 
gnmd&ther  let  him  nm  into  his  studio,  upset  his  colour-pots,  turn  over 
his  eanyascs — one  of  them  came  down  with  a  great  sound  upon  the  floor. 
It  was  the  picture  of  the  two  women  at  the  foot  of  the  beacon  waiting 
together  in  suspense.  Little  Bevis  went  to  bed  as  usual,  and  we  dined  as 
usual,  but  I  shall  never  forget  that  evening,  how  endless  nnd  interminable 
it  Bcemcd.  After  dinner  St.  Julian,  who  had  been  np  to  see  Emmy  in 
her  room,  paced  up  nnd  down  the  di-awiiii';  room,  quite  unnenrod  for  once. 
"  My  poor  child,"  he  kept  repeating  ;  *'  :ny  poor  child  !  " 

The  wind  had  risen :  we  could  hear  the  low  roar  of  tlio  sea  moaning 
against  the  bhiuglo ;  the  rain  suddenly  began  to  pour  in  the  darkness 
outside,  and  the  fire  burnt  low,  for  the  great  drops  came  down  the 
chimney.  Hexham  did  bin  best  to  cheer  us.  Ho  was  charming  in  his 
kindness  and  thoughtfulnoBa.  His  manner  to  Hester  was  so  tender,  so 
gentle,  at  once  humble  and  protecting,  that  I  could  only  wonder  that  she 
held  out  as  she  did  against  its  charm.  She  scarcely  answered  him,  scarcely 
looked  at  him.  She  sat  growing  paler  and  paler.  Was  it  that  it  seemed 
to  her  wrong,  when  her  sister  was  in  such  Horrow  and  anxiety,  to  think  of 
her  own  happiness,  or  concerns  '?  It  was  something  of  this,  for  one©  in 
the  course  of  the  evening  I  hoard  her  say  to  him, — 

**  I  cannuL  Udk  to  yt)U  yet.    W'ill  you  wait  ?  *' 

**  A  lifetime,"  said  Hexham,  in  a  low  moved  voice. 
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Hexham  went  away  to  smoke  witk  St.  Julian.  I  crossed  the  room 
and  sat  down  by  Hester,  and  put  my  arms  round  Ler.  Tho  poor 
diild  lamt  hex  liead  npon  my  dionlder.  Lady  Jane  was  \vitli  Emilin, 
who  had  sent  for  h«r.  Long  aftor  Ihty  had  all  gone  up  sad  and  wearily 
to  their  rodiD8«  I  sat  bj  the  fire  iratehiiig  the  embers  bom  out  one  by 
one,  lieteniiig  to  the  anddcu  gusta  of  wind  against  the  window-paaej  to  tho 
doll  zosh  of  the  sea  breakixkg  with  loud  cries  and  sobs. 

AU  the  events  of  the  day  were  passing  before  met  over  and  over  again : 
first  one  troubled  hee,  then  another;  Yoice  after  Toice  echoing  in  my 
ears.  Was  there  any  hope  anywhere  in  Hester's  eyes  ?  I  thought ;  and 
they  seemed  looking  np  out  of  the  fire  into  my  own,  as  I  sat  there 
drowsily  and  sadly. 

It  was  aboat  two  o'clock,  I  think,  when  I  started :  for  I  heard  a  soand 
of  footsteps  coming.  A  tall  white>robed  women,  eanying  a  lamp,  came 
into  the  room,  and  adTsneed  and  sat  down  beside  me.  It  was  poor  Lady 
Jane.  All  her  cheeifiifaiess  was  gone,  and  I  saw  now  what  iig'astice  I  had 
done  her,  and  how  she  must  hare  straggled  to  maintain  it :  she  kx>ked  old 
and  haggard  suddenly. 

« I  could  not  rest,* '  she  said.  **  I  came  down — I  thought  you  might  be 
here.  I  conldn't  stay  in  my  room  listening  to  that  dresdfol  wind.** 
VooT  thing,  I  felt  for  her.  I  mado  up  the  fire  once  more,  and  we  two 
kept  a  dreaiy  watch  for  an  hour  and  more,  till  the  wind  went  down  and 
the  sea  calmed,  and  Lady  Jane  b^gan  to  nod  in  her  arm-chair. 

m 

I  awoke  on  the  Thursday  morning,  more  hopefol  than  I  had  gone  to 
bed.  I  don*t  know  why,  for  there  was  no  more  reason  to  hope  eiUter 
more  or  less  than  there  had  been  the  night  before.  On  Thursday  or  on 
Friday  the  French  mail  would  como  with  news :  that  was  our  one  thought. 
Wo  still  tried  to  go  on  as  usual,  as  if  nothing  was  the  matter.  Tho  bells 
^antT,  the  Bcnants  cauio  and  went  with  stolicl  faces.  It  is  horrible  to  sav, 
but  already  at  tho  end  of  these  few  interminable  hours  it  seemed  as  if  wo 
were  getting  used  to  this  new  stuto  of  things.  Emilia  still  kept  upstairs. 
Lady  Jane  paced  about  in  her  restless  way ;  from  one  room  to  another, 
from  one  person  to  {mother,  she  went.  Sometimes  she  would  burst  out 
into  indignation  against  Lady  Mouutmore,  who  had  driven  poor  Bevis  to 
go.  She  had  inlluenced  his  father,  Lady  Jane  declared,  and  prevented 
him  from  advancing  a  certain  sum  which  he  had  distinctly  promised  to 
Bevis  before  his  marriage.  "  A  promi.  o  is  a  promise,"  said  LuJv  Jane. 
•*  Tho  poor  boy  was  too  proud  to  ask  for  his  rights,  llo  only  went,  I  do 
beUeve,  to  escape  tliat  horrid  Ephraim.  AVo  behaved  like  brutes,  evciy 
one  of  us.    I  am  just  as  bad  as  the  rest,"  said  the  poor  lady. 

It  was  as  she  said.  One  day  in  June,  when  tho  Minister  had  sent  to 
Hr.  F.,  of  the  Foreign  Office,  to  ask  who  was  nest  on  the  Est  of  Queen's 
messengers,  it  was  found  that  the  gentleman  first  m  order  had  been  taken 
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ill  only  ibo  day  hdote ;  the  second  after  him  was  mahuog  ap  his  book  Sot 
tho  Derby  iiext  year. 

Poor  Bevis — who  was  sitting  disconsolately  wondering  how  it  would  Lo 
possible  to  him  to  take  up  that  bill  of  Eplirnim'K,  which  was  daily  appear- 
ing more  terrible  nnd  impossible  to  mtet — had  heard  bt.  Gci  vuis  and  Do 
Barty,  tho  two  other  men  in  his  room,  discus8i7ig  the  mattor,  and 
announcing  iu  Tcry  decided  language  their  intention  of  remuiuiug  in 
London  for  the  rest  of  the  season,  instead  of  starting  off  at  a  moment's 
notice  with  despatches  to  somo  unknown  Presidgut  iu  some  unkuowu 
part  of  South  America. 

Bevis  said  nothinof,  but  got  up  and  loft  the  room.  A  fc.v  uuiintcs 
after  ho  came  Luck  looking  very  pale.  "Yon  fellows,"  ho  said,  shall 
want  }  ou  to  do  a  few  things  for  luu.    I  start  tor  llio  to-i-iorrow." 

'*  ^If.  St.  Gervoi^  loM  mo  all  about  il,  "  puor  Ludy  Jtuio  Siiid,  wilii  a 
grunt,  as  nhe  loLI  me  the  stoiy. 

Thid  sudden  determination  took  the  Monntmores  and  Mr.  Ephraim  by 
surprise,  and  as  I  bavo  said,  it  was  on  this  occasion  that  Lady  Jaiio 
spoke  up  on  her  brother*s  behalf^  and  that  Emiliii,  after  his  depariuroi 
was  fozmally  recognized  by  his  fiunily.  "If  he, — when  he  eomes 
baek,"  eried  Xiady  Jane,  in  a  fame,  "  my  father,  in  common  decency,  must 
increase  his  allowance."  A  sudden  light  came  into  her  fiiee  as  sho  spoke. 
The  thought  of  anything  to  do  or  to  say  for  Boris  waa  a  gleam  of  comfort 
to  the  poor  sister. 

All  that  day  was  a  feyoiiBh  looking  fbr  news.  St.  Julian  had  already 
started  off  to  London  that  moming  in  search  of  it.  Once  I  saw  the  tele- 
graph-hoy  from  Tarmooth  coming  along  the  lane.  I  ran  down  eagerly, 
bnt  Lady  Jane  was  beforehand,  and  had  pocketed  the  despatch  which  the 
scryant  bad  brought  her.  *'  It  is  nothing,"  she  said,  "and  onlyccmcems 
me."  A  certain  conscions  look  seemed  to  indicate  Bigonmey.  But  I 
asked  no  qvestions.  I  went  on  in  my  nsoal  plodding  way,  putting  by 
candles  and  soap,  serving  out  sagar.  Sometimes  now  when  I  stand  in 
tho  store-closet  I  remember  the  odd  double  fcclln",'  with  which  I  stood 
there  that  Thursday  nfti mrM^n,  with  my  heart  full  of  sympathy,  and  then 
would  come  a  sudden  hardness  of  long  use  to  me,  looking  back  at  the 
storms  of  life  through  which  I  had  passed.  A  hard,  cruel  feeling,  of  the 
inevitable  laws  of  fate  camo  orcr  me.  "What  great  matter  was  it :  one 
more  life  struck  do\vu,  one  more  innocent  haii})incs3  blasted,  one  more 
parting ;  were  we  not  all  of  us  used  to  it,  was  any  one  spared  ever  ?  .  .  . 
One  by  f>no  we  are  sent  forth  into  the  storm,  alone  to  struggle  through 
its  fierce  l)attlin;:^<  till  we  find  another  shelter,  another  home,  ^Yhero  wo 
may  rest  for  a  little  while,  until  the  hour  comes  when  once  more  wo  are 
driron  out.  It  was  an  eril  frame  of  mind,  and  a  thankless  one,  for  one 
^^ 11  1  had  found  fi'icnd!^,  a  shelter,  and  help  when  most  iu  need  of  them. 
A.-,  I  wa.s  still  8tandin<if  among  my  stores  that  afternoon,  Aileen  came  to 
the  door,  looking  a  little  scared.  "  Quecnie,"  she  said,  '*  Emiha  is  not 
iu  her  room.    La4y  J;mc,  too,  has  been  out  for  ever  so  long.    Her  maid 
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it  not  odious  of  her  now,  at  eucii  a  iima  ?  Oii,  ahe  can  i  iutvc — cau  I 
have  

*< Eloped?"  I  sjud,  «miHng.  No,  Aileen,  I  do  not  tliink  tlieru  Li 
jnucli  ietntJ' 

Ab  iamt  w«it  on,  koweTer,  and  neifliMr  of  iHesi  jreappearad,  I  becamfi 
&  Utile  imeai^.  Lady  Jiom's  maid  wh&a  qawstiooed  lui«w  nottuag  of  bar 
mistFoss'a  iBtentioos.  Bovia  waa  alona  with  his  muae,  oonieniedlj  stoek- 
iDg  a  shop  in  his  ntmeiy  out  of  bar  work-boz.  Dot  it  was  not  for  Ladj 
Jana  that  I  waa  anziooa-H^io  eoiUd  take  care  of  herself;  it  waa  Emilia  I 
wsa  kxiking  for,  I  pat  on  mj  bomiet,  and  set  oif  to  try  nod  find  hor. 
Hester  and  Hexham  said  they  would  go  towarda  XJUeshall,  and  see  if 
aha  waa  theie. 

I  walked  np  the  down,  looking  on  eveiy  side.  I  thought  eaeh  dump 
of  forze  waa  Emilia ;  but  at  htst,  high  np  by  the  beacon,  I  saw  a  dark 
figure  f^iunst  the  sky. 

Yes,  it  w  as  Emilia  np  there,  with  beaten  garmenla  and  with  wiDd-blown 
hair.  She  had  imconsdously  crouched  down  io  escape  the  fieree  blast. 
She  waa  looking  out  soawards,  ftt  the  dull  tossing  horizon.  It  ewemed  to 
me  such  an  image  of  desolation  that  it  went  to  my  heart  to  see  her  so.  I 
called  htor  by  her  name,  and  ran  up  and  put  my  hand  upon  her  sboulder. 

"  My  dear,"  I  said,    we  have  been  lookiug  fur  you  eTeiywhere." 

Emilia  gave  a  little  start.    She  had  not  heard  mo  rail. 
I  could  not  rest  nt  home,"  she  naid.    "  I  don't  know  what  brought 
me  here.    I  think  I  ran  ahnoet  all  the  way." 

She  spuke  with  a  trembling  desperatoness  that  frightened  uio.  Two 
nights  of  sk'cpkssnesf,  and  those  long  maiKk  niug  hours,  were  cn()u;.'h  tu 
d^.zo  the  poor  child.  If  he  were  to  break  duwnj^  But  gonlie  thin|^  like 
Enaiha  bend  and  rise  aguiu. 

**  Couio  home  no  v,  de^r  Emilia,"  I  sjud^  it  is  gron^in^  dark.  Your 
mother  "wiil  be  i'righteued  about  you." 

"  Ah  I  people  are  often  frightened  when  thcro  is  nothing  to  fear,"  said 
Emilia,  a  little  stnmgolv. 

I  could  see  that  she  wa*^  iu  a  fever.  Her  cheeks  were  burulH^,  while 
I  v»u^  shivering :  for  the  cold  wiiiJ:!  came  edilyiiij^  from  the  valKy,  and 
sweeping  roimd  uiul  ruunJ  m,  making  tho  beacon  creak  as  ihej  passed. 
The  wind  was  so  chill,  the  sky  so  grey,  and  the  ^een  murky  sea  so  dull 
at  our  feet,  that  I  longed  to  get  her  away.  B  seaBied  to  ma  mneh  later 
than  it  rei^y  was.  The  solitude  op^  ressed  me.  There  was  no  life  any- 
where— no  boats  about.  Perhaps  they  were  lost  in  the  aisi  thai  was 
writhing  along  from  the  land,  and  spreading  out  to  sea.  I  eannol  say 
why  it  waa  so  giieat  a  relief  to  me  at  last  to  see  one  little  dark  speck 
eoning  aaross  the  straits  where  the  mist  was  not  drifting.  The  aigbt  of 
liib — for  boats  are  ]i&  to  people  looldng  out  with  k>nely  eyes — th&  little 
dark  giay  speck  upon  the  watsss  seemed  to  as  to  nako  the  bkMrt  kw 
dreaiy,  and  the  lonely  heights  less  lonesome. 
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We  began  our  irolk  beck  in  eOenee.  Emilia's  long  blue  elotk  flapped 
in  the  wind,  bnt  I  polled  it  dose  about  ber.  She  let  me  do  as  I  liked. 
She  didnH  speak.  Once  I  said  to  her, — Emilia,  do  yon  know,  when  I 
eante  np  jnst  now,  I  thoog^  yoa  looked  like  the  picture  your  &ther  painted. 
Do  yon  remember  it  ?  **  , 

«  X — forget,"  said  poor  Emilia,  turning  away  her  iaoe  suddenly.  All 
her' strength  seemed  to  liave  left  her ;  her  limbs  seemed  scnroc  ly  able  to 
drag  along ;  her  poor  little  feet  slipped  and  Btiiuiblcd  on  the  turf  and  agaiust 
the  white  chalk-Btonos.  I  put  my  arm  round  ber  waist  and  helped  her 
along  as  best  I  could,  as  we  crept  down  the  side  of  the  bill. 

"I  tViink  I  cannot  walk  because  my  heart  is  so  heavy,"  said  Emilia 
once  in  her  childish  way,  and  ber  bead  dropped  on  my  sboulder.  I 
hardly  can  tell  what  I  feared  for  ber,  or  wLut  I  hoped.  Sleeplessness 
and  anxiety  were  enemies  too  mighty  Soi  this  helpless  little  frame  to 
eneounter. 

I  was  confused  "and  frightened,  and  I  took  a  wrong  tiiniing.  It  hroii-jbt 
us  to  the  end  of  a  field  where  a  gate  had  once  stood,  which  w  as  now  duno 
away  with.  We  could  not  force  through  the  hedges  and  the  pulings  :  tbero 
was  nothing  to  do  bnt  to  lui-n  back.  It  seems  childish  to  record,  hut 
whon  I  found  that  we  must  retrace  so  man)'  of  our  Aveary  step«,  stumbling 
back  all  the  way,  in  one  of  those  biting  gusts  of  wind,  I  burst  out  cr^-ing 
from  fiitigue,  and  sympathy,  and  cxdtcment.  It  seemed  all  so  drenr>'  and 
bo  hopeless.  Eunlia  rou.sed  herself,  seeing  me  give  way.  Poor  child,  htr 
sweet  natund  instincts  did  not  desert  her,  even  in  her  own  bewildered  ptiiu. 
bbo  took  hope  suddenly,  trying  to  find  strength  to  help  me. 

Oh,  t^ueenie,"  she  eaid.  **  Think  if  wc  find,  to-morrow,  that  all 
is  well,  and  that  all  this  anxiety  has  been  for  nothing.  But  it  could  not 
be  for  nothing,  could  it  ?**  she  said. 

It  is  only  another  name  for  something  greater  and  holier  iliaa  aniiefy, 
I  thongbt;  but  I  could  not  speak,  for  I  was  choking,  and  I  hsd  not  yet 
regpuned  command  of  my  own  Toiee.  Our  walk  was  nearly  orer ;  we 
got  out  on  to  the  lane,  and  so  approached  our  home.  At  the  turn 
of  the  road  I  saw  a  figure  standing  looking  for  ns.  A  little  figure,  with 
hair  %ing  on  the  gale,  who,  as  we  appeared,  stumbling  and  weary,  sprang 
forward  to  meet  us ;  then  suddenly  stopped,  turned,  and  fied,  with  flutter- 
ing skirts  and  arms  outstretched,  like  a  spirit  of  the  wind.  I  could  not 
understand  it,  nor  why  my  little  Mona  (for  it  was  her)  should  ba^e  run 
away.  Even  this  moment's  si|^t  of  her,  in  the  twilight,  did  me  good 
and  cheered  me.  IIow  well  I  remember  it  all.  The  dark  rustUng  hedges, 
a  pale  streak  of  yellow  light  in  the  west  shining  beyond  the  hedge,  and 
beyond  the  stem  of  the  bawihom«tree.  It  gleamed  sadly  and  weirdly  in 
the  sky,  among  clouds  of  darkness  and  vaporous  shadows ;  the  earth 
reflected  the  light  faintly  at  our  feet,  more  brightly  in  the  garden,  which 
was  liigher  than  the  road.  Emilia  put  out  hor  hand,  and  pulled  herself 
wearily  up  the  steps  which  led  to  the  garden.  It  was  very  dark,  but  in 
the  light  Irom  the  stormy  gleam  she  saw  something  which  made  her  oxy 
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out.  I  pulbd  Emilia  back,  inth  some  ezolamaiioo,  being  still  confused 
and  not  koowiug  what  dark  figure  it  was  standing  befon  mo  in  tho 
foaming ;  bat  Emilia  bnrat  avay  from  me  witb  a  eiy,  witb  a  low 
pairionate  sob.  8h6  flew  from  me  straight  into  two  anna  that  caught 
her.  tfy  heart  was  beatmg,  my  eyes  were  frdl  of  tears,  so  that  I  eonld 
scarcely  see  what  had  happened. 

Bnt  I  heard  a  low  "  Bevisl  Oh,  Bern  I  *'  For  a  moment  I  stood 
looking  at  the  two  standing  clinging  together.  Tho  cold  wind  still  came 
in  shrill  gnsts,  the  grey  doods  still  drifted,  the  snn-streak  was  djing: 
but  peace,  U^t,  lore  nnspeskable  were  theirs,  and  the  radiance  from  thdr 
grateful  hesrts  seemed  to  overflow  into  ours. 

xnt 

"  Where  is  Ln  ly  Jane  7  "  interrupted  Hexham,  coming  home  in  the 
twilight,  from  a  Iruitkss  search  with  Hester,  to  hear  the  great  news.  It 
was  so  great,  &o  complete,  bo  unexpected,  that  wo  none  of  us  quite 

realized  it  yet.  Wo  were  straugely  silent;  wo  looked  nt  each  other: 
some  sat  etill ;  the  yoimger  ones  wvui  vaguely  rushing  about  the  house, 
from  one  end  to  the  other.  Ailcen  and  Mona  were  like  a  pair  of  mad 
kittens,  dancing  and  Fpnnging  tVom  side  to  side.  It  was  pretty  to  Hen 
Hester  rush  in,  tremuloup,  tender,  alnio>-t  t"i  i^'htencd  by  the  very  Jei)th  of 
her  sympathy.  The  mistress  was  iioiding  Emilia's  hand,  and  turning 
from  her  to  Bevis. 

**  Oh,  Bevis,  if  you  knew  what  three  days  we  have  spent,"  said  Hester, 
flinging  her  arms  round  him. 

I)on"t  let  us  talk  ahout  it  any  more,"  said  he,  kissing  her  blooming 
cheek,  and  then  ho  bent  over  the  soft  mother's  hand  that  trembled  out 
Ui  meet  his  own. 

It  was  not  at  first  that  wo  any  of  us  heard  very  clearly  what  had 
happened,  for  Emilia  turned  so  pale  at  first  when  her  husband  began 
speaking  of  that  &tal  expedition  fai  the  boat  up  the  Parani  Bi^er,  that 
Bevis  abruptly  changed  the  subject,  and  began  deseribing  the  road  from 
London  to  Tarmonth,  instead  of  dwelling  on  bis  escape  from  the  aecident» 
or  the  wonders  of  that  dream-world  firom  whenee  he  had  eome—an 
unknown  land  to  ns  all  of  mighty  streams  and  waving  -rerdnre ;  of  great 
.flowers,  and  eonstellations,  and  mysterions  splashmgs  and  stirrings  along 
the  waters*  Emmy — ^her  nerves  were  still  nnstrong— tnxned  pale,  and 
Bevis  Boddenly  hegun  to  describe  his  joomej  from  Watedoo  to  Tannoath, 
and  his  companion  from  London. 

'  One  of  the  first  qiiestions  Bevis  had  asked  was  Ibr  news  of  bis  sister. 
Not  knowing  where  snybody  was  to  be  fbnnd,  be  had  gone  straight  to 
the  Foreign  Office  on  his  arrival,  for  he  was  anxious  to  start  aga'm  by 
the  mid-daj  train  for  Broadshire.  It  was  so  early  that  none  of  bis  friends 
were  come  ;  only  the  porter  welcomed  him,  and  told  him  that  there  had 
been  many  inqniiies  after  him, — a  gentleman  only  that  morning,  who  had 
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left  his  card  fur  Mr.  St.  Gervois,  with  a  request  for  news  to  be  iiuinO' 
diatoly  forwarded  to  him  iit  his  lodgings.  IjcyIs  gluuced  at  the  name  on 
tlie  card, — Captain  Sigouruey  :  it  ^va.s  uukuown  to  him,  aud,  to  toll  the 
truth,  the  p-oor  fellow  did  not  care  to  meet  Btraiigci'S  of  any  sort  uutil  he 
hud  Beeu  or  heard  from  his  own  peo}»lo,  and  received  some  answer  to  that 
I:i;^t  nppeal  to  his  fitber.  **Tiu'  gi  aticmun  was  to  como  again,"  said  the 
pitrier;  '*  ho  hLt  uad  very  pr.rlitular/'  Mr.  St.  Julian,  too,  had  hccu 
tlu  re  the  evening  lu  fure  :  ho  had  ct)nio  up  from  Broadshire  on  pin-pcsc 
to  niako  iu(|uirit8.  Jjcvi.i  impatiently  looked  at  his  watch  :  ho  hud  ixul 
time  to  lind  tit.  Juliim  out — ho  hud  only  time  to  catch  the  train,  lie 
wanted  to  get  to  his  little  Einniy — to  put  her  heart  at  rust,  biuec  all  this 
anxiety  had  been  going  on  al  oul.  hini.  I  fchall  be  back  again  on  Satur- 
vlay,"  be  wrote  on  bis  caril,  aud  di'fcirL.l  tbe  porter  Fpccially  to  give  it  to 
tit.  Gervois,  and  to  rcfur  ull  rLi'cicucuo  to  bim,  and  to  no  one  elbe. 

*'  And  if  the  captain  Hhould  come  ?  "  asked  the  porter. 

**0h,  haug  ihe  captain/'  said  Bovis;  don't  kaow  what  he  can 
want.  ToU  him  anjihiiig  joit  VikB,  ao  long  as  he  does  not  coma  altor  me." 

"Thoia  18  the  gentlemaD,'*  aaid  the  porkr,  pointing  to  a  knguid 
figme  that  wai  eroMuig  tha  atraet. 

Bavia  looked  donbtfollj  at  the  atruiigcr.  He  hastily  tnmad  away, 
called  a  paasing  Hansom,  and  driTing  round  by  the  hotel  where  he  had 
left  his  luggage,  reached  the  station  only  m  time  to  eatoh  the  quick  tnua 
to  Hahnington.  He  thought  of  telegraphing,  but  it  was  scarcely  necessaxy 
when  he  was  to  see  them  all  so  soon.  He  had  posted  a  note  to  his  &ther ; 
he  also  wrote  a  line  to  6t.  Jnlisn,  which  be  left  at  the  **  Athenwum  "  as 
he  passed  

As  Bofis  settled  himself  comfbrtahly  in  the  comsr  of  his  canisgs,  he 
was  modh  annoyed  when  the  door  opened  jnst  as  the  train  was  starting, 
and  a  tall,  lai.gnid  person,  whom  he  recognized  as  Captain  Bi^onmey, 
was  jerked  in*  AVhat  did  he  want  ?  'Was  he  following  him  on  purpose  ? 
Was  it  a  mere  accident,  or  was  this  an  emissary  of  that  Ephraim's,  already 
on  his  track  ?  It  Bcenud  scarcely  possibie,  and  yet  ...  .  Bevis  opened 
his  Timei  wide,  knitk^d  his  handsome  brows,  and  glanced  at  his  companion 
snspiciouslj.  He  had  come  ah'cady  to  the  old  auxic  tics,  but  the  thought 
of  seeing  his  little  EmiUa  was  so  delightful  to  him  that  it  prevented  him 
from  troubhug  himself  v.  ry  Berion^ly  nbout  any  possible  chancr-s  or  mis- 
chances that  might  be  across  their  path.  .  .  .  The  youT\g  t\  Uow  dropped 
his  limts  gradually,  forgetting  biiis  overdue,  money  troubks,  debtors  to 
forgive,  and  debts  to  bo  forgiven.  Ho  sat  looking  out  at  the  rapid  Innd- 
scape,  village  spires,  furnis,  iOid  broad  pleasant  fields,  dreaming  of  bnppy 
meetings,  of  Emilia's  glad  looks  of  recoguition,  the  boys,  of  Ailecn, 
and  his  favourilo  Hester  hopping  about  in  om  excitement  of  weicomo 
gladness.  ""Will  you  let  me  look  at  your  Times  said  a  voice, — this 
wa.^  iiuLa  Laptivin  Bigoumey,  in  his  oi  pt  ^ite;  corner.  *'I  had  tu  send  off 
a  telegraph  at  the  last  moment,  and  hud  no  uinc  to  get  a  paper,"  explained 
that  gentleman.    Bevis  bluit^d,  and  gave  him  the  paper  without  speaking  ; 
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but  the  undatinted  eaptftin,  who  loved  a  li.«tenor,  went  ou  to  state  that  he 
y(ns  aimoufl  about  the  urrival  of  the  fc>outh  American  mail.  *'  I  believe 
the  French  steamer  comeb  in  about  this  time  ?"  he  baid,  m  aii  inqiiiriiig 
iono  of  voice.  "Ah!"  said  Bevia,  growing  more  and  more  reserved. 
Poor  Si^^ouiucy's  odd  iubinuating  maimer  wiis  certainly  ftL^ainj-t  hlra.  "  I 
bhall  probably  have  to  telegraph  again  ou  the  way,"  continued  iSigouniey, 
uiiiiba.>5hcd,  uii  they  neared  \Viiiehe8ter.  One  thing  struck  Bevis  oddly, 
which  was  this :  When  the  guard  at  Winchester  cainc  to  look  at  their 
tlekets,  his  companion's  -was  u  retuiu-tickLt  ;  uuJ  liij  \)oot  yomig  fellow 
Laving  got  a  Buspicious  idea  into  hirf  head,  began  to  uik  hiniseli'  what 
possible  object  a  man  could  have  in  tiavcUing  all  this  way  dov.n  and  back 
again  in  one  day,  and  whether  it  wonld  not  \te  as  weU,  under  the  circum- 
sUnees,  to  change  eorringes,  and  get  out  of  his  w  ay.  Here,  let  mo  oat," 
ho  eiied  to  the  guard ;  and,  to  his  great  relief,  Siguuiney  made  no  oppo- 
BitLon  to  tliis  move  ou  lus  part. 

A  Mow  gets  flOBpicioas,*'  said  honest  Bevis.  **  It  was  too  bad.  Bnt 
I  can't  uidentand  the  fellow  now.  He  seemed  dodging  mo  about.  He 
had  a  retum-ticket,  too»  and  I  only  got  away  from  him  by  a  chanee.  I 
don't  mind  lo  much  now  that  I  have  seen  you,  little  woman.  Ephiaim 
may  have  a  doM  writs  out  against  me,  for  all  I  know.  I  thought  there 
was  aomething  mieomlbitable  about  the  man  the  moment  Isaw  him;  and  I 
asked  the  porter  at  the  Foreign  Office  not  to  tell  him  anything  about  me." 
M  Bevis  went  on  with  the  account  of  his  morning,  my  mistress  and  I  had 
looiked  at  one  another  and  dimly  begun  to  connect  one  thing  and  another 
in  our  minds.  **I  suppose  I  was  mistaken,"  Bevis  ended,  shrugging  his 
shonlden,  *'  since  here  I  am.  But  if  not  to-day,  he  will  have  mo  to>morrow* 
I  only  put  off  the  evil  day  by  running  away.  Well,  I've  brought  back 
Jane's  hundred  pounds,  and  I  have  seen  my  little  woman  again,  and 
the  boy,  and  all  of  yen,  and  now  I  don't  care  what  happen"." 

Hush,"  said  Mrs.  St.  Julian  :  "  my  husband  must  help  you.  Yonr 
firihtf  has  written  to  him.    You  should  have  come  to  us." 

♦*  I  behevo  I  acted  like  a  fool,"  said  Beverley,  penitently.  "  I'eihaps, 
after  all,  I  fancied  things  worse  than  they  were.  I  couldn't  be.ir  to  come 
ffprwyng  on  Bt.  JnUan,  and  I  was  iudi^'uaut  at  gomethiiig  which  my  step- 
mother said,  and — is  Jane  here,  do  you  say  ?  " 

We  were  all  getting  seriously  uneasy.  Lndy  Jano  a  maid  brou^lit 
in  the  telegntm  she  had  found  in  h«r  room,  which  seemed  to  throw  some 
vague  light  upon  her  movemente. 

Captazs  BieocRSET,  Ifatarloo  Statkm,  I0  Last  Javw  BanaLBT, 

1  iMPLOUi;  you  to  meet  mc  at  Tarmouth.  I  come  bj  the  foarH>'ck>ck  bout.  I 
bare  news  of  your  bvother. 

(Signed)  SteouBiieT. 

**  Bigourney  !  "  cried  Bevis. 

Theie  waa  a  dead  ftilence,  and  nobody  knew  exactly  what  to  say  nest. 
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AH  our  anxiety  and  Bpeculation  were  allajed  before  dinner  by  tho  retom 
of  tlie  pouy-cttirittge  with  a  hasty  note  from  Lady  Jane  herself 

Dearest  Mrs.  St.  Julian, — Kind  Captain  Sigourncy  hns  been  to  London  inquiring: 
for  us.  lie  has  heard  confidcntiany,  from  a  j>crson  at  the  Forctpn  Office,  that  ray 
brother  has  been  heard  of  by  this  mail.  He  thonght  it  best  to  come  to  mc  straight, 
and  I  hare  decided  to  go  off  to  I/mdon  Innnediately.  I  shall  probably  find  n\y  father 
at  home  ta  Sroton  Street.  I  will  write  to>]iiorcow.  Fond  lore  to  dearest  Emilia. 

Tour  aflEbctionatc,  anxious 

JaKS  BBTJtALBT. 

"But  wbftt  does  it  all  meant"  cried  Bevis,  in  a  fume.  "What 
btuiness  has  Captain  Sigourncy  with  my  safefy?"  And  it  was  only  by 
degrees  that  he  eonld  be  appeased  at  all. 


This  fire  won*t  bum !  '*  cried  Mona. 

There  is  a  little  pine-wood  growing  not  far  from  the  Lodges,  where 
Aileen  and  Mona  souictimcs  boil  a  kettle  and  light  a  fire  of  dry  sticks, 
twigs,  and  fir-cones.  Tho  pine-wood  runs  up  tho  side  of  a  steep  hill  that 
leads  to  the  down.  In  the  hollow  below  lie  bright  pools  glistening  among 
wet  mosses  and  fallen  leaves  and  pine4wigs  ;  bat  the  abmpt  sides  of  the  ' 
HtUe  wood  are  dry  and  sandy,  and  laced  and  overrun  by  a  network  of 
slender  roots  that  go  spreading  in  every  direction.  In  between  tho  clefts 
and  jagged  fissures  of  the  ground  tho  sea  shines,  blue  and  gleaming,  while 
the  white  ships,  like  birds,  seem  to  slide  in  between  the  branches.  The 
tea-party  was  in  honour  of  Bevis's  return,  the  Uttle  maidens  said.  They 
had  transported  cnps  and  cloths,  pats  of  butter  and  brown  loaves,  all  of 
which  good  things  were  set  out  on  a  narrow  ledge  ;  while  a  little  higher,  the 
flames  were  sparkling,  and  a  kettle  hanging  in  tho  pretty  thread  of  blue  faint 
smoke.  Mona,  on  her  knees,  was  piling  sticks  and  cones  upon  the  tire  ; 
Aileen  was  busy  spreading  her  table  ;  and  little  Bevis  was  trotting  about 
picking  up  various  little  Bhreds  and  stones  that  took  his  fancy,  and  bring- 
ing them  to  poke  into  the  bright  little  ilame  that  was  crackling  and  spark- 
hng  and  growing  every  moment  more  bright. 

Be^is  and  Emilia  were  tho  hero  and  heroine  of  tho  entei'taiument. 
Hexham  was  fine,  Aileen  said,  and  would  not  take  an  interest,  and  m 
he  was  left  with  Hester  pa8tin,!»  photographs  in  the  dining-room,  while 
the  rest  of  us  came  oil"  this  bright  autunnial  afternoon  to  camp  in  the 
copse.  The  suu  bUil  poured  unwearied  over  the  countrs-,  and  the  long 
delightful  summer  seemed  ending  in  light  and  brilhancy.  It  was  during 
this  picnic  tea-drinking  that  I  heard  more  than  X  had  hitherto  dune  of 
Mr.  Beverley's  adventures. 
>    "  This  kettle  veonH  bdl  I "  said  Mona. 

And  while  Bevis  was  good-naturedly  poking  and  stin  iug  the  flames, 
Enulia  began  in  a  low,  frightened  voice : — **  Oh,  Qne^e,  even  now  I  can 
hardly  believe  it.  He  has  been  telling  me  all  about  it.  He  finished  his 
work  sooner  than  he  had  expected.    I  think  the  poor  General  was  shot 
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vith  whom  lie  was  ncgotiAtiu^:  at  all  events  ho  foimd  that  there  was 
notbiug  more  for  him  to  do,  aud  that  he  might  as  well  take  his  passage 
by  the  very  next  ship.  And  then,  to  pass  the  time,  ho  went  off  with 
those  other  poor  men  for  a  couple  of  days'  shooting,  and  iTicn  they  met 
a  drove  of  ant^rr  cattle  swimmiiiff  across  the  Htrcam,  and  Ibty  could  not 
get  out  of  the  way  iu  time,  and  two  were  drowned,"  faltered  Emiha ; 
**  but  when  dear  Bcvis  came  to  himself,  ho  had  floated  a  long  way  down 
the  stroam.    He  had  been  unconscious,  but  bravily  olin<Tinc»  to  an  oar 

the  timo  ....  and  then  be  scrambled  on  shore  and  wandered  on 
till  he  got  to  a  woodou  house,  belonging  to  two  young  men,  who  took 
him  in, — but  ho  had  had  a  blow  on  th«  head,  and  he  was  verv'  ill  for 
three  days,  and  the  steamer  was  gone  when  he  got  back  to  liio — and 
liiiil  was  bow  it  was." 

Ab  fche  ceased  she  caught  hold  of  little  Bovis,  who  wa'^  trotting  past 
her,  and  suddenly  clutched  him  to  her  "heart.  IIow  lu  ppy  she  was!  a 
httle  frightened  still,  even  in  her  great  joy,  but  with  siuiUa  and  lights  in 
ber  radiant  face, — her  veiy  hair  seemed  shining  as  she  sat  under  the  pine- 
trees,  sometimes  looking  up  at  her  husband,  or  with  proud  eyes  following 
Bevvy's  little  dmupUng  figure  as  he  haeaty  came  and  went. 

"  Here  is  Hexham,  after  aU,"  eried  B&m  from  the  heights,  lookuig 
down  as  he  spoke,  and  Heiham's  head  appearad  from  hehind  a  haok  of 
noBs  and  twigs. 

*<  Why,  what  a  capital  gipsy  photograph  yon  would  all  vake"  eried 
the  enthnsiastie  Hexham  as  he  eame  np.  I  hare  brought  yon  some 
lettera.  Hester  is  coming  directly  with  William  St,  JTnliaii,  who  has  just 
sniTOd," 

"  I  really  don*t  think  we  can  give  you  all  cups,"  said  Aileen,  bnsfly 
pouring  from  her  boiling  kettie  into  her  teapot.  «Yon  know  I  didn't 
eipeet  you." 

Beris  took  all  the  letters  and  began  to  road  them  out: — 

I. 

Lomn  MouKTUooE  to  the  IIox.  Bxvis  Bsverlet. 

Fridatf. 

ICt  skak  Bot,— Hie  news  of  your  safe  retam  from  Bio  has  loUeved  ns  all  from 

a  most  anxions  state  of  mind.  Yon  bare  had  a  providentifll  c.^cni>c,  upon  which  we 
moft  warmlj  and  heartily  congratalatc  you.  With  TV{»ard  to  the  snbjcct  of  your 
letter,  I  am  willing  to  accedo  to  year  request,  and  to  allow  yon  once  more  the  aamo 
tnm  Uiat  70a  bsTo  always  had  bitherbv  I  will  aho  amist  yon  to  take  np  the  hill, 
if  yon  wUl  g^ve  am  your  solemn  pnomue  nerer  lo  havo  anything  more  to  do  with 
die  Jews.  Jane  has  pleaded  yoor  caue  so  weU  tiiat  I  cannot  refiise  her.  Hy  hdy 
dcHits  ha  kyrs. 

Year  affectionate  father, 

M  r 

Jane  is  writing,  m  I  send  no  niflSIBge  from  hor.  She  arrived,  poor  girl,  on 
ThtiTBdnv  in  a  most  distmacd  State  of  mind.  I  boj)e  we  ahall  aeo  yon  here  with  your 
wife  before  long* 
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It. 

Umanoini  FemrD,  Ch.  CdL,  Camhrid.jr,  to  Gborob  n£X8Alf,l^« 

The  hland,  Tarmovih. 

Mr  7>T  \v.  GKonnr,— T  have  been  expecting  thus  letter  eror  since  I  received  yonr  la.st, 
froD)  u  Uich,  bjr  the  bjr,  one  page  was  missing.  Farewell,  O  friend  of  my  bachelor- 
hood, fitriiiia^,  I  long  to  iee  you,  and  to  hear  all  about  it  I  mui t  also  beg  to 
ooogntnktD  the  fataro  lbs.  Hwrham  upon  having  aecnnd  the  affeedom  ol  one  of 
the  bcei  and  troest-heartod  of  men.  I  hare  no  donbt  ehe  folly  deeerves  her  good 
fortune. 

Ever,  my  dear  fellow,  affoetlofu^ly  yoare. 


m. 

Vbs.  WiLLUX  St.  Jcuan,  JCauin^on  Square,  to  Mss.  St.  Juliax,  Tarnuntlh, 

Hy  DBABBtV  Mns.  St.  Juu  vn,— I  send  this     William,  who  canoot  vait  ttntil  he 

has  seen  yon  all  nnd  t.)M  you  how  heartfelt  are  onr  «synipathics  nnd  congratulations. 
How  little  wo  tliouglit,  m  we  drove  off  on  Monday  morning,  of  nil  that  was  at  hand. 
It  seems  very  unfeeling  as  I  look  bade  now.  I  shall  feel  quite  nervous  until  William 
eonei  bode,  bnl  he  hea  promised  to  teke  a  retmra4icket  to  tiemnTO  me.  I  em  qolte 
surprised  by  the  news  you  sond  me  this  moruing  of  Herter*e  engagement  I  timafB 
htti!  my  ow  n  i.lc.is,  though  I  did  not  speak  of  them  (we  quiet  peoj)!!.'  often  sec  a  pood 
deal  more  than  people  imagine),  and  I  quite  expected  that  Lndy  J:iiie  witnld  have 
been  the  lad}'.  However,  it  is  much  better  as  it  is,  and  Mr.  Hexham  is,  1  have  no 
donbt,  all  yon  oonld  wish  for  dear  Heater.  Do  giro  my  beat  nnd  kindest  eoO' 
gratulatioDs  to  dear  EmiHa.  How  delighted  Ae  miMt  Iiavo  been  to  get  the  good  news 
of  her  hustbuiid'ti  bufcty.  I  ho]x;  It  was  not  too  much  for  her, — exeitemOBt  il  verjT 
apt  to  knock  one  up.   The  chiUUeu  send  a  hundred  loves  asui  kimes. 

Beiicvc  mo 

Tonr  aiSectioDato  daughter, 

If  ABCIA«BT  SV.  SVLIMIt. 

P.S."!  have  had  a  visit  from  a  vcn  dcliglitful  Ciptain  Sigouruey.  He  ctiUod 
Upon  me  to  aak  for  news  of  you  alt.  It  seems  he  eaeorted  Lady  Jane  to  town,  and  that 
in  eonseqoenee  of  Infonnadon  he  had  received  at  the  Fcovign  Office  he  was  able 

to  lie  of  frrcnt  Fcrviio  to  her,  althoiiph  the  infommtinn  aftorwarils  tniTtcd  nnt 
incorrect.  A  j)crson  tin  re  liad  asj-urcJ  lum  thnt  Mr.  Ikvcrlov  lunl  boon  in  town 
some  time,  and  had  returned  to  bouth  America  for  gotul.  What  strange  reports  get 
nbont  I    One  lAonld  be  very  can^  ntfer  to  beltem  anybody. 
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(by  "the  undeveloped  COLLECTOB,") 

III 

PABT  1. 

HowEvsE  deeply  we  may  rcgroi  the  extraTagances  io  whicli  a  superstitions 
me  of  refies  has  giTen  rise,  we  eaimot  bat  confess  that  the  feeling  which 
led  to  iheir  eollectioii  and  preservatioii  was  at  Itrst  both  nmocent  and 
sfttofal.  It  Is  a  house  of  but  poor  memories  in  which  deeply  cherished 
tvfltf  do  not  exist.  We  eaimot  help  troasuriDg  up  whatever  recalls  moro 
viridly  to  us  some  absent  and  dearly  loved  friend.  Nor,  of  coarse, 
is  this  fiaeling  eoniined  at  all  io  personal  friends ;  it  extends  io  all  those 
in  wiiom,  for  whaterer  reason,  we  hare  a  deep  and  ^al  interest. 

id  what  period  the  relics  martri  f?  and  confessors  first  began  to  be 
eollecied  does  not  clearly  appear.  Tradition  would,  as  we  shall  see 
prcficntly,  carry  the  prnrtice  back  to  the  times  of  the  Apostles  tbemsclves. 
By  the  end  of  the  fourth  century,  at  all  events,  the  custom  had  become 
quite  established.  About  898,  S.  Cbrysostom  preached  a  sermon,  still 
eTiant,  on  the  occasion  of  the  translation  of  certain  relics  from  Oon- 
et&ntinople  to  a  chnrcb  about  nine  miles  out  of  the  city,  at  the  instance 
of  the  Empress  Eudoxia.  In  it  he  "  commends  the  piety  of  tlio  empress, 
and  proves  that  if  the  clothcf?,  liandkerchiofs,  and  oven  the  shadow  of 
ftnints  on  earth  had  wro;v,'ht  Fuch  niiratdes,  a  lilcssing  is  certainly  derived 
fro!n  their  relics  upon  those  who  devoutly  touch  them."  Some  few  years 
before.  Cyril  of  Jerusalem  had  URcd  much  the  same  lan.G:uago  ;  and  in  the 
next  century,  .Terome,  the  most  learned  in  some  respects  of  the  Latin 
fiithers,  is  of  the  same  opinion. 

The  Empress  Helena — an  Enghshwoman  probably,  bom,  some  think, 
at  York,  but  according  to  othor  ac-dunts,  daughter  of  Coel,  Kin^'  of 
Colchester — was  one  of  the  fir-t  ;_'reat  collectors,  at  tho  beginning  of  the 
fourth  century.  In  later  times  no  one  secnis  to  have  been  more  rapacious 
aad  successful  than  the  husband  of  our  own  Queen  Mary,  Philip  II.  of 
Spain.  He  got  together  no  less  than  7|421  relics,  which  were  preserved 
in  510  beaoliftdly  wroof^t  shrines  fan  the  Esemial.  It  is  ahnost 
impossible  to  Ibnn  any  idea  of  the  multitudes  of  relics  accumulated  in 
*  dUtosni  phees.  Jn  a  curious  and  rare  volume  in  my  possession,  by 
Oahis,  entitled,  A  tety  Proftahle  Treatite,  dedarynge  vhat  gnat  ProJU 
im§hi  com  Io  al  Ohrkteniom  yf  ihere  wn  a  Begetier  fnadeof  aU  SaineUt* 
BodUi  and  oiksr  Bdiquet,  wAtcA  an  as  wHl  in  Italg,  as  in  Frames, 
DiMUmd,  Spmns,  and  other  Kingdomss  and  Coumreys,  the  Mowing 
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pansarjc  occnrs  : — "I  thon^fLt  that  for  af?  much  as  ther  is  Dot  so  lytle 
a  caibcdrali  church  that  hath  Dot  as  it  wcr  thousands  of  bonef?  and  other 
such  litle  trifles,  what  shuld  it  bo  if  one  should  gather  together  tho 
whole  multitude  of  two  or  thre  thousaudo  bishoprickes,  of  tvventye  or 
thyrtie  thnusaiul  abbeys,  of  more  then  fourtyo  thoosande  coveutos,  of 
80  mauy  paiihlio  ehurchs  and  chappela." 

The  desire  of  possessing  rehcs  soon  led  to  many  forgeries  and  impo- 
sitions. S.  Martin,  Bishop  of  Tours,  in  the  eleventh  century,  was  pressed 
to  visit  a  chapel  in  the  ncighbonilkood  much  yenerated  by  tho  people. 
Feeling  some  doubts  aboat  tho  gonumeneBS  of  the  lelieB,  he  set  hinuelf  to 
diseover  their  real  history,  and  goon  iaasA  thst  ilie  "  mint "  mm  a  robber 
who  had  been  ezeented  Ibr  his  crimes.  <*In  this  town,'*  says  Calvin, 
**  thei  bad  (as  men  say)  in  times  passed  an  arm  of  S.  Antiiony,  the 
which,  when  it  was  indosed  in  a  glasse,  they  hissed  and  worshipped : 
but  at  such  tune  as  it  was  taken  ont  and  shewed  forth,  it  was  firand  to 
be  the  member  of  an  hart.  There  was  also  on  Uie  higb  anlter  hangyng 
the  biaine  of  Sainet  Peter.  As  long  as  it  was  inclosed,  men  did  not 
donbte  thereof,  for  it  had -bene  blasphemie  not  to  beleTe  the  snpetserip- 
tion.  But  when,  as  the  nesto  was  pulled  ont^  and  that  men  did  better 
beholde  it,  it  was  fonnde  to  be  a  marble  stone."  Ford,  m  his  amnsing 
Handbook  for  Sjiain^  gives  us  another  instance.  Tho  trick  was  played 
off  in  1588  on  the  Archbishop  of  Castro,  who  founded  a  coll<^e  on  the 
site  where  iho  relics  were  found,  and  marked  the  spots  by  crosses. 
^Alrriso  do  CastiUo  and  ^liguel  do  Luna,  two  notorious  impostors, 
forged  the  writings  and  hid  the  bones  and  lead  vessels.  Those  they  soon 
dog  up,  and  then  revealed  the  rate  discovery  to  the  prelate,  who  aetnally 
employed  tho  very  originator!?  of  the  trick  to  decipher  tho  unknown 
characters.  They  professed  to  relate  to  San  Cecilio,  since  the  patron  of 
Granada,  then  a  deaf  and  dimib  hoy,  who,  having  been  cured  by  a 
miracle,  came  to  Spain,  and  there  went  blind.  His  sight  was  restored 
by  wipmg  his  eyes  with  the  Virgin's  handkerchief,  for  which  relic 
Philip  II.  sent  when  ill  in  1595.  Some  of  these  vouchers  for  the  euro 
of  San  Ceciho  were  written  in  Spanish ;  and  Aldreto,  tho  antiquarian, 
narrowly  escaped  being  burnt  for  saying  that  the  Spanish  language  did 
not  exist  in  the  first  century."  A  curious  illustration  occurred  onlv 
recently,  during  tho  progress  of  somo  railway  ^vt  rl<s  which  pass  through 
tho  old  churchyard  of  S.  Pancras,  of  the  niamiL  r  in  which  duplicates,  and 
even  triplicates,  of  relics  may  exist.  Whilst  carefully  removing  tho 
remains  of  the  dead,  the  excavators  came  npon  tho  corpse  of  a  high 
dignitary  of  tho  Trench  Romish  C'LurLh.  Orders  were  received  for  the 
transhipment  of  tho  remains  to  his  native  land,  and  tho  work  of  cxLuiuiug 
the  corpse  was  intrusted  to  some  clever  gravediggers.  On  opening 
the  groond,  they  were  snrprised  to  find,  not  bones  of  one  man,  but 
of  severaL  Three  dcoUs  and  three  sets  of  bones  were  yielded  by  the 
soil  in  which  they  had  lain  mouldering.  The  diffieolfy  was  how  to 
identify  the  bones  of  a  French  eedesiastio  amid  so  many.  After  mnoh 
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^atnmmif  the  eluewdefit  gravedigger  suggested  that,  bemg  a  forei^cr, 
the  dtfkestrcoloimd  bones  must  be  his.  Acting  upon  this  idea,  the 
blackest  bones  mm  sorted  and  pat  togetheri  until  the  reqaisite  number  of 
ngjuto  and  lefts  weze  obtained.  These  were  leverently  screwed  np  in  a  new 
eoJBnt  eonyeyed  to  Franeei  and  bniiedwith  all  the  pomp  and  eircnmstanoe 
cf  the  BomaikCathoIie  Chnzeh,  and,  in  due  tinu,  will  be  regarded,  no  donbt» 
with  the  reverence  due  to  thdr  great  antiqiiity  and  saintlj  liyes." 

Mnltitodee  of  onee«honoiiied  relios  have  kog  sinoe  disappeared.  The 
Eastern  conquerors  of  Jemsalem  and  Constantinople  eansed  the  kws  of 
nany.  Bnt  just  as  it  was  said  of  the  devastations  at  Borne,  Qaod  non 
iMSfunt  Barbari,  feceront  Barberini,"  so  at  Constantinople  the  Western 
Lstins  far  outdid  the  rayages  of  the  Eastern  Othmans.  These  baibarianB 
conv^ted  holy  vessels  into  troughs  for  horses,  mitres  and  vestments  into 
helmets  and  halters,  and  broke  into  the  tombs/'  Wc  have  to  thank  the 
Cahinists  in  Scotland,  and  the  Puritans  in  England,  for  most  lamentable 
and  irreparable  havoc.  Whilst  Will  Dowsing  and  his  worthy  companions 
were  **  breaking  down  all  the  carved  works  "  in  the  houses  of  God  **  with 
sxes  and  hammers,"  and  Bichard  Culmer  was  smashing  the  beautiful 
windows  at  Canterbury',  leaving  one  figure  standing — which  he  justified 
by  saying  that  **  he  bad  an  order  to  take  down  Christ,  but  had  no  order 
to  take  down  the  devil"— whatever  seemed  to  them  to  savour  of  Popish 
imagery  and  superstition  met  witb  no  mercy.  The  zeal  of  the  Huguenots 
in  1502  was  equally  blind  and  disastrous.  Indeed,  the  French  altogether 
are  answerable  for  more  wanton  and  disgraceful  bavoc  than  pcrbaps  any 
other  nation.  Not  to  mention  the  excesses  in  Franco  itself  at  the  time  of 
the  licvolution,  there  is  scarcely  a  town  in  Spain  that  does  not  bear  the 
marks  of  their  ravages  to  this  day — ^Soult  being  one  of  the  greatest 
criminals.  The  inscription  now  in  the  Cathedral  of  Leon  will  give  us  a 
sample  of  their  handiwork  :  '*  Esto  precioso  monnmento  de  la  anti- 
giiedad,  doposito  de  las  cenizas  de  tantos  poderosos  Eeyos,  fuo  destruido 
por  lua  i  ranceses  ano  de  1809." 

I  have  no  intention  of  giving  anything  Uko  a  full  account  of  the  many 
reUcs  still  preserved  in  churches  and  cathedrals.  That  would  far  exceed 
the  limit  I  propose  to  myself ;  but  there  are  some  relies  so  interesting,  if 
we  could  have  any  good  reason  to  believe  in  their  genuineness,  and  others 
so  eniiooSi  that  some  aeeonnt  of  them  may  not  be  nnacceptable. 

We  may  not,  perhaps,  be  sui  prisedto  find  that  the  red  earth  from  which 
Adam  was  msde  is  still  pointed  ont  both  at  Hebron  and  at  Jenualem ; 
bat  it  is  somewhat  startling  to  be  assnred  by  Sir  John  MaonOeville  that 
his  skoll  was  found  at  Golgotha.  The  tradition  about  his  bnrial  is  very 
eorions,  bnt  I  reserve  it  till  I  oome  to  the  mention  of  the  Tnie  Cross.  On 
the  way  to  Baalbee,  Hanndrell  mentions  the  tomb  of  Abel,  said  **  to  have 
given  tiie  atfyaeent  conntty,  in  old  times,  the  name  of  Abilene  1  The  tomb 
H  thirty  yards  long«  and  yet  it  is  believed  to  have  been  just  proportioned 
to  the  statoxe  of  him  who  was  buried  in  ii"  The  men  in  those  days,  and 
the  women  too,  mnst  have  been  giants  indeed.  The  tomb  of  Eve,  at 
Jeddat  Burton  tells  ns,  is  two  hmidred  paces  long.   That  of  Seth,  on  the 
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slopes  of  Antilibanns  is  sixty  foci  in  length.  "  It  would  hafo  boOA  tw!0n^ 
feet  longer,  but  the  propbot  Seth,  who  oame  hero  proaohing  to  the  people 
who  worshipped  cows,  was  killed  by  thomi  and  ma  hastily  bnriod,  with 
hia  kneoa  douUed  nndar  hia  I^.'*  Noah's  tomb,  on  the  opposite  aide  of 
the  valley,  is  one  hnndrad  and  twenty  fbet  long.  By  the  time  of  Joahna 
the  hnman  raee  had  began  to  dcganeiate.  Hia  tomb,  near  Constantboplo> 
is  only  thirfy  feet  long* 

Of  tonne  Sir  John  ICanndeviile  has  something  marveUona  to  teO  na 
abont  Noah*8  ark.  He  ipeaks  of  a  **  moontain  called  Arantt,  hnt  the  Jews 
oaU  it  Taneez»  where  Koah*a  ahip  reated,  and  siOl  ia  npon  that  monntain ; 
and  men  may  see  it  a&r  in  elear  weather.  That  monntain  ia  fiill  seven 
miles  highf  and  some  men  say  that  they  have  seen  and  tonehed  the  ship,  and 
pnt  their  fingers  in  the  part  where  the  dovil  went  ont  when  Noah  said*  Bene* 
dieitot'  But  they  that  say  bo  speak  without  knovdedge ;  fcr  no  one  ean  ge 
np  the  moimtain  lor  the  great  abnndanee  of  snow  whieh  is  always  on  that 
moontiun,  both  summer  and  winter,  so  that  no  man  ever  went  vp  aince  the 
time  of  Noah,  except  a  monk,  wha,  by  God's  grace,  bronght  one  of  the 
plunks  down,  which  is  y  t  in  the  monastery  at  the  foot  of  the  monntain." 
This  most  have  been  tbo  plauk  afterwards  earried  off  to  Constantinople,  for 
three  of  the  doors  of  Bt.  Sophia  were  veneered  with  wood  from  the  ark. 

There  are  few  places  of  sncb  antiquity  the  site  of  which  is  SO  satis- 
fiietoi  ily  determined  as  that  of  tbo  Caye  of  Machpelah.  It  is  by  no  means 
improbable  that  the  bones  of  Abraham,  IsaaO)  and  Jacob  u'e  still  reposing 
there,  though  Calyin  assures  us  thoy  were,  in  his  time,  in  the  church  of 
St.  Maria  sopra  Minerva  nt  Rome  ;  and  portions,  at  least,  are  still  to  be 
Roen  in  the  Cathedral  of  Pi  apno.  Bortrandou  do  la  Brocqniero  was  shown, 
ill  Constantinople,  ia  1482,  *'  a  largo  Ftono,  ir:  t}:o  Bh?,]yo  of  a  wasbstand, 
on  which  they  say  Abraham  gnvo  the  augelB  to  eat,  when  they  were  going 
to  destroy  Sodom  and  Gomonab."  Anotlier  relic  of  Abraham  is  pre- 
served in  the  Caaba  at  Mecca.  Tbo  original  Caaba  was  of  radiant  clouds, 
Fent  down  from  heaven,  at  Adam's  request,  as  a  representation  of  the 
Puradiso  ]io  bud  lost.  Ou  Adam's  death  this  was  removed,  whilst  another 
of  tbo  same  form,  built  of  stone  by  8eth,  was  destroyed  m  tiio  Deluge. 
Ishmatl,  by  tbo  commaml  of  God,  rebuilt  the  Ciia])a,  aRsistod  by  Abraham. 
"  A  miraculous  stone  scn-cd  AUaham  as  a  sctUfold,  rising  and  biukujg 
uitb  him  as  ho  built  the  walls  of  the  sacred  edifice.  It  still  remains  there, 
on  int'simiablo  reUc,  and  the  print  of  the  patriarch's  foot  is  clearly  to  bo 
perceived  on  it  by  all  ti-uo  believers." 

In  a  comer  of  the  exterior  wall  of  the  Caaba  is  a  stone  held  in  great 
Toneration  by  the  Mohammedans.  Some  say  it  was  one  of  the  precions 
stones  of  Paradise ;  others,  that  it  was  Adam's  guardian  angel,  changed 
to  stone  for  not  being  more  watohinl.  Anyhow,  it  was  bronght  to  Abraham 
and  lahmael  by  the  Angel  Ckbriel, — ^a  Jaeinth  of  daszlmg  whiteness  then, 
bat  now  blaek  as  ink  from  the  touch  of  sinfbl  men,  and  only  to  recover  its 
purity  at  the  Day  of  Judgment. 

If  wo  are  to  believe  the  Mohammedans,  they  are  b  posseniOD,  like* 
wise,  of  the  stone  of  Jaoob*8  piUow,->4he  rock  of  the  Baknih,  in  th^ 
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Mopqn©  of  Onifir  fit  Jeruflalom ;  but  tho  roal  stono,  ns  everybody  knows, 
is  iu  Westmiustor  Abbcv.  Sanflfoni,  in  his  llhtorn  of  the  Coronation  of 
Jani'-K  11.,  p;irc3  n«?  the  history  of  it  : — "It  i^  au  oblong  square,  abont 
tirenty-two  inches  h^ug,  thirteen  inches  broad,  find  ck^vcu  inches  deep,  of 
a  blaish  sted-like  coh)ur,  mixed  with  some  veins  of  red  ;  whereof  history 
relates  that  it  is  the  stouc  whereon  tho  patriarch  Jncnh  1*5  Fiid  to  have 
Iain  his  head  in  the  phiiu  of  Lu/a.  That  it  wns  brought  to  I't'l;  iiilln,  in 
tii«  kingdom  of  Gallicia,  in  Spain,  iu  which  place  Gathal,  Kin^'  '  t'  Hoots, 
sat  on  it  as  his  throne.  Thcnco  it  was  broiK'ht  into  Ireland  bv  Simon 
Brech,  first  King  of  Scots,  abont  700  years  before  Christ's  time  ;  and  from 
tlience  into  Scotland  by  King  Fergiip,  about  830  years  before  Christ.  In 
the  vtur  850  it  was  placed  in  tho  abliey  of  Scone,  in  the  shcrifdom  of 
Perth,  by  Kin^  Kenneth."  All  tho  Scotch  kings  wore  crowned  on  it  tili  it 
was  taken  away  by  Edward  I.,  and  placed  where  it  is  now. 

Itcmains  of  tho  "  pillar  of  salt "  of  loot's  wife  were  still  pointed  out  iu 
tho  time  of  Maundrell;  qnitc  as  genuine,  no  doubt,  as  M.  dc  Saulcy's 
discoTorieg  of  Sodom  and  Gomorrah.  "  On  my  fiist  warning  Abbo 
Ificbon/'  says  this  ingenious  Frenchman,  "  of  tbeur  presence,  he  laughed 
Ib  jof  ftee,  as  mneh  aa  to  teU  me  I  ivas  dmming." 

Many  people  trnifli  be  ae^Rinted  ivith  Br.  Foreier*8  startling  tronsla- 
tioDS  of  tho  mjstemitt  diaraeteni  foand  so  abundantly  in  the  ponfaurahi  of 
Hoani  Bmfti.  The  dividing  of  the  Bed  Sea;  the  miracnloiu  anpply  of 
qoaOa  at  KIbroth  HataaTah ;  the  Tietory  OTor  the  AxmnoniteB,  through 
file  hands  of  Mosea  being  sustained  by  Aaron  and  Hnr, — ^thesoi  and  many 
other  ihinge  of  the  same  kind,  if  we  can  believe  the  Doctor,  are  recorded 
by  the  Israelites  in  these  eontemporaiy  inscriptions.  Of  course  we  have 
the  Book  of  Moses,  with  the  impression  of  his  rod,  still  remaining^ — a 
lafigCr  isolated  cube  of  coarse  red  granite,  firom  twelve  to  fifteen  feet  hi{^. 
Pieces  of  Aaion*8  rod  are  among  the  treasures  of  Aiz-la-ChapoUe ;  and 
Oiihrin  tells  ns,  At  Sainct  John  of  Latrans,  thei  boste  to  have  the  arcke 
of  the  covenant  with  Aaron's  rodde ;  and  yet,  neverthelesso,  this  rod  is 
also  at  the  Holy  Chappell  of  Fbris,  and  they  of  Sayncte  Saviour's  in 
Spayne  have  a  eertaine  piece.** 

Not  &r  from  the  rock  of  Moses  is  pointed  ont  the  mould  of  Aaron's  calf, 
— an,  however,  that  remains  being  a  rude  figure  of  a  head  with  two  horns. 

A  veiy  long  and  curions  list  might  be  made  of  the  natural  marks 
m  stones,  which,  mth  a  little  _  assistance  perhaps,  have  been  sbomi  as 
nnraculons  imprints.  Tlio  Scythians,  for  instance,  so  Herodotus  tells  us, 
used  to  pf>int  out  on  the  banks  of  tho  Tyras  (Dnieper)  the  marlcs  of  the 
foot  of  Hercules,  just  lilce  the  fi)ot  of  a  man,  only  two  cubits  long. 
In  the  same  way  there  are  Tnrions  places  in  India,  and  one  spot  especially 
in  Ceylon,  where  the  print  of  Buddha's  foot  is  shown,  left  when  he  visited 
the  earth  after  the'Deluge  with  gifts  and  blessings  for  bis  worshippers. 
Still  more  famous  was  the  print  by  Lake  Regillus,  left  by  tho  charger 
of  one  of  "the  Great  Tlvan  T^nfhron,  who  fought  fo  well  for  Ihmio."  Iu 
sncred  history,  besides  the  footprint  of  Abraham  already  alluded  to,  wo 
have  ai  Oehel  Monsa  the  marks  of  tho  back  of  Moses  when  lie    fled  from 
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drea<l  whvn  he  saw  our  Lord  face  to  face.  Ami  in  that  rock  is  impiiutcd 
the  form  of  his  body  ;  for  ho  threw  bituself  i^o  strongly  and  80  hard  on 
that  rock,  that  all  bis  body  was  biniotl  iiit(j  it  tbrougb  the  miracle  of 
God."  Near  the  couvciit  of  .Alar  Elias  is  a  sliirht  deprebbiou  oil  u  rock, 
Bomething  like  thu  figure  of  a  mau,  lleru  Elijah,  tradition  saj'S,  imdcr 
tho  shadow  *  1  in  ohve-trce,  when  flying  from  Jezebel. 

Very  null  J  V  >:<(  liii.-u  iuipressious  h;ivo  l)cen  conuected  with  the  history 
of  our  Ei-rd.  i'  or  iiibtaiice,  thcru  have  been  bhowu  at  vaiious  times  tho 
writing  of  His  fingers  on  the  ground,  when  the  woman  taken  iu  adultery 
was  brought  before  Him ;  His  prayer  similarly  impresaod ;  the  marks  of 
his  £ogers  at  NazareOi  when  the  people  of  that  pla«a  were  trying  to  east 
Him  down  from  tbo  precipice  upon  -which  their  city  was  bnilt ;  and  the  feet 
of  the  ass  on  which  He  rode  to  Jerusalem— jnst  as  the  foot  of  Mohammed's 
-  camel  is  pointed  oat  on  Gebd  MonBSf  though  in  this  case  the  monks  of 
St.  Catherine  deckred  it  was  their  own  mannfaetore  to  save  themselves 
from  the  Bedonins.  The  marks  of  His  feet  in  the  Temple,  when  the  Jews 
took  np  stones  to  cast  at  Him,  which  the  Mohanmiedans  declare  are  the 
marks  of  their  prophet  when  he  mounted  his  celestial  steed  on  his 
midnight  visit  to  Jemsalem ;  of  His  knees  at  Qethaemane,  as  well  as  the 
bodies  of  the  slee^ng  Apostles ;  those  of  His  feet  as  He  was  hnrried  away ; 
of  His  shoulder  on  one  of  the  houses  at  Jemsakm  as  He  was  led  to 
crucifixiiim ;  and  finally,  the  marks  of  His  feet  as  He  ascended  from 
Olivet.  Of  the  two  impressiona — ^not  more  like  feet  than  anything  else — 
one  WAS  long  ago  stolen  by  the  Mohammedans*  In  Arculfs  time 
(a.  d.  700)  tho  description  of  them  is: — *'  On  the  ground,  in  tho  midst  of 
tho  Church,  are  to  be  seen  the  last  prints  in  the  dust  of  our  Lord's  feet, 
and  tilie  roof  appears  open  above,  whcnre  He  ascended ;  and  although  tho 
earth  is  daily  carried  away  by  beheverst  yet  still  it  remains  as  before,  and 
retains  the  same  impression  of  the  feet."  In  Sir  John  Maondevillo's 
time  (1322)  the  description  runs: — ♦*  From  that  mount  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  ascended  to  heaven  on  Ascension  Day,  and  yet  there  appears  the 
impre=:s  of  His  left  foot  in  the  stone.'^ 

Two  impressions  connected  ■with  onr  Lord  are  assigned  to  a  later 
date  than  the  Ascension.  Whon  St,  Peter  was  flying  from  Rome  to 
escape  persecution,  he  was  met  by  Christ,  and  thus  aceosted  Him, — 
**Lord,  whither  goest  thou'?"  **  To  Rome,  to  bo  cruciliud  a  second 
time."  Peter  at  once  turned  ]>;ick,  and  soon  afterwai'ds  was  put  to  death. 
The  marks  of  the  Savioui  'b  feet  are  shown'  in  tho  churcb  of  St.  Sebastian, 
at  liome.  The  stone,  however,  is  said  to  bear  clear  luaiks  of  a  chisel, 
and  to  be  of  a  Kulistauco — white  marble — certainly  not  used  fur  road- 
paving  at  Rome  in  the  time  of  tho  Apostle.  Another,  called  "  Le  pas  de 
Dieu,  "  is  to  bo  seen  in  the  church  of  St.  Radeguiule  ut  Poictiers.  bho 
was  the  Queen  of  Clothiiiro  L,  but  afterwards  took  the  veiL 

Another  mark  is  thus  described  by  Maiuidr^  ll  : — **Kear  the  bottom  of 
the  hill  (Mount  Olivet)  is  a  j?reat  stone,  upon  which  you  are  tokl  tlio 
blessed  Virgin  let  full  her  girdle  after  her  assumption,  iu  ordur  to  conviuco 
S.  Thomas,  who,  they  say,  was  troubled  with  a  fit  of  his  old  incredulity 
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upon  this  occasion.  There  is  still  to  be  seen  a  smaU  windini:  channel 
npon  the  Ft  one.  -which  they  will  have  to  1  c  the  impression  made  by  the 
girdle  when  it  fulf.  and  to  be  left  for  the  conviction  of  all  such  as  shall 
suspect  the  tnith  of  their  story  of  the  As?nmption."  "There  is  no 
fttf-mpt  nt  fraud,  "  says  Stanley,  speaking  of  this  and  simihu-  idcntifi- 
ciiiMU-;.  "or  cm  n  at  probability;  nothing  Koems  to  have  been  too  sli^^^ht, 
too  modtni,  for  the  tradition  to  lay  hold  of  it.  Criticism  and  belief  are 
alike  disfiniiod  by  the  child-like,  almost  playful  spirit,  in  which  the  early 
pilgrims  and  cmsaders  mnst  havo  pone  to  and  fro,  seeking  for  places  hero 
and  there,  in  which  to  localize  the  dreams  of  their  own  imaginations.'' 

In  Ireland  wo  lind  the  live  pats  of  butt*  r  which  St.  Fiacliua  changed 
into  stone,  near  Bantr}' — the  print?  of  the  priest's  as!^,  made  in  his  sevon- 
mile  leap,  win  a  Lis  master  was  "  purshut  d  ly  the  Tories  " — the  famotm 
impressions  at  Clough-na- Cuddy,  near  Killuniey — I  in-ma-Cour8  linger  iu 
Donegal — and  many  othetB. 

Not  very  long  ago  there  was  to  be  seen  at  Smethars  Hall,  near  Bolton- 
le-Mboni,  a  miraciiloaa  impression,  sud  to  be  that  of  Geoigp  IfaiBh,  one 
of  the  vidims  of  Queen  Mary's  petsecntione  in  1655.  On  one  ooeaaion 
he  "  stamped  his  loot  npon  the  plaee  where  he  stood,  in  confirmation  of 
the  troth  of  his  opinions :  a  miraeolons  impression  was  made  npon  the 
stone,  as  a  pcrpetnal  memorial  of  the  injnstice  of  his  enemies,  leaving  a 
natural  eavity  in  a  flag  somewhat  resembling  the  print  of  a  man*s  foot, 
which  neither  time  nor  labonr  can  eflbce."  It  seems,  however,  to  havo 
been  destroyed  when  the  chapel  was  burnt  down  in  1856. 

The  last  instance  I  shall  mention  is  of  a  somewhat  diflerent  character. 
Abont  three  qnarters  of  a  mile  firom  Montagae  House,  and  aboot  500 
yards  east  of  Tottenham  Conrt  Boad,  was  a  field  called  The  Field  of  the 
Forty  Footsteps."  They  were  abont  three  inches  deep;  no  vegetation 
ever  grew  on  t^cm,  no  ploughing  could  efface  them.  Tboj  were  said  to 
have  been  made  by  two  brothers,  who  fooght  a  fatal  duel  on  that  spot 
about  a  love-affair,  A  veiy  cnrions  account  of  a  snccessfol  visit  in  search 
of  them  is  given  by  Sonthey,  and  will  be  found  in  the  second  series  of  his 
ComvioTi'Tlnce  Boohs.  "  I  See  no  reason  or  pretence,"  he  says,  **  for  any 
rational  man  to  doubt  the  truth  of  the  story,  since  it  has  been  confirmed 
by  these  tokens  for  more  than  an  hundred  years  successively.''  The 
field  is  now  built  over,  and  the  footsteps,  of  course,  have  disappeared. 

Natural  marks  in  stones  have  oft^n  had  a  miraculous  origin  assigned 
to  them.  In  tho  red  veins  of  limestone  men  have  found  drops  of 
blood,  as  in  the  Rcala  Santa,  to  bo  mentioned  ai^'ain  prif  fntly — iu  tho 
place  now  pointed  out  as  the  scene  of  the  martyrdom  of  St.  Stephen — in 
the  Ktonc  preserved  in  the  confessional  of  St.  Maria  in  Trastevere,  whero  . 
tho  red  marks  are  s;ad  to  be  tlic  blood  of  Bt,  "Dorothen^ — and  in  tho  Fountain 
of  Trar-^,  in  tho  garden  at  Cnimbra,  wb«  re  Ti:^n<  ■/.  do  Castro  was  mnnlrred. 
The  rnl  mark^?  in  the  blood-stone  are  Haid  to  liave  been  caused  by  some 
drop'?  fallini,'  on  a  dark-green  ja^jper  nt  the  Crucitixion. 

Tho  wliit«  u.  ss  of  tho  '*  Milk  (iroito  "  at  P.  tbli  li(  m  is  attributed  to 
some  of  the  Virgin's  inilk  falling  upon  it,  and  powdered  pieces  of  it  are  m 
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pfroat  rcqncsl  amongst  nursing  mother''.  *'  T  sliall  mali.o  no  lemftrk,"  says 
the  Abbe  Guraub,  "  on  tlie  virtue  ol  tiieso  stone :j,  or  on  its  causes.  I 
merely  affinn,  as  nn  ascertained  fact,  tbut  a  great  mimbcr  of  persons 
obtain  from  it  the  rchef  they  anticipate."  The  t«ars  which  Jacob  she  J 
when  in  search  of  Joseph,  used  to  be  pointed  out  on  the  shores  of  the  Bca 
of  GaUleo,  changed  into  bhick  aud  white  stones. 

To  another  class,  again,  belong  the  "  lentils,"  the  remains  of  the  food 
provided — bo  Strabo  a&smes  us — to  the  builders  of  the  P}i*anuds,  and  still 
to  be  seen  at  their  base.  These  lentils  "  are  liun  LnuiiLes,  belonging  to 
the  Foraminifera, — Ubualiy  microscopic,  but  in  tia.i  ease  about  the  si/.e 
ot'  a  li  ili  ri  owu  piece, — which  give  iia  iiaiuo  io  ihc  limestone  of  which  tho 
I'MiiUiida  uic  constructed.  The  natives  call  them  Pharaoh's  Pence.  Then, 
there  are  tho  \Yhitby  Snakes,  which  St.  Hilda  changed  into  stone,  speci- 
mens of  which  may  bo  had  by  the  dozen  any  day,  though  examples 
*  nitb  the  heads  on"  like  cm  I  saw  at  'Whitby  a  good  many  years  ago, 
aio,  of  oonrse,  «  very  i-aro.'*  Mbit  people,  I  suppose,  D0W-a-daj0  know 
th^  to  be  anunonitM.  Maniuon,  agam,  tells  us, — 

On  a  iwdc  by  linditlanie 

Si.  Cathbert  aits,  and  toils  to  frame 
The  sea-bora  heads  that  bear  his  name. 

These  are  the  detached  plates  of  the  stem  of  an  cucrinito.  A  curious  story 

is  told  of  some  stones  near  Mount  Carmel.   The  prophet  El^ah  was  one 

day  passing  by  a  garden  belonging  to  a  vei^  churlish  o^N-ncr.    The  day 

was  hot  and  sultry,  and  the  prophet  longed  to  quench  his  thirst  with  some 

of  the  tempting  fruit.    "  Friend,  you  are  mistaken,"  was  tho  answer  to 

his  request  for  some  ;  "  those  are  only  stones  you  see."    **  Many  a  truo 

word  is  spoken  in  jest,"  replied  tho  prophet,  and  passed  on.    "When  tho 

owner  went  to  gather  them,  ho  found  them  to  bo  stones  indeed,  and  ptoncs 

they  are  to  this  very  day.    Some  of  them  at  least  are  said  to  be  fossil 

echini.    A  very  similar  story  is  told  of  St.  KL^iu  and  tho  five  loaves  of  a  . 

woman  ho  met  on  Dcrrybawn.    Near  Rachel's  monument,  says  ^faundrell, 

*'  is  a  httlo  pieco  of  ground,  iu  which  arc  picked  up  a  little  sort  of  small 

round  stones  exactly  resembling  peas,  concerning  wliich  they  have  a  tra<ii- 

tion  here  that  they  were  once  truly  what  they  now  seem  to  l»e  ;  but  tinit  tho 

blessed  Virgin  petrified  them  by  a  miracle,  iu  ]>uni>hnient  to  a  surly  rustic 

who  denied  her  the  chaiity  of  a  hantlful  of  them  to  rehevc  her  hunger." 

In  the  Cathedral  of  Milan,  upon  a  pillar  of  Elba  granite,  is  a  brazen 
serpent,  which  some  people  st^rm  to  believe,  in  oppo:^ition  to  L'io  account 
of  its  destruction  by  nezekiidi,  to  bo  the  brazen  serpent  set  up  bv 
Moses  in  tho  Wilderness.  It  seems  to  have  been  given  by  the  Emperor 
of  Constantinople  to  Archbishop  Arnulf,  who  placed  it  where  it  now  is,  not 
however  as  a  relic  of  I^Ioses,  but  as  a  not  unusnal  i}-po  of  the  Cross.  At 
Ovicdo,  however,  is  some  of  tho  manna  of  the  Wilderness.  It  was  removed 
from  Jerusalem  when  captured  by  Cliosroes,  King  of  Persia,  and  carried 
off  to  A£rica.  After  many  other  wanderings  it  found  its  present  resUng- 
plaoe.   Another  supply  is  at  Aix-la-Chapelle. 

Jf  w©  C011I4  belioTO  fh^  Samaritan  account  of  their  copy  of  the  Pcnta- 
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iMMlit  kipi  io  MratbHj  and  nvwonily  al  NaUoitfy  wo  ahoold  Imto  in  il 
CM  of  the  most  uieie&l  maniiiirqpii,  and  eertainly  the  tnoBt  AneUnt  tato* 
gmph,  in  existeoaa*  It  is  tnd  to  hm  bean  writian  liy  Abishna,  aon  of 
Fhinehaa,  tbe  grandBon  of  Aaron.  Tboogli  ita  data  baa  not  bean  deier- 
Bunad,  ^vo  may,  I  think,  aafely  aaanina  tbat  it  baa  no  pfetenaiona  to  anob 
n  antiquity  M  tbis. 

But  I  umst  not  linger  much  longer  amongst  tbe  relies  connected  witb 
the  Old  Testament.  I  viU  jnat  mention  that  the  stonea  broogbt  up  by 
Joshua  from  Jordan  were — soma  Bay  axe  still — to  bo  seen  on  Mount 
Oarisim.  Arculf  speaks  of  them  &B  so  heavy  that  two  strong  men,  at  the 
present  day,  could  hardly  lift  one  of  them.  The  marble  sarcophngng, 
richly  carved  with  wr oaths  of  ilowerf,  wbieb  M.  de  Saolcy  carried  oif  aa 
that  of  David,  and  now  in  the  I^uvrc,  is  prononncod  by  Mr.  Fergusson 
to  bo  certainly  later  than  the  timo  of  Constantine.  Tho  rib  in  the  Cathe- 
dral of  Bnmswick,  as  that  of  Goliath,  belonged,  no  doubt,  to  a  whale. 

CJonsidcriDg  fho  mighty  chnngcs  tbat  have  swept  over  tho  Holy  Lnnd, 
it  is  not  6urj)rismg  tbftt  there  ehouKl  1  c  dilhcultios  in  tho  idoutification 
of  sites  mentioned  in  the  saci'ed  narrative.  But  Licutcnrtnt  Wjirren's 
accn'TTit,  lately  given  at  a  meeting  of  the  Palestine  Exploration  Fund,  is 
•omcwhat  startling :  **  In  studying  the  Holy  Ijnnd  it  is  most  disajipointing 
to  find  a  dearth  of  evidence  as  to  sites  of  places,  and  the  more  tho  matter 
is  looked  into  the  more  diiiicult  it  becomes.  There  are  points  which  arc 
known  beyond  contradiction,  Burh  as  JaJla,  Jerusalem,  uud  others ;  but  when 
details  are  sought  for,  there  is  the  most  conflicting  evidence.  Explorers 
must  be  content  to  bo  baffled  and  per2)lexcd  for  a  long  time  before  they 
cnn  bring  out  Jcnif?alem  as  it  was  ;  for,  startling  as  it  may  appear,  thoy  have 
not  yet  a  single  fixed  point  from  v,  hich  to  commence."  Tradiu^ij,  however, 
has  no  such  ditiitulucs.  Tliciii  l-j  scarcely  an  incident  recorded  in  tho 
Gofpels  but  tho  exact  spot  can  bo  pointed  out  where  it  occurred. 

Deferring  for  the  present  the  marvellous  story  of  tho  house  of  tho 
Virgin  at  Nazareth,  I  may  mention  that  tbe  exact  epot  where  tho  Angel 
Gabriel  appeared  to  her  ia  pointed  ont  It  ia  ui  a  eavo,  in  form  of'  a 
evoaa.  Two  inUaia  lusn  been  aat  np,  one  wbexe  the  Virgin,  tbe  other 
wbaie  the  Angel,  atood.  "Of  thosa  pOlan,"  Manndiall  teUa  ns,  the 
mnarmoat,  being  that  of  the  Ueaaed  Tirgin,  boa  been  broke  away  by  tho 
TutkB,  tn  axpeetation  of  finding  troaaoie  mder  it,  ao  that  eighteen  hiehea' 
kqgtb  of  it  ia  dean  gona  betiroen  the  pilhur  and  ita  pedeataL  Neverthe- 
leaa»  it  nmaina  eraet,  though  by  what  art  it  ia  anatained  I  eonld  not 
diaaen*  It  tonehea  the  toof  above,  and  ia  probably  hnng  npon  that, 
vnleaB  joa  had  rather  take  tho  IHar'a  aeooont  of  it,  via*  that  it  ia 
anppoiiad  hj  a  miiacle."  The  aama  writer  haa  aomo  Teiy  aenaiblo 
lemarin  oa  the  anljeet  of  the  eaTea  whiah  are  ao  commonly  held  aa 
aaatad  apola  in  Palaattne.  '*  I  eannoi  forbear  lo  mention  an  obeerration 
whiah  ia  Texy  obvioiia  to  all  that  liait  the  Holy  Land,  viz.  that  ahnost  all 
paaaagoa  and  hiatoriea  lahiied  in  the  Gospel  are  represented  by  them  that 
mitfflrtahiff  to  ahow  where  eveiything  waa  done  aa  having  been  done  most 
if  them  in  giottoea»  and  thai  even  in  aneh  caaea  whero  the  condition  and 
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{he  circnmstaneflS  of  the  actions  thomsclvcs  seem  to  rcqaire  plaoes  of 
anotbor  natnro.  Thus,  if  yoa  would  see  the  place  where  8t.  Anne  was 
delivered  of  the  blessed  Virgin,  you  are  carried  to  a  grotto  ;  if  the  place 
of  the  Annunciation,  it  is  also  a  grotto  ;  if  that  of  the  Baptist's,  or  iLat 
of  our  blessed  Saviour's  Nativity — if  that  of  the  Agony,  or  that  of 
6t.  Peter's  repentance,  or  that  where  the  Apostles  made  the  Creed,  or  this 
of  the  Transfignratiou— all  these  places  are  also  grottoes ;  and,  in  a  word, 
wherever  you  go,  you  find  almost  everything  is  represented  as  done  nnder- 
ground.  Certainly,  grottoes  were  anciently  held  in  great  esteem,  or  else 
they  could  never  have  been  assigned,  in  spite  of  all  probability,  fur  tho 
places  in  ^Yhich  were  done  fo  many  vnrinus  actions.  Pprhap!^;  it  was  the 
hermits'  way  of  living  in  grottoes  from  the  liAh  or  Bixlh  ceutiiry  down- 
ward that  has  brought  them  ever  since  to  bo  in  so  great  rcputatifm,'* 

Over  tho  spot  supposed  to  be  that  of  the  Nativity  is  a  church  built 
by  the  Empress  Helena  in  827,  and  one  of  the  oldest  specimens  of 
Christian  architecture  in  the  world.  In  it  is  a  marble  slab,  with  a  silver 
star  in  tho  centre,  and  inscribed,  **  Hie  de  Virgine  Maria  Jesus  Christus 
natns  est."  The  swaddling-clothes  in  which  our  Saviour  was  wrapped 
are  among  the  **  Grand  lieliques  "  at  Aix-la-Chapelle.  They  were  given 
with  three  others,  one  of  them  the  cotton  robe  worn  by  tho  Virgin  at 
Bethlehem,  by  the  Patriarch  of  Jerusalem,  and  Ilaroun,  Kmg  of  Persia, 
to  Charlemagne.  They  are  only  exhibited  once  in  seven  years,  and  as 
many  as  150,000  pilgrims  arc  said  to  have  been  present  on  one  of  these 
occasions.  The  swaddling-clothes  are  of  a  coarse  yellow  cloth.  C'alviu 
mentions  a  duplicate  set  at  St.  Paul's  Church,  Home,  "  although  that  there 
boo  some  lytic  part  of  it  at  St.  Saviour's,  in  Spaine." 

In  the  Basilica  of  St.  Maria  Maggiore  at  Bomo,  enclosed  in  an  nm  of  aSlver 
and  crystal,  are  £ve  boards  of  the  manger  in  which  oor  Saviour  was  laid. 
They  were  hrought  from  Bethlehem  by  Pope  Theodoms,  in  the  seventh 
century,  and  are  exhibited  annuaUy  on  Ghiistmas  Eve.  Cnzioosly  enough, 
Snwnlf  writes  as  if  the  manger  was  still  at  Bethlehem  in  his  time  (twetfUi 
eentniy) ;  Maundzell,  as  late  as  1697,  speahs  of  visiting  at  that  plaoe 
**  the  manger  in  which  it  is  said  He  vros  laid."  The  cradle  of  Christ  used 
anciently  to  be  shown  in  what  is  now  the  Mosque  of  Omar. 

At  what  time  the  legend  about  the  Wise  Men  of  the  East  reeeived  its 
present  form  is  uncertain.  They  are  usually  represented  as  three  in 
number,  but  in  the  catacombs  of  Saints  Kerens  and  Aehilleus  at  Borne,  is 
a  painting,  assigned  to  the  end  of  the  seeond  centory,  containing  one  of  the 
earliest  known  figures  of  the  Yiigin,  in  which  four  Magi  are  represented 
as  bringing  her  gills,  two  on  each  side.  By  the  eleventh  centuty,  howevoTf 
if  not  before,  they  appear  as  we  have  them  now.  In  the  words  of  Sur  J. 
Maundeville,  the  three  kings  were  Jn^-par,  Melchior,  and  Balthazar;  but 
the  Greeks  call  them  Galgalathe,  Malgalaihe,  and  Sarathie ;  and  the  Jews 
call  them  in  Hebrew,  Appelius,  Americuf^,  and  Damasus."  In  one  legend 
they  are  de<;cnhed  as  the  three  sons  of  Noah.  Avho  had  been  asleep  in  a 
cave  under  Blount  Ararat,  when  they  were  awoke  by  an  angel,  **  and  they 
met  together  by  a  miracle  of  God ;  for  they  met  together  in  a  city  in  India 
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called  Ctaaakf  wbieb  ia  fiflj'thwe  days*  joomoy  £rom  Bethlohem,  and  yet 
thdj  arrived  ai  Bethlehem  on  the  thirteenth  day."  In  the  star  that 
guided  them  they  had  Been  the  figorea  of  the  Virgin  and  Child.  The 
star,  in  one  accomit,  fcU  near  Bethlehem ;  according  to  another^  it  was 
really  the  Southern  Gross,  which,  alter  performing  its  duty  to  the  Magi, 
took  np  itfl  present  position  in  the  southern  hemisphere.  Siewalf  saw  at 
Bethlehem  the  mafble  table  at  which  they  were  entertained  by  the  Yiigin. 
They  were  among  the  first  disciples  of  the  Apostle  St.  Thomas  when  ha 
Tisited  India  to  preacfi  Christianity;,  and  after  their  death  their  bodies 
were  removed  to  Constantinople.  From  Constantinople  they  were  taken 
to  Milan,  where  they  remained  for  some  time  beneath  the  choir  of  the 
chapel  of  S.  Martin,  where  the  enormous  sarcophagus  which  contained 
them  18  still  shown.  When  the  Emperor  JVederiek  Barbarossa  blotted  out 
Milan  in  1 162,  an  attempt  vrnn  mnda  to  remove  them,  bat  they  fell  into 
the  victor's  hands.  At  that  time,  Archbishop  Reinald  of  Cologne  was  iu 
Italy,  and  the  three  kin^,  with  the  body  of  St.  Apollinaris  as  well,  were 
presented  to  him.  As  he  was  retoming  with  his  treasures,  the  boat  con- 
taining them  stopped  over  a^uust  Eemagen,  and  could  be  got  no  further. 
Thinking  this  a  sign  from  heaven,  the  archbishop  tried  to  find  out  which 
of  his  saints  he  must  leave  behind.  On  touching  the  shrine  of  St.  Apolli- 
naris, all  the  bells  in  the  neighbouring  church  of  S.  Martin  began  ringing, 
and  the  saint  was  accordingly  landed,  and  had  hononrnblo  reception  pre- 
pared for  him  at  Apollinarisberg,  where  his  head  is  still  prcservctl.  Tho 
three  kings  jonmcycd  quietly  to  Cologne  ;  but  Ihoy  have  bud  somo 
narrow  csc-apLS  nince  then.  Turonne's  soldiers  played  at  bowls  with  their 
bkulls,  uud  in  tho  French  RcTt>lutio]i  tboy  had  to  lie  cimicd,  shrine  and 
all,  for  safety,  to  Amsberj^',  in  Westphaliii.  It  was  rather  an  expensive 
jonrney,  and  changed  a  good  many  of  the  jewi  ls  into  paste  ;  but  if  you  can 
bclii  vc  the  sacristan  at  Cologne,  the  shrine  is  still  worth  something  like  a 
quarter  of  a  million  pounds  sterling  :  and  for  a  few  sliillings  you  may  see 
the  three  skulls,  with  their  names  inscribed  iu  rubies,  and  with  crowns, 
now  no  longer,  as  in  d;iys  gone  by,  of  geld,  but  of  silver  gilt.  Their 
names  carried  about  the  person  were  considered  as  a  never-failing  remedy 
against  the  **  falling  sickness,"  as  may  be  seen  from  the  liitual  of  Chartres 
ill  1500.  There  was  found,  some  years  ago,  at  Dunwich,  in  Suflfolk,  a 
silver  ring,  ou  the  circumference  of  which  was  the  following  inscription 

JasjKr  fert  myrrham  :  tJtxxa  Melchior :  Baltbasar  anrqiii  $ 
Hnse  tria  qui  aecum  portabit  nomina  B^nm, 
SoMtar  a  morbo^  Cbtiati  pietate,  cadaeo. 

One  of  the  objections  against  the  account  of  the  Massacre  of  tho 
Innocents  is,  that  there  is  no  mention  of  it  in  Josephus ;  but  in  the 
history  of  such  a  monster  of  iniquity  as  Herod  was,  it  is  in  no  way 
surprising  that  such  a  comparatively  trifling  affair  as  that  should  bo 
passed  by.  "  Not  more  than  ten  or  twelve  children,  most  probably," 
says  Alford,  "  perished  in  so  small  a  place  as  Bethlehem  and  its  neighbour- 
hood." Tho  Ethiopians,  however,  and  Greeks,  count  no  less  than  14,000 
children  as  having  perished  on  this  occasion.   Well,  then,  may  Sir  John 
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llRimdfiviUd  fipodk  of  **  the  cfaazneMioaM  of  ibs  Iimoeonts  at  Betblohem, 
where  their  bones  lie/*  Bertnindan  de  la  Broequiefe  saw  serenl  of  their 
bodies  at  Munmoy  Yenioe ;  and  one  !■  premrred  in  the  Eflonrial. 

There  are  two  places  in  the  Holy  Land  which  claim  to  bo  the  "  Gana 
of  GalOee  "  mentioned  by  St.  John :  one  Eann  el  Jelii,  which  seems  to  be 
the  tnie  Cona ;  the  other  Kefr  Kcnna,  ^  hich  has  for  some  eonsiderablc  time 
been  looked  on  as  the  scene  of  the  miracle,  and  where,  aeeordingly,  the 
house  and  the  water- i>ots  are  exhibited.  There  was  only  one  there  when 
Willibold  nsited  it  in  723,  and '  *  the  travellers  drunk  wine  oat  of  it."  Sineo 
thai  time  they  have  curiously  multiplied,  for  besides  those  on  the  spot  there  is 
one  at  Qviedo,  another  at  the  Esenrial ;  and  Calvin  9ny9,  I  doe  not  knowo 
all  plaoes  where  they  are  shewed.  I  knowe  well  that  ther  are  of  them  at 
Pise,  at  Ravcno,  at  Cluny,  at  Augers,  at  St.  Saviours  in  Spaine."  But 
some  of  them  do  contain  no  more  than  five  qnartes  of  wine  at  the  most, 
other  some  Icssc  ;  the  others  do  contain  well  nigh  a  firken.  .  .  .  But  thoy 
have  uot  been  couteut  wylh  the  vessel*?  onrly  except  they  had  thcrwith  tho 
drinko  also  ;  fm  nt  Orleanco  they  say  that  thty  have  the  wiuc  tho  which  thci 
uainc  iVi-chitncUuc.  .  .  .  Once  a  year  they  make  them  that  wrl!  brynr^o 
tlu  m  tlioir  uil'eriu};e,  lickc  the  eudo  of  <'i  spoone,  teJliu^j;  theui  th;it  ihey  govc 
them  to  drinku  of  the  wyno  that  our  Lord  made  in  the  biiii qiu  t.  Aud  tho 
quantitie  never  diminisheth  (provided  ahvaies  that  thei  fil  the  jL^ohl)lct)." 

It  is,  however,  as  wo  r.ppioach  tho  history  of  the  Cnuilixiou,  that 
relics  increase  to  a  defrreo  that  is  utterly  beyond  the  hcunds  of  belief. 
Except,  perhaps,  Malchus's  ear — and  of  that  I  would  not  speak  positively 
— there  set-ms  to  bo  scarcely  an  object  alluded  to  in  the  sacred  narrative 
(not  to  eptuk  ot  others  not  mentioned  there)  but  is,  or  was,  to  bo  found 
gorgeously  enshrined  m  some  noble  church  or  cathedral.    For  instance, 
Ctdvin  tclld  U3  •*  a  reliquo  of  the  assus  tailo  whereon  onr  Lord  Jesus  rode 
is  to  be  shown  at  Genes ;  "  aud  in  the  cathedral  at  Prague  we  liavo  ono  of 
the  polm-bronches  strewed  before  Him  on  His  triumphal  entry  into  Jeru- 
salem.  With  regard  to  the  Table  of  the  Lord's  Supper,  the  accounts  are 
•omewhai  otmlmdiekny.   In  874  Bernard  the  "Sfha  yimM  Gethaemane, 
where,  he  tells  as,  is   a  ebnrch  eontaamng  the  four  round  tables  of  His 
8upper."  In  SfBwiUf s  time  a  ehaofs  had  tahen  place,  for  he  speaks  of 
**  the  QaUlee  of  Mount  8ion,  and  the  marble  table  still  preserred  there  on 
whieh  He  supped."   Sur  John  ManndeTille  again  speaks  of  seeing  part 
of  the  table  "  there,  and  also  the  vessel  in  whieh  the  feet  of  the  disciples 
were  washed ;  hat  he  makes  no  mention  of  its  material.  Bat  in  the 
Lateran  at  Borne  is  a  table  shown  as  that  of  the  Last  Supper,  made  of 
cedttTf  and  formerly  encased  in  silver.  As  to  the  towel,  QMa  tells  as 
there  is  one  at  Borne,  at  Sanct  John  of  Latran :  another  at  Aiz,  hi  Datch> 
land,  at  Sainct  Cbmelias,  with  the  eigne  of  Jadas  fote."  One  of  the  tears 
our  Lord  shed  on  the  oeeaeion,  he  adds,  is  at  Bamt  iWftifmfn,  A  part  of  tho 
tabledoth  is  atYienna,  and  is  one  of  the  rdics  pzodaced  on  the  occasion  of 
a  coronation.    <<  There  is  of  the  breade  at  Sainct  Sarioors,  in  Bpaine ;  the 
knife  where^vith  the  Pascal  Lamb  was  cat  is  at  Trier.**  Bishop  Az^olf  (700) 
speaks  of  tho  cap  being,  in  his  time,  at  Jerosalem,  **  concealed  in  a  little 
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tksmbt  which  ArfloU  ioiieh«d  and  kiaeed  through  a  holo  in  the  covcxing.  It 
is  mada  of  mtfeit  of  the  Mpaoity  of  ahoni  a  Freaeh  quart,  and  has  two 
handlefif  one  on  each  aide."  In  Calvin's  tintOy  two  seem  to  have  bcon  shown 
— **at  our  Ladjoof  ibc  lie,  naarto  Lyons,  and  in  Albegeios,  in  a  ccrtaiu 
eoDTenl  of  Augtisiincs."  With  respect  to  the  dish  used  for  the  Pa;  chnl  I/imb, 
•*  the  BongraaJ,"  as  it  is  called  (graal  being  a  Frt  nch  form  of  gradnlo), 
Spencof  tsUs  OS  it  vas  brought  to  Biitain  by  Joseph  of  ArimaihaDa.  After 
thii)  it  renuuoed  concealed  from  the  eyes  of  men,  because  of  the  sius  of  tlio 
laud,  till  at  a  feast  which  Arthur  was  holding  at  the  Iloimd  Table,  it  sud- 
denly appeared  before  their  eyes.  In  consequence,  all  his  knights  took 
*'  the  Sangraal's  holy  qnest : "  account  of  which  will  bo  found  in  the  I!o7)ui)u\' 
of  the  Mof  t  d' Arthur.  lu  tlic  Trcasniy  at  Genoa  is  a  didi  called  "  II  sacro 
Catino  " — it  was  cither  one  of  the  presents  the  Queen  of  Shcba  mndo  in 
Solomon,  or  thoPaechal  vc^isol  in  qnei=5tion — and  likewiec  thevli'-h  in  \vliirh 
Joseph  of  Arimatha:a  rec  eived  the  blood  that  flowed  from  the  pierced  ide  of 
our  Lord.  It  was  brought  from  Citsarca,  in  1101,  on  the  taking  ol  that  eity 
by  the  Crusaders — the  Genoese  selecting  this  relic  ns  tbcir  share  of  the 
spoil.  The  person  who  dared  to  touch  it  ran  the  risk  of  fine  or  iuipiisou- 
ment,  or  even  death  itself.  The  French  earned  it  o0,  of  cuurBc,  but  it  wuii 
reBtorod  in  1816,  so  carelessly  packed,  however,  as  to  be  broken  in  the 
transit.  It  id  really  an  exceedingly  curious  aud  rare  specimen  of  glass — 
hciagonal  in  shape,  and  beautifully  traoijpareut,  v»ii]i  oinamonis  fiuihhed 
appareaUy  uith  the  graver,  like  the  figures  on  the  rorihmd  Vase.  L\ 
Calviii  i  -.here  we.u  ibriic  oUiur  elaiiiuaiU  for  this  honour — *'ui 
liomo,  id  (ienc;:.,  and  at  Earles." 

In  iiio  Laterau  at  Rome  arc  two  pillars  £iom  I'llatc's  house,  and  the 
famous  Scala  Santa,"  the  twenty-eight  marble  steps  which  led  up  to  it,  and 
which  onr  Saviour  ascended  when  IIo  left  the  Judgment  Scat.  They  wci  a 
broqghi  by  the  Empress  Holooa  from  Jerusalem.  No  one  is  allowed  to  go 
np  than  except  oa  his  ImeeB*  Clement  Sn.  had  them  coTered  with  plonks 
of  wood,  and  sinee  tiben  thej  hATe  been  three  times  renewed.  The  snpposod 
flunrlEB  of  Mood  on  them  have  been  alieady  allnded  to.  In  the  Church  of 
Krontsberg,  neai  Bonn,  is  an  imitation  of  these  steps  in  Italian  marhlo» 
with  i«d  stains^  eoostnioted  \ij  the  Eleetor  Clement  Angnstas  in  1726. 

At  Jenmkn  Is  a  stone  with  two  holei  in  it  caUod  **  fho  bonds  of 
Ghrist^'*  and  in  Sir  J.  MaandeTiUe*s  time  there  was  also  part  of  the  chain 
1^  which  He  was  bound ;  and  as  early  as  the  fourth  eontory  there  was 
pointed  oat  the  maible  edamn  at  wbieh  He  was  seonrged.  In  the  tune 
of  Bertrandon  da  la  Broeqnieio  it  had  been  broken  into  several  pieces — 
ene  part  he  saw  in  the  ehnroh  of  St.  Apostola  at  Constantinople,  taller 
than  a  man,  and  two  smalkr  pioeea  at  Bcwe  and  Jerusalem.  The  fn  bt  of 
these  ia  atill  in  the  church  of  St  Fraxedes,  brought  there  by  Cardii^al  John 
Colmnna,  ApostoUc  Legate  in  the  East,  under  Pope  Houorius  III.  It  is 
about  eigbt«ai  inches  long,  of  frcy  marble.  Another  piece  is  at  St.  Mark's, 
A'cnice.  The  oosd  of  the  rod  used  in  the  scourging  is  at  Aix-LvChapelle. 
At  Jerusalem  a  column  of  grey  marble  is  shown  as  that  on  which  our 
liQcd  was  made  to  sit  when  He  was  crowned.   Xhe  crowu  itself  in  the 
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\\ma  of  Bernard  thB  Wise  tms  suspended  in  the  cbnreh  of  St.  Simon  at 
Jerosalem.  Sir  J.  ManndeTille  will  h&Te  it  there  were  fonr  crowns :  the 
fint  of  the  branehes  of  anbespine,  or  white  thorn ;  and  therefore  hath 
white  thorn  many  Tirtaes ;  for  he  that  beareth  a  branch  thereof  npon  him, 
no  thnnders  nor  tempest  may  hurt  him  ;  and  no  evil  spirit  may  enter  in 
the  hoQse  in  which  it  is,  or  come  to  the  pincc  thai  it  is  in."  The  seeond 
was  of  a  white  thorn  which  is  called  barbarincs,  whidi  also  hath  many 
•virtues."  The  third  was  of  eglantine ;  the  fourth  of  rufihos  of  the  f;oa/' 
"  Half  of  this  erown,"  he  tells  nsp  "is  at  Paris,  and  the  other  half  at  Constanti- 
&(^le,  and  Christ  had  this  crown  on  his  head  when  Ho  was  placed  on  the 
eross :  and  therefore  men  ou<?ht  to  worship  it,  and  hold  it  more  worthy 
than  any  of  the  othei-s."  The  Paris  c^o\^^^  was  given  by  the  Emperor 
Baldwin  to  St.  Louis,  who  in  return  paid  off  a  largo  loan  the  Emperor  had 
obtained  from  Venice.  The  Sainte  Chapclle  was  built  and  en(1ow(^<l  for 
its  reception.  The  relics  and  reliquaries  are  said  to  have  cost  2,()(>0,noo 
francs.  Sir  J.  Maundovillo  Ir.id  one  of  tbo  thorns  pivcn  liim :  aiiotlior,  "  ^\  liich 
turns  red  cvoit  Good  Fridav,"  is  in  the  Cnthcdral  of  Santift'^'o  ;  two  uro 
nt  Prufj^uo  ;  one  in  the  cbiircli  of  8t.  Maria  della  Spina  at  Pisa,  brtnij^'bt 
from  the  Holy  T.and  ]'v  a  merchant  of  Pisa,  and  presented  by  bis  descen- 
dants in  1333;  i  r  I  anoihrr  in  the  Duomo  at  Milan;  and  some  thirty  or 
more  besides  arc  mentioned  by  Calvin.  He  also  tells  us  that  the  rcod  put 
into  our  Lord's  hands  was  at  Bt  Jolm  Tiat<»mn  :  i^  i:^  now  also  at  Milan. 
At  Jonisalem  is  shown  the  column  on  whieh  the  cock  was  rooftiuf»  nt 
the  time  of  Peter's  denial ;  and  in  Calvin's  ilmo  nt  least  some  of  tlie 
money  was  still  extant  wlileb  Judas  received  as  the  reward  of  bis  treacbers*. 

•♦It  is  an  ancient  tradition,"  says  Mrs.  Jameson,  "that  when  our  Lord 
was  on  His  way  to  Calvarv,  bearing  His  cross.  He  passed  by  the  door  of 
a  compassionate  woman,  who,  beboldiucf  the  drops  of  agony  on  His  brow, 
wiped  bis  face  with  a  napkin,  or,  us  others  say,  with  her  veil,  and  tho 
features  of  Christ  remained  miraculously  impressed  upon  the  lineu.  To 
this  imago  was  given  the  name  of  Vera  Icon,  the  True  Imago,  and  the  cloth 
itself  was  eaJled  the  Sndarinm.**  A  Tery  intetesUng  article  on  the  portraits 
of  dixist,  in  the  Quarterly  Review  of  October,  1867,  shows  the  name  to  be 
derived  from  the  Onostac  Fkoimikos  or  Promoike,  their  name  far  the  Supreme 
ITisdom.  So  many  of  these  **  Sndaria  *'  eame  into  enstenee  ihfil  the  veil 
had  to  be  desoribed  as  eonsisting  originally  of  many  folds.  Of  these 
*'  folds  **  one  is  at  St.  Peter's,  Bome-^bfon^t,  aeoofding  to  one  legend,  by 
Yeroniea  herself  to  Bome  and  given  to  S.  Clement  John  711.  plaeed  it  ir 
the  Vatiean  in  707,  from  whence  it  was  removed  to  San  Spirito,  and  finally 
m  1440  to  St  Peter's.  Another,  which  formerly  belonged  to  St  Ferdinand, 
the  King  of  Castile,  and  deliverer  of  Seville  and  Cordova  from  the  Moors,  is 
now  in  the  sacristy  at  Jaen»  where  it^is  called  "  Al  Santo  Bostio."  **  A 
third  is  at  Montrenil-les-Damos  at  Laon ;  another  agnin  at  Cologne,  and 
a  fifth  at  HiUm."  The  **  Santo  Volto*'  of  Lneca,  mentioned  by  Ford  and 
Stanley  as  another  "  Sudorinm/*  is  n  crucifix,  tobe  deseribed  presently. 

In  tbo  sanctum  of  the  Convent  of  the  Cross,  at  Jerosalem,  is  a  little 
hole,  bordered  with  silver,  to  mark  tbo  exact  spot  where  tho  wood  of  which 
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Hbs  Ctoa  yrw  made,  grew.  The  straogo  story  about  this  tree  has  been 
alveady  sUnded  to,  and  is  thus  gtvon  by  Bonthey : — *'  Adam  being  ready  to 
die,  a  fear  of  deatb,  and  denied  eainestly  a  bnaeh  firom  the  Tree  of 
life  in  Pandise.  He  therefore  sent  one  of  his  sons  thither  to  letch  one, 
in  hope  that  he  might  eseape  this  dreadfol  reward  of  tan.  The  son  went 
and  made  his  petition  to  the  cherub  who  guarded  the  gate,  and  received 
from  him  a  bough :  bat  Adam  meanwhile  had  departed :  he  thetelbre 
planted  it  on  his  other's  graye :  it  strock  root  and  grew'into  a  great  tree, 
and  attracted  the  whole  nature  of  Adam  to  its  nutriment.  The  tree, 
together  with  the  bones  of  Adam  from  beneath  it,  was  preserved  in  the 
aik.  After  the  waters  had  abated  Noah  divided  these  relics  among  his  sons. 
The  ska]]  was  Shem's  share.  He  buried  it  in  a  mountain  of  Judea,  called 
frnn  thenee  Ctlmrf  and  Golgotha,  or  the  place  of  a  afru//,  in.  the  singalar. 
The  faree  was,  by  remarkable  providence,  preserved,  and  made  into  the  ciosA 
on  which  Christ  was  crucified;  and  this  cross  was  erected  in  that  vexy  place 
where  Adam's  skull  was  buried."  The  tradition  about  it  given  by  Sir  John 
Maundeviile  is  Tery  different : — "  You  shall  understand  that  the  cross  of 
our  liord  was  made  of  four  kinds  of  trees,  as  is  contained  in  this  verse,— 

In  crncc  fit  paimn,  ccdms,  coprcssus,  oIiTn; 

for  the  piece  that  went  upright,  from  the  earth  to  the  head,  was  of  cypress; 
wad  tibe  piece  that  went  across,  to  which  his  hands  were  nailed,  was  of  palm ; 
and  the  stock  which  stood  within  the  earth,  in  which  was  made  the  mortice, 
was  of  cedar ;  and  the  tablet  above  his  head,  on  which  the  title  was  written  in 
Hebrew,  Greek,  nm\  Latin,  was  of  olive."  And  he  then  proceeds  to  p^ve 
some  elaborate  reasons  for  the  employment  of  these  four  kinds  of  wood. 

After  tlie  Crncifixion,  nothing  was  known  of  the  Crops  for  nearly  three 
hundred  years.  But  in  320,  the  Empress  Helena,  mother  of  Constantino 
the  Great,  moved,  as  some  say,  by  a  vipion,  proci  .  di  d  to  Jerusal'-m  in 
search  of  the  true  cross.  The  marble  chair  on  which  she  sat,  snperiu- 
tending  the  excavations,  is  M  ill  preserved.  The  labour  of  the  workmen  was 
at  last  rewarded  by  the  distoverv  of  three  crosses.  As  the  title  had  got 
detached,  there  was  nothing  to  sliow  which  was  the  real  cross ;  and 
accordingly  recourse  was  had  to  a  miracle ;  and  two  of  them  failing  to 
recover  a  sick  pcrs()n,  or,  according  to  Sir  J.  Maundovillo,  a  dead  body, 
to  health,  whii.st  with  the  third  recover}-  was  instant^meous,  there  could 
be  no  further  doubt  in  the  matter.  A  magnificent  church,  called  the 
Chnrch  of  the  Mart^irdom,  was  bnilt  on  the  spot  by  Oonstantine,  and  tho 
hole  in  the  ground  in  which  tho  cross  stood  is  one  of  the  things  which  pilgrims 
may  see  there  stilL  Helena  sent  one  portion  of  the  eross  to  Constanti* 
iiople ;  the  o&er  was  enclosed  in  a  silver  ease  and  kepi  at  Jerusalem. 
Hers  it  was  seen  by  St.  Baula  in  890 ;  but  in  014  Chosroes,  King  of 
Persia,  who  subdued  Bdestme,  canied  it  off  with  him,  and  it  remamed  m 
his  possession  till  627,  when  it  was  recovered  by  the  Emperor  Ifaxentins, 
vAo  took  all  tho  treasures  of  the  Persian  King,  inclndmg,  some  sav, 
1,000  chests  full  of  diamonds  and  precions  stones.  Yety  littie,  however, 
of  the  cross  is  now  to  be  seen  at  Jerusalem.  The  piece  formerly  in 
possession  of  the  Latins  was,  as  they  say,  stolen  from  them  by  tiieir 
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InoiiMr  GfarittkxUi  the  AnneBiaiw.  Aieulf  speakf  of  ilia  vdulU  eron  being 
at  CoDfltonliDOple  is  his  time,  §ot  he  tells  ns  aboat  "  a  irooden  cheat  vith 
a  wooden  lid,  eontaimng  three  pieces  of  our  Lord's  cross;  that  is  to  say, 
the  long  timber  cut  iu  two,  and  the  transrente  part  of  the  same  holy  cross**' 
Sir  J.  Manndovillo  likcAnse  declares  Utat  "  at  Constantinople  is  the  cross 
of  our  Lord  Jesos  Christ.  And  some  men  believe  that  }iair  ilic  cross  is 
in  Cjpms,  in  an  abbqr  of  monks  called  the  Hill  of  the  Holy  Ciosr.  But 
it  is  not  so ;  for  the  eross  i^rhieh  is  in  Cyprus  is  that  on  which  DinnaSa 
the  good  thief,  was  erncified.  But  all  men  Imow  not  that ;  and  it  is  aa 
eril  act,  because,  for  profit  of  the  offetmg,  they  Btj  that  it  is  the  eioss  of 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ/' 

"Whatever  portion  of  tho  cross  wr^  fit  Coustantinoplo  13  said  to  have 
been  sent  by  ibe  Emperor  Baldwin  to  St.  Louis,  and  by  him  deposited  in 
the  Sainto  Cbapcllc.  Anotlier  nccoimt,  however,  ivlh  na  that  a  lar*^o 
portion  was  given  by  the  Lmperor  ThcoJosius  to  SL  Ambrose,  by  whom 
it  was  studded  with  precious  stones,  and  deposited  in  iho  Cathedral  of 
Milan.  The  Huns  sbipped  it  of  its  jev/elH  and  then  burnt  it.  Since  that 
time,  however,  it  has  increased  miraf^ulously.  "  Let  ua  consider,"  uayn 
Calvin,  "  howo  many  pceces  there  are  iherof  throu^^'h  out  tho  worldo.  Yf 
I  would  onely  recite  that  whych  I  couldo  say,  there  would  be  a  rc>f»ester 
sufficient  to  fyl  a  whole  boke.  There  is  not  a  so  htle  a  town  wher  tUure 
is  not  some  peeco  thereof,  nud  that  not  ondy  in  cathedi-all  churcbs,  but 
also  in  8omo  parishes.  Likewise  ther  uot  so  wicked  an  abbey  whore 
there  i.s  not  oi  it  to  bo  showed.  And  in  yomo  places  ther  are  rjood  great 
sliydcs  :  as  at  tho  Holyo  Chappcll  of  Paris,  >uui  at  I'uiiii.-.,  anil  at  Rome, 
where  tkcro  ib  u  great  crucifix  made  thereof  as  men  saye.  To  be  shc-rt, 
yf  a  man  woulde  gather  together  all  that  hath  bene  fonndo  of  thys  crosse, 
there  woidd  be  inoog^  to  fraighte  a  groat  ship."  But,  according  to 
Panlinns,  bishop  of  Nola*  ttiat  b  no  argument  against  the  genuincucss  of 
the  pieces,  for  lie  says  that  though  ships  were  almost  daily  eat  off  from  it, 
and  given  to  doront  persons,  yet  the  cross  snfiered  bo  dimhmtioii  thneby. 
And  Si.  pyril  of  Jemsalem,  in  mentioning  the  same  etroixmstaneer  eom- 
pares  it  to  the  feeding  of  the  fife  thonsand  in  the  trildscness. 

Besides  the  portions  shown  si  Bt.  Fieler's^  Borne;  St.  lfaik*s,  Tenioe} 
in  Genoay  Viama*  Bnsgae,  mid  mnnbeikss  othar  plaees,  I  nay  nentioa 
the  irieeo  givon  by  the  Bmpress  Helena  to  the  ehmnh  of  St  Oroea  a 
Oerasalemme  at  Boms,  and  still  prsssrvsd  there ;  tho  pioeo  at  Heiligni- 
Krents  in  Austria,  hrooi^t  from  Pkdestine  in  1182  by  Leopold  Y.  of 
Austria,  tho  hitter  eEnensy  of  Gcsor  &  lAmL  Anolher  pieao  was  gifsn  hj 
tho  Emperor  Bsldwhi  to  Sigofd,  King  of  Norway,  in  1110,  on  oondiikn 
thaiho  and  twelve  other  men  with  him  should  sviear  to  ptomole  Christianity 
wxtii  all  his  power,  and  erect  an  arohhnihop*s  seat  in  Norway  if  he  ooold  ; 
and  also  that  the  cross  should  be  kept  where  the  holy  King  Olaf  yspooed» 
and  that  he  should  intiodaoe  tithes  and  pay  them  himself.  Fonneiiy 
there  a  piece  preserved  among  the  jewels  of  James  I.  in  the  Tower  of 
Tiondon  ;  hut  it  has  since  been  removed."  The  portion  worn  by 
Charlemagne,  along  with  a  lockot  of  the  Virgin's  hair,  is  at  Ais-hi-CaiapeUo ; 
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and  very  rcccntlj  a  piece  was  shown  at  a  meoiing  of  the  Harrow  Scientific 
Society,  in  a  rosary  that  was  suppoFcd  to  have  belonged  to  St.  VineentdA  PmL 
About  Fcvcn  miles  from  Cashel  are  the  ruins  of  what  was  once  the  famolu 
and  beauliliil  abbey  of  Holy  Cross.  The  relic  from  which  it  got  its  name 
i3  said  to  have  been  presented  by  Pop©  Pascal  II.,  about  tho  year  1110, 
to  Doiiou^h  O'Brien,  gmndaon  of  Biien  Bora.  Mr.  Pekiie  MBueg  as  that 
Urn  reHc  still  exists. 

Tho  **  title "  wuH  sent  by  Helena  to  the  church  of  Saiita  Croce  in 
Gcrusalemme,  where  it  still  remains.  "  The  inscription  in  Hebrew, 
Greek,  and  Latin  ia  in  red  letters,  and  tJie  wood  is  whitened.  Tbus  it  was 
in  1492,  but  thoso  colours  nru  siuco  Hided.  Also  tho  wonls  •  Jcsus'  and 
'Judieorum'  aiu  eaten  awav.  The  board  is  nine,  but  must  have  been 
twelve,  inches  long."  The  duplicate  mentioned  by  Calvin  at  Toulouse, 
is  called  by  Butler  "  au  invitation."  The  inscriplion  in  this  is  in  live  linos, 
in  liio  original  in  throe.  Souio  time  aj^o  a  paraj^'rapb  appeared  in  tho 
Kolnische  ZcUunrf  giving  an  account  of  the  discovery  of  a  brass-plate,  pur- 
porting to  bo  one  of  thu  uuliiuiuutive  copies  of  the  sentence  passed  on  our 
Lord.  It  is,  of  course,  a  forgery,  but  a  translation  of  it  luay  bo  found  by 
duMO  who  care  to  look  for  it  in  NoUa  and  Queries^  Ser.  II.  vol.  vii.  p.  lUl. 

With  respect  to  tho  nails,  the  first  point  of  eontroversy  is  their  original 
nmnber — whether  three  or  four.  If  tho  Empieef  Helena  discovered  four, 
floe  of  them  she  flmw  into  ihe  Aidmiie>  to  allay  a  dangeioiis  stonn  in 
vbiek  Bha  htd  beea  oforMum;  anolber  vat  made  into  part  of  a  orown 
for  CoiMfamtine»  and  one  or  both  tho  othen  wm  mado  a  bridle  to  hie 
hmot'  as  Uannde^e  says,  "  to  cany  him  in  battle :  and  through  Tirtae 
tlitte(rfhe  oteztame  his  ciiomiee» andiron  all  the  hmd  of  Leeeer  Ana,  and 
bm  fljpia  to  Jwamiem,  from  Aiabia  to  Penia,  from  Meaopotamia  to  the 
loegdfMa  of  Aleppo,  from  Upper  and  Lover  £gypt  to  all  the  other  kingdoms, 
uto  the  extremify  ot  Ethiopia,  and  into  India  the  LesB^  that  wae  then 
Ghiiitian.*'  Bat  in  Gabin*B  time  thej  we,  he  tells  ns,  no  kes  than 
tetMn  or  fifieen  in  nmnhor :  1»  in  the  ehnrah  of  84.  Heiana  at  Bome ; 

at  the  Holy  Cnui,  abo  at  Bome  (these  however  are  really  the  same 
Vkem) ;  8,  at  Hilan;  4,  al  Qarpentias  (both  ohihnmg  to  be  the  one  nsed 
ie  GoMtenthm'a bridle) I  6,  Sienna ;  6, Teaioe ;  7»  Col<^;  8,  Treves; 
9>  10,  and  11,  Bainte  Ghapdle,  ehnreh  of  the  Oannelitss,  and  chnreh  of 
8L  Denis,  Paris ;  12,  at  Bruges ;  18,  at  Dragoignen ;  14,  nobody  kno^ 
vheie  the  ^nllage  of  Tenaillo  is,  where  ho  places  another.    Butler  takes 
lum  to  task  for  this  list,  hinting  that  it  on^  exists  in  his  imagination. 
"Some  multiplication  of  these  relics,"  he  says,  "has  sprung  from  the 
of  that  precious  rcHe  put  into  another  nail  made  like  it,  or  at  least 
fam  like  nails  which  have  touched  it.    The  true  nail,  kept  at  Rome  in 
the  ehoieh  of  the  Holy  Oross,  has  been  manifiMtly  filed,  and  is  now 
without  a  pmnt,  as  may  be  seen  in  all  piotures  of  it.    St.  Charles  of 
Borromoo,  a  prelate  most  rigorous  in  the  approbation  of  relics,  had  many 
made  like  another  which  is  kept  at  Milan,  and  distributed  them  after 
*bty  had  touched  the  holy  nail.    He  j^'ave  one  as  a  relic  to  Kin,c»  Philip  TI." 
Still  it  it  not  easy  to  aeoomit  for  the  number  of  these  still  shown  as 
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geouine  nails.  Besides  those  mentioned  by  Bntler  at  Rome  and  Milan, 
— ^abont  which  alone  there  would  be  some  difficnlfy'-<»ne  is  shown  at 
Paris,  another  at  Aix-la-Chapelle,  one  or  more  at  Vienna  among  the 
regalia ;  and  the  most  ftmo'ns  of  all,  the  Saero  CShiodo,"  which  forms 
the  fillet  of  the  **  Iron  Crown  "  of  Moaza.  This  crown  is  said  to  have 
been  given  by  Gregoiy  the  Great  to  Theodolinda,  the  famotts  Qveen  of  tiie 
Lombards.  It  was  osed  for  centimes  in  the  coronation  of  the  Kings  of 
Ijombardy ;  and  in  later  times  by  the  Emperors  of  Germany ;  and  in 
still  more  recent  times  by  the  Emperors  of  Anstria,  prior  to  the  loss 
of  their  Lombard  territories.  Napoleon  placed  it  on  his  head  with 
ihe  Dio  me  I'ha  datOf  ffurti  a  rhi  latocca."    He  also  instituted 

the    Ordiv  of  the  Iron  Crown  "  in  1816,  an  order  still  in  use  in  Austria. 

The  sponge  with  which  the  soldiers  gave  our  Lord  Tinegar  to  drink  is 
said  to  have  been  saved  from  Chosroes,  by  Nicetas,  along  with  another 
relic,  to  bo  mentioned  presently,  and  sent  to  Constantinople.  But  Arculf 
tells  us  he  saw  it  at  Jerusalem  in  his  time  :  whilst  Bertrandon  de  la 
Brocquiere  mentions  its  hc'mrr  phown  to  him  in  the  Church  of  St.  Sophia. 
Apprtrcntly  Finco  then  it  has  hocn  (Vwu^eil  :  for  ono  part  is  at  Prague, 
anotlicr,  if  not  tbo  whole,  at  Aix-la-Clnpf^Ho  ;  another  at  Milau ;  and 
onotlior  in  tlie  church  of  Si.  John  Lateran  ut  Kome,  **  tinged  with  blood, 
and  held  in  great  veneration." 

The  other  relic  nllndcd  to  above,  as  saved  by  Nicetas,  was  the  ppear 
of  T^onprirms,  the  pood  centurion.  This  also,  Arculf  says,  was  at  Jerusjiloin, 
when  he  visited  that  city,  broken  into  two  pieces.  Tu  Sir  J.  MfBindeville's 
time  there  was  a  controversy  about  this  relic.  **  The  Emperor  of  Almaino 
possesses  the  spear-shaft,  but  the  head  of  the  spear  is  at  Paris.  YH  the 
Emperor  of  Constantinople  saith  that  he  hath  the  Hpear-heaJ,  and  I  have 
often  seen  it ;  but  it  is  greater  than  that  at  Paris."  The  Paris  one  was 
luuoug  the  relics  pawned  by  the  Emperor  Baldwin,  and  redeemed  by 
St.  Louis.  Beiirandou  de  la  Brocqniorc  speaks  of  the  tml  of  the  lanec  as 
being,  in  his  time,  at  Constantinople.  St.  Peter's,  at  Rome,  claims  to 
possess  the  lanco  now — given  in  1492  to  Popo  Innocent  VIII.  by  tho 
Saltan  Bijaset  IE.  Butler's  eiplaaatioa  of  the  two  spears  at  Paris  and 
Borne  is,  fliat  the  latter  one  wants  the  poiDt,  and  that  it  is  the  point  only 
at  Paris.  Another  is  amoi^  ttte  regalia  at  Ylenna.  Calvin  menticHM  two 
more — *'  one  in  the  abbey  of  Tenaill  at  Sainct  Enge ;  the  other  at  Seine, 
near  to  Barges." 

The  Cathedral  of  Aix-la-Chapelle  has  the  leathern  g^e  of  Christ, 
belonging  formerly  to  Conatantine,  part  of  whose  seal  Is  still  attaehed  to 
it ;  whilst  one  of  the  grandes  zeHques  **  there  is  the  scarf  worn  at  tho 
craeifizian  and  stained  with  blood.  The  porphyiy  dab  on  whieh  the 
soldiers  east  lots  is  in  the  Lateran ;  and  Calvin  loses  his  temper  altogether 
when  he  speaks  of  the  dice.  The  one  is  at  Trievs,  and  two  other  at 
Saynete  Savyooies  in  Spaine,  wherein  they  have  shewed  lyrely  what  is 
theur  folyshenesse,  for  the  Evangelistee  saye  that  the  sooldyoars  dyd 
caste  Lottes,  whych  were  then  drawen  onte  of  an  Hntte,  or  oute  of 
Bomme  such  lyke  thyng.   Even  as  when  men  chase  the  Kyng  of  the 
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BMne,  or  vheit  at  mon  plajre  at  iha  Blonoke,  or  ai  such  other  lyko 
gnmcs  and  pastimes.  To  bcc  shorts,  crvoiyo  man  almoste  knowoth 
what  castynge  of  Lottos  meaneth;  it  is  commonly  used  in  devydyng 
of  partes.  These  Benstos  have  imag}-ne  J  that  the  caf^tyngo  of  the  Lottes 
wr.s  to  yhiv  at  Disc,  when  they  were  not  in  tiJ^af^o,  at  the  least  such 
as  we  have  it  now  iu  our  time  ;  for  in  Ftc'a<lo  of  sixc  aiul  ace  and  other 
poynctes,  they  had  certayne  markes  which  thei  named  hv  theyr  names,  as 
Venus  ordojTj^c.  Now  let  them  that  wyil  go  kisse  the  reliquos  in  credite  of 
so  londe,  playue.  and  ni.uiifcst  lyers." 

The  **  coat  without  seani  '  is  reckoned  the  chief  treasure  of  Treves. 
Originally  it  is  snpposed  to  have  been  of  a  rod  colour,  hut  at  present  it  is 
l,ra\ra.  It  is  exhibited  once  iu  seven  years,  and  hrings  an  immenfjo 
Liivikiiud(j  of  pilgrims  on  such  occasions.  Many  miracles  are  related  as 
having  heen  performed  by  it — one  very  famous  one  on  the  young  Countess 
iJrotite-Yischeriug.  a  relative  of  the  Archbishop  of  Cologne.  Under  the 
influence  of  gti-ong  excitement  produced  by  the  expectation  of  a  miracle, 
labile  in  the  presence  of  the  relic,  she  throw  aside  her  crutches,  and  left 
the  cathedral  loaning  upon  the  arm  of  her  grandmother.  The  dutches  were 
hung  up  in  tbe  cathedral  as  a  trophy  of  her  miraculous  cure.*'  The  story, 
however,  goes  on — ^''The  Coonteaa  repaired  to  Eientzenacb,  a  small 
valoring-place,  but  alas  I  it  was  nMOBsaiy  to  lift  her  out  of  tho  earriage, 
and  she  has  been  obliged  to  xeanino  the  use  of  cratches.*'  Calvin 
menttons  a  second  robe  as  kept  at  Axgentenl,  near  Paris.  '*  And  if  the 
hnlle  of  Bainct  Savionrs  in  8poine  sayth  trewe  the  Christians  thxongh  theyr 
lashe  nnconaidered  seals  have  done  none  than  ever  did  the  nn&ithfbll 
Boiildioiin»  kat  iihtj  durst  not  tears  it  in  peoes,  but  £Mr  to  spare  it  cast  lots 
therefore:  and  tbe  Christisns  have  tome  it  in  peees  to  worship  it.  But 
yet  what  wyll  thei  ansvero  to  the  Tnrke,  who  mocketh  their  fbllye,  saying 
that  he  hath  it  in  hys  hands  ?  " 

It  does  not  appear  to  be  a  matter  of  fiuth  whether  onr  8avioar*B  eyes 
were  open  or  shot  when  He  was  han^ng  on  the  Cross.  Yet  in  the  twelfth 
centoiy  tbe  town  of  Ferento  was  destroyed  by  the  citisens  of  '\^ierbo 
because  they  had  dared  to  represent  Him  with  His  eyes  open. 

I  have  already  mentioned  tbe  tradition  of  the  Toseel  in  which  Joseph  of 
Arimathica  received  the  blood  that  flowed  from  our  Lord's  pierced  side. 
Some  collected  by  the  centurion  is  said  to  be  at  I^Iantua,  and  some  earth 
stained  with  it  is  at  St.  Mark's,  Venice.  Ibe  little  village  of  ITeiligen- 
blut,  at  the  foot  of  the  Glocicen,  gets  its  name  from  a  phial  of  this  blood, 
brought  by  St.  Briccins  from  Constantinople  and  deposited  here  in  1496. 
Some  drops  also  are  shown  in  the  "  Chapclle  dn  Sang  do  Dicn,"  at  Bruges, 
brought  by  Thierry  of  Alsace  from  the  Holy  liand,  and  by  him  presented 
to  this  church,  liutlcr,  Imwcver,  would  have  us  believe  that  iu  these  cases 
tbe  blood  has  issued  from  the  miraculous  bleeding  of  some  crucifix  when 
pierced  in  derision  by  Jews  or  Pagans,  instances  of  which  aro  recorded  in 
authentic  histories."' 

"There  aro  halfe  n  dousen  townes  at  the  leasts*,*'  says  Calrin,  "that 
doe  boaste  to  bare  whole  wynd^^ge  shete  of  the  Sepulchre.   At  Nice  it 
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mw  traxMportod  firom  Cbaaibdiie  thitiitt.  Itoiii»  Aiz  in  DateUaad ;  itonii 
lit  Tiaiete ;  item,  Besuuoii ;  tfeem,  nl  Cadoin  ia  Tamiwiine ;  item«  a 
towne  of  Lonaigne,  standing  upon  the  porta  of  Aaaoia." 

The  first  of  lhaae  ivas  aaid  to  bam  been  broq^t  from  Oypm  in  1468 
by  Hatgherite  di  Charixut  tha  deacendant  of  a  nobkman  of  Cbampagne,  ivho 
obtaiiud  po8sa8aio&  of  it  in  ibe  Ornaadeo.  Doke  Louis  H.  depoaited  it  at 
Obambeiy,  wbare  iVaneia  I.  visited  H  jost  before  tbe  battle  of  Marignaoo, 
and  again  on  bis  xetmm  firom  tbe  eampaign,  going  on  foot  on  thia  ooeaaion. 
firom  I^ns.  It  was  remoTed  to  Torin  in  order  that  Ban  Oailo  BoiTomeo 
jnj^t  venerate  it,  witbont  the  trouble  of  cronfaig  the  Alps*  Thia  fold 
shows  the  Uood-staiDed  ontline  of  the  SaTionr's  bodj,— that  at  Besan- 
900  is  madnd  with  tbe  ointmenta."  Another  ahiond  ia  in  the  Cathedral 
of  Oviedo. 

SAWfdf  mentions  ilio  "  rent "  in  the  rock  at  Colyary,  whieh  ia  still 
ahown  there.    r^I:  uudrell  thna  describes  it:— "This  elefti  aa  to  what 

now  appears  of  it,  is  about  a  span  wide  at  its  npper  part  and  two  deep, 
after  which  it  eloeea,  bat  it  opens  again  below  in  another  chapel  coutignoos 
to  the  side  of  CalTttry,  and  runs  down  to  an  unknown  depth  in  the  earth. 
Xbat  this  rent  was  made  by  the  earthquake  that  happened  at  our  Lord's 
passion  there  ia  only  tradition  to  prove;  but  that  it  is  a  natural  and 
genuine  breach,  and  not  coimtcrfoitcd  by  any  art,  the  sense  and  reason  of 
every  one  that  sees  it  may  couvincc  him  ;  for  the  sidOs  of  it  fit  hke  two 
tallies  to  each  other,  and  yet  it  rmis  iu  snch  intricate  wir!<1iiif^'s  as  ooold 
not  well  be  couuterfoitcd  by  art,  nor  arrived  at  Ijy  any  instrumouts." 

In  the  chapel  of  the  palace  of  Caiuplias  is  tbe  atone  "which  ^y^\^i  laid  to 
secnre  the  door  of  our  Lord's  aepnlehro.  It  wan  a  long  tinio  kept  in  tlio 
Chui-ch  of  the  Sepulchi'O ;  but  the  AiinoJiiaus  stole  it  thence  liy  strata«:^ei!i, 
nnd  eonveycd  it  to  this  place.  The  stone  is  two  yards  imd  a  quarter  long, 
high  one  yard,  and  broad  as  much.  It  is  plastered  all  over,  cxcc[)t  in  fivo 
or  six  little  places,  where  it  is  left  bare  to  nHN  ivu  the  immediate  kisses  and 
other  devotions  of  the  pilgrims."  A  fragiutnt,  however,  eighteen  inohos 
square,  is  still  bliuua  m  luo  Church  of  the  bepulchro. 
I  y  The  Holy  Sepulchre  itself,  or  what  is  shown  as  such,  had  a  nurruw 
escape  of  being  removed.  In  IGOO  tlicic  came  to  Florence  a  mysterious 
person  calling  himself  Facciudino,  Emir  of  the  DruscB.  lie  describetl 
himself  as  a  descendant  of  *' Pio  Gollrido,"  and  consecjuently  an  enemy 
of  the  Turks,  and  oflbred  to  get  possession  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre.  Tho 
Hedioean  Chapel  at  Florence  was  actually  built  for  its  reception.  A 
squadron  of  ships  was  sent  to  the  eoart  of  Syria  under  tho  command  of 
Tngbimmf ;  and  SVuieardino  and  hk  assoeiates,  gaining  access  to  tho 
Bepnlebre,  began  to  ent  it  off,  when  tbe  Greeks  discovered  them.  The 
laseals  managed  to  eseape,  bnt  tho  marks  of  tbe  saws  remain  there  still. 

Some  ineoes  of  tbe  Bepnlebre,  however,  were  aelnaUj  atFloMee,  wbieh 
Godfir^  gave  to  Pasainoda  Paasi,  ibe  Gmsader  1H10  first  sealed  the  waHa 
of  Jemsalm  in  1088. 
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Bomb  few  eeniazitti  ago,  an  English  inmSln  iMing  to  virit  the  prineipol 
Mntres  of  interett  in  Gennasy  would  not  hm.  neglected  Borinrand,  in 
WeetphaliAy  though  the  trooUe  end  toil  needed  tot  the  reaehing  it  from 
the  better-known  eltiee  of  tSie  Bhine  mnet  here  been  eome  hnndfedfold  of 
lAet  IB  leqniied  In  these  daye  to  t»Terae  the  few  home  of  distanee  by 
nil  that  eepaiate  it  ttom  Cologne.  But  of  aU  the  thousands  who  yearly 
thvong  the  Bhine  eoontiy,  it  may  be  saftly  assomed  that  not  one  in  a 
Iheoeand  now  dieame  of  nriting  the  old  head-qnatten  of  the  stoned  and 
fidded  Yehm-genehL  Occasfonally»  probably,  an  English  triTeller  may  be 
foond  tbeie ;  hot  it  will  be  some  bnainess  eonneoted  with  the  iron>t»ide 
thai  brings  him  to  IH>itmimd.  For  the  "red  conntiy,"  as  Westphalia 
was  ibnnerly  eaUedi  specially  in  eonneetion  with  the  sabjeet  of  the  Vehm, 
is  a  Uaek  eoimtiynow, andDortnnmd  isasoii  of  Geiman  WolTexhampton* 
The  entfoonding  conntiy  is  of  no  special  boanty  naturally ;  and  now  the 
operations  of  the  industry  of  which  it  is  an  important  seat  hftve  tnmed 
it  to  special  ugliness.    The  popolation  of  the  place  is  soon  observed  to 
bo  *Mn  a  eoncntcnnilon  aooordingty."    Tbey  are  a  very  dificrent  people 
from  the  well-known  type  of  German  burgher  which  is  found  in  the  pret^, 
sleepy    Hesidenz  "  cities  of  the  fatherlnnd,  or  the  toomt-haunted  districts  > 
ef  the  stock  aif^ts  and  scenic  beauty, — they  are  a  people  with  whom  the 
aetiTe  pnshing  men  cf  our  own  industrial  centres  would  at  once  acknow* 
ledge  brotherhood, — a  people  whose  glances  on  the  world  around  them  are 
bounded  by  the  present  moment,  if  they  haTo  no  imagination,  and  are 
directed  to  the  future,  when  they  are  not  devoid  of  that  faculty  ;  hut  who 
care  nothing  for  the  storied  past.    A  photofrrnphcr  nt  Dortmnnd,  ou 
being  asked  if  he  could  furnish  a  photograph  of  a  certain  object  of  nmrh 
interest,  as  connecting  itself  with  the  history  of  tho  **  Vehm,"  utterly 
pooh-pooh'd  tho  notion  that  there  could  be  any  interest  in  the  relic  in 
tjnostion.    As  it  happene  d,  ho  had  in  some  forgotten  corner  a  photograph 
of  the  object  sought  f  r,  nn  l  after  much  pressing  produced  it.    But  ho 
expressed  the  utmost  coniempt  for  liis  own  goods  ;  and  said  that,  if  the 
lilruDger  wanted  what  was  really  interesting  and  romn?l.!ihlo  in  Dortmund, 
he  should  huy  a  photograpli  of  the  grand  now  railway- bridge. 

Nevertheless,  tho  constructors  of  the  railway,  which  skirts  the  ancient 
city,  and  the  spot  where,  not  many  years  since,  its  mediirvul  walls  were 
still  standing,  have  not  been  altogether  unmindful  of  tho  storied  memo- 
rials of  tho  olden  time  in  the  place  they  were  handing  over  to  the  genius 
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of  the  present  and  the  future.  Thov  wero  working,  of  course,  under 
Government  Sfirreillancc,  and  that  in  Prussia  is  not  likely  overlook  or 
suffer  to  lie  Tieedlessly  obliterated  the  footprints  of  the  past  centuries. 

It  lias  been  necessary  to  lower  the  Icvt  l  of  the  trround  on  which  Iho 
st:itiou  standf,  just  ontf?ido  the  city  walls,  gnmo  fifteen  or  twenty  feet. 
And  tlio  firnt  object  which  is  likely  to  attract  tlie  obserration  of  an 
arriving  stranger  is  a  mound  of  earth,  left  isolated  in  the  midst  of  this 
excavated  space,  ou  which  Btands  a  solitary  and  very  ancient  linden-tree. 
This  was  the  tree  under  which  the  meetings  of  the  famed  secret  tribunal 
were  held.  And  there  it  stands  yet,  a  very  strangely  isolated  and  forlom- 
loukiug  memorial  of  the  ever-vanished  past,  in  the  very  midst  of  the 
noisj*,  living,  bustling  agencies  that  have  destroyed  that  past,  and  are 
ever  throwing  it  back  into  more  and  more  utterly  unfathomable  abysses 
of  oblivion.  There  stands  the  venerable  tree.  The  ruilway-trains  are 
rushing  and  shrieking  over  the  scarred  and  blackened  earth  around  it, 
where  on  the  green  sod  the  "  Frei-heiTn  "  met  in  solenm  conclave — none 
the  less  secret  tliat,  in  fteeordonee  with  the  fimdamcntal  rules  of  the  insti- 
tation,  their  uttiDgs  were  held  '*  on  the  red  euth,"  beneath  the  open  sky. 

It  was  ci  this  tree  that  I,  finding  myself  at  Dortmtmd  about  a  year 
ago,  wished  to  procure  a  photograph ;  and  was  told  that  what  I  ought 
reully  to  interest  myself  abont  was  the  new  bridge  I  Aninterostbg  object 
donbtlesB,  tending  to  fiioilitate  intercommunication,  promote  comfort,  and 
make  iron  cheap.  NeverthelesB  my  interest  in  Bortmimd  was  the  fact 
that  it  was»  as  I  bare  said,  once  npon  atimo  the  head^qoaiters  and  capital 
of  the  ikmed  Yehm^gericht.  I  had  been  attracted  thither  solely  by  that 
&ct;  and  the  Tenerable  V^ni'Unden  prssenting  itself  to  my  notice 
immediately  on  my  aniTal,  as  I  have  described,  whetted,  I  confess,  my 
CQiiosify  and  intttssi.  I  went  on  into  the  city,  eager  to  see  and  to 
inTesti^te ;  and  fall  of  the  tegnnu  itriiarU  animo$f  etc.,  of  which  the  old 
linden  had  afforded  so  notable  an  eiample.  Bnt  I  soon  foond  that  the 
genins  loci,  to  which  I  had  looked  to  help  me,  was  a  changed  gamus. 
Change  the  string  as  often  as  yon  would,  the  Dortmnnders  would  sing  of 
nought  but  iron. 

Nevertheless  perseverance  was  not  without  its  reward  in  this  matter, 
more  than  it  is  wont  to  be  in  any  other.  After  some  inquiry,  I  succeeded 
in  purchasing  a  thin  octavo  volume,  long  since  out  of  print,  and  published 
originally  only  for  a  few  subscribers,  entitled  a  History  of  the  Free 
Imperial  City  Dortmmdt  by  Dr.  Benihard  Thiersch,  Director  of  the 
Gymnasium,  etc.,  Dortmund.  18£»4.  Ihe  first  cursory  inspection  of  this 
Tolumo  served  to  put  a  yet  sharper  edge  on  my  cnriosiiy,  and  to  stimulate 
my  interest  not  a  little.  Dr.  Thicrsoh,  speaking  in  his  preface  of  the 
sources  of  which  he  had  been  able  to  avail  himself  for  the  construction  of 
his  history,  gives  a  prominent  place  among  them  to  the  archives  exiKting 
in  the  ancient  town-hall.  Now.  the  very  mention  of  a  store  of  archives 
existing  in  such  n  place  was  pufficient  to  excite  the  imagination  not  a  little. 

For  this  town-hall  is  about  the  only  other  remnant  of  antiquity  besides 
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the  limlLD-tree  in  Dorlmuutl.  It  is  ft  buildinj?  of  tbe  thirteenth  century, 
and  IhnJcs  (!<  a-ji  :  bv  no  means  u  grand  or  splendid  building  ;  very  diiiurcnt 
indeed  from  ihc  superb  municipal  palaces  of  Flanders  and  Brabant ;  a  low- 
Lru.vtd,  decrepit-looking  cdilice,  verycuriouB  as  an  untouched  spccimtju  uf 
wLi.it  may  be  almost  called  iLiu  domestic  architecture  of  the  tLuteeuth 
ctiitury  ;  and  extremely  picturesque  from  the  irregulai'ities  of  its  weatber- 
S'taiucd  stone  fat,-ude,  broken  by  a  twofold  exterior  Btair,  and  by  the  deep 
recesses  of  overhanging  arches.  What  might  not  a  troutiiiro  of  archives 
stored  in  such  a  building  bo  supposed  to  contain  I 

But  the  statamentg  put  forth  by  Dr.  Thiersoh  are  still  more  ealculaied 
to  eicite  miA*t  imaguiftiJoii  and  intenat*  The  azduves  In  the  '*  Bftth-hans," 
ik»  wjB,  have  heen  kept  seerot  ^th  the  most  jeahnia  eaie*  A  grMt 
portioa  of  them  He  macbnlbsed  mass  on  the  floor  of  the  arehiTe  ehamber. 
Bat  many  of  them,  and  specially  those  lekting  to  the  Yehm,  are  eontained 
ia  a  waUed-np  rep06itoty»  shut  by  an  iron  trap-door.  And  mine/'  says 
Dr.  Thiersch,  "  was  probably  the  firat  hand  whieh  had  tonebed  them  for 
aunre  than  three  hnndred  years."  Here  was  wherewithal  to  eieite  and  feed 
conoaity.  Nevertheless,  a  farther  examination  of  Dr.  Thiersch*s  book  did 
not  altogether  satisfy  the  eiqjieetations  igenerated  by  sneh  a  pre&ee.  He  is 
Dot  mtis&cloriiy  explicit  as  to  the  exact  natoie  of  his  wonderfiil  find  in  the 
waUed-np  closet  behind  the  iron  door»  whieh  he  had  heen  the  first  to  open 
fiv  three  hnndred  years.  And  after  Tsinly  endeavonring  to  obtain  some 
aoeozate  notions  on  this  snlgeet  firom  his  pages,  I  deteimined,  seeing  that 
the  booh  was  printed  only  thirteen  years  prsvionsly,  to  endeaTonr  to 
ohtun  an  interview  with  the  anther. 

Alas  1  Dr.  Thiersch  h<id  been  an  old  man  when  he  published  his  book, 
tnd  had  since  died !  No  more  to  be  learned  from  him  respecting  the 
secrets  of  tho  walled-up  closet  in  the  Dortmund  Kath-haus  I 

Was  there  extant  Any  widow  Thiersch  ?  any  fiiend  —  anybody  likely 
to  be  able  to  tell  anything  about  him  and  his  researohes  ?  At  last  we 
were  directed  to  a  bookseller,  an  aged  man,  who,  it  was  said,  would  be 
more  likely  to  know  sometiiin!:^  al)Out  the  matter  than  anybody  else  then 
•live  in  Dortmund.  So  we  found  our  way  to  the  house  of  bookseller 
Kiippen,  in  the  market-place ;  and  after  some  little  trouble  succeeded  in 
inducing  his  shop-assistant  to  call  tho  old  man  down  into  his  shop.  It 
was  less  difficult  to  set  him  talking  on  the  subject  we  wished  to  hciu-  him 
speak  of.  He  was  evidently  both  an  instnicted  and  intellij^ent  man  ;  and 
wo  soon  found  that  we  had  at  l4at  hit  upon  the  best  man  for  our  poipose 
i&  all  Dortmund. 

But  what  Ilerr  Kuppen  liad  to  say  of  Dr.  Thiersch  was  by  no  means 
satisfactory.  lie  smiled,  and  fshook  his  head  at  the  story  of  the  wallcd-up 
closet,  that  had  not  been  opened  for  more  than  three  hundred  years.  In 
fact,  and  to  put  the  matter  curtly  and  crudely,  I  fear  that  IKi  r  Koppen 
looked  upon  tho  late  director  of  the  gymnasium  as  being  very  much  of  a 
humbug.  He  had,  unquestionably,  the  did  man  said,  obtained  access  Lu 
^  archives  in  the  town-hall,  which  waa  ihc  more  certain  from  the  fact 
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ihsA  he  had  been  anlgectod  to  an  Action  at  law  for  having  pnblishcd  extracts 
from  tbom  witiurat  dno  authoriBaikm.  Bat  that  m  to  his  ha\'ing  been  the 
first  to  discover  any  portion  of  them,  or  as  to  their  being  otherwise  than 
perfectly  well  known  to  the  keepers  of  tlio  archives,  why,  that  was  all 
(Uhemet  Zeug  I  i.e.,  in  plain  English,  bosh  ami  hnmlnp; ! 

As  for  the  Vebm,  he — Hctt  Koppcn — knew  fjomothinp:  nbont  it,  and 
mTf»ht  bo  mn\  to  hnvo  LimRelf  Bceu  tho  hist  of  it,  sinco  be  remembered 
well  tlio  Inst  "  Freigruf,"  who  bad  died  an  old  man  of  ninety  some  twenty 
or  thirty  years  ago, — the  old  bookseller  could  not  recollect  bow  lonj^  n^^o 
more  accnrntcly  ; — and  whni  was  more,  ho,  Koppen,  had  himself  sat 
under  the  linden  us  a  member  of  the  tribunal  at  the  Inst  of  its  mcetinj^s 
which  bad  ever  been  held  !  The  old  man  hurried  on  to  assure  hp,  with 
a  rather  naivo  and  auni,  ing  earnestness,  that  ho  bad  talcen  no  part  in 
passin;^  any  iecret  fieulenco  of  death  r.pou  any  man  ;  that  the  latest  mcet- 
ingd  which  had  been  held  bad  more  of  the  nature  of  friendly  and  antiquarian 
celebrations  than  anything  else, — a  mere  formal  rcmembmnce  of  tho  ancient 
assemblies  which  had  once  sent  forth  decrees  from  under  the  shade  of  that 
old  linden  which  carried  ten  or  with  them  into  the  remotest  part  of  Germany ! 

*'13ut,"  said  Herr  Kiippen,  "  if  you  want  n  really  tniBtworlby  account 
of  all  that  is  trnl}'  kno\\ij  can  be  conjectured  with  probability  respect- 
ing the  YcLm,  apart  from  all  the  nonpenso  which  has  been  told  and  written 
respecting  it,  you  fch<iuld  pet  tho  v.ork  of  Herr  Paul  Wigand,  which  wa?i 
published  nt  Hamm  in  1825.  But  this,"  said  Ilerr  Kuppen,  *'  is  an 
exceedingly  rare  book."  **I  possess  n  copy,"  said  tho  old  man;  "but 
if  I  part  with  it,  I  shall  never  bo  able  to  get  another !"  However,  tho 
Tolnme — ^an  octavo  of  675  pages — ^wai  brought  down ;  and,  taking  into 
eo&flideration  tlie  extreme  improbabllily  that  any  one  in  Dortmnnd  wooM 
ever  ask  ibr  it>  and  the  proof  aA>Kled  bgr  the  thiek  dual  npon  it,  thai  so 
hand  had  tonehed  it  for  many  a  year,  ^raa  erentaallj  oeded  to  xi«  at  no 
▼ory  extortionate  prfee. 

Snbaeqaeni  examination  of  the  volume  thoa  obtained  soon  fiofficed  to 
show  that  this  history  of  Heir  Paul  Wigand  is  a  veiy  difibrent  sort  of  work 
from  the  wonder-loving  and  wander-making  pages  of  !>r.  Iliierseh ;  that  it 
is  in  troth  one  of  those  exhaustive  and  scientiflo  monographs  for  irhieh 
German  scholars  and  Qennan  literature  are  famous.  But  alas )  historieal 
science  is  more  apt  to  dissipate  romantic  wonders  than  to  create  or  foster 
them.  And  it  is  as  well  to  eoniSMs  the  troth  at  onoe,  that  a  penisal  of 
Heir  Wigand's  book  is  calculated  to  dissipate  much  of  the  tomance  and 
'  awe  which  has  in  these  latter  days  gathered  round  the  stoiy  of  the  tcnible 
Yehm,**  or  *'Femgeiicht,"  as  Herr  Wigand  ahrajs  writes  the  word. 

The  current  notions  on  the  subject,  slight  and  exceedingly  vague  as 
they  are,  have  been  almost,  if  not  entirely,  derived  from  the  writings  of 
poets  and  iomance*writefS,  who  have  unstintingly  made  capital  of  certain 
striking  dicnmstances  connected  with  the  methods  of  piocednre  adopted 
by  tho  Vehm,  and  of  the  almost  nnivcrfcal  ignorance  of  the  few  facts 
which  history  had  to  tell  upon  the  sulgect.  It  has  generally  been  imagined 
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that  the  Vtlira  was  of  the  naturo  of  a  secret  society  ;  that  its  proceedings 
wore  imrccogiiized  l»y,  nnd  often  hostile  to,  tbo  roco^»nized  and  regularly 
constituted  governnK  iit  of  the  countiy  ;  and  that  the  aatbority  which  it 
exercised  was  based  bolely  upon  a  sysff^n  of  tenor  nnd  Bocrepy.  Now 
it  is  ft  6iid  cutting  away  of  the  ground  beneath  the  feet  of  the  poets  and 
romaoccrs  to  state  that  none  of  these  notions  seem  to  have  been  founded  on 
fact.  So  far  from  ha\  iug  been  a  tribunal  unrecognized  by  and  at  odds  with 
the  general  government  of  the  country,  there  seems  little  doubt  that  the 
Ychm  was  iustitut«d  by  one  of  the  Emperors,  and,  in  all  probability,  by 
Chork  mague  hinificlf.  Nor  does  it  appear  to  have  been  more  of  the  nature 
of  ft  secret  ti-ibunal  tb  iu  every  iiTOBponsible  tribunal,  from  which  thero 
was  no  appeal,  and  \sliicli  needed  to  givo  no  account  of  its  judgments  to 
any  guperior  court.  And,  us  t  v  ciy  uao  kuows,  most  of  the  early  medijcval 
bibunftls  belong  to  that  category.  Nor,  lastly,  docs  any  csiJtcKil  terror 
seem  to  L;i\  e  attached  itself  to  the  proceedings  of  the  Yehm  beyond  such 
as  attends  the  acts  of  every  jmisdiction  established  *'  for  the  terror  of 
eril-doers ; "  except,  perhaps,  that  in  the  days  when  the  Vehm  flourished 
ttmv  was  a  greater  degree  el  oertainfy  that  its  judgments  woiild  be  exeontad 
tttn  WIS  tbo  wae  with  tbo  ieoibly  weak  and  dtsurganized  ordinary  legal 
tateiali. 

A  gieal  deal  of  mjeteiy  and  inteteai  of  Ibe  bngaboo  sort  bae  been 
Mtacihed  to  eertain  pbraoea  and  tenne  of  wbiob  tbe  meaning  is  not  known, 
and  tbe  oommnnioaii(Hi  and  ezpbmatbn  of  wbieb  axe  supposed  to  bare 
ttoatHnted  ffao  eaeenee  of  mitiation  into  tbe  aasodation.  Dr«  Tbiencb 
tiib  oa  of  the  oft-iepealed  eabalietio  tenns,  **  Stri^,  5lnn,  Orag$f  Gran" 
and  ol'tbo  paaa-woid,  "  Btinir  dor  Fmoeri**  I  find  no  mention  of  tbese 
wttda  m  tbe  more  adentifie  tieattse  of  W^and.  And  tbe  piobabiltly 
iMaa  to  be  tbal^  as  in  otber  eaaea  of  seerel  or  qnaai-aeeiei  amoetationa, 
1U  eabaliatie  myateiiea  of  a  kind  ealeobiled  to  exeite  the  imagination  were 
uieieaaed  in  proportion  aa  tbe  original  Teritable  meaning,  aigniflcance,  and 
pupeee  of  tbe  inatitatioii  deoreaaed  in  reality  and  in  importance. 

An  immenae  quantity  of  writing  and  of  real  antiquarian  leanung  and 
research  bas  been  exp^ded,  wore  Oeiwanoruviy  in  cndeaTonring  to  ascer- 
tun  with  eertainty  ^  origin  of  the  institution  of  the  Ychm  and  tbe  origin 
of  the  name.  Bnt  no  certainty  is  to  be  had  npon  the  subject, — not  even 
on  the  latter,  one  would  have  imagined,  more  easily  to  be  discovered 
pobt.  Few  English  readers  would  care  to  read  an  account  of  the  variona 
opinions  on  the  subject,  wliich  German  learning  or  German  fiemcy  havo 
V^it  forward,  or  of  the  researebea  by  which  tbese  havo  been  supported.  It 
^11  be  sufficient  to  give,  in  as  few  words  as  possible^  tbe  tlicory  on  tbe 
snbjeet,  which  Mems  to  have  been  adopted  by  the  most  competent  antbo- 
riiies,  and  to  be  supported  by  the  greatest  amount  of  probability. 

In  all  likelihood  the  peculiar  jurisdiction  known  in  the  Middle  Ages  as 
tiio  "  Vohm,"  or  "Fem,"  was  first  instituted  by  Charlemagne,  or  by  the 
itiutnmt  judges  sent  out  by  him,  as  la  well  known,  on  the  all  Imt  hopeless 
*naad  of  introducing  some  degree  of  law,  justice,  and  order  among  the 
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populations  subducJ  by  bim, — specially  the  Saxons, — new  and  very 
turbulcut  subjects,  and  uew  converts  to  Christianity.  The  mcdi.X'val 
winters,  of  courBe,  tack  a  lalile  on  to  the  tradition,  which  thoy  found  in 
too  incoucrete  a  stato  to  satisfy  their  legend -loving  pruclivilies.  Ihey 
state  that  Charlemagne,  being  unable  to  put  an  end  to  the  rebellions  of 
the  Saxons,  sent  an  embassy  to  llome  to  Pope  Leo,  to  implore  bis  ;u]\ico 
as  to  what  was  to  be  done  with  these  unmanageable  Saxons.  The  I'upe, 
afi»er  having  listened  to  the  ambassadors,  went  nilcntl}'  into  liis  garden, 
and  there  having  gathered  some  weeds  and  thistles,  proceeded  to  hang 
them  on  a  gallows,  whieii  lie  constructed  of  brushwood.  The  ambassadors 
iciuni  1  aud  related  what  they  had  seen  to  the  Emperor,  who,  after 
pondeiiiig  on  the  matter  deeply,  instituted  the  Yehm  at  the  Diet  soon 
afterwards  held  in  Paderbom.  Of  conne  ibe  reader,  wlio  his  not  qnila 
forgotten  liis  school  acquaintance  ivith  Ovid,  sees  at  once  wbenco  the  old 
chronkleEa  boirowed  ihdr  legend. 

Henr  Wigand,  however,  is  of  oplnioin»  that  though  the  institiition  <tf  the 
Yefaxn  may  he  tiaeed  by  historical  doeoments  as  fiur  hsck  as  to  Chaxio- 
magne,  the  fonn  and  chaiacter  which  it  asioned  in  the  Middle  Ages  were 
not  those  in  which  it  had  been  instituted,  bni  were  snch  as  the  changes  of  the 
times  and  the  social  circumstances  of  the  country  had  gradually  made  them. 

The  institution  of  the  Vehm  seems  to  have  been  eonfined  to  West- 
phalia,— the  systems  of  joxisdiction  in  which  pnmnce,  it  may  he  men- 
tioned, continued  down  to  quite  a  recent  period  to  be  in  many  zespeets 
peculiar.  Now  all  the  acts  and  proceedings  of  the  Vehm  were  always  said 
to  be  done  **  on  the  red  earth,"  and  some  writecs  have  nndeistood  this  as 
a  local  limitation  of  the  power  of  the  tribunal.  And  here  again  a  Tftst 
amount  of  coiyecture  and  ingenoily  has  been  e:q[Mnded  in  attempts  to 
eiplain  the  meaning  of  the  phrase.  It  has  been  sought  to  give  a  geological 
significance  to  it,  for  which  there  is  not  any  sufficient  ground  in  &ct ;  and 
othera  have  imagined  that  the  state  of  society  which  needed  the  tribunal 
of  the  Vehm  to  repress  its  disorders,  must  needs  hare  made  of  the  countij 
**  a  purple  land,"  as  Byron  characterised  another  soil  on  which  law  pro- 
tected not  life.  This  notion  seems,  howeTSr,  to  have  been  rather  "  bm 
trowUo"  than  "r^tio;"  and  the  real  sense  of  the  oft-recurring  phrase, 
*'  on  the  red  earth,"  was,  there  can  be  little  doubt,  equivalent  to  saying, 
in  the  open  air."  The  red  earth  "  is  an  expfesrion  often  met  with  in 
old  authors,  much  in  the  sense  in  which  more  modem  writers  would  say 
on  the  green  earth,"  or  under  the  greenwood  tree."  And  inasmuch 
as  ail  the  sittings  aud  proceedings  of  the  Vehm  were  invariably  held  and 
done  in  the  open  air,  there  can  be  little  doubt  that  the  phrase,  *'  on  the 
red  earth,"  was  meant  simply  to  mark  that  peculinrity  of  UiC  Vehm,  as 
distinguishing  it  from  tribunals  which  sat  beneath  a  roof. 

The  circumstances  which  tended  to  change  aud  modify  the  original 
institution  of  the  Vehm,  and  impart  to  it  the  character  it  assumed  in  the 
Uiddle  Agcp,  nuiy  be  briefly  stated.  They  were  the  gradual  dissolution  of 
the  imperial  authority  by  means  of  the  growing  power  and  independence  of 
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the  cobles ;  the  dovolopmont  of  the  feudal  gystcm,  and  of  cbivahy;  tLo 
gvDtrui  rclaxatiou  of  the  social  bond,  and  niiarchy,  which  resulted  from  the 
castom,  frequency,  and  even  imperial  recognition  of  private  feuds  ;  aud 
lastly  and  later,  the  breaking-up  of  the  feudal  system,  and  the  change  in  tho 
condition  of  the  masses  of  tho  people  from  being  veutah  to  being  subjects. 

Now,  as  to  the  origin  of  the  name,  vhieh  is  foond  written  Indifferently 
"Vehm,"  "Yem,"  «  Fohm,"  or  F«m,"  Herr  Wigand,  after  diaeoMing 
tod  lejoeting  Yariotu  ftttempts  at  explanation  and  etymology,  refers  his 
nad«r  to  **  one  of  our  most  competent  philologerSi  Jacob  Qrimm,  the 
librarian  in  Cassel,"  whose  authority  on  that  or  any  other  such  sntjeci 
vill  assuredly  not  be  held  to  be  less  now  than  when  Heir  Wigand  wrote* 

Grimm  writes  as  follows : — 

"  The  nnsldlM  and  inadmissible  derivations  of  the  word  Fehm  would 
not  have  been  so  long  and  bo  frequently  repeated  if  the  word  had  been  to 
be  met  with  in  any  of  the  monuments  of  our  ancient  language  or  poetry* 
But  neither  in  the  oldest,  nor  in  the  fitr  richer  medinval  sources  of  Hi^ 
German  is  it  (bund.  At  all  events  therefore  it  is  not  Hi^  German.  But 
utttber  does  it  appear  to  be  met  with  in  Anglo-Saxon^  iVisian,  or  the  other 
nofthern  tongaee.  If  we  possessed  Westphalian  poems,  or  treatises  of  any 
period  from  the  nmth  to  tile  thirteenth  century,  we  might  hope  to  meet 
with  it.  Up  to  the  present  time  it  has  only  been  read  in  deeds  and  records. 
Qnite  rec^tiy,  however,  I  have  at  length  found  the  word  Vemc  in  an  entirely 
unknown  poem,  written  apparently  before  tho  thirteenth  century,  and  in  a 
Itagnage,  moreover,  belonging  to  the  Westphalian  dialect.  Upon  a  leaf  of 
pmhmcnt,  which  the  Court  Counsellor  Spangenberg  of  Celle  removed  from 
a  book-cover,  is  a  rhyming  Tcrsion  of  the  stoiy  of  Susanna  and  the  Elders. 
Bosanna  repulsing  the  latter  says : — 

Mir  ist  bczzcr  herde  vclc 

Dat  irh  niich  (lev  srhandc  scheme 

Ulid  hi  If  Anc  hchiill  de  veme. 

That  is  :  *  It  is  far  bctt  r  for  me  that  I  phonld  shame  to  sin,  and  that 
I  should  expose  myself  thereby  to  pimisltuh  id  or  judgnuMit.'  To  suffer  or 
endure  the  Vehui  meant,  then,  vohmturily  to  suhmit  to  judgment  ;  :ind  that, 
as  we  see,  in  quite  common  parlance.  The  wor^l  does  not  occur  again  in 
the  fraguRiit.  lint  the  writer  has  occasion  freijuuiitly  to  speak  of  *  judg- 
^lihi,' —  ^  rkhti  n,'  or  'ricJitr  ri'littu;'  and  ho  might,  in  tho  passage 
aLovc  cited,  have  equally  well  used  these  phrsises.  Fortunately  he  has  been 
induced  by  the  necessities  of  tho  rhyme  to  write  *  veme;^  and  we  are  able 
thujj  to  assign  a  distinct  value  to  tho  word." 

Grimui  gut  s  uu  to  combat  at  length  the  opinions  of  Ihose  who  would 
derive  the  word  from  the  Scandinavian  ;  but  says  thai  there  is  a  Nether- 
landish use  of  the  word,  "  in  which  tongue  '  vem  '  means  fellowship  ;  and 
finthcr,  the  place  in  which  companions,  or  artizans,  meet.  The  idea  of 
'Mret  proceedings  or  penal  severity  appeara  to  bo  quite  foreign  to  the 

*«  Yehm-gericht  *'  would  seem  then,  in  its  origin,  to  have  meant  merely  a 
iQU  xix.^ifo.  109.  6. 
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foUowship  or  soeioty  for  tha  administration  of  jnstiee ; — a  tribnniil  eom- 

posed  of  namerons  memborR. 

Tha  solo  mode  of  iuflictiug  death  on  tboso  condemned  by  the  Vebm, 
was  Imnging.  They  used  a  rope  mado  of  a  willow  plant ;  which  was  thenco 
called,  ill  the  old  German  pbi^aso.  "  Dio  Wyd."  i.e.  Wcide,  a  willow.  It 
was  the  rule  of  tbo  Vchm  to  Icuvo  :i  duL';^'*  r  sticking  in  the  tree  on  which  a 
criminal,  coiidcinned  hy  tlicir  tribunal,  had  been  har)|?ed,  ns  a  pipji  to  all 
men  that  the  deed  was  of  their  doing.  No  valuable  object  of  any  sort  was 
cvt'r  removed  from  tlio  person  of  the  condemned  criminal.  Any  one  who 
bIiouM  Khclter  one  coudeunied  by  the  Wlini  was  d'^'^m- d  to  sbare  bis  fale. 
Nay.  even  any  one  who  should  give  such  an  ontlaw  ihc  mostvaguo  hint  of 
his  danger  was  eqnnlly  lo«!t.  A  cnrinn??  relic  of  the  old  tim?*  may  still  b«^ 
read  in  an  ancient  wriiing  in  which  the  Vcbin  threaten  "  those  who  shall 
Bay  cunningly  '  there  were  as  good  bread  to  bo  eaten  elsewhere  as  here,' " 
by  which  it  was  intended  to  warn  those  in  danger  from  the  terrible  tribunal 
that  thtjy  wonM  do  wi  ll  to  make  olV. 

Upon  thu  wiiole,  there  can  bo  little  doubt  that  the  iustitalion  of  the 
tribunal  of  the  Vehm  operated  for  good  in  the  state  of  society  the  disordi  rs 
of  which  had  led  to  the  creation  of  it.  In  the  middle  of  the  fiftoenth 
century  Might  was  Eight  throughout  Germany.  And  if  amid  the  ;^'(  TK  ral 
anarchy  of  this  '*  Faust-rccht,"  or  "  law  of  the  strongest,"  which  reigned 
throughout  the  Gennan  Empire,  Westphalia  was  in  a  somewhat  less 
distracted  condition  than  some  other  provinces  of  the  Empire,  she  owed  it 
entirely  to  the  Yehm.  For  highway  violenee  was  an  offence  against  tho 
Vehm— «*  Vehmbnich." 

Tho  efbrto  of  the  Emperors  io  stem  ihe  tide  of  violeneo  and  disorder 
had  been,  rather  more  than  less,  fotile,  after  Frederiok  I.  had,  in  the  hope 
of  mending  matters,  recognized  and  legitin»tiied  the  right  of  private  war. 
It  is  always  a  difficnlt  question  whether  some  social  evil,  too  deeply  )rooted 
in  the  manners  of  a  people  io  be  eradicated,  can  best  be  dealt  ^tb  by 
prohibiting  it  or  by  regularising  it.  F^derick  I.  thought  that  the 
preTsleni  enstom  of  waging  priyate  war&ro  might  be  most  snecesslUly 
attaekad  by  the  latter  method.  And  it  wonld,  periups,  be  presamptaons 
to  say  at  the  present  day  that  he  was  wrong.  Bat  it  certainly  does  seem 
as  if  the  evil  in  qnestioni  and  the  anti*8oeial  resnib  of  tho  practice  of  it, 
bflcsme  in  the  succeeding  centtiries  more  terrible  than  ever.  The  condition 
which  iVederiek  L  prescribed  to  be  observed  for  the  legalizing  of  any  act  of 
private  warfiue  was,  that  a  formal  declaration  (diffidatio)  shonld  be  sent  by 
the  person  intendiog  to  make  war  to  his  adversary,  at  least  tiitee  days 
before  any  overt  aet  of  hostility  shonld  be  done.  Whosoever  neglected  this 
formality  was  looked  npon,  not  as  a  lawfbl  enemy,  bnt  as  a  robber  and 
murderer,  and  was  punished  (if  possible)  accordingly,  Bnt  as  it  was  not 
neesisaiy  that  the  lend-ietter,  or  diffidatio,  should  specify  any  cause  of 
quarrel,  matters  were  not  much  improved  by  the  now  law.  People  knew 
only  that  they  had  an  enemy,  against  whom  it  behoved  them  to  be  on 
their  guard. 
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Tils  Tsas  the  stut^  of  f^ocicty,  the  teniblo  evils  of  which  tbo  Vehm 
jittciupted  to  modify.  But  the  method  of  its  action,  as  ■well  as  the  light 
v.hich  the  operation  of  the  institution  is  calcnlnted  to  throw  on  the  social 
history  of  the  tunc,  will  be  best  Appreciated  by  a  perusal  of  the  details  of 
a  real  "case,"  the  histoiy  of  Vihiei)  hn^  been,  by  happy  chance,  presen-ed 
in  its  entirety  in  the  original  documents  concerninf^  it.  It  will  bo  seen 
that  the  city  of  Dortmund  itself  was  concerned  in  the  quarrel;  and  to 
Uiis  circumstance  is  probably  due  the  preservation  of  the  documents. 

On  the  right  bank  of  the  little  river  Ruhr,  which  coming  from  out  of 
Westphaha  falls  into  the  lihine  at  Ruhrort,  a  httlo  below  Dusseldorf,  rises, 
not  f  ir  from  the  little  market-town  of  Hagen,  a  steep  height,  with  the 
ruins  of  a  castle  on  it  called  Wetter.  The  guide-books  point  it  out  to 
the  notice  of  travellers  as  "  gauz  malerisch,'"^ — exceedingly  picturesque — 
the  same  circumstances  of  locality  which  secured  the  degree  of  inaccessi- 
bility desired  in  the  fifteenth  century  subsening  equally  well  the 
landseape-paint^r's  purposes  in  the  nineteeDth.  The  river  Ruhr  in  iLis 
psrt  of  its  course  very  nearly  eomeades  -with  the  ancient  frontier  line 
-wliiah  once  sepanied  ihfl  Fttak  bom  the  Stxon ;  and  the  border  land  was 
doubtless  a  distnet  spedallj  adapted  to  tbe  purpoaea  of  aocii  infaabitonts 
at  tiie  fanoar  lords  of  Wetter.  Every  bere  and  tbera  in  many  districts 
of  Genoany  pealu  and  crags,  more  or  leea  inacceaaible,  ore  to  bo  seen 
Btili  Gromied  by  tbe  blackened  remains  of  an  old  castellated  dwelling, 
wbieh  the  trnveller  is  toid  ma  once  the  dwelling  of  one  of  the  robber 
kntghfa  that  infested  the  eoimtay  in  the  Middle  Ages.  Bat  it  ia  rarely  the 
case  that  one  eaa  get  so  near  to  the  aetaal  life  of  one  of  these  rdbber 
Imi^ta  as  we  are  enabled  to  do  by  the  doctmients  which  the  etttioaify 
attaching  to  the  tribnnal  of  the  Vehm  has  oanaed  to  be  brooght  to  light. 

On  this  height  above  the  qniet  little  Bnhr,  in  tins  castle  of  Wetter, 
whose  walls  ane  still  "  ganz  malerisch,"  dwelt  abont  the  middle  of  the 
fifteenth  century,  one  Dork  von  IMallingrode,  with  his  wife  and  his  three 
sons,  Hermann,  Bxetiich,  and  .Kracht ;  noble  vassals  of  the  Count  of  the 
frontier  marches,  and  none  the  less  noble  robber  knights  and  waylayeis 
of  the  brood  of  those  who  made  the  highways  unsafe,  and  were  ever  on 
the  watch  to  ease  the  travelling  merchant  of  his  bui  den. 

NofW,  it  so  happened  that,  early  in  the  year  1451,  the  good  Knight 
Hermann  von  Mallingrode  seized  one  Stephen  KuUert,  a  borgher  of 
Dortmund,  on  the  highway  between  Dortmnnd  and  the  neighbouring  town 
of  Unna,  as  the  citi/eu  was  returning  home  to  the  former  place,  carried 
him  to  Unna,  and  there  robbed  him  of  everything  he  had  with  him. 
Bfidlingrode,  however,  well  knew  what  awaited  him  if  the  matter  wero 
tiuce  brought  before  the  Vehm;  and  he  cast  about,  therefore,  for  some 
means  of  averting  the  danger.  Up  to  that  time  ho  hud  always  lived  in 
fricntlMhip  and  good  neighbourhood  w  ith  the  town  of  I  Dortmund ;  but  now 
he  suddenly  sent  a  *'  fcud-letter "  to  the  bui-ghersi  sind  council  of  that 
place,  declaring  himself  to  be  at  feud  with  the  citizens.  It  will  be 
observed  that  the  good  knight  was  guilty  of  a  small  anachronism  in  his 
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proceedings.  Bui  lie  hoped  that  eo  siicrOBCOpieal  a  maiter  would  Mc4p6 
notice^  Bad  ihat  lua  ontrago  agaiosfc  Stephen  Enllaii  would  paeg  muafter 
aa  an  aot  of  lawM  warfiure  against  the  eoxnmitnify  of  which  the  trader  was 
a  member.  It  was  more  easy  to  make  his  sabseqiieat  deeds  tally  with 
the  position  he  had  ehosen  to  assome ;  and  that  snmmer  the  eom  was 
homed  in  the  fields  aroimd  Doztmond,  as  a  token  that  the  Mallingrodes 
really  and  quite  m  regit  were  at  fend  with  the  Dortmimders. 

The  eoimeil  of  Dortmnnd  oomplained  of  MaUingrode's  eondnct  towards 
Stephen  Enllert  to  the  knight*s  liege  lord,  the  Margrave.  Bat  hawks  do 
not  |dek  out  hawks*  een*  It  was  of  no  nae  t  Bortmond  also  laid  its 
complaint  before  the  town-eooncil  of  Unna.  Bat  Mallingrode  seems  to 
haye  been  quite  at  liome  in  Uona ;  and  the  comeil  of  that  town,  in  reply 
to  the  complaint  of  the  Dortmund  people,  "  regretted  that  it  could  Hot 
serve  the  friendly  neighboQr*towD  of  Dortmund  in  this  matter,  having  no 
power  over  the  Knight  Hermann  MaUingrode." 

Then  the  council  of  Dortmund  caused  the  robber  knight  to  be  sum- 
moned before  tlie  "  Freistuhl "  of  Dortmund,  as  each  tribunal  of  the  Vehm 
was  technically  called,  by  one  Reinhold  Weselken,  liimself  a  native' of 
Dortmund,  and  a  "  free  sherilT,"  or  member  of  the  Vehm. 

On  the  Tuesday  following  St.  James's  day,  in  the  year  1451 — ^in  the 
last  week  of  July,  that  is  to  pay — lieiDboId  Weselken  appeared  before  the 
iVeigraf  (free  count)  Wilhelm  von  der  Zougher,  who  was  presiding  over 
the  tribunal  silting  under  the  linden-tree — that  same  tree  which  still  stands 
on  its  isolated  mound  m  the  midst  of  the  Dortmund  railway-station — and 
then  and  tluTc,  with  all  due  ceremonies,  according  to  the  mlea  of  the 
Vehm,  accused  Hermann  Mallingrode  of  hariug  seized  and  robbed  Stephen 
Kuilert,  merchant  and  citizen  of  Dortmund,  upon  the  open  high  road,  and 
without  any  preUmiuary  declaration  of  feud  against  him.  Whereupon,  all 
lawful  forms  having  been  observed,  the  Freigraf  issned  a  citation,  sum- 
moning the  accused  to  ajtpear  before  the  tribunal,  held  on  the  red  earth 
un<ler  the  Imdeu-tree,  on  the  Tuesday  ull^r  the  day  of  St.  Remigius  (the 
1st  of  October,  1451),  thus  allowing  about  two  months  for  the  serviiig  of 
the  summons  and  the  obedience  to  it  by  the  accused. 

Those  who  have  formed  their  Tague  notions  of  the  Yehm  and  its 
power  from  the  current  representations  of  romancers  and  poets  will  pro- 
bably imagine  Ihat  eveiyUung  had  now  been  done  which  was  needed  to 
secure  the  snnunaij  pnnishnient  of  the  male&ctor  for  his  oiime.  But  the 
sequel  of  this  genuine  bit  of  histoiy  will  disclose  to  them  a  veiy  different 
state  of  things  from  that  conceived  by  them. 

The  summons  was  issued.  Bnt  the  uroing  it  upon  sneh  a  malefactor 
as  the  robber  knight,  Hermann  von  MaUingrode,  remained  to  he  achieved ; 
and  was  hj  ihr  the  most  diffiealt  part  of  tlie  matter.  The  citation  was 
entmsted  to  two  "  ftee  shetiib,"  who  were  ordered  to  effect  service  of  it 
on  the  accused.  MoreoTer,  inasmuch  as  Mallingrode  had,  since  the 
committal  of  his  erinie,  become  a  dedaied  and  lawfid  enemy  of  the  town  of 
Dortmnnd,  the  I^dgraf  obtained  from  the  town'^imdl  of  that  eify  a  saft* 
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eonduet  iax  the  aeonsed,  assariug  him  that  he  might  come  to  Dortmtmd  in 

secaritj,  and  so  return  to  his  borne,  suve  in  the  event  of  MalHngrode  being 
Jound  yuUty  of  the  offence  attributed  to  him  bif  the  tribunal  of  the  Vehm. 

It  was,  however,  a  difficult  and  eyen  dangerous  duty  to  undertake  the 
doe  deliveiy  of  the  dtation.  For  MalHngrode^  ever  flitting  from  place  to 
pbifse,  was  not  easil}'  to  be  fouid,  and  was,  moreover,  dreaded  by  eveiy 
one.  The  free  sberilTs,  Hermann  Brabender  and  Hans  Wortmann,  were 
selected  as  bearers  of  the  missive.  But  as  soon  as  Malliugrode  wee  made 
aware  of  -what  had  passed  under  the  linden,  he  endeavoured  in  evoy  way 
to  avoid  the  sheritls,  and  to  ppve  them  the  slip.  At  length,  however,  in 
the  month  of  August  tbt  y  i^ucceedcd  in  waylaying  him  in  the  neighbouring 
town  of  Camou,  aud  there  delivered  the  summons  into  his  hands. 

Upon  this  the  robber  knight  flamed  out  into  furious  rage.  He  did  not 
(!are  to  attempt  anything  against  the  safety  of  the  sherilTs  in  the  t^wn  :  but 
In  ihrcateued  them  with  direst  vengeance,  whenever  hetliould  catch  them 
w  a  siiitdblc  place.'* 

The  diiy  appointed  in  the  citation  for  Mnlliugrode's  attendaTJce  before 
the  tribuuul  assembled  under  the  iindeu  arrived.  ]jut  no  Mallingrodo 
made  his  appearance — as,  indeed,  might  have  been  expected.  Neither 
did  any  one  appear  on  his  behalf.  Thereupon,  on  the  renewed  applica- 
tion of  the  accuser,  Weselken,  a  second  citation  was  prepared,  and  duly 
issued  by  the  court.  Upon  this  occasion  the  document  was  entrusted  to 
four  free  sheriffs.  And  in  consideration  of  the  tiirt  ats  wliich  Mallingrodo 
buil  uttered  ngniri-t  the  free  sheiiills  who  had  served  the  first  citaiioii,  and 
of  the  desperiiie  and  dangerous  character  of  the  man,  it  was  declared 
lawful,  according  to  the  rules  and  usages  of  the  Vehm,  for  this  second 
citation  to  be  brought  to  his  knowledge  in  either  of  the  following  ways. 
Either  it  might  be  secretly  introduced  into  the  castle  of  Wetter,  the  red- 
denee  of  the  culprit ;  or,  failing  this,  it  might  suffice  to  affix  the  doooment 
at  a  spot  In  the  neighbomrhood  of  the  eatstle  where  four  xoeds  met.  At 
the  same  tone,  it  waa  also  ordeied  that  the  robher  kni^l  ahonld  be  aom- 
moned  through  the  I^eigraf  of  Yolmarstem,  a  forttesa  on  the  left  bank  of 
the  Bnhr,  opposite  to  Wetter,  within  whoee  (Vehm)  jurisdiction  Wettor 
waa  ritnated.  This  second  citation  enmmoned  him  to  appear  before  the 
court  on  the  Tnesday  after  St.  Geeilia'a  day— the  22nd  of  November. 
The  four  sfaeriffii  chosen  for  the  dangerona  dnty  thia  time  were  Hana 
Wortmann,  Hermann  Clorer,  Beuihold  Wettermann,  and  Johaun  Sehrafar. 
Hermann  Brabender,  who,  together  with  Wortmann,  had  been  entroated 
with  the  service  of  the  first  citation,  had  been  ao  thoronghly  cowed  and 
terrified  by  Mallingrode's  threata  on  that  oeeaaion,  that  he  found  means  to 
•lease  himself  fiom  tahing  any  part  In  ao  perilona  an  embassy  a  second  time. 

Thus  we  see  that  all  the  terror  azisbg  oat  of  the  proceedinga  of  the 
Tehm  was  not  uniformly  the  portion  of  those  who  Incnired  the  anger  of 
the  teirible  tribunal. 

We  are  told  in  detail  how  the  four  bold  sheriffs  set  forth  on  their 
mnd,  and  how  they  managed  to  approach  the  caatle  of  Wetter  by 
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by-ways  and  imfi'equented  paths,  through  woods  and  ravines,  warily  and 
BtoaHhiJy,  till,  on  reaching  the  neighbourhood  of  the  castle,  they  decided 
to  wait  in  ambush  till  the  evening  should  brin^  its  darkness  to  help  them. 
Thcu  H;'.us  AVortmann,  the  boldest  of  the  four,  und  the  best  acquainted 
with  the  locahtv,  undcrtouk  to  carrv  the  summous  to  the  castle,  while  tho 
othen^  Trerc  to  wait  iind  keep  rrntch  on  a  licighbouring  lu'i;:;ht,  rcndy  to 
wanihiin  of  npi)ioa<.  ljin^'  danger,  in  case  of  ueed,  by  a  preconccrtod  signal. 

On  the  eastern  side,  tho  cnstlc,  wo  are  told,  appeared  to  rest — and 
appears  still  to  rest — on  the  verv  edge  of  a  sheer  wall  of  jni^ged  mck. 
AjLid,  in  fact,  the  masonry  only  left  between  itself  and  the  preoipiro  a 
narrow  margin,  in  places  barely  two  feet  wide  As  the  free  ^lu  rill  could 
not  venture  to  approach  tho  castle  by  the  usual  way,  ho  resol  ved  to  n-M  h 
the  gate  by  means  of  this  narrow  path.  He  attempted  and  huccc  edt  J. 
Hans  Wortmann  crept  in  the  diirkness  to  the  castle-gatc  unporciivcd, 
silently  and  carefully  aftlxcd  tho  citation  to  the  ^;rating  in  the  door,  "  cut 
three  chips  horn  tho  vood  thereof" — probably  as  a  proof  at  need  that  ho 
had  been  there— and  returned  to  his  companiona  by  the  same  perilous 
way  by  which  he  hud  come. 

At  the  same  time  the  t'rci;^-raf  von  der  Zonghcr,  tho  president  of  tho 
Dortmimd  *' Freistuhl,"  or  Vchm  tribunal,  had  sent  a  second  copy  of  tho 
letter  of  citation  to  the  Freigraf  Hackeuberg,  in  Volmarstein,  and  had 
been  informed  by  tho  latter  that  this  also  had  been  didy  dehvercd  to 
Hermann  Malliugi-ode* 

But,  spite  of  all  theso  cftrefully  obBerrcd  fimnalities,  the  occnsod  did- 
not  appear  on  the  ieeond  appointed  day  any  more  than  lie  had  appeared 
on  the  fiist.  It  ira8»  indeed,  hardly  to  be  expected  that  he  should  do  so. 
Being  guilty,  as  he  knew  himself  to  be,  of  the  etime  attribaicd  to  him, 
to  hare  presented  himself  nnder  the  linden  at  Dortmnnd  would  hare  been 
simply  to  pat  his  neck  into  the  halter.  The  eitations  snmmoniBg  him 
thither  bore  too  g^at  a  resemblance  to  the  "  Ducky,  ducky,  come  and 
be  killed  I "  And  we  may  probably  assume  with  safety  that  it  was  never 
expeeted  that  the  eriminal  would  obey  tho  call.  And  in  thai  ease,  the 
slow  and  deliberate  observanee  of  all  the  fonns  required  by  tho  regnlatiooa 
and  usages  of  the  institntion  is  all  the  stronger  proof  that  the  terrible 
Vehm  was  essentially  a  law>regolated  and  law-abiding  power. 

The  next  step  was  that,  in  the  presenoe  of  many  assembled  free 
sheriffs,  Bemhold  Weselken,  the  accuser,  demanded  that  a  third  citation 
should  be  issued.  This  was  done  aeeordingly.  For  the  third  time  Her> 
mann  Mallingrode  was  called  to  appear  before  the  Vehm ;  and  the  day  fixed 
on  this  occasion  was  the  Thursday  after  8t.  George's  day,  the  28rd  of 
April.  This  third  snmmons  was  to  be  commnnia^ed  to  the  accused  by 
six  free  8heri&,  and  by  the  fVeigraf  Ton  der  Zongher  in  person. 

No  record  remains  to  show  the  manner  of  the  service  of  this  third 
citation.  But  it  is  probable  that  it  was  done  openly;  and  that  the 
dignity  that  hedged  about  tho  person  of  the  Frcitn-nf  was  a  snfi&cient  safe- 
guard  against  the  violence  of  even  a  Hermann  Mallingrode. 
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sow  boon  pushed  to  tlio  uitermoBt,  and  MulliDgrodo  fell  into 
Mdotis  apprcbensioii.  Ikfuro  the  Froistohl,  under  ih%  Dortmund  linden, 
he  would  infallibly  be  lost ;  for  Lo  was  guilty,  and  the  proofs  of  Lis  guilt 
were  clear.  In  the  extr«mitj  of  bis  difficulty,  be  declared  tbut  bo  was 
ready  to  satisfy  bis  accuser,  onlif  vnt  heforo  the  couri  at  Dortmund.  At 
last  be  bad  recourse  to  bis  liege  lord  the  Margrave,  who  cousented  to  cbai^o 
the  Frcigraf  Hackeuborg  of  Volmarstein  that  be  sbould  obtain  a  cbanging 
uf  tbc  venue,  as  wo  tiboiihl  tall  it,  and  procure  that  the  cause  sbould  bo 
tried  before  tbe  Freistulil  at  tbe  neigbbouring  town  of  Ilerdccke  instead  of 
at  Dortmuu.l.  And  to  tbis  end  llackenborg  was  to  invito  tbe  Freigraf  von 
der  Zoiigher  and  the  accuser  Hoinbold  Weselken  to  como  to  Hordcckc 
iLiidt  r  i-i  <  imiso  of  eafo-ci  iiidnct.  Tbo  Volmnrstein  Freigraf  accordingly  made 
tUc  iU-  i:  cd  communication  to  bis  colleague  of  Dortmund  ;  and  a-snrcd  bim, 
murtovt  r,  tlmt  the  Margrave  had  Malhngrcde  iu  bis  power  ;  and  that  tbc 
JatUr  woulil  apiKur  \silhout  fail  to  mutt  his  accufor  l"?f  )rothc  Frei'ituhl  of 
Hn JLckf.    At  tbc  tjaijuo  ti?ne  the  I'niLfrnf  II.uK.  oi"  Volmarstciu 

l.ir\ianh  d  a  letter  of  Biift'-ooiuliiol  lor  Count  Wiibelm  von  der  Zongbcr  and 
i<v(i  lituiiiuld  Weselken  ; — a  guarantuu  vvhicb  was  rendered  necessary  by 
tbe  fact  that  Mullmgi-odc  was  at  that  time  at  feud  with  Dortmund. 

Thi.s  letter,  moicover,  was  signed  liy  tlie  tbroo  brothers,  Hernmiin, 
l>it;U  i(.h,  and  Krachi  MalUngi-od© ;  and  scaled  wilb  tbo  family  seal,  bearing 
iitc  dc\icj  of  a  1(  af  (if  trcl'oil. 

I'lU'tlier,  tlicro  rtacbcd  the  Ficigraf  vuu  der  Zon'jlicr  a  ]«,'tttr  from  tho 
Vree  sheriflH,  Ebcrhurd  Overlacker  and  Gert  Wuhuim,  oiloring  tbemsclvcb 
m  bail  and  smety  for  Mallingrode. 

It  is  very  evident  that  the  noble  lord  of  Wcilcr,  robber  knight  as  he 
wu,  hiid  friends ;  and  that  much  effort  was  made  iu  high  quarters  to  save 
him  I  so  &r  was  it  from  being  the  csm  that  the  Yehm  was  able  to  proceed 
is  ft  bi^'handed,  panic-striking,  or  law-OTerridiug  manner  in  the  afDiir. 

It  appears,  however,  that  it  was  contrary  to  the  usage  of  the  Yehm  to 
•How  ft  cause  to  be  remored  from  one  Freistahl  to  another,  when  it  had 
leachod  the  stage  at  which  Mallingrode's  affair  had  arrived.  It  could  then 
only  he  concluded  before  its  original  judges.  The  Dortmund  Freigraf 
ftoeotdingly  declines  tbo  proposal  of  Hackenberg  of  Volmarstein  with  con- 
siderable indignation  and  surprise,  as  being  a  proposition  quite  out  of  all 
ittk  and  precedent.  He  replies  in  a  letter  of  considerable  dignity  to  his 
hfother  noble  a&d  brother  Freigraf,  addressing  him  as  *'  my  especial  good 
friend,'*  but  *'  beggbg  him  to  understand  "  that  the  notion  of  his — Von 
der  Zong^*8-HSoming  to  Herdecke  upon  any  such  errand  was  quite  out  of 
the  question ;  that  it  would  be  neither  lawftd  nor  becoming ;  and  further 
mlbnning  his  conespondeiit,  ihat  the  accused  had  been  duly  warned  .m  l 
cited  three  times  with  ftU  regular  formalities ;  and  that  be  would  inMibly 
be  judged  and  condemned  in  bis  absence,  if  on  the  thu-d  day  named  be 
fiuled  to  appear  before  tbe  tribunal,  in  the  King's  court--(a  remarkable 
phrase) — under  the  Imden  in  Dortmund. 

The  third  day  came ;  but  no  Mallingrode  came  with  it ;  and  sentence 
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would  tlicii  b:ivo  In  en  ytronouiici  d  uyou  bini  :it  oiu  o,  bad  it  not  been  tbat 
tho  Miretv^bip  dlb-n  d  lor  biui  by  tla-  iwDiiit.'  -bcrill!-.  as  lias  ln-cn  ndaffd, 
pres.  nti-*]  an  nl)s{acle  to  this.  It  was  iio  i  snarj,  tberciure,  tliat  thr  court 
on  klH  uiiatiiibliiig  at  tbc  cxpiratiuu  of  tbo  third  term  appointed  for 
Mallingrode  s  Mttendaiur  >b<.nld  jironuuiicc  a  sol*  inn  verdict  to  the  effect 
tbat  the  bail  ami  siirt  tysbip  that  bad  been  given  on  behalf  of  the  accuped 
could  no  btii^'t  r  be  considered  valid.  And  the  definitive  prononncing  of 
sentt  nce  on  iLc  robber  knight  was  thus  iiostjMUjcU  to  u  foiu'lh  term.  But 
no  iiivitutiun  to  appear  on  this  fourth  Jay  was  sent  to  the  crmiLual. 
Another  Freigraf, — he  of  Vi  nlinchhausen  in  Villigs  by  Sehwertc, — was 
requested  to  make  kn^nsu  tu  ibc  accused  the  decision  of  the  trib-.mul.  The 
message  was  not  rntru&ted  to  the  Frei<:rat"  Il:u  ki  nberj:,  lor  ibo  obvious 
reason  ihat  be  bad  already  publicly  taken  the  pml  of  .MaUingrode.  The 
Count  of  Villigs  made  reply  that  he  had  conveyed  tlie  message  entrusted  to 
him  ;  but  that  in  his — ^the  Cotmt  of  Villigs* — opinion  the  suretyship  offered 
bjr  the  two  free  sheiifls  for  MaUingrode  is  sUll  valid  and  in  force. 

In  ftU  this  is  to  be  observed  very  remaricAbly,  not  only  the  careful  and 
patient  observance  of  every  form  of  legality  by  the  tribunal  of  the  Yehm, 
bat  also  the  noticeable  fact  that  no  perfect  accord  and  nniibrmity  of  action 
existed  among  the  highest  dignitaries  of  the  association  itself. 

The  Frcigi-af  Wilhelm  von  der  Zongher,  however,  appears  to  have  passed 
over  the  objection  of  his  fellow  Freigraf  of  Veidinchhansen  as  unworthy  of 
serious  attention,  for  we  find  him  writing  yet'  again  to  him  of  Villigs  by 
Schwerte,  to  inform  him  that  the  appointment  of  the  fourth  day  fixed  fo^ 
definitively  judging  Hermann  MaUingrode  holds  good ;  and  that  on  that 
day  the  accused  must  appear  before  the  court>  or  resign  himself  to  such 
proceedings  as  the  court  may  think  fit  to  take  against  him,  as  one  declared 
gnUty  of  contempt  of  that  high  tribunal,  and  condemned  in  eantumaeiam* 

And  with  this,  ptovokingly  enou^,  the  rscord  of  the  story  ends  1  Ko 
further  documents  have  been  found.  But  there  can  be  Uttle  doubt  that 
this  absence  fbrther  record  may  be  taken  to  indicate  that  no  further 
written  proceedings  were  needed ;  that  the  robber  knight  was  duly  con- 
denmed  on  the  appointed  day;  and  that  the  dead  body  of  Hermann 
MaUingrode  was  one  day — perhaps  not  for  months  afterwards — found 
hanging  on  a  tree  by  a  withy  band  around  his  neck,  and  with  a  dagger,  the 
emblem  of  the  Vehm's  justice,  struck  into  the  trunk  of  the  tree  beneath  him. 

Such  is  the  true  documentarj-  history  of  a  trial  and  condemnation  by 
this  celebrated  and  mysterious  tribunal ; — a  story  which,  if  it  tends  to 
dissipate  much  of  the  mystery  and  romance  which  has  made  the  Vehm  po 
apt  a  subject  for  the  excitement  of  the  imagination,  has  at  least  the 
advantage  of  being  indisputably  true  and  real,  and  of  thus  bringing  home 
to  our  minds  more  completely  and  accurately  than  lias  hitherto  been  dr»T'.'> 
for  the  generalit}-  of  readers,  the  true  nature,  position,  and  mode  of  action 
of  that  famous  institution. 
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TuE  "Witch-Clover. 

11 1  i  weeks  went  on.  There  was  a 
good  deal  of  excitement  at  both  the 
Chino  and  the  Bunny,  for  there  had 
been  a  successful  run  of  goods  farther 
do^n  the  coast.  Sugar,  tea,  and 
brandy  became  very  abundant,  and 
the  little  colony  was  in  a  great  state 
of  suppressed  exultation.  Norton 
Lislo  seemed  to  be  in  perpetual 
motion,  running  to  and  fro  both  by 
land  and  sea;  and  ho  received  the 
congratulations  of  the  community 
upon  his  exploits  when  all  was  over, 
with  the  grand  dignity  and  com- 
placency of  a  successful  commander. 

"To  be  sure  it  have  a  been 
tiimming  well  done,  and  so  secret," 
said  he.  "  I  don't  know  when 
we've  a  had  a  better  stroke  o' 
work.  They  thought  they'd  a  got  the  fair-trading  under  along  these  parts," 
he  added  with  a  grin.  **  I  wonder  what  they  thinks  now  ?  Tony,  you  mind 
and  have  them  things  all  ready  to-night.  I  don't  know  when  we  ma}Ti't 
want  'um,"  he  ended,  rather  consequentially,  as  ho  went  off,  after  helping 
to  stable  the  cart  and  horses,  which  were  nominally  kept  for  the  brickyard, 
but  were  used  for  much  more  exciting  work. 

He's  wonderful  sprack,  is  yer  father,"  said  Tony  to  Lettice,  who  was 
standing  by,  in  her  little  red  hood,  waiting  to  go  to  the  Pilot's.  '*  I'm 
three  years  and  better  younger  nor  he.  But  that  leg  he  is  such  a  detriment 
to  me,  or  else  I  might  ha'  been  a  comfortable  man  by  this  ;  and  now  I'm 
like  to  have  neither  toft  nor  croft,  and  it's  very  hard.  Wliat  call  have 
he  to  order  me  about  like  that  ?  I'm  as  good  as  he  at  it,"  he  ended,  with 
A  sigh  at  no  longer  being  able  to  break  the  law. 

'*  Ain't  there  nothing  ebe  as  you  could  do  ?  "  said  Lettice,  sjTnpa- 
thctically. 

"  "Well,  ye  know,  there's  the  deer  in  the  Forest ;  and  old  Saul  Saull, 
at  the  •  Bugle,'  he's  allavs  ready  for  to  help  off  as  many  as  I  could 
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got.  There  were  a  meny  brown  hare  as  was  phijing  and  gruming  at  me 
Toosday.  But  there,  what's  the  use  of  'urn  coming  like  that,  and  I,  as 
one  may  say,  tied  up  by  the  leg  ?  Things  is  sore  changed  now  for  the 
worse  in  all  matters.  They  used  to  have  fine  times  in  the  old  days. 
Tve  heerd  tell  as  how  thirty  or  forty  waggons,  in  broad  daylight,  with 
nigh  a  himdred  men  guarding  of  *am,  canying  of  their  tabs,  and  their  frees 
blacked,  would  come  up  over  Hengistbory  Head,  past  the  town,  into  the 
Forest.  And  for  all  they  was  guilty,  without  their  clergy,  for  a  lot  o*  things 
as  they  ain't  now,  law  it  didn't  make  a  bit  o*  odds  t  Four-gallon  tubs,  and 
worth  two  or  three  guineas  they  was.  They  don't  dare  that  now." 

"  But  d'ye  think  father  '11  go  on  like  that  allays  ?  "  said  poor  Lettice, 
aniionsly.  If  the  fair-trading' s  worth  eiich  a  deal  o'  money,  can't  he 
jnst  muke  enow  and  go  away  to  have  done  wi'  it  ?  Sorely,  if  you're 
cotch,  it'll  be  a  Bore  job  for  us  all.'* 

Tony  never  laughed ;  but  ho  made  the  grin  which  was  its  o^Talent 
in  bis  face. 

*'  Well,  'lis  clear  yer  ain't  but  a  woman,  child.  \\Tiy,  'tis  half  the  fun  for 
to  circumvent  them  gaugcrs,  and  just  be  off  with  but  half  the  hair  o'  one's 
head  like.  There,  d'ye  thnik  it's  the  fox  them  red-coated  'untrr^?  i^  caring 
for  when  they  goes  hoik  rin',  and  howhn',  and  pjnlloping  like  that  all  about  *? 
When  they've  a  cotch  liiin.  tliry  juf^t  ^'nv^s  hiin  tn  tlic  dojtH.  'Tis  the  sport, 
child,  as  they're  a-chasing  ul",  gentle  and  simple  bi'th  alike,  'vo  see  ?  " 

No,"  answered  LetUce,  half  laughing.         can't  see  as  it's  any 
pastime." 

"  Thai's  why  all  them  youug  chaps  '11  follow  Kortou  anywhore,"  Touy 
went  on,  without  attending  to  her.  '*  And  them  at  Seaford  is  just  as 
keen.  They'd  give  summat  if  they  could  ha'  tookt  yer  father  Ihiii  last 
time.  There's  two  or  throe  n'  the  toj)  oik  s  an  is  as  bad  as  .Toflreys,*  they 
is,  afler  a  man.  Tlu  y  was  iu  a  fine  pet  to  Ito  mated  hke  that  just  when 
they  lhou;:^bt  they  v.cie  safe  to  get  he.  You're  off  early  to-day.  W  L.it, 
Muiy  wants  yc,  dues  sha?  and  Jesse's  not  up  again  wi'  the  rheumatics. 
Wuiiderful  bad  in  his  bones,  I  hear  tell.  There's  nought  like  that  for  to 
hamper  and  hinder  a  man  as  ob^  o*  them  bouts.  And  you're  a  learning 
o'  that  Da%id  his  letters  ?  He'll  m^o  a  rare  scholard  I  I'd  as  Uof  Icam  a 
eat  for  to  play  of  the  fiddle  1 "  he  cidle4  oat  after  her,  as  she  tamed  to  go. 

The  mosie  of  alliteration  seems  to  *haTe  had  a  great  charm  in  most 
ancient  ears,  (as  in  the  119th  Psalm,  oTeiy  Terse  of  whieh  begins  with 
the  letter  that  heads  the  section).  It  probably  was  a  great  help  to  the 
memory,  and  was  a  great  feature  in  Anglo*Sazon  and  early  EngUsh  poetry : 
it  sarriTes  to  this  day  in  the^extreme  love  of  the  people  for  such  assonance 
uk  their  names  and  their  descriptive  nouns  and  yerbs ;  and  it  is  eorions  io  see 
the  rhythm  roTiyed  with  such  effect  in  the  choruses  of  Atalanta,  mnoh  of  the 
beaat^ul  melody  of  which  will  be  foond  to  depend  npon  the  alliteration. 

Lettice  went  on  her  way  gladly.   The  very  sight  of  the  thin  bli» 

*  Juil^c  JcfTrcya  lives  stiii  iu  tt  proverb,  near  the  scenes  of  bis  (sruellics,  though 
its  origin  is  forgotten. 
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wauAe  of  the  peat  fire  in  the  pilot*B  oottage,  with  its  pleasftiit,  mcy  Em&U, 
alwajB  g»Ye  her  a  sort  of  homey  feelhig  when  the  neared  It.  Ai  she 
opeiMd  the  door  she  heatd  Jesse's  slow,  sonorous  Toice  reading  aload ; 
he  was  quite  alone,  hoirever :  there  was  no  one  in  the  room  bat  himself. 

He  was  sitting  with  his  wind's  led  desk  wrapped  ronnd  him,  and  his 
noble-looking  old  head  stood  out  i^ainat  the  caTemons  depth  of  the  great 
ehimney-nook,  whioh  was  almost  as  wide  as  the  room  itself,  with  the  fire 
amonldiBimg  on  the  ground.  He  was  not  much  abore  fiffy ;  bnt  eiposofo 
and  hard  living  age  a  nmn  far  earlier  than  in  the  more  eared-for  olasses, 
and*  as  the  l^t  fell  upon  him  from  a  quaint  little  irregular  window,  with  a 
Fort  of  squint  to.vards  the  gea,  he  looked  like  the  Ileuibraudt  picture  of  a 
philosopher.    He  laid  down  his  well-thumbed  Bible  as  the  girl  came  in. 

'  •  r>Iarv'  said  you'd  be  here  afore  long.  They've  sent  fur  her  but  now 
to  look  after  Edwin's  wife,  as  is  down  wi'  a  baby.  She  do  pot  herself 
about  a  very  deal  for  'am  all  to  be  sure.  I  mind  hor  mother  saying  afore 
wc  married,  *My  lirar}  '^  a  golden  giil  I  '  " 

*'Be  je  any  better  to-day,  Master  Jesse?"  said  Lattice,  timidly. 
She  was  a  little  afraid  of  the  grave,  still  man. 

'*  Well,  child,  I  don't  know  when  i've  a  ailed  so  bad.  I  told  *  the 
clock,  I  beheve,  every  hour  all  night.  I  think  by  whiles  that  it  will  be 
fme  thinrj  for  to  go  away.  Bui  we  must  wait  jMiticut  till  wo  get??  our 
order.-; ;  no  man  can  pnil  wi'out  them.  The  Lord  he  knows.  I  were 
searching  into  the  Kingship,"  he  paid,  with  the  far-seclnrr,  abstracted  look 
in  his  deep-set  t}  us  ot  one  intent  oji  '*  spiritual  expencnccs." 

*'  What  was  it,  Master  Jossc  ?  "  said  Lettice,  after  a  pause,  not 
fuding  quite  np  ti)  the  point. 

**  The  Second  Advent,  child,  ye  know  ;  and  the  thousand  years,  and 
the  thrones,  and  the  beloved  city,"— and  ha  began  to  icitd  out,  in  his 
earnest,  rapt  tone,  one  of  those  chapters  in  the  Apocnlypso  whose  gorgeous 
eastern  imagerv  seems  to  ijavo  snch  a  fascination  for  the  minds  of  the 
haid-wovking  lol!.  much  drivi  n  by  liif. 

•*  "lis  like  the  muhic  of  great  waters,"  said  Lcttice,  caruesily,  as  tho 
Bound  of  the  words  died  away.  "  I  used  to  dream  of  them  in  the  white 
robes  with  the  gold  often  and  often  beforettme.*' 

"  And  then,  ye  see,  there's  to  come  a  new  heaven  and  a  new  earth, 
and  there's  to  he  no  more  sea.  I  wonder  how  ever  that's  to  be  ?  "  said  the 
eailor,  mnsmg.  "  'Twill  be  like  parting  with  an  old  friend,  too,  that  will, 
for  them  as  1^  had  theur  busmess  up  and  down,  summer  and  winter,  all 
their  days,  upon  the  deep  waters.  *'  I  must  have  np  Simon  for  to  ']umii< 
nate  into  that  verse.  Mary  tolled  me  o'  the  sament  upon  the  Sabbath 
last,  at  chapel,  and  that  weren't  the  Gospel  as  I'd  a  Wish  it  preaehed.'* 

Lettiee  spent  a  quiet  time  looking  after  the  siek  man  in  his  wife's 
absence.  Even  the  spirit  of  the  uneonipiemble  David  yielded  before 
Jesse.   His  instructor  had  had  a  sore  time  of  it ;  he  had  kng  lelused 

*  **  And  ercry  ffaepberd  tells  bis  itiit,**^AUegro.  Counts  his  number.  *'  Uq 
telleth  the  nambcr  of  die  Btiis." 
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to  leani  A,  on  the  logical  principle  that  it  only  entailed  B,  and  an  inde- 
linito  seriuH  of  such  disagreeable  consequences ;  but  he  wa«  etanding  up 
to-day  with  Lis  hands  behind  him,  in  a  supernatiml  iteto  of  goodfiera, 
before  the  pilot,  and  repeating  his  lettoii,  for  the  moBt  part  right,  although 
in  rather  arbitrary  order,  with  a  great  deal  of  prompting  from  Lettiee, 
when  Mary  retamed. 

Well,  it  is  nice  to  hear  him  sny  *em'  off  so  pretty,"  observed  the, 
with  miieb  entbopiaBm.  **  Such  a  mischieffal  little  dog  as  it  is/'  she 
went  on,  lookiDg  fondly  at  him. 

**HaTe  ye  seen  any  of  the  brothers?'*  said  her  hnsband.  "I  ean't 
think  what's  become  o'  Caleb,  as  he  haven't  been  here  all  day  nigh  me. 
David  says  the  boat  come  back  last  night,  too.*' 

**  Maybe  he's  along  wi*  Tony,  Lettice,  you're  gom'  home :  you  tell 
him  to  come,  if  ye  see  him,  and  the  boy  shall  go  with  ye.  Jesse*!!  be  the 
better  of  that  bottle  o*  ile  as  I  lent  *tmi  t'other  day." 

The  two  set  off  together.  There  had  been  a  good  deal  of  bad  weather, 
grey  and  dull,  with  sea-fogs,  but  it  had  cleared  away,  and  as  they  tnmed 
up  ont  of  the  little  vaUey,  the  long  sweeps  of  brown  undulating  healh,  with 
an  occasional  glimpse  at  the  sea,  were  lighted  up  by  the  evening  sun : 
stray  seagulls  hovered  over  the  land ;  and  a  magnificent  pomp  of  erimson 
and  gold  spread  up  above  their  heads  to  the  zenith,  where  it  was  met  by 
a  pale  greenish  blue. 

Tiieir  progress  was  slow.  One  moment  David  bad  bis  head  in  a  hole 
after  a  dormouse's  nest,  the  next  he  was  bunowiug  after  a  "want,** 
or  **  palmer-worms."  At  last  they  came  to  a  stop  altogether  at  a  little 
island  of  <^n-(>rn  fern  and  gi'ass,  in  a  hollow  amidst  the  sea  of  heather  and 
gorsc,  Btili  with  some  of  the  glory  of  its  autumn  colouring. 

Lettice  sat  down  and  waited  patiently  while  David  prosecuted  his 
researches  into  the  natural  history  of  the  dumblo-doro  (humble-bee). 
She  was  singing  to  herself,  *'  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight,  where 
sorrow  cnimnt  come."  Her  voice  was  not  a  fine  one,  but  it  was  pure, 
tender,  nnd  delicate,  like  berself :  there  was  an  unconscious  pathos  in  it, 
Fwcct  and  low.  AVhen;  could  she  liave  found  the  expression  she  pnt  into 
the  Psalm  ?  nho  was  too  young  to  have  gone  through  the  experience  of 
life  necessary  to  uuderstaud  it.  J''llr  avait  des  Im  nK^s  dans  la  voi.r.  She 
had  just  finished,  nnd  was  looking  absently  for  the  witch-clover  as  she 
sat  and  sang — a  good  omen,  as  is  well  known,  for 

T'vcn  ft*-!!  nnd  fnur-leavcd  clover. 
Yon  arc  sure  your  love  to  aee 
Ere  the  day  be  over — 

when  she  started  nt  Caleb's  great  sliadow,  which  fell  upon  their  green 
nest  as  he  stood  at  tlio  to])  of  the  hollow. 

**  Who  teachcd  }c  that  hymn,  Lettice?"  said  he,  with  unwonted 
feeling.      I've  heerd  my  mother  sing  it.    She  were  bo  fond  o'  that  about 

Death  like  a  narrcr  sea  divides 

That  heavenly  land  from  ours. 
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8be  said  it  were  8o  like  what  ^Hs  here,  lookiiig  athwart " — ^the  Channel 
imdezstocd. 

**  8he*e  hot  a  twiddling  little  thing,  bat  she  can  sing,"  said  BaTid, 
potroniziDgly.  **  Did  ye  never  hear  her  tone  np  at  chapel  f  I've  a 
leamt  her  no  end  o'  songs  sin*  she  came  here.  <  King  Arthur  had 
Three  Sonsp*  and  *  There  came  Three  Men  oat  of  the  North/  *  Bhe 
know*d  scarce  any  bat  hynm  tones  when  she  come,  did  ye,  Lettie  ? 
Kow  tone  np.  She  don't  like  singing  afore  folk,**  he  added,  apologeti- 
cally for  his  papil.  **  Now  let  me  hear  whether  yon  mind  all  as  Tto 
teadhed  ye.*' 

<«  I  ain't  listening,"  said  Caleb,  sapereiliously.  Tve  a  got  to  look 
oat  to-night,  and  I  mast  he  off;  bat  I  don't  believe  she  can  sang  all  them 
vetses  of  *£ing  Arthor '  right  throngh." 

'<8ing,  Lettice,'*  said  David,  shaking  and  pinching  her  violently; 

"  he  shall  hear." 

Don't,  David,  yoa  hurt  me  1   I  can't  sing  if  yoa  strangle  me 
like  that/' 

"  Well,  then,  will  ye  do  it  if  I  leave  go  ?  **  sud  her  tormentor,  polling 

off  her  little  rod  hood. 

Lettice  began :  she  had  the  real  soul  of  mosio  in  her,  and  soon  forgot 
evcrj'thing  but  her  singing.  She  had  chosen  a  more  pathetic  baUad  of 
Arthur's  death,  and  sat,  her  little  bands  crossed  in  her  lap,  with  a  bunch 
of  berries  of  the  wythwind  (convnlvnlus)  and  loaves  in  them,  sir  she  ponred 
forth  the  delicate  clear  high  notes,  while  the  song  rose  and  fell  in  the  air 
like  a  lark's,  and  sank  like  it  into  the  gi-rtind. 

Caleb  was  apparently  po  en^'rossed  with  the  Icvok-out  through  his 
tel<  '-c<>pe  o\ir  the  country  that  he  hardly  seemed  to  hear. 

Lettice  had  been  singing  without  renienibering  her  audience  ;  hut  with 
the  desire  aft«'r  sympathy  of  a  real  artist,  slio  looked  np  to  the  tall  sailor 
aboTo  hur,  when  she  had  done,  to  see  whether  he  liked  it.  He  was 
standing,  however,  with  his  hack  to  the  setting  sun,  and  she  conld  not 
see  his  face,  while  the  light  fell  full  upon  hor,  and  almost  blinded  her 
when  she  ttirned  towards  him. 

*♦  Well,  uncle  Caleb,"  cried  David,  triumphantly,  "what  do  yo  say 
now  ?  She's  got  it  all  right,  see ;  and  she  sings  it  very  nice, 
don  t  she  ?'* 

**  Yes,"  replied  he,  shortly.  "  Ain't  she  going  to  sing  the  other  one 
now?"  he  added,  as  Lettie  arose  oat  of  their  ferny  hollow. 

"No,"  she  answered.  **1  most  be  getting  off  home,  and  Master 
Jesse  hopes  you're  going  to  he :  he's  becoi  a^wondeiing  sore  not  to  see 
yon. 

YHuX  is  it  yoa  was  looking  at  so  hard,  and  where  was  yoa  going  to 
m  soeh  a  bony,  and  where  does  ye  come  from,  onde  ?"  said  the  boy,  as 
Caleb  still  lingered. 

«  Tvo  come  from  where  I've  a  been  to,  and  I'm  going  there  likewise," 
*  The  wwt-eeuntry  editkm  d  **  John  Barleycorn,"  ham  wludi  Bunts  took  the  idea. 
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laughed  ibe  sdlor.'  '*  I  beliove  youWe  a  got  a  toacli  of  Lawrence,^  and 
that  you  was  changed  at  narse,  yoa*re  so  curis ;  and  a-sitting  there  where 
the  pixies  has  their  dweUiog ! "  said  he,  timung  suddenly  away  with 
another  laugh,  as  Lettie  hurried  out  of  the  hollow. 

**  ThtB  ain't  the  pixies'  piece.  Law,  I  wouldn't  haye  let  thee  siop 
{hero,  if  it  weie,"  said  the  hoy.  **  There's  a  fairies*  ring  and  no  end  o* 
pixy-stools  f  on  the  knap  yondeii  hat  not  here ;  and,  beside,  yoa're  an 
eidest^bom,  ye  know,  and  the  Pack  can't  ham  ye.  Why,  if  ye  hayen't 
Ibnnd  the  witch-doyer,"  he  went  on,  ft»ift*.ftlimg  at  the  half-dead  flowers 
and  grass  in  her  hand.  **  On'y  think  I  that  is  queer,  to  be  sure.  I  T7onder 
whateyer  'twill  sinnify  for  you  ?  " 

Lettice  looked  down  surprised.  "And  I  didn't  bo  mucli  as  know  it, 
and  haye  looked  for  it  this  oyer  so  long  and  never  found  augbt !  Well,  it 
is  strange,  bow  ye  seokfi  ever  and  dnnuot  find,  and  finds  nvLlu  ye  duunot 
seek,  as  folk  say.  Is  it  to  mean  as  I'm  to  see  Eyerhard,  I  wonder  2  " 
she  added  to  Lei>^eir. 

''I  can't  think  vrhatever  Caleb  were  after  io-uigbt,"  tbc  boy  went  on 
pro'cnny,  as  he  followed  the  girl,  deep  in  Ibougbt.  *•  Eh,  I  know  now!" 
he  burst  out,  clapping  bis  bauds.      UoVe  been  getting  ready  for  the 
moonrakers  at  tbo  great  pool  by  the  Btag's  Head  KnowL" 
What's  them  ?  "  asked  ebo. 

•*Eh,  'Us  wonderful,  Lettice  !  You  don  t  rely  know  nothing  but  how 
to  sing,"  said  this  nfjcd  man  of  tbo  world,  in  a  grand  and  condescending 
manner,  revenging  hinisi  If  for  ilic  ^Yror^gf?  of  the  nlplinbot, 

Lcttico  filwaYH  submitted  to  bis  superior  iutelligeuco  in  such  matters, 
and  seemed  perfectly  couit  uted  with  her  position  of  humble  ignoianeo. 

'*  Why,  'tis  when  the  gaugers  is  after  tliem,  and  they  lling^  the  kegs 
into  the  ponds  in  the  Forest,  and  fishes  'um  out  by  nightB." 

**  l>uvid,  you  come  here,"  cried  Tony,  ns  they  reached  Hio  Puckspiece, 
**  and  help  me  drag  in  tb^e  Ba>ins  ;  we  shall  bo  done  for  if  they're  left 
out  in  tbo  wet  like  this." 


CHAPTER  XIY. 

TiKGLiKG  nr  QME'g  Heart. 

Norton  did  not  come  near  Jesse's  house*  though  he  was  often  enough 
up  and  down  **  The  Chine."  Fair>tradtng  " — ^for  the  ill-sounding  word 
smuggling  was  never  used — ^was  a  regular  profession,  and  no  one  waft 
ill  regarded  on  the  pomt ;  hut  Jesse  had  his  own  ideas  of  honour,  and 
considered  a  "  bound  pilot "  was  "  swore  "  not  to  dip  his  hands  into  such 
things  ;  with  which  the  delicate  Puritan  conscience  of  the  man  reiused  to 
haye  anything  to  do.    He  was  a  respected  chief  of  the  dan,  and  no 

*  *'  La/y  Lawrence    is  a  sort  of  Puck. 

t  "  The  fairies,  whose  dancing  makes  the  rings,  natorally  want  the  *  stools'  to  t&t 
npoa  when  thigr  are  tlied.*' 
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one  questioned  that  he  was  indeed  the    lioddosi  mou  "  lu  uil  things, 
nioralitv  included. 

Jiu  judged  no  one,  li  <  iOver,  and  Caleb  liad  Litliei  to  Ik  on  iillowcd  to 
come  and  go  uni|Uujitiuiied  from  the  pilot-boat  to  the  little  tradiug-vesscl. 
of  which  he  was  pait  owner,  and  with  which  now  Norton  seemed  to  have  u 
great  deal  to  do. 

Lettice  often  heard  ber  &t2i«r  mentionod  with  greai  respect.  There 
was  a  very  hdaitfelt  admiiation  of  his  dBiing  among  the  fishennen,  and  a 
chnekle  of  pride  over  his  saccessM  fanmng  of  the  law ;  althongh  they 
ware  Apparently  qaiet-looldiig  men,  as  Kspectable  as  their  neighbours, 
and  aa  nnlihe  the  traditional  eat-throat,  trocnlent  smuggler,  with  outlaases 
and  pistols  all  roimd  his  belt,  as  tho  poetieal  ohivalrons  bzigaads,  iu 
jetfei  tights  and  silrer  buttons,  ate  to  the  groai^  mfflans  who  haont  the 
Apennines  and  cany  off  Moens. 

The  immense  traot  of  wild  giomid,  woodland,  and  heath  which  com- 
posed the  New  Forest  stietehed  oat  temptingly  behind  the  shore,  and 
pietty  nearty  ereiy  fisherman  and  labomer  in  that  district  some  forty 
yean  ago  was  either  a  smuggler  or  a  poacher,  often  both  at  onoe.  They 
were  recognised  ealiingSi  lihe  any  others.  Bat  although  an  oTil  deed  which 
is  not  consideied  sneh  by  your  elass,  does  not  iijore  the  individual  eon* 
seienoe,  or  degrade  the  man  to  the  same  extent,  and  a  great  many  young 
fellows  jdned  in  *'aran**  from  pure  loTe  of  adTentnre :  yet  the  perpetual 
breaking  of  the  law  gave  a  sort  of  wild,  restless  character  to  the  iuliabitants 
of  a  belt  two  or  thi-ee  milee  wide,  all  along  the  southern  coast  of  England, 
at  that  time,  and  did  mueh  harm. 

Jesse  had  been  at  home  for  some  time  with  his  illness,  and  had  heard 
and  seen  mote  than  usual  of  what  was  doing  among  his  brothers. 

"  Come  wi'  me  to-night,  Caleb,"  he  said  kindly,  the  first  night  that 
he  went  again  to  sea.  "  When  it  were  nought  but  the  vally  of  a  pound 
of  bacca  or  a  keg  o'  spirits  here  and  there,  I  didn't  know,  and  I  didn't  no 
(care)  anything  about  what  you  was  doiug  as  it  were ;  but  they  say  that 
the  man  have  a  died  ns  were  hit  in  the  tussle  down  at  Ludy  Cross,  and  I 
do  bold  that  it's  agin  God  A  might\  s  law,  let  alone  man's,  for  to  risk  your 
own  life  and  other  folks'  in  BUch  lilLu  doings." 

"  Well,  I'll  Hce,"  replied  Caleb,  a  little  impatiently.  We  ain't  doing 
iiotiang  to-night  nor  to-morrow,  aud  I  uuist  .speak  to  Norton;  one  can't 
break  ojf  sudden  like  that — f?oft  and  easy  a  liit." 

**  Them  soft  and  ensys  leads  a  long  way  down  the  road  to  mischief," 
said  his  brother  gravely, 

"Now  don't  ye  hiessoiiny  (forebode  evil)  like  th;d,  Ji^se,"  replied  the 
youn^  man,  with  au  uiiyrtBy  laugh,  and  then  turning  to  bis  HiKUir-indaw, 
who  h  id  jvist  come  in,  **  I  don't  know  what  to  make  o'  that  Lettie  o' 
yourn."  Ilu  had  looked  out  of  the  door  for  Bometliin^'  to  change  the  con- 
Tcrsation,  and  saw  her  coming  np  the  hill.  '*  Is  she  atraid  o'  me  ?  Rho 
were  wat<;hin'  and  waitiu'  over  so  long  on  the  bridge  the  t'other  day  tiii  1 
were  gone  pa&t,  as  she  thought." 
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« I  wiaii  yon  w«ten'i  so  thick  vith  Norton :  he'll  do  ye  no  good,'* 
MMwarad  his  biother.  He*B  a  boreright  fellow,  as'U  get  hieself  and  yoa 
into  troable,  and  never  see  he's  on  the  rocks  afoie  his  boat's  just  going 
down  as  might  be.  'Twero  a  sore  chance  for  jon  when  he  come  back 
from  beyond  seas.  Here's  a  button  off/*  added  he,  taking  np  his  thick  pflot- 
coat,  as  Lettice  came  in  at  the  door,  and  he  saw  her  amioas  little  fiMC, 

"  Mayn't  I  sew  it  on  for  jon  ?**  cried  she  eagerly,  delighted  to  do 
anything  for  him. 

Jesse  gaye  her  the  coat,  with  a  smile.  **  You're  allays  handy  and 
ready  with  them  little  fingors  of  yonm.  Caleb,  yon  bring  it  after  me. 
I've  got  to  see  to  the  tiller  ropes;  I  shan't  be  gone  not  just  yet,"  said  he, 
as  he  went  out  of  the  house.   Lettice  began  in  haste. 

Just  you  look  at  that  button  I  *'  cried  Caleb,  taking  scomlully  hold  of 
her  work.     '*  Didn't  I  tell  yon  so  I  them  women  can't  do  even  their  own 
jobs  as  well  as  men.  Now,  Fm  agoiu*  to  shnw  ye  how  it  should  be  done  1 " 
Ye  can't  thread  yer  needle,"  said  Lettice. 

*'  Can't  I  just  ?  "  ho  replied,  as  with  much  deliberation  he  set  to  work 
with  his  great  big  hands  and  sncccoded.  And  then  with  a  ccilain  sailor- 
like  awkward  dexterity  he  certainly  sewed  on  the  button  like  a  rock," 
as  he  said,  contemplating  his  work  with  his  head  on  one  side  at  a  distance 
with  groat  complacency. 

•*  But  tlien  what  a  time  yon  took !  "  observed  Lettice.  *'  I  could  ha' 
made  a  whole  garment  well  nigh  in  the  while  ye  was  at  it." 

**  Slow  and  sure  wins  the  mcc,"  answered  Caleb.  Yor  needles  runs 
as  fast  as  yer  tongues,  and  neither  ou  'um  ain't  o'  much  account.  I  can 
handle  a  Fwinjitcl  wi*  any  man  o'  my  inches  at  the  ITocktidc  games. 
CoiiiJ  you  ilo  niueh  wi'  a  cudgel,  Lettio  ?  but  ye're  such  a  child  !  What's 
tlie  use  o'  having  such  bits  o'  hands  as  youru  I  wonder?"  said  he, 
snatching  hold  of  her  wrist  and  holding  it  up  to  scorn. 

*•  I  wish  ye  wouldn't  treat  mo  like  a  child  when  I  ain't  one,"  said 
Letiicc,  kindling,  and  with  the  tears  gaih^nug  in  her  eyes  as  she  dragged 
away  her  band. 

**  Hevdiiv,  and  what's  the  matter  now?"  cried  Caleb,  lan'dnn<T. 
"  AVhat  .s  tL.tt  there  hynm  .i.s  David  says  ?  '  Jiut,  chilJr..  n,  you  should  never 
let  such  angry  passions  rise.'  1  m  aUard  your  gnindniother  didn't  do 
her  duty  by  ye,  not  proper,  along  o'  them  hymns,  or  ye  were  a  Jiaughiy— 
ahem,  I  mustn't  say  child — and  'twere  no  good  learning  of  ye  good  thing??. 
She's  like  one  of  them  little  gieon  flies,"  he  said,  turning  to  his  sister-in- 
law.  "  When  ye  Yex  it,  it  ups  as  if  'twould  like  to  sting,  but  it  hasn't 
the  mean8,~Bo,  it's  just  cross  and  makes  belicTe ;  that's  Lettie  all  over." 

.  "  You  let  her  alone,  Caleb,'*  said  Mrs.  Jesse ;  **  'tis  time  for  you  to 
be  off." 

And  now,  before  I  go,  you  just  wind  that  there  akein  while  I  hold 
It,  or  you'll  tan^e  it  aU  to  knots,  as  ye  did  the  other  t'other,"  said  he, 
talong  hold  of  an  unlucky  lump  of  thread  which  lay  "  in  a  ness  "  in 
Lettie's  lap. 
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"^fv  throad  Ib  small,  my  thread  is  lino,  Bnt  mnst  be  A  stronger 
thau  thee,  That  can  break  this  thread  of  mine/*  sings  the  Witohwoman  in 
Xhalaha. 

In  auotli'  1  minute  lie  was  oft' like  a  shot. 

"  I  cnu't  ikink,"  s;iid  Letticf*,  loolviug  up  with  a  niqli  of  relief  when 
be  was  gone,  "if  he  bates  women-folk  so  mncli,  what  for  he  don't  h  ave 
wo  nlone  ?  ITi  re  he'vo  a  spoilt  all  our  talk,  your'n  and  mine.  I  must  bo 
after  goin':;  liome  in  no  time.'* 

Hl-'s  wonderful  took  up  wi'  ye,  child,  whatever  he  may  he  scorning 
with  others  or  no,  though  I'm  not  sure  whether  ho  knows  it  hisself,"  said 
Mrs.  Jesse,  stitching  away  without  U)oking  at  her. 

**  Me  !  "  cried  Lctticc,  incrediilonsly,  flushing  np  to  the  roots  of  her 
hxiir.       Why,  be  never  leaves  worriting  and  tormenting  of  me." 

"  He  wiltches  for  ye  Uko  a  cat  wi'  a  mouse,  and  ho  talks  to  nohoddy 
when  yon*re  there ;  and  I  seen  him  t'other  day  come  up  from  ever  so 
£ir  onee  he'd  found  tbe  print  o*  yer  little  feet  in  the  sand  along  this  way/' 
said  Mary,  thoughtfully. 

It  had  never  occurred  to  the  girl  as  possible.  She  had  takmi  his 
attacks  and  Beo&  quite  literally  as  true  expressions  of  his  scorn  for 
womankind,  and  the  idea  was  as  nnpleasant  as  it  was  new  to  her.  Two- 
and'thirty  in  her  eyes  was  much  the  same  as  fifty,  and  she  would  as  soon 
have  expected  Jesse  himself  to  make  love  to  her.  Bhe  looked  npon  Caleb 
M  belonging  to  an  older  generatioii,  in  spite  of  his  qnips  and  cranks.  She 
had  cared  littie  abont  his  opinion,  and  had  therefore  been  shyly  at  her 
ease  with  him,  and  had  answered  him  back  again  wlthont  mnch  measoiing 
what  she  said,  and  the  directness  of  her  speech,  contrasted  with  her 
extreme  gentleness  and  shyness,  had  a  certain  piquancy  which  had  a 
gnat  chann. 

There  are  a  number  of  things,  however,  not  noticed  when  one's  mental 
tyes  are  elsewhere,  but  the  truth  of  which  flashes  on  one  the  moment 
they  arc  heard.  And  Lettice  knew  now  in  her  heart  that  this  was  true. 
N 'ith(  r  she  nor  Mary,  however,  said  anything  more,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
the  giri  got  up  and  went  home. 

"  I  should  like  well  to  have  her  for  our  own,"  said  Mrs.  Jesse  to 
herself,  looking  after  her  as  she  turned  down  the  steep  path  from  the 
house. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

Man  is  a  Hunting  Animal. 

It  was  the  day  after  Lettice's  departure  from  the  Woodhouse,  and  Amyas 
was  standing  at  the  door  preparing  to  go  out  to  his  work  in  the  fields,  and 
looking  rather  wistfully  down  the  avenue. 

"I  wonder  will  8he  write  ?  "  he  mused  half  aloud.   '*  I  wish  I'd  telled 
to.   Tm  a&aid  Norton  will  want  to  keep  it  dark  where  they're 
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You  may  bo  Fnro  ho  -will,  autiworeil  his  mother.  **  lilnn  is  works  of 
darkness  what  dou't  lovo  the  Hf^ht.  "Wliat's  ihni — a  letter?"  nMod  she 
sharply,  as  the  carter,  who  h;iJ  bceu  down  to  Uie  nearest  litlle  town  with 
a  wood  truck,  apiuarnl  before  the  porch  with  ono  iu  his  baud.  "Is 
thai  from  the  child  ahcady  ?  " 

"It's  I'ut  on  it  us  it'H  for  the  yoniii;  niissus,"  observed  the  man; 
"and  they  said  down  ut  the  Post  as  it  hud  bceu  a- waiting  thero  this  evur 
80  many  days,  but  no  one  had  ii  been  down." 

NVho  can  have  a  wrote  to  her,  I  wondei*  ?  "  baid  Mi*fl.  W^n^ute,  as 
Amjas  turned  tho  letter  over  and  over. 

**  It's  from  Nod,"  said  ho  slowly. 

*♦  "Whatever  can  he  have  got  to  write  to  she  ?  he  ain't  so  fond  o' 
writing  home  neither  ;  you'd  best  open  it  and  see  what  'lis.  " 

*'  Nay,  wo  won't  do  that ;  it  ain't  neither  for  theo  nor  me,  mother. 
I*m  doubtful  as  it's  Bommat  about  that  young  fellow  Wallcott ;  but  I  dou't 
trosi  he  anyhow,  and  we  can't  tell  where  she  may  be  Kt  these  presents  for 
to  Bend  it  her,  so  it  most  just  bide  here  awhile,"  said  Amym  with  Bome 
satisfiMtion.  And,  mother,  Kortcm  ain't  any  great  shakes ;  but  I  won't 
haTe  npo'  my  mind  as  we're  the  canae  o'  his  ruin ;  we've  no  call  for  that 
anyhow :  so  don't  ye  write  to  Ned  nor  nothing  nor  nobody ;  we'll  set  no 
gaugor  folk  upo'  his  traok — they'll  find  him  ont  &8t  enow,  and  Fm  in 
hopes  as  he'll  lot  Leitioe  some  home  again  after  a  bit  to  os." 

"  Tm  sura  I  tmst  she'TO  a  got  some  one  for  to  role  and  guide  her 
wheie  she  is :  she's  bnt  a  poor  weak  child,  given  to  vanity  and  not  grace, 
to  lookin  after  tho  out'rd  man  that  perishes,  and  not  tho  inward  as  " 

'*  Well,"  said  her  eonstant  defender  Job,  "  I  nevor  see  as  she  took  on 
tittivatin'  herself  as  some  giris  does ;  and  it  weren't  she  as  made  herself 
pretty  for  to  look  at.   6he  can't  help  it ;  she  growed  so." 

*(  Then  there's  that  Norton,  as  am't  one  bit  fit  to  look  after  her," 
sighed  her  grandmother.  Bnt  althoogh  it  was  expressed  in  so  ungainly  a 
manner,  the  poor  old  woman's  heart  was  sore  for  her  grandchild,  snatched 
firom  what  she  considered  her  fostering  care ;  and  she  was  very  serionsly 
anxious  .17 id  uneasy  as  she  thrust  poor  Lattice's  letter  upon  the  high 
mantel  shelf  in  the  kitchen,  behind  the  end  of  the  snnffer-toiy :  where,  as 
*•  tho  chimney  smoketl  that  frightful  to  drive  a  cat  mad,"  as  Mrs.  Wjiiyate 
often  despondingly  observod,  it  soon  acqnired  the  brownish  yellow  tinge 
of  premature  old  ago. 

Tho  letter  indeed  was  written  by  Ned,  but  it  had  been  dictated  by 
Evcrhard.  After  tho  scene  in  tho  orchard  ho  had  quarrelled  with  his 
father  to  such  an  extent  about  LettiM'',  whom  he  refused  absolutely  to 
give  «p,  that  AYallcott  declared  in  a  fuiy,  and  iu  a  tone  which  mcnnt  no 
mercy,  that  the  first  time  ho  heard  of  his  sou's  going  down  to  tho 
Woodhousc,  or  having  anything  to  do  with  the  Wynjates  there,  he  woold 
immetUatcly  enter  proceedings  against  Amyas,  foreclose  tho  mortgage,  and 
tako  i)osse8sion.  His  mother  had  interfered  with  Everhard,  and  patched 
up  a  sort  of  hollow  trace  between  father  and  son.   Ho  had  retired  to  the 
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ofiice  at  Seufoid  in  liigh  diulgoon,  and  coiisolrd  himself  in  tbo  society  of 
Med  Wynyaie,  whom  ho  caused  to  nt  t  forth  these  fncis  to  his  iiioiH', 
uith  many  asseverations  of  constant  faith — all  ^vhich  rdiiuiut  d  ignored 
khind  the  tnuifer-traj,  while  j>oor  Lettico  was  wearing  her  heart  out  for 
a  word  or  a  liiim. 

Ererhard  i  room  the  shipowner's  was  a  lar-ie  garret  in  the  roof ;  Inifc 
auj  inconTenicncea  it  poBbessed  were  amply  atoned  for,  in  his  eyes,  by 
the opjiortamlitjs  it  afforded  for  "  making  a  mess"  with  liis  rootd  and  plants, 
nndisturbed,  except  by  a  **  tidying  '  in  the  household  of  more  than  ordi- 
luuy  strictness. 

"Til  tell  you  what,  "Walk-ott,"  said  Ned,  coniing  iu  at  t!ie  door  very 
early  one  morning  two  or  three  months  alter,  with  a  buu  :!o  of  papers 
tmder  his  arm,  and  looking  ver}-  important,  ''tht-y  ie  in  huch  a  way  at 
ours  about  the  smuggling  1  They  says  it  never  were  so  bad  ;  and  there'8 
been  such  a  letter  from  the  Board : — '  It  is  plain,  fi'om  the  last  rciuruh', 
ihai  there  is  an  additional  aTerage  of  three  and  a  half  in  the  district,  ^ 
ifluflh  mnit  be  wnndiMd  Mihowing  an  amooni  of  cazeleBsneBa  ' " 

«Half  what*  Ned?  Heif  a  nniiggler?  mat's  that,  I  wander?" 
inBweied  STerhAid,  indififarently,  as  ho  went  on  hnnttng  among  bis  shells 
and  stones  vitboot  atten^Ung.  "  I  can't  think  what's  become  of  that  rare 
Eehinns  which  I  got  for  Mr.  Denyer — *  fiiiiies'  hearts  *  my  grand&tber  used 
to  call  'em.  I'm  sure  I  had  it  yesterday/'  he  went  on,  anxionsly.  **  Thai 
bond  womsn's  been  mmmaglng  again,  I  do  betiere,  snd  thrown  it 
away  1  YfhsX  a  shame  1 "  His  **  musenms  "  always  came  to  a  bad  end, 
snd  had  been  perpetually  oonsigned  to  the  dust-hole  by  careful  housewives, 
ftuu  hifl  mother  downwards. 

**Ii*B  no  joke,  I  can  tell  you,  about  the  Board,**  answered  Ned,  ntting 
down  astride  the  only  ebair,  and  pushing  off  unoeremoniously  the  fossils 
sod  dnsfy  seaweeds  with  whieb  it  was  eovered.  '*  There*8  a  lidlow  they 
call  Bed  Jack  abont»  oome  back  from  foreign  parts,  they  say,  as  used 
to  give  *um  no  end  o*  trouble  (it  wae  before  my  time) ;  and  thoy  think 
he's  at  Ibo.  bottom  o*  it  all  now :  we  was  quiet  enow  before.  They're 
afler  the  scent  o*  a  great  haul  o'  goods  at  this  minute  doAMi  the  coast, 
sad  Dixon's  got  to  be  the  head  o'  the  party.  He's  allays  standing  in 
my  way  ;  it's  very  unfiiir.  I'm  sure  I  should  ha*  got  to  go  iu  the  cutter, 
a  a  hadn't  been  along  o'  him.  He's  allays  striving  to  kip  me  down,  he 
is ;  but  I  know  where  'tis  they  think  the  cargo'U  land  :  and  if  I  can  get 
leate  to  be  out,  wUl  you  drive  mo  there,  across  country '?  We  can  borrow 
i  ^ ;  and  that  mare  of  youm's  a  rum  'un  to  look  at,  but  she's  a  rai'o  'tm 
to  go,  and  would  do  no  end  o'  work,  ouly  you're  allays  so  ncsh  with  her." 

**  I'd  like  you  just  to  see  my  father's  face  if  I  knocked  her  up.  r.nd  asked 
for  another  horse  ;  I,  who  haven't  scarce  spoke  to  him  this  three  mcTith^," 
rt-plied  Everhard.  **ButI  don't  mind,  for  once  ;  I've  nlwnys  thtnight  it 
t-ould  be  gieat  fun  ccq  a  tu'^slo  with  the' smufiglrrR.  It's  very  odd  that 
von  don't  hear  anythmg  from  home,  Ned  i  and  that  JuCttico  hafi  nOTCr  sent 
me  a  word  all  this  time,"  he  went  on* 
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''No,  it  isnt  a  bit  odd,"  replied  Ned,  decided]^.  '^Amjas  is  dead 
again  you ;  and  Lettio^  wouldn't  write  without  he  wished  it:  yon  may  be 
quite  fiiire  o'  that." 

'*  Bid  you  give  my  ine^i^ngos  last  week,  08  1  told  yon  ?" 

**  I've  had  other  fish  to  fry.  Besides,  they  never  vmtes  to  me,  why 
gliDuld  I  to  them  '?  I  shall  be  j?oIng  hack  onu  of  these  days  soon,  and  I  caa 
cany  a  \vhole  harrow-load  o'  messages  then,  if"  you  want  it,"  answered 
Ned,  pi  ttin}^  up  as  lie  spoke.  Ho  was  a  short  man,  thonj^li  he  had  been 
a  tall  hoy,  and  us  he  stood  with  his  handn  in  his  pockets,  square,  reason- 
able, and  determined,  he  was  a  gri  at  contrast  to  Everhard,  pottering  over 
his  fossils  and  plant.*?.  They  were  a  most  uiieongL-uial  pair  of  associates  ; 
bnt  Everhard  ci»nsidored  Ned  as  a  part  of  liettiee,  and  had  a  feeling  for 
hiiu  aeeordingly,  while  that  quintessence  of  praetieal  common-sense  valued 
his  friend  as  hcin^  a  round  higher  in  the  social  ladder,  and  a  good  aUianoe 
for  the  uiicle  of  his  niece. 

M  hat  on  earth  did  you  buy  that  u^ly  beast  for  ?  You  have  the 
queerest  taste  in  pets  to  ho  sure,'  lie  went  on,  standing  superciliously 
before  u  lurgo  cage,  where  a  hideous  haviinich  was  sitting  on  his  perch  in 
dignified  solitude,  having  slain,  in  single  combat,  every  compauion  put  m 
to  share  his  captivity. 

"He's  very  rare,"  apologized  Everhard. 

*<  Well,  I*m  Bare  fhat's  luelcy.  I  diouldii't  eure  for  one  if  he  got  so 
nure  as  lie  wasn't  ew  fimd  at  all.  And  there's  that  white  rahbit,"  he 
went  on»  looking  at  the  hutch  od  the  gutter  in  the  roof»  outside  the 
window,  **  Has  she  eat  any  moce  of  her  ehildieii,  I  wonder  f  They're 
•  BO  precious  savage,  your  wild  beasts  all  is.  And  this  one's  something 
irash.  What's  going  on  here  ?  "  he  inquired,  with  much  scorn,  peering  into 
a  large  pan  of  sea^water,  which  stood  in  the  comer  of  the  room. 

*'  These  are  my  sea-anemones,"  replied  Everhard.  **  Buoh  beauties ; 
I  got  'em  down  the  coast  last  week  when  I  was  after  the  ibssils." 

<«  Anemones  t   There  ain't  any  anemones  here." 

"  How  stupid  you  are,  Ned  I  Don't  you  know  an  Actinia  when  you 
see  it  ?  "  said  Everhard,  rather  grandly,  as  he  came  up  behind  him. 
But  it  was  too  true ;  there  was  nothing  to  be  seen  but  a  crab  walking 
about  the  pan  in  great  honour  and  gloiy.  "  It's  that  beastly  crab  which 
has  eaten  them  all  up,  I  do  believe,"  cried  he,  wrathfnlly  poking  the 
o&nder. 

Ned  burst  out  laughing.  "  I  wish  they'd  all  eat  each  other  up,  Fm 
sure,  and  then  you'd  have  got  all  your  pets  together  convenient  one  inside 
t'other.  Now,  you  leave  all  that  rubbish  nonsense  and  come  along 
with  me." 

**  You  used  to  be  very  fond  of  birds  and  beasts,  and  sport,  Ned,  in  old 
days,  I  know,"  said  Everhard,  discontentedly.  "  1  can't  think  how  you 
can  laugh  at  it  all  in  this  way  as  yon  do." 

"  So  I  am  fond  o'  sport  now,  only  it's  in  a  different  &shion  like.  I've 
a  took  to  hunting  men ;  'tis  a  deal  more  exciting,"  answered  he,  a  little 
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grimly,  '*  as  you'd  find  too  if  you  was  to  try  ;  but  it  aiu't  evt-ry  one  as 
has  the  knack  o'  tJuit  hunting.  There's  that  fellow  Dixon  1ms  no  moro 
notion  how  it  shiiuld  be  done,  nor  how  to  set  a  trap  for  'um,  nor  nothing. 
You'd  see,  ii  /  had  but  the  chance,  I  wouldn  l  Icavij  n^y  man,  not  no  more 
than  a  ferret  or  one  of  them  blood-hounds  they  tells  such  stories  on  in  tho 
Forest,  till  I  catched  kim,  and  held  him  too.  Now  jou  come  and  Bee  after 
the  gig  with  me.*' 

«<  Bnssell  said  Td  been  ont  so  mttoli  he  woaldn't  let  xne  oat  any  day 
noro  till  eremng,  and  I  don't  like  bothering  him  for  leave  eo  eoon  again : 
be  was  quite  angry  last  week.  Beaideat  it*B  fifteen  miles  to  Froyle  Creek, 
if  it*s  a  atep.  There's  a  stonn  coming  up — It's  so  ekwe ;  look  out  to 
windward  bow  daik  it*s  growing." 

<•  Evening  will  be  quite  time  enow ;  they  won't  think  o'  landing  till 
after  dark.  There's  a  moon  as  big  as  yonr  bat  now,  andy  stonn  or  no 
slotm,  abe'U  give  ns  li^^i  soffident  to  drive  by.  Besides,  the  fair-traders 
lore  *  bit  o'  bas^  weather;  it  makes  'nm  more  soze  to  eome  in  to-ni^t." 

Aad  the  stronger  will  earned  the  day. 


chapter  xvl 

An  Appsal. 

Ykbt  sonowfully  Lattice  went  home :  it  seemed  to  her  as  if  she  were 
about  to  lose  all  the  ease  and  comfort  of  her  intercourse  with  Maiy.  She 
had  not  the  smsUeBt  Ibeling  of  interest  even  in  Caleb ;  and  though  she  was 
too  bumUe  in  her  opinion  of  herself  to  fancy  that  it  would  make  much  * 
difference  to  him,  she  kept  oat  of  mischief,  and  stayed  carefoUyaway  from 
the  Chine  fox  the  next  two  days,  and  always  contrived  to  escape  when 
Caleli,  who  seemed  perpetually  to  have  busineBS  with  Norton,  appeared  at 
the  Puckspiece.  She  knew  that  he  must  be  going  to  sea  almost  imme- 
diately, and  she  strove,  by  all  the  means  in  her  power,  to  stave  off  the  evil 
day  of  meeting,  of  which  she  had  un  undeiined  dread. 

*'  The  lugger's  off  by  now,"  she  heard  her  father  say  to  Tony  at  last ; 
"I  wonder  what  luck  they'll  have  this  time?  'Twere  queer,  too,  what 
had  come  over  that  lad  Caleb — ho  didn't  s'lm  to  know  his  own  mind  an 
hour  together  to  go  or  stop.  'Twcre  a  hard  matter  for  to  get  him  off,  to 
be  sure,  this  afternoon,  and  our  hands  is  so  short  this  time — 'twould  never 
have  done  to  leave  the  Dutchman  longer,  or  we  should  ha'  had  'um  down 
oa  us  afore  ever  we  could  got  in." 

Towards  evening,  when  she  thought  all  was  safe,  tired  of  her  seclusion, 
she  scrambled  down  to  the  shore.  It  was  very  long  now  siuce  she  had  had 
time  to  sit  and  dream  there.  There  was  a  fresh  brisk  breeze,  not  too 
Rtrong  :  the  little  white  horses  came  prancing  in,  and  touched  up 
the  expanse  of  green  water,  "  shot "  with  purple  and  grey  and  blue,  with 
the  sort  of  life  wLieh  gives  the  sea  the  charm  of  an  animate  thing.  The 
bits  of  rock  at  her  feet  were  hung  with  an  olive-green  seaweedi  hke  slimy 
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far,  ^vliich  rogo  md  foil  as  tbo  iidi>  came  rollmg  ifiy  and  looked  bftppy  and 
ODjoying,  aftor  its  long  drouth.  The  snnd-lioppfiis  made  ybtj  sand 
scorn  aliye,  and  the  little  crabs  homed  aboai  nmrilj,  as  Omj  orapt  ta 
and  ont  among  the  stouoR. 

And  there  they  all  has  to  Bit  and  wait  till  the  water  comes  back  for 
*nm  to  di-ink,  and  can't  do  nothing  Uka  by  tbamselTes  1 "  thought  sho 
to  herself. 

The  smooth  reaches  of  wet  sand  sparkled  in  tbo  evening;  light,  ami 
evei*y  bit  of  pink  seaweed  aiul  brokt'n  shell  shono  as  if  it  bad  been  mado 
in  fairy-land — tboiv^'b,  as  Lctlioo  bad  found  to  her  cost,  when  she  carried 
them  c:i^!;orly  homo  i(t  llio  beginning'  of  licr  Ftnr,  they  lost  their  glory,  as 
fairy  gifts  are  ahva}>;  knoun  to  do  in  possch'sion.  Pale,  rose-coloured 
clouds  were  sailing  in  tbe  dcliratc  blue  sky  ;  Natnre  Focincd  dressed  in  bor 
best  gain,  and  sparkled,  and  phone,  and  dnnoed,  and  dazzled  in  a  sort  of 
brilliant  faibbiou,  which  at  lirst  idmost  bewildered  lier.  after  ber  dark  little 
room  at  borne  :  tbe  very  air  was  crisp  and  delicious,  though  it  was  bo  far  on 
iu  tbo  autumn.  Presently  the  moon  began  to  rise,  though  it  was  still  day  ; 
it  was  nearly  full,  and  a  long  stream  of  silver  light  stretched  far  away 
over  the  sea ;  and  as  she  watched  the  brilliant  pathway  of  moovdieams  sho 
lonffcd  to  puss  across  it  **  to  some  quiet  place  where  nobody  loved  nobody,** 
as  she  S  lid  to  herself.  '*  All  tbo  threads  seems  to  get  tangled  the  wrong 
way  here,"  she  sighed,  as  she  sut  thoughtfully  and  sadly  on  the  beach 
with  her  bead  on  her  bande. 

Presently  she  heard  a  tread  on  the  shingle,  and,  turning,  found  Caleb 
close  to  ber ;  the  noise  of  the  waves  had  prevented  her  perceiving  him  till 
hu  was  quite  near. 

"  I  thought  you  was  gooa  off  to  sefti"  said  she,  springing  up  with  a 
blosh. 

Did  ye  think  ye  was  rid  o*  me  so  ?  "  ansirared  he,  bitterly.  I  eonldn't 
go  till  I'd  a  seen  ye  again,  ye  might  be  sure  o'  that,  Lettie/'  iaid  the  poor 
felbw,  toning  his  white  &ee  «wfty  as  he  eaw  tbe  expreaaion  ui  hen. 
**  What  for  do  ye  get  away  from  me  now  like  this  f  Why  won't  ye  aeaita 
speak  (o  me  ?  What  have  I  done  aa  should  make  ye  so  stnnge  7  Don*t 
ye  know  as  Td  cnt  myself  to  pieces  if  ye  was  to  want  me  to  9 

Bat  I  don't  wish  it,"  said  Lettiee,  her  ejFSS  fiUing  with  tears  as  she 
walked  away, — "  on*y  don't  ye  talk  to  me  like  that." 

**  No,"  answered  he,  sto^iping  har,  most  hear  me.  I  love  ye  bo 
as  I  don't  know  searee  what  I  do.  ^Tell  me  Imw  I  may  win  ye  f  I'm  right 
down  beat,  I'm  as  helpless  as  a  child.  Why  do  ye  settle  off-hand  like  that 
as  ye  won't  haTs  ue  without  so  mnoh  as  giving  me  »  efaaaee  f  "  said  he,  as 
the      wrong  her  hands  and  inmed  away. 

**  Don't  ye  say  so,"  replied  she,  weeping.  "  'ICwooId  be  o'  no  «se 
thinkbg  ;  I  care  ((»  summnn  else,  I  do." 

**  Bat  he  can't  ears  for  ye  not  as  I  £eel,  and  has  nerer  been  iiigh  ye 
this  ever  so  lou"  you've  a  been  here,  and  he  might  he'  foond  out,"  he 
went  on,  seising  hold  of  her  two  hands. 
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"  Let  me  go,  Calob  !  what  good  wew  it  stoppiug  ?  If  5*ou'(l  as  m.iny 
words  fts  there's  drops  in  ths  sea,  don'l  ye  see  thai  it  wouldn't  aisadSj  now  ? 
it's  ice  lato.  ' 

"  But  yo  might  try  and  see  whtthc-r  ye  couldn't  fancy  me  if  he  don't 
eomo  back  again.    Who  is  ho,  nn  l  what  is  ho,  and  what  is  ho  like  ?  " 

**  'Twonldu't  make  no  odls  \v1m  thor  ho  comes  or  no,  I  should  go  on 
just  the  same,  and  lo?a  don't  oome  by  wishing  or  not  wishing  it,"  said  she, 

Hii  Silt  (lo\Mi  on  tbo  pbin^lo  looking  BO  miserable  that  Letticfi's  tender 
heart  would  not  let  her  leave  him, 

"  It's  on'y  just  now,"  pleaded  she — **  it  won't  be  bad  long:  ye  know 
yo  never  thmiiht  much  not  of  womenfolk  j  it  can't  have  been  but  like 
yesterday  as  ye  could  ha"  thowt  on  mo.'* 

Ho  ehook  his  head  ruefully. 

**  I  behove  'twero  from  the  first  day  as  evtr  I  F  t  oyos  Tipoii  ye,  and 
carried  yo  aorosH  tbo  wutcr,  though  uiaybo  I  ditlii't  kiinv,-  it ;  and  a  b'^bt 
hij^  ye  was  in  my  armn,  Lottie,  that  day,  for  all  yc  vc  such  a  hea\7  one  to 
my  111  nrt.  now." 

**  Flu  so  sorry,  but  ye  ll  tiuuk  no  more  on  it  after  a  bit,  Caleb,"  said 
she ;  "  there's  no  end  o'  young  maids  as  in  better  nor  me  all  to  nothing." 

"  What's  other  yomig  maids  to  me,"  answered  he,  bitterly,  "  it's  you 
as  I  want  ?  My  love's  like  the  great  soa  washing  over  me,  it's  so  strong. 
I  niver  thought  sa  man  eonld  fed  bo,"  he  went  on,  without  attending  to 
her  as  she  tried  to  soothe  him.  '*  Seems  as  if  Fd  took  the  disease  worse 
heesiue  Tm  older,"  he  said,  with  a  bitter  laugh,  "  Come  to  me,  Lettie, 
tiy  and  think  o'  it  again,  Ijettie.  Yon  say  you're  sorry ;  why  will  yo  answer 
off  like  that  short,  without  a  thought  like  ?  cried  the  poor  &Uow,  spring- 
ing op  as  he  saw  that  she  still  lingeied  hj  him,  and  stretching  ont  his  arms 
towards  her. 

She  tomad  hastUywd  ran.  It  eonld  hafdiy  he  called  a  path  which  led 
up  to  the  Pnckspieoe--4NiIy  a  rent  in  the  clifb  where  thqr  were  a  litUe  less 
Bleep.  In  geneval  she  was  somewhat  afraid  of  climbing  them,  bnt  now  she 
went  up  almost  as  if  she  had  had  wings ;  and  Oaleb,  after  standing  and 
watching  har  nntil  ehe  reached  the  top  and  disappeared,  tamed  slowly 
back  hflma  along  the  shore,  his  head  bent  down,  and  his  hands  clasped 
behind  him,  chewing  the  end  of  his  bitter  thooghts.  He  walked  sadty  np 
at  last  into  the  pilot's  cottige :  there  wa«t  nobody  there  bnt  Ibry,  and  ho 
set  down,  hud  his  aims  on  the  table  and  his  head  upon  them,  and  did  not 
speak. 

''Sha  won't  have  me,  Maiy,"  he  said  at  last,  witiliottt  looking  np; 

'*  fihe've  a  got  to  care  for  summnn  else." 

**  Yes;  1  knowed  that,"  answered  she,  sadly. 

"  What  for  didn  t  yc  tell  mo  then  ?  "  said  he,  starting  np. 

*'  I  thowt  yer  might  vex  her  like  with  laugliing  at  her,  and  I  niver  give 
it  a  thought  afi  it  were  nnytbini^  but  joke  betwixt  yon  and  her  till  Tuesday 
erenin'  as  you  was  a- winding  o'  her  skein." 
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"  And  what  a  fool  I  were,"  cned  Caleb,  tiaing  and  stampiiig  irffh  hia 
ibet,  '*a-wmdiDg  in  my  heart  witli  thai  thread  of  her'n  I " 

"  I'm  sore  I  should  be  glad  enow  to  have  her  be  one  of  as,"  saidMaij. 
**  She's  a  damty  liifle  slip  of  a  girl,  .that  she  is,  and  looks  np  so  innocent 
oat  of  her  big  eyes,  and  as  fresh  as  a  daisy,  and  ever  had  a  ha*porth  of 
lore  for  them  that  wanted  it,  and  she's  so  clean  and  clever  wi'  her  fingers, 
for  all  ye  langhed  at  her  so  about  the  bnttons.  Ye  was  allays  fi^btin'  of 
her  and  stirring  of  her  up ;  how  should  I  understand,  and  you  so  much 
older  nor  she  9  Well-a-dBpy,  she  cares  Ibr  summon  else,  'taa  no  use  yer 
thinkin'  o'  her." 

"  Ko  use,"  cried  he,  angrily,  "  and  how  am  I  to  help  thinkin'  of  her  ? 
And  as  for  that'n  other  man  she'ye  a  took  to,  I  don't  mind :  he  can't  care 
for  her  not  as  I  do,  or  bc'J  Lave  come  after  her  long  fur  time  afore  this. 
I'm  that  mad  in  love  with  her,"  said  he,  with  his  teeth  set,  "as  it  seems 
nothing  wortli  li\ing  if  I  don't  get  her,  and  she's  so  soft  and  gentle  I'll 
make  her  turn  to  me." 

*♦  Don't  ye  be  too  sure,  Caleb,"  said  Mrs.  Jesse,  sadly.  **  Do  ye  mind 
what  she  said  one  time  about  women  ?  Xhem  soft  clinging  things  some- 
times takes  such  hold,  like  the  ivy,  as  ye  can  tear  'um  to  bits  afore  yo 
looses  them.  Ye  domiot  know  what's  womm— nayther  their  strength  not 
their  weakness." 

« I  never  set  my  mind  to  a  thing  but  X  won  it  yet,"  said  Caleb» 

darkening. 

"  Don't  ye  talk  like  that,  Caleb  :  prido  gtx  s  afore  a  fall.  Don't  ye  set 
yer  mind  on  what  yo  can't  mend  nor  make  :  things  may  be  soft  iiiid  have 
a  \N*ill  o'  their  own ;  just  look  at  the  water,  and  yet  ye  couldn't  turn  the 
tide  not  an  iiuli." 

**I  shiill  be  oil'  wi'  the  fair-trudeiB  to-night,  and  T  don't  care  how  Boon 
I  get  knocked  o'  tlio  head  by  them  gangers,"  replied  be,  sadly. 

"  I>on"t  ye  go  to  break  oiu-  heartei  like  that,  Caleb,"  said  Mrs.  Jesse, 
with  the  tciirs  in  her  eyes.  Ye  know  ye  tolled  Jesse  lyeforo  as  ye'd  think 
better  on  it,  and  give  o'er  wi'  they  violent  men— 'tis  no  good  strivin'  agin 
what  can't  be.  Little  thiaga  and  big  'uns  comes  from  the  Lord  ;  'twould 
be  easier  to  thee  once  thou  could  st  think  this,  too,  come  from  Ilia  hand. 
Think  better  of  going  now,  my  lad.  'Twill  on'y  mar  and  not  mend  thy 
miatter,"  she  entreated. 

He  strode  out  of  the  house  without  answering,  and  du  .'-n  to  the  boat 
which  \',a.,  \\.iunig  lui  him.  Mary  stood  and  watched  him  an.xiously  from 
the  little  terrace.  His  heart  seemed  to  misgive  liiiu  Im-  leaving  her  with- 
out a  word,  and  he  turned  ami  waved  his  bund  to  her,  but  he  went  on  all 
the  same.  The  wind  was  fair,  and  the  fishing- boat  waa  hoibting  itt>  liUle 
brown  sails,  like  a  bird  spreading  its  wings. 
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CHAl^TER  XX. 

Our  Inner  Life. 

ET  mo  open  this  chapter  with  an 
apology,  and  I  mean  it  not  only  to 
extend  to  errors  of  the  past,  but 
to  whatever  similar  blunders  I 
may  commit  hereafter.  What  I 
til  sire  to  ask  pardon  for  is  this : 
I  find  in  this  attempt  of  mine  to 
jot  down  a  portion  of  my  life,  that 
1  have  laid  a  most  disproportionate 
stress  on  some  passages  the  most 
iusignificant  and  unimportant. 
Thus,  in  my  last  chapter,  I  have 
dwelt  unreasonably  on  the  narra- 
tive of  one  day's  pleasure,  while 
it  may  be  that  a  mouth,  or  several 
months,  shall  pass  over  with 
pcarcely  mention.  For  this  fault 
— and  I  do  not  attempt  to  deny 
it  is  a  fault  —  I  have  but  one 
cxense.  It  is  this:  my  di  iuis  been  to  place  before  my  reader  the 
events,  small  as  they  might  be,  that  influenced  my  life  and  decided  my 
destiny.  Had  I  not  gone  to  this  fcto,  for  instance  ;  had  I  taken  my 
holiday  in  some  quiet  ramble  into  the  hills  alone  ;  or  had  I  passed  it — as 
I  have  passed  scores  of  happy  hours — in  the  sohtude  of  my  own  room, 
bow  different  might  have  been  my  fate  t 

We  all  of  us  know  how  small  and  apparently  insignificant  are  the 
VOL.  XIX. — NO.  110,  7. 

Digitized  by  Google 


180 


THAT  BOY  or  NOROOTT'S. 


cveuts  by  v,"liir  h  tbo  cnnr=?e  of  onr  lives  sbapon.  A  look  we  Cftlch  at 
partin^,— a  wo\\\  «?pnkon  tliiit  mii^'ht  bnvo  passed  uulioard, — n  prcf'^nro  of 
the  baud  Ibnt  mi;^bt  or  might  uot  have  betii  felt,  find  strai^'litway  all  our 
Bailing  orders  are  revoked,  and  iustoad  of  north  we  go  Bouth.  Bearing 
this  in  mind,  my  reader  will  perhapK  forgive  mo,  and  at  least  bethink 
him  that  these  tliinc's  are  not  done  by  mo  through  inadvertence,  but  of 
intention  and  witli  Ibi'otbonght. 

"  So  we  arc  al^out  to  part,"  said  Hanscrl  to  mo  as  I  awoke  and  found 
my  old  compauiou  at  my  bedside.  "  You"re  the  twenty-fifth  that  has  li  ft 
me,"  said  he,  mournfully.  "  13 ut  look  to  it,  Ivaabe  ;  change  is  not  uhvuys 
betterment."  * 

**It  wfiS  none  of  my  doing,  Hanserl ;  none  of  w?/  Bcclving." 

**  If  you  had  wora  the  grey  jacket  you  wear  on  Sundays  there  would 
have  been  none  of  this,  lad  1  I  have  seen  double  as  many  years  in  the 
yard  as  you  have  been  in  the  vorldy  and  none  have  ever  seen  me  at  the 
iniiflier*B  table  or  waltzing  with  the  muflter^s  daughter." 

I  eonld  not  help  smiling,  in  spite  of  myself,  at  the  thought  of  Btich  a 
spectacle. 

"  Nor  is  there  need  to  laugh  because  I  speak  of  dancing,"  said  he, 
quickly.  "  They  eonld  tell  you  up  in  Eleptowitz  there  are  worse  per-* 
formers  than  Hans  Sponer;  and  if  he  is  not  an  Englishman,  he  is  an 
honest  Austrian  t "  This  he  said  with  a  sort  of  defiance,  and  as  if  he 
expected  a  reply. 

**1  have  told  yon  ahready,  Hans,**  said  I,  soothingly,  "that  it  was 
none  of  my  seeking  if  I  am  .to  he  transferred  from  the  yard.  I  was  very 
happy  there—Teiy  happy  to  be  with  yon.  We  were  good  comrades  in  the 
pas^  as  I  hope  we  may  be  good  Mends  in  the  futore." 

"That  can  scarcely  he,"  said  he,  sorrowfblly.  "I  can  have  no 
firiend  in  the  man  I  most  say  '  sir  *  to.  It's  Hetr  Ignaz*8  order,"  went  he 
on ;  "he  sent  for  me  this  morning,  and  said,  *  Hanserl,  when  yon  address 
Herr  Ton  Owen,' — aye,  he  said  Herr  von  Owon,*->'  never  forget  he  in  your 
superior;  and  thon^  he  once  worked  with  yon  here  in  the  yard,  that  was 
his  caprice,  and  he  will  do  so  no  more." 

"  But,  Hans,  my  dear  old  friend." 

"  Jft,  ja,"  said  he,  waving  his  hand.  "  *  Jclz  ist  aus  1'  It  is  all  ovcf 
now.  Here's  your  reckoning,"'  and  he  laid  a  s!!p  of  paper  on  the  bed  : — 
"  Twelve  gidden  lor  the  dinners,  three-fifty  for  M  ine  and  beer,  two  goldoi 
for  the  wash.  There  were  four  kreutzers  for  the  girl  with  tiie  goitar ;  you 
bade  me  give  her  ten,  but  four  was  plenty, — ^that  makes  Fevonteen-six-and- 
fiixty :  and  you've  twenty-three  gulden  and  thirty-four  kreutzers  in  that 
packet,  and  so  Leb  wobl,"  and  with  a  short  wave  of  his  hand  he  turned 
awav ;  but  as  he  left  the  room  I  saw  that  the  other  hand  had  been  drawn 
over  his  eyes,  for  Hanserl  was  crying :  and  I  buried  my  face  in  the  olothesi 
and  sobbed  bitterly. 

My  orders  were  to  present  myself  at  Herr  Ignaz's  private  nf!ico  by 
m>on«   Careful  not  to  presume  on  what  aeemed  at  least  a  happy  torn  in 

•  •  • 
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my  destiny,  I  dressed  in  my  eyerj-da^  cbotim,  siiulwHig  c»4y  Utot  tboy 
ftbonld  be  clean  and  "ircll  Lnished. 

"  I  had  forgotten  you  altogethca-,  boy,"  said  TIerr  I{?naz  as  I  entered 
the  office,  and  h'e  went  on  closing  his  desk  and  his  iron  sufo  before  leaving 
for  diimar*  "  liMiat  was  it  X  itad-  to  saj  to  jod  2?  Ca^  jro4  lifilp  ma  U> 
it,  lad?" 

"  I'm  afraid  noii  »ir ;  X  ouHg  kaQW  Uiat  jott  told  loi  tA  hi  }m%  fti 

ibis  boor." 

"Let  me  8s«,"  said       iboQgi^tfuMjTf    <<!rb«r«  WM  no  campkiut 
H^aioBi  yon  ?  '* 

**  None,  sir,  that  I  know  of." 

*'  Nor  havu  yon  any  to  nmkc  ngainst  oiil  HaiJ>^t  rl  ?" 

**  Far  fiom  it,  sir.    I  bavti  met  only  kinducHS*  !i  <  him." 

**  Wait,  wait,  wait,"  said  ho.  **  I  believe  I  am  eoimnqr  to  it.  It  waa 
Sara's  doing.  Yes,  I  have  it  now.  Sara  said  you  bhuuld  not  be  in 
the  yard  ;  tliui  you  h.ad  hoeu  woU  brouglit  up  and  cared  for.  A  young 
girl  s  fancy,  purbaps.  Your  hands  Wttro  whit«.  Bui,  tliere  in  more  bad 
than  good  in  this.  Men  should  bo  in  the  station  they're  fit  for ;  neither 
a]x)vo  nor  btelow  it.  And  yon  did  well  m  tko  yard;  ay,  and  yoa 
liked  it?" 

I  certainly  m'us  vci-y  happy  th<^ro,  sir.*' 

And  that's  ail  one  strives  for,  "  said  he,  with  a  faint  sigh  ;  '*to  be  at 
rest, — to  be  at  rest :  and  why  wonld  yon  change,  boy  ?  ** 

I  am  oo|  ieeking  a  cbaage,  sir.  I  ftm  ben  l^flcausa  yon  bade  lat." 
Tfaat'i  tma.  CMoeiiiaDdeatymr  ionyiiitti  w,  aQ4v«*UM*irtial 
the  girl  says,  for  I  lisve  ibrggfton  all  $liaw%  iV 

He  opmd  »  spuUl  door  wIimIi  led  by  »  ngROWsfoir  into  •  Mr  Vtaoety 
•ad  ahnffliag  tHong,  vitb  liif  Iwi  drawn  owr  }m  ejM,  m^da  lof  fkk  llttti 
gndAD  over  the  wooden  hddg^  and  to  hie  door,  Thie  ha  mrioeMt  $9d 
then  Udding  me  fbUow*  )ie  aaeended  the  ateiai* 

The  loom  into  which  we  entered  waa  fkmuahed  in  the  molt  iiiam  and 
nmple  fiwhion.  A  amaU  table,with  a  coarse  doth  and  some  comiiMMi  wiMi 
itood  ready  fiaor  dhmeri  apd  a  Uag^  loaf  on  a  wooden  ^tter  oe«tt|led  the 
middle.  [There  ware  hat  two  fJaoM  pnipared  |  hnt  the  old  man  qpeedilr 
amnged  a  third  plaee,  mnttexing  to  himMlf  the  while*  hnl  whal  I  eonld 
not  caftelu 

A«  ho  waa  |hna  eagig^d  the  Tianlein  cotaind.  She  wee  dianed  m  a 
aort  of  hrovn  aeiyi,  whichi  though  of  the  homhleit  tiipaef  ihowed  her 
figmo  to  great  advantege,  for  it  fitted  to  per£wtioD,  mid  deeigned  thA 
gneefoi  linee  of  her  ahonlden,  and  her  taper  waist  to  gieat  adnnlege. 
Hhe  ealnted me  with  the  frinteet  pofiiUe  nnile,  and  eeid:— "Ton aie 
come  to  dine  W^th  na  ?  " 

"If  thenehe  enoogh  to  give  him  to  eat,"  said  the  old  man,  gmffly. 

haTO  hnmghi  him  h^ioi  however,  with  other  thoo^te.  There  wae 
•omething  laid  hiat  B%b^wba|waa  it, girl?— something  ehont  this  lad,— 
do  von  mmemher  itf** 
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*'Hero  is  the  eoup,  father,"  said  she,  c.iluily,  "We'll  bethink  us  of 
theso  things  by-and-bv."  There  was  a  strauge  air  of  half  command  in 
what  she  said,  the  touc  of  one  who  asserted  a  ceTtiiin  supromacy,  as  I  was 
soon  to  sec  she  did  in  the  household.  **  Hit  here,  Herr  Ton  Owen,"  said 
she,  pointing'  to  my  place,  niid  her  \vord«!  were  uttered  Uke  an  order. 

In  perfect  siU  ucu  the  meal  went  on ;  u  woman-Bervant  entering  to 
replace  the  soup  by  a  dish  of  boiled  meat,  but  not  othtrvsiBe  waiting  on 
us,  for  Sara  rost;  and  n  inovcd  our  plates  and  served  us  with  fi*esh  ones ; 
an  olllce  1  would  gladly  have  taken  from  her,  and  indeed  essayed  to  do, 
but  a  ^'i  stuie,  uiid  ;i  look  that  there  was  no  mistaking,  1  sat  down 
ugaiu,  and  unmindful  of  my  presence,  they  soon  began  to  talk  of  business 
matters,  in  which,  to  my  astonishment,  the  young  girl  seemed  thoroughly 
versed.  Cargoes  of  grain  for  Athens  consigned  to  one  house  iprere  now 
io  be  transferred  to  some  other.  There  vere  large  orderB  from  Eranee 
for  fltaves,  to  meet  whieh  woxda  ona  should  bo  promptly  despatched  into 
Hungary*.  Hemp,  too,  was  wanted  for  England.  There  was  a  troublesomo 
litigation  wiih  an  Inanranoe  Company  at  HarseiUes,  which  was  evidentlj 
going  against  the  House  of  Oppovieh.  So  unlike  was  all  this  the  tone  of 
dinner  conyersation  I  was  nsed  to,  that  I  listened  in  wonderment  how 
theyoonld  devote  the  hour  of  social  enjoyment  and  relaiation  to  details  so 
perplexing  and  so  vulgar. 

"  Ther«  Is  that  affitir  of  the  leakage,  too/'  cried  Henr  Xguaz,  settmg 
down  his  glass  before  drinking ;  **  I  had  nigh  forgotten  it." 

I  answered  the  letter  this  morning,"  said  the  girl,  gravely.  is 
better  it  should  be  settled  at  once,  while  the  exchanges  ate  in  our  fovonr." 

**  And  pay — pay  the  whole  amount  I "  cried  he,  angrily. 

«  Pay  it  all/'  replied  she,  calmly.  "  We  must*  not  let  them  call  us 
litigious,  lather.  You  have  friends  here,"  and  she  laid  emphasis  on  ihfi 
word,  <*  that  would  not  be  grieved  to  see  you  get  the  name.*' 

**  Twenty-seven  thousand  golden  1 "  exclaimed  he,  with  a  quivering 
lip.  And  how  am  I  to  save  money  for  your  dowry,  girl,  with  losses  like 
these?" 

"  You  forget,  sir,  we  are  not  alone,"  said  she,  proudly.  "  This  young 
Englishman  can  scarr  <  Iv  feol  interested  in  these  details."  She  arose  as 
she  spoke,  and  placed  a  few  dishes  of  fniit  on  the  table,  and  then  sensed 
us  with  coffee ;  the  whole  done  so  nnobli  usl  vely,  and  in  such  quiet  fashion 
fts  to  make  her  services  appear  a  routine  that  coidd  not  call  for  i  eninik. 

'*  The  Dalmat  will  not  take  our  freight,"  said  he,  suddenly.  "  There 
is  some  combination  against  us  there." 

'*  I  will  look  to  it,"  said  she,  coldly.  **  Will  you  try  these  figs,  Hcrr 
von  Owen  ?    Fiume,  they  say,  rivals  Smyrna  in  purple  figs." 

"  I  will  have  no  more  to  do  with  figs  or  olives  either,"  cried  out  Hcrf 
Ij^Miaz.  "Tho  English  beat  you  down  to  the  lowest  price,  and  then  refuse 
your  cargo  for  one  damaged  crete.    I  have  hnd  no  luck  with  England." 

T.'nc('nsfi()usly,  I  know  it  was,  his  eyes  tunied  fully  on  me  as  he  spoke, 
and  there  was  a  defiance  in  his  look  that  eoemed  like  a  personal  challenge* 
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''He  does  not  mean  it  for  you,"  gaid  Iho  IVanIeis  gently  m  my  ear^ 
md  her  voice  gained  a  softness  I  did  not  know  it  posBesBdd. 

Perhaps  the  old  man's  thoughts  had  takflQ  a  very  gloomy  tnnii  for 
ho  leaned  his  head  ou  his  hand,  and  seemed  sunk  in  reverie.  The 
JTraokin  ro<;e  qoietly,  and  beckon  in <r  mo  io  follow  her,  moved  noiselessly 
into  an  acyoining  room.  This  chamber,  fnrpjshed  a  little  more  taateftU^y 
Imd  a  pianOi  and  some  books  and  prints  lay  about  ou  tlie  taUea. 

"  My  father  hkes  to  be  left  aloDO  at  times,"  said  she,  gravely,  *'  and 
when  yon  know  ns  better,  you  will  learn  to  see  what  these  times  are.** 
She  took  np  Bomc  needle-work  she  had  been  engaged  on,  and  sat  down  on 
a  sofa.  I  did  not  well  know  whether  to  take  my  leave  or  keep  her 
company,  and  '\h'lo  I  licsitatoil  slic  appeared  to  read  my  difficulty,  and 
said, — **  You  are  free,  Herr  Ton  Owen,  if  yon  have  any  ennra<:^ement." 

"I  havo  none,"  Baid  I;  then  rem*  m^ornif  that  tho  speech  might 
mean  to  diamiss  me,  T  ndded  hastily,  *'  but  it  is  tmio  to  go." 

«  Good'byi  then,"  suid  she,  making  mo  a  slight  bow ;  and  I  went. 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

The  OmoB. 

Ok  tho  following  day  the  ca!>blcr  scut  for  mc  to  say  it  was  Ilcrr  Oppovic  k  » 
wish  that  I  should  be  attached  to  some  department  in  the  office,  till  I  had 
folly  mastered  its  details,  and  then  be  transfened  to  another,  and  so  on 
till  I  had  folly  acquainted  myself  with  the  w!boto  Imsiness  of  tbe  bonse. 
*'  It's  an  old  eaptice  of  H«cr  l^piaa'a,"  said  he,  '*  whieh  repeated  fdlores 
have  not  yet  diieoaraged  him  with*  Yon're  the  fifth  he  has  tried  to  make 
%  mperviior  d,  and  you'll  MLaw  the  rest.'* 

«]8  it  80  very  diifienlt  to  leam  f  "  asked  I,  modeatly. 

**  Perhaps  to  one  of  yonr  aeqnirementi  it  might  not,**  said  he,  with 
qniei  irony,  "  bat  ioee  a  slight  example :  here,  in  this  offioe,  w«  eorreapond 
with  five  ooontries  in  their  own  languages ;  yoDder,  in  that  room,  thej 
tidk  modem  Qteek,  and  Albanian,  and  Senrian ;  there's  the  Hungarian 
grovp,  next  that  bow-window,  and  thstt  takes  in  the  Lower  Dannbe ;  and 
in  -wluA  we  eaU  the  Expeditioos  depsirtDent,  theire  are  Isllows  who  speak 
seventeen  dialeets,  end  eaa  write  ten  or  twelve.  80  mneh  ibr  languages. 
Tben  what  do  yon  say  to  mastering — since  that*8  the  word  they  have  for 
ii-^the  grain  trade  Ikom  Rosria,  rage  from  Truisylvania,  staves  fiom 
Hungaiy,  fruit  from  the  Levant,  cotton  from  Egypt,  minerals  from  lower 
Aastria,  and  wofdleniafaries  from  Bohemia?  We  do  something  in  all  of 
these,  besidea  a  finr  share  in  oak  bark  and  hemp.*' 

<<8top,fiir  moTBy's  sakel"  I  eried  oat.  « It  woold  take  a  lifetime  to 
^nn  a  mere  current  knowledge  of  these.*' 

"Then,  there's  the  finance  department,"  said  he  ;  "  watching  the  rise 
and  fi|U  of  tho  oielumges,  baying  and  selling  gold.  Heir  U)iich,  in  that 
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oiBce  with  the  blae  door,  could  ieU  jou  it's  not  to  be  picked  up  of  m 
aftcrnoou.    Perhaps  yon  niir?bt  as  xvell  begitt  irith  hifli  J  his  ifl  aoi  ft  ba4 

iohool  to  take  the  fine  odge  o£f  you." 

**  I  shall  do  whatcTer  too  advise  me." 

ft- 

**  I'll  speak  to  Herr  Ulrich,  then,"  gaid  he  ;  and  he  left  me,  to  return 
^hnoBt  immediately,  and  coiulnet  mc  within  tho  precincts  of  tho  hhw  door. 

Herr  Uhich  Avas  a  tall,  thiii,  uscotic-lonkiiig  muu.  ^Tith  bis  hair  brushed 
tigidly  back  from  iha  uanowest  bead  I  ettr  saw.  His  wbolo  idtd  i»f  life 
•WiiH  tbo  ofiico,  >vbicli  lie  amvod  at  by  daybreak,  and  novc  r  left,  oxoept  tu 
visit  the  bouTHo,  till  hito  at  night.  Ho  disliked,  of  nil  tbint^s,  new  faros 
about  him  j  wid  it  waa  a  piece  of  malice  on  tiie  caahief  6  part  to  bring  me 
btiibro  him. 

*'I  believed  i  bad  explained  to  Horr  Ignoz  already/'  eaid  he,  to  ttie 
CAshiert  "  that  I  am  nut  u  sebuuiuiaiskr." 

"Well,  >vtl),"  broke  in  tbo  otber,  in  a  muffled  roice,  **tr}'  the  lad. 

He  may  not  be  no  incompetent,  liiey  luU  luo  be  baa  had  some  education." 

Hen  I  li  ich  raised  bis  spectacles,  and  surveyed  me  from  head  to  ft>ut 
for  bome  secondii.    **  You  have  been  in  tbe  yard  ?  '  biiid  be  in  cjuobtiuu. 

*'  YeSj  sir." 

.  "  And  is  counting  oaken  staves  the  first  step  to  Icoiiiing  foreign 
exchanges,  think  you?" 
**  I  shoold  Bay  not,  but.** 

"IkB0irvfaoMaclienMtiiniBimlleiioii|^/'Mii^^  ''liMftaU. 
TbAtirUldo.  ¥oami3rlMv«iifltotelkii«Qttieraloii«/'8tiabe«otfa«iittUer. 

Bit  down  Ihetej  lad  |  there's  your  own  ^aaoag  tunrspaper,  THi  TtWit. 
Make  toe  tk  prick  of  the  mooey  utleU  as  it  tooehes  Anatriin  aeeuritiAB  atid 
AwlHte  euieifriflaili  MtrMt  the  feport  tiieto  giten  withirtuit  that  Fmnt 
paper  eofltMSiB)  and  doli*t  leaTstili  it  be  finlihed."  Ha  tetmtied  to  bhi 
high  atool  aa  he  apoke,  and  reanaied  hia  woHi.  On  the  table  beibtt  m 
lay  a  mass  of  newipapeta  in  diffetant  langnageai  and  I  aatdmn  tA  etolbine 
Ihifli  with  the       Tagnaat  notion  of  what  waa  expected  of  me. 

Detennmed  to  do  aomething— whatem  thai  aomethhig  tnight  ha— I 
opened  lite  Tim«t  to  find  ont  the  money-artiole ;  bttt  littia  Titaed  1ft 
journalism,  I  turned  from  page  to  page  without  diiasoviring  it«  At  laat» 
I  thought  I  should  find  it  by  carehilly  aeaiming  the  ediimtlfl ;  aid  ao  I 
began  at  the  top  and  read  the  Tankma  haadinga»  which  happcoad  to  ha 
those  of  the  triaia  then  going  on.  There  waa  a  eahaa  of  aAlvaga  eii  th» 
part  of  the  owaen  of  the  Lively  Jane ;  there  was  a  diluted  owncnhlp  of 
certain  dock  wanante  finr  indi§o»  a  breach  of  promise  oaae»  and  a  snit  fer 
damages  for  injuries  incurred  on  the  mil.  None  of  these,  certainly,  were 
financial  articles.  At  the  head  of  the  next  column  Iiead :  '  *  Court  of  Probate 
nud  Divorce  —  Mr.  Spanks  moved  that  the  deerao  mdf  in  the  Suit  of 
Cleremoiit  v.  Olcrr  mont,  be  made  absolute.  Motion  allowed.  The  damj^es 
in  this  suit  against  bir  lioger  Norcott  have  been  iaad  at  eight  thoaaand 
five  hundred  pounds." 

From  these  linea  I  could  not  turn  luy  eyes.  Ihaj  rereaied  nothing)  it  ia. 
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true,  but  what  I  knew  well  must  happen  ;  bat  thero  is  that  in  a  coiiliimalion 
of  a  £act  brought  suddenly  bcfuro  that  always  awakens  deep  rtiloction  : 
and  now  I  brought  up  before  my  mind  my  poor  moUicr,  deserted  and 
fiarbakeii,  aud  my  father,  niintd  iu  character,  and,  perhaps,  iu  fortune. 

I  had  made  repealed  attempts  to  liud  out  my  mother's  address?,  but  all 
mv  letters  had  faded  to  reach  her.  Could  there  bo  anv  chance  of  discover- 
ing  her  through  this  suit  ?  Was  it  possible  that  she  mi^'ht  have  iuterveuod 
iu  any  way  iu  it  "?  And,  last  of  ul\,  would  this  lawyer,  whose  name  appeared 
iu  the  proceedings,  take  compassion  on  my  unhappy  condition,  aud  aid 
me  to  discover  where  my  mother  was  '?  I  meditated  long  over  all  this,  and 
I  ended  by  convincing  myself  that  there  are  few  people  in  the  world  who 
are  not  well  pleased  to  do  a  kind  thing  which  costs  little  in  llie  doiug ; 
aiid  so  1  resolved  I  would  write  to  Mr.  Spanks,  and  adilress  iiim  at  Iho 
court  ho  practised  in.  I  conld  not  help  feeling  that  it  was  at  a  mere  straw 
I  was  grasping ;  but  notbing  more  tangible  lay  within  my  reach.  I 
wrote  tlms: — 

«  Sm, — am  the  sou  and  only  child  of  Su*  Hoger  and  Ijady  Norcott ;  and 
that  you  have  lately  conducted  a  aoit  against  my  father,  I  ask  you, 
■I  a  great  favour,  to  let  me  know  where  my  mother  is  now  li\ing,  that  I 
may  iifi^.  to,  her.  I  know  that  I  am  taking  a  great  liberty  iu  obtruding 
request  upon  you  ;  but  I  am  very  friendloRS,  and  very  little  versed  iu 
worldly  knowledge.  Will  you  let  both  these  defideneiea  plead  ^  me  ?  and 

lour  grateful  senant, 

*'DiaBX  KOBOQTT. 

•«B<*>19Mifliiti  iMUfatMS  me  at  the  house  of  Hodnig  and  Oppovich,  Fiume, 
kM^'^wkan^l  am  living  as  a  derk,  and  under  tiie  name  of  Bigby  Owen, 
"Own  bdiig  lha  name  of  my  mother's  &mOy/* 

I  TW[n  Hfljb  iraiy  pleased  with  the  composition  of  this  letter ;  but  it 
IHj^HP^firecommendation,  which  I  chieHy  sought  for — it  was  short,  and  for 
Jliipp^n  I  hoped  it  might  be  favourably  noeived.  I  read  it  over  and 
^fler,  each  tim% seeing  some  new  fStaltt  or  some  omission  to  correct; 
J||pl  Uien  I  would  tocn  again  to  the  newspaper,  and  ponder  over  the  few 
^gipdl^^lhai  meant  so  much  and  yet  revealed  so  httle.  How  my  mother's 
position  would  be  ivlTected — ^if  at  all — by  this  decision  I  could  not  tell. 
Indeed,  it  was  the  mere  accident  of  hearing  divorce  discussed  at  my 
father's  table  that  enabled  me  to  know  what  the  terms  of  the  law  implied. 
Anii  thus  I  turned  from  my  letter  to  the  newspaper,  and  back  again  from 
the  newspaper  to  my  letter,  so  cngiossed  by  the  theme  that  I  forgot  where 
I  was,  and  utterly  forgot  all  about  that  dilhcidt  task  llerr  riricb  had  sot 
me.  Intense  thought  and  weariness  of  mind,  aided  by  the  unbroken 
stillness  of  the  ]»lace,  made  me  heavy  aud  drowsy.  From  poring  over 
the  paper,  I  gradually  bent  down  till  my  head  rested  on  it,  and  I  fell 
aonnd  asleep. 
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I  mast  have  passed  hours  thus,  for  it  wa^;  ah*(»fi<lr  evening  when  I 
awoke.  H(  rr  Ulrich  WM  about  to  leave  the  oflice,  and  had  his  hat  on, 
as  ho  aroused  me. 

"It  is  supper  time,  youngster,"  snid  ho,  lRyin?T  hia  hand  on  my 
shoulder.  **  Yes,  you  maj  well  wonder  where  you  are.  What  are  you 
looking  for?  " 

**  I  thought,  sir,  I  had  written  a  letter  just  before  I  fell  nsleep.  I  was 
writing  here,"  And  I  turned  over  the  papers  and  sLuuk  ihem,  tossing 
them  wildly  about,  to  discover  the  letter,  but  in  vain.  It  was  not  there. 
Could  it  have  been  that  I  had  merely  composed  it  in  my  mind,  and  never 
have  committed  it  to  paper  ?  but  that  could  scarcely  be,  seeing  how  fresh 
in  mv  memory  were  all  the  doubts  and  hesitations  that  Wd  beset  me. 

«« I  am  sure  I  wrote  a  letter  here,"  said  I,  trying  to  zeeall  eadi 
circumstance  to  my  mind. 

"  When  you  have  finished  dreaming,  lad,  I  will  bek  the  door,"  said 
he,  waiting  to  see  me  pass  oat. 

"  Forgive  me ;  one  moment,  sir,  only  one,*'  eried  I*  wildly  seatiering 
the  papers  otbt  the  tfthle.  It  is  of  eonseqnenee  to  me^-what  I  have 
written." 

«  niat  10  if  joa  hftTO  written  anything,"  aaid  he;  drily. 

The  giaTe  tone  of  this  donbt  detennined  the  conflict  in  my  mind. 

**  I  snppose  yon  are  ri{^t/*  said  I,  **  it  was  a  dream.*'  And  I  arose 
and  followed  him  oot 

jU  I  reached  the  foot  of  the  stairs  I  came  suddenly  on  Herr  Jjgnas 
and  his  danghter.  It  was  a  common  thing  for  her  to  come  and  accompany 
him  home  at  the  end  of  the  day*s  work,  and  as  latteriy  he  had  become 
much  broken  and  Tciy  feeble,  she  scansely  missed  a  day  in  this  attention. 
**  Oh,  here  he  is,*'  I  heard  her  say  as  I  came  np.  What  he  replied  X 
oonld  not  catch,  bat  it  waa  with  some  earnestness  she  ngoined, — 

Herr  m  Owen,  my  fiither  wishes  to  say  that  they  have  mi«A*lr«i^ 
his  instmetioos  regarding  yon  in  the  office.  Ho  never  expected  yon  conld 
at  once  possess  yourself  of  all  the  details  of  a  varied  business  ;  he  meant 
that  yon  shcnld  go  about  and  see  what  branch  you  would  like  to  attach 
yourself  to,  and  to  do  this  he  will  give  you  ample  timet  Take  a  week  ; 
take  two ;  a  month,  if  you  like."  And  she  made  a  Utile  gesture  of  friendly 
adien  with  her  hand,  and  passed  on. 


CHAPTER  XXH. 

UUWISIIEB-FOR  PnOMOTIOX. 

The  momuig  after  this  brief  intimation  I  attached  myself  to  that  depart^ 

ment  of  the  house  whoBo  business  was  to  receive  and  reply  to  telegraphic 
messages.  I  took  that  group  of  countries  vhoso  languages  I  knew,  and 
addressed  myself  to  my  task  in  right  earnest.  Ai>  occupation  whose  chief 
feature  is  emergency  will  always  possess  a  certain  interest,  \>ni  beyond 
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this  thcro  was  not  anjihing  attractive  in  my  present  pursuit.  A  pc^remploiy 
mt  ssajjo  to  Si  ll  this,  or  hny  that,  to  push  on  Tigoronsly  with  a  certain 
enterpriso.  or  to  sncpond  dl  action  in  another,  would  perhaps  form  the 
ftaplc  of  a  (lay  s  work.  ^Vhen  disasters  oceurred,  too,  it  was  their 
monetary  frjittiro  alone  was  rerorrlorl.  Tho  fire  that  consumed  a  ware- 
house  was  told  with  reference  to  th"  :imonnt  in^ircd  :  the  shipwreck  was 
related  hy  incidents  that  \<ovo  on  iho  lo^t  cargo,  and  tbe  dania?e  incurred. 
8tiU  it  was  less  monotonous  than  tbo  work  of  tho  ofluo.  and  I  had 
a  c  rtaiii  pride  in  conTertiug  the  messages — sometinu^s  partly,  sometimes 
totally  niiiutolli-TiblL' — into  language  that  could  bo  understood,  that  im- 
parted a  fair  sliaro  of  nnd)Ition  to  my  labour. 

My  duty  was  to  present  myself,  with  my  hook  in  which  I  had  entered 
the  despatches,  each  eveninL'.  at  snppcr-time,  at  Herr  Igua/.  s  house. 
Ho  would  be  at  table  with  his  daughter  when  I  arrived,  and  the  interview 
would  pass  somewhat  in  this  wise  :  Herr  Oppovich  would  take  tho  book 
from  my  hands  without  a  word  or  even  a  look  at  me,  and  tho  I'ranlein, 
with  a  gentle  bend  of  tho  head,  bnt  without  tho  faintest  show  of  more 
iatiiiiate  greeting,  would  eeknowledge  me.  fihe  wonld  eontinne  to  eat 
ae  I  elood  there,  as  munindM  of  me  as  thoogh  I  were  a  servant.  Havhig 
seanned  the  book  over,  he  would  hand  it  aeroes  to  his  daughter,  and  Ihen 
would  ensue  a  few  words  in  whisper,  after  whiefa  the  Fkunlein  wonld 
write  opposite  each  meesage  some  word  of  reply  or  of  eomment  sneh  as, 
Ataeacfy  prorided  lior,*'  '^Farttier  details  wanted,"  <*  Too  kte,**  or  sneh 
like,  hot  never  more  than  a  lew  words,  and  these  she  wonld  write  fifeely, 
and  only  eonsnlting  herself.  The  old  man — whose  memory  failed  hhn 
more  and  mote  e?eiy  day,  and  whose  general  debility  grew  rapidly— did 
no  more  than  glanee  at  the  answers  and  nod  an  aeeeptance  of  them.  In 
giving  the  hook  back  to  me  she  rarely  looked  op,  bnt  if  she  (Kd  so,  and 
if  her  eyes  met  nunOt  ^i^r  exprsHson  was  eold  and  almost  defiant ;  and 
thns,  with  a  slight  bend  of  tho  head,  I  wonld  be  dismissed. 

Nor  was  this  reception  the  leas  chilling  that,  before  I  bad  well  closed 
the  door,  thsy  would  be  in  full  conversation  again,  showiiq;  that  my 
presence  it  was  which  had  inspired  the  constraint  and  reserve.  These, 
it  migiit  be  thonght,  were  not  very  prond  nor  bhssfol  moments  to  me,  and 
yet  they  formed  the  happiest  incident  of  my  day,  and  I  actually  longed 
for  the  hoar,  as  might  a  lover  to  meet  his  mistress.  To  gaze  at  will 
upon  her  pale  and  beautiful  face,  to  watch  the  sunlight  as  it  played  upon 
her  golden  hair,  which  she  wore — in  some  fashion,  perhaps,  peculiar  to 
her  race — in  heavy  mawes  of  curls,  that  fell  over  her  back  and  shoulders  ; 
her  hand,  too,  a  model  of  symuietr\-,  and  with  tho  fingers  rose-tipped, 
hke  the  goddesses  of  Homer,  alTectcd  mo  as  a  spell  ;  and  I  have  stood 
there  uncoiucioQsly  starmg  at  it  till  warned  by  a  second  admomtiou 
to  retire. 

Perhaps  tbo  solitude  in  which  I  lived  helped  to  make  rae  dwell  raoro 
thoughtfully  on  this  daily-recurring  interview  ;  for  I  went  nowhere,  I 
associated  with  no  one,  I  dined  alone,  and  mj  one  brisk  walk  for  health 

7—5 

Digitized  by  Google 


188  THAT  BOT  OF  IfOROOTT*0. 

and  exercise  I  took  by  myself.  When  ovening  came,  and  the  other 
clerks  frequented  the  thentre,  X  went  home  to  read,  or  m  often  to  mi 
and  think. 

*'  Sara  tells  me,"  said  the  old  man  one  du\ ,  when  ^■niv.o  inro  chnnro 
had  brought  him  to  my  olhco,  "  Hara  tells  mo  that  you  r^io  MifTcrinc;  from 
over-coui'mumeut.  Bhe  tliiuks  you  look  pale  ftud  trorni  fuid  that  this 
COD^tant  work  is  tt'lliii!^  ou  you.'' 

"  i  ur  from  it,  fair,  I  am  both  well  and  hftp]  n  ;  nnd  if  I  needed  tO 
ho  made  happier,  this  thoughtful  kiudiieBS  would  make  me  so.** 

"  Yes  ;  she  is  very  kind,  and  vt  ry  thoughtful,  too  ;  but,  ftJ<  well  as 
these,  she  i.s  dcsi)otic,"  Biiid  he,  with  a  faint  laugh  ;  "and  so  nho  has 
docidiid  tliat  you  arc  to  exchauge  with  M.  Marflac,  who  will  be  here  by 
Saturday,  uud  \^iio  will  put  you  up  to  all  the  details  of  his  walk.  Ho 
buyw  our  timber  for  us  in  iiuiu  trv  aud  TraasjlTania ;  and  ho,  toO|  will 
eiyuy  ii  little  rest  from  constant  ti:i\el." 

''I  dou't  gpuak  Hungarian,  ^iSf"  began  I,  eager  to  oiler  uu  opposition 
to  llio  plan. 

*'  Sara  says  you  are  a  quick  learner,  and  will  soon  acquire  it — at 
IttAtti,  enough  for  traffic." 

*'  It  ifl  a  buaineas,  too,  that  I  siuipect  requiroB  mach  ineight  into  the 
people  and  th^  waja.*' 

Yo«  ean'i  iMm  tiMm  younger,  lad  ;  and  m  nil  thoM  m  tel  nitii 
$n  oU  diiolB  of  fho  house,  yon  vill  not  ho  tench  oi^iOMi  to  rognaiei." 

"Bttl  if  I  mate  nwhtkao,  sur9  If  I  Invoito  jim  m  diOohUy  nod 
hi  lour" 

*  '<  ¥011*11  repay  it  by  Ml»  lad,  and  hy  dorolioiii  as  wo  hnwo  uen  yoa 
d»  hon." 

Bo  Wad  hit  hand  in  ndioni  and  lelt  010  to  oim  ttumghUk  Yorf 
Md  Ihoai^tB  ifaor  told  »o  of  ioyrfation  from  har  ihtl 

iho  whole  eharu  to  knj  lift.  Bain*i  lAtaukuc  to  mo  had  heon  to  tenhidl^ 
toold  n«d  ditlttnt  ftr  ftomo  titto  piat^  so  vnUko  whait  ift  hai  how  nt  ftot» 
Ihnt  I  oonld  not  help  froUng  thnt»  hy  oiderbg  mo  amf  » lomo  ovkhikco  of 
diapllltaiue  ma  to  ho  dotooted«  Th»  old  man  I  al  onee  oieolpilid,  ht 
daf  ahowod  him  bia  and  Iriaa  oUto  to  tho  horinoii  of  iho  Hbnaa :  '* 
ihoQ^,  from  habit,  ho  porsiated  m  oommg  down  ererj  moning  to  the 
toffioa,  and  hdievod  himaelf  tho  gnido  and  dinetor  of  lU  thil  ivoilt  oa 
tboto. 

I  ^ttiried  m|aa]f  hmg  to  thmk  what  I  oonld  htvi  dona  to  fiil<Mt  hor 
ftrotiir.  I  had  nater  in  the  di^teat  degree  ptaaad  that  bomiditjr  of 
daMMO  ttmt  I  wiis  told  aha  lifcsd  to  oaaat  from  all  in  the  Mrrioo  of  tho 
hou^e.  I  hid  aagleeled  no  dn^»  noir»  having  no  intoaloi  or  aaaoelatea, 
had  I  givmi  iq^K^^^^y  ^  nport  of  mo  that  I  had  Aaid  thia  or  thai  of  mj 
omployers.  I  scrutinised  oreiy  act  of  my  daily  life,  and  soggeBted  OToty 
fOBBbka  and  impoaaible  can?;e  for  thia  coldness  ;  bat  without  approaching 
k  nrnm  at  all  probable.  Whih  I  thns  dmihtod  and  disputed  with  myself, 
thi  ovonkig  dospntdiea  armed,  and  ainong  ihem  a  letter  addraoaed  lo 
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myBelf.  It  bore  the  poBt-mork  of  Uie  town  aloQc,  with  this  superserip- 
iioA,  *'Digby  Owen,  Esq.,  at  Meam.  Opipovioh's,  Fiume."  X  tore  it 
open,  aad  read, — 

"  The  addness  you  widx  i)r  la,  <Lady  KoieoU,  Sunday's  WeU,  Cork, 

Irelantl.'  " 

The  wiituig  looked  on  English  hand,  and  the  language  was  Englibh. 
There  wns  no  date,  nor  any  signatui-e.  Could  it  have  been,  then,  that  I  had 
fnMt'tl.  and  scaled,  and  sent  on  my  kiiov — that  letter  I  believed  I  had  never 
■^vritteii — without  knowin;*  it,  uiul  that  the  lawj'er  liiid  sent  me  this  reply, 
^vhich,  though  long  delayed,  might  have  beoo  postponed  till  ho  had  obtained 
the  tidings  it  convoyed  '?  At  all  events,  I  had  ^ot  my  dear  mother's  address 
— at  least,  I  hoped  so.  TJiis  point  I  icsoh  t  il  to  ascertain  at  once,  and 
sat  down  to  writ^  to  hor.  it  was  a  very  flunicHl  uoU)  I  composied,  thouj^h 
I  did  my  very  best  to  be  collected.  I  told  her  how  and  whyro  I  wa^,  and 
bv  what  accident  of  foi  luuo  I  had  come  liere  ;  that  I  had  reasonahlo 
hopes  of  advaDceniont.  and,  even  now,  had  a  nalaiy  which  was  hir'_;er  than 
I  needed.  1  Wiig  airaid  to  say  much  of  what  I  wished  to  tell  her,  till  I 
was  sure  my  letter  would  reach  her  ;  and  I  entreate-d  lh,-r  to  write  to  me 
l>y  return  of  post,  were  it  but  a  lino.  I  noe<i  not  ^<ay  how  many  loves  I 
fecnt  her,  nux  what  longinj^'s  to  he  again  be.^idc  her.  to  hold  her  hand,  and  "* 
hear  her  voice,  and  call  her  by  that  dearcjit  oi  all  the  names  alketion 
cherishes.  *'  I  am  going  from  this  in  a  few  days  into  Hungary,"  added  I ; 
**  but  address  me  here,  and  it  shall  be  sent  after  me." 

"Wliea  I  had  finished  my  letter,  I  again  turned  my  thoughts  to  this 
Ftrange  eommuniestbn,  so  abrupt  and  so  short.  How  came  it  to  Fiume, 
too?  Wasitenelosed  in  some  other  letter,  and  to  whom?  If  posted  in 
Fiume,  why  not  wnUea  there  ?  Ay ;  but  by  whom  9  'VTho  eould  know 
that  I  had  widied  for  my  mother's  address  ?  It  was  a  seererk  biuied  in 
my  own  heart. 

I  suddenly  detemmed  I  would  adi  tha  Rrinlem  Sara  to  aid  me  in 
unravelling  tbis  mysleiy,  whieh,  of  course,  I  eould  do  without  disclosing 
the  eosoAents  ol  the  note.  I  hurried  off  to  the  house,  and  nshed  if  she 
would  peimit  me  to  spesk  to  her. 

"  Yes.   The  FFsnlem  was  going  out ;  but,  if  laj  bosinesB  wss  biisf, 
she  would  see  me." 

She  was  in  bonnet  and  ahawl  as  I  entered,  and  stood  with  one  hand 
on  a  table,  ^«"^"g  very  calm,  but  somewhat  haughty. 

'*  I  beg  your  pardon,  M.  Owen,"  said  she,  if  I  say  that  I  can  only 
give  yon  a  few  minntes,  and  will  not  ask  you  siven  to  sit  down.  If  it  be 
a  matter  of  the  offic<»  " 

"No,  mademoiselle  ;  it  is  not  a  matter  of  the  office." 
Then,  if  it  relate  to  your  change  of  occupations^" 
No,  mademoiselle,  not  even  to  that.  It  is  a  piurely  personal  question. 
I  have  got  a  letter,  with  a  Fiume  post-mark  on  it,  but  without  the  writer's 
name ;  and  I  am  curious  to  know  if  you  could  aid  me  to  disooTfir  hint. 
Would  you  look  at  the  hand,  and  see  if  it  be  known  to,  you  i  " 
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"  Pray  cxcuf^o  mo,  M.  Owen.  I  am  tho  stupidest  of  all  people  in 
roadin;:'  rifMles  or  solving  difficulties.  All  the  help  I  can  give  you  is  to 
sav  liow  1  treat  anonymous  letters  myself.  If  they  be  simply  ic^nlts.  T 
Im.i  II  them.  If  thej  relate  what  appear  to  be  matters  of  &cfc,  I  wtut  and 
watch  for  them." 

Ofifenrleil  hj  iho  whole  tone  of  her  manner,  I  bowed,  and  moved 
towards  the  door. 

*'  Havo  you  seen  M.  Marsac  ?   I  hear  he  has  arrived." 

**  No,  mademoiselle  ;  not  yet." 

**  When  you  have  conferred  and  consulted  with  him,  your  instructionfl 
are  all  prepared  ;  and  I  suppose  you  are  ready  to  sUrt  ?  " 
«'  I  shall  be,  niuiiuuioisello,  when  called  upon." 

•*  I  will  &ay,  pood-by,  then,"  said  she,  advancing  one  step  towards  me, 
evidently  intending  to  oiler  me  her  hand ;  but  I  replied  bj  a  low,  very 
low,  bow,  and  retired. 

I  tliought  I  should  choke  as  I  went  do\Mi  tlie  stairs.  My  throat  seemed 
to  swell,  and  then  to  close  up  ;  and  when  I  gained  the  shelter  of  the  thick 
trees,  I  threw  myself  down  on  my  face  in  the  grass,  and  sobbed  as  if  my 
heart  was  breaking.  How  I  vowed  and  swore  that  I  would  tear  every 
reooUeetion  of  her  firom  my  mind,  and  neTer  think  more  of  her,  and  how 
her  image  ever  came  back  dearer  and  brighter  and  more  beantifal  befiore 
me  after  each  oafh  I 


CHAPTER  XKUL 

The  Man  viuo  Travelled  for  Our  House. 

As  I  sat  brooding  over  my  fire  thai  same  evening,  my  door  was  saddenly 
opened,  and  a  large  burly  man,  looming  even  larger  from  an  immense 
far  pelisse  that  he  wore,  entered.  His  first  care  was  to  divest  himself  of 
a  tall  Astracan  eap,  from  which  ho  flong  off  some  snow-flakes,  and  then 
to  throw  olF  his  pelisse,  stamping  the  snow  from  his  great  boots,  which 
reached  halfway  up  the  thigh. 

You  see,"  cried  he,  at  last,  with  a  jovial  air,  "  yon  see  I  come,  like 
a  good  comrade,  and  make  myself  at  home  at  once." 

I  certainly  see  so  maoh,"  said  I,  drily ;  "  bat  whom  have  I  the 
honour  to  receive  ?  " 

**  Yon  have  the  honour  to  receive  Gustave  Maurice  de  Marsac,  young 
man,  a  gentleman  of  Dauphine,  who  now  masquerades  in  the  character 
of  first  traveller  for  the  respectable  house  of  Hodnig  and  Oppovich." 

*<  I  am  proud  to  make  your  acquaintance,  M.  de  Marsac,"  said  I, 
offering  my  hand. 

What  age  are  yon  2  "  cried  he,  spring  fixedly  at  me.  Xoa  can't 
be  twenty  ?  " 

"  ^0, 1  am  nQt  twenty/' 
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"And  they  purpose  to  send  yon  down  to  nplaoo  ;/;/  /**  eried  be;  and 
jie  tlirew  himself  bacik  in  his  chair,  and  shook  with  laughter. 

"  I  see  all  the  presnmption ;  but  I  can  only  say  it  was  nono  of  my  ddog.*' 
"  No,  DO ;  don't  nay  preBompf  ion,'*  said  he,  in  a  half-roaxing  tone. 
"But  I  may  say  it,  without  Tvnitj,  it  is  not  every  mnn'R  pJft  to  be  able 
to  succeed  Gnstave  de  Marsac.  May  I  ask  far  a  ci^r  ?  Thanks.  A  real 
Cuban,  I  verily  believe.  I  finished  my  tobacco  two  posts  from  this,  and 
have  been  smoking  aU  the  samples — ^pepper  and  hemp-seed  amongst  them 
— sinro  then." 

'  *'  May  I  ofTer  yon  «omctbinL;  to  cnt  ?'* 

"  Yon  may,  if  you  nccompr\ny  it  with  somrtliin?^  \o  drink.  Would  vou 
beliovo  it,  Oppovich  and  liis  danoihtt  r  wrro  at  supper  when  I  arrived  to 
report  myself :  and  ncltbor  of  them  as  much  as  said,  Chevalier — I  monn 
Mon.  de  Marsnc — won't  yon  do  us  the  honour  to  join  us  ?  No.  Old  Ifnu  z 
wont  on  with  his  meal — cfld  veal  and  a  potato  salad,  I  think  it  was  ;  and 
the  fair  Sara  examined  my  i  >  tinj^-V)Ook,  to  see  I  had  made  no  delay  on 
the  road  :  hnt  neither  offenni  me  even  the  courtesy  of  a^lass  of  wine." 

**  I  don't  snf^pcct  it  was  from  any  want  of  hos])itality,"  I  began. 

**  An  utter  want  of  evcrythinir,  mon  cher.  Want  of  decency  ;  want  of 
delicacy  ;  want  of  duo  deference  to  a  num  of  birth  aud  blood.  I  sec  you 
are  sending  vour  servant  out.  Now,  I  beg,  don't  make  a  stranger — don't 
make  what  we  call  a  '  Piince  Russe '  of  me.  A  little  quiet  supper,  and 
something  to  wash  it  down ;  good  feUowship  will  do  the  vest.  May  I  givo 
jour  man  the  orders  ?** 

■*Toii  win  confer  •  great  &Tonr  on  me,"  said  I. 

Ha  took  my  servant  apart,  and  whispered  a  fsw  minntes  with  hxm  at 
tho  window.  <*Try  Kleptomite  first,"  said  ho  alond,  as  the  nuiwao 
leaving;  **and  mind  yon  say  H.  Marsae  sent  yon.  Smart  'bnisehe' 
you've  got  there.  If  yon  don*t  take  him  with  yon,  hand  2nm  orer  to  me." 

I  wilt  do  so,"  flaid  I ;  **  and  am  hiqvpy  to  havo  seeorsd  Imn  a  good 
master." 

YonH  not  know  him  when  yon  pass  tfarongh  Finxno  again.  I  helievo 
there's  not  my  eqnal  in  Europe  to  drill  a  servant.  Qtve  me  a  Chinese,  an 
Esqnimanx;  give  me  a  Hottentot,  and  is  rix  months  yon  shall  see  him 
annonnoa  a  Tisitor,  deliver  a  letter,  wait  at  taUe,  or  serve  eoAe,  witk  tho 
qoiet  dignity  and  tho  impasaive  steadinesB  of  the  most  aeenmpUshed 
laeqney.  The  three  servants  of  Fiume  were  made  hj  me,  and  their 
fortunes  also.  One  has  now  the  chief  restaurant  at  Home,  in  the  Piazza 
di  Spagna ;  the  other  is  manager  of  the  '  Iron  Crown  Hotel,'  at  Zurich ; 
he  wished  to  have  called  it  tho  '  Anns  of  Maisac/  but  I  forbade  him.  I 
said,  *  No,  Pierre,  no.  The  Do  Marsacs  are  now  travelling  incog.'  Like 
the  Tavannes  and  the  Bohans,  we  have  to  wait  and  bide  oar  time.  Loois 
MapoIeoQ  is  not  mimortal.  Do  you  think  he  is  ?  " 
**  I  have  no  reason  to  think  so." 

"  Well,  well,  you  are  too  young  to  take  interest  in  politics  ;  not  but 
th^  i  did  at  foartesQ :  I  conspired  at  fourteen  1  I  will  show  yon  a  stiletto 
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Mazziui  guTc  mo  on  my  birthday;  nnd  tho  ruotto  ou  the  biad©  was,  *  Au 
Ben-ico  du  lioi.'  Alil  you  are  hiirpriscl  at  what  I  tell  yon.  I  hear 
you  nay  to  yourself,  *  How  tLe  Uevil  did  be  couie  to  this  place  '?  what  led 
huu  to  Fiume  ?'  A  lung  atory  that  ;  n  story  poor  ohi  Dumiis  would  give 
one  of  his  pycs  for.  There's  mort!  ndvinture,  more  ^Hirttp^^^i  by  Mllaiuy, 
duugei-8  aud  death-blows  {.'uuemlly,  in  the  lust  twenty -two  years  of  my  lilV 
— -I  am  noyr  thirty-six — ihan  in  nil  tlio  Mouto  Christos  tbat  ever  a  ih 
trritten.  I  will  take  the  liberty  to  put  another  log  on  your  fire,  W  Aiut 
do  you  say  if  we  lay  the  cloth  ?    It  will  tii>odito  matters  a  little." 

"With  all  my  heart.  Hero  are  all  my  houselioid  goods,"  said  I, 
optiiing  u  UttJc  yiciss  ill  the  wall. 

"And  not  to  be  despised,  hy  lUiy  means.  tSliow  me  wliat  a  man  ilr.iiks 
out  of,  and  i  il  toll  yon  whal  lui  driuks.  ^Vl^en  a  Uiau  has  ^oi  ih'm 
glasses  hke  these — a  ia  Muussf  jiiio,  as  \vv  say, — his  tipple  iiordeaux.'' 

"  I  confess  the  weakness,  '  yaid  I,  luu^^hiuf^. 

**  It  18  my  own  infirmity,  too,"  said  he,  sighing.  * '  Mj  theory  is,  plmalily 
of  nAom  w  as  rauob  a  mistake  as  plurality  of  wives.  Ckiquette,  if  you  will, 
with  fifty,  but  give  yovt  tiSodkm  to  me.   If  I  am  anything,  I  am  moral. 
YfhBi  MB  loBep  your  Mkm  so  ioiig  ?   I  gave  blia  bal  tiro  oommisgioui." 
Bniiapa  (ha  shops  were  dosed  at  this  hour." 

«>If  tiuy  wen,  m"  saul  he,  pompously,  "  at  the  weed  Manao  thej 
would  open*  Ha!  what  do  I  see  hen  9 — a  piano  9  Am  I  at  libartgr  to 
open  it  f '*  ijid  without  waiting  for  a  reply,  ha  sat  dowa«  aad  t$m  his 
hands'  OTor  the  kejs  with  a  masterly  &oility.  As  he  flew  oirer  Ae  oetavesi 
and  stmck  chords  of  splendid  harmony,  I  eoold  not  help  feeling  an  amount 
of  credit  in  all  his  hoaatfol  deoiaTations  jnst  fiom  this  one  tcait  of  real 
power  ahOQt  him. 

"  I  no  yon  are  a  rare  tnnsieia&,"  said  I, 

"And  it  ii  what  I  know  least,"  said  hoj  "though  Ilotew  said  eAo 
di^,  *If  that  meal  do  Marsae  takes  to  writing  operas,  TU  nsrer  eonpose 
another/  Bat  here  comee  the  sapper:"  and  as  he  spoke  my  servant 
entered,  with  a  small  basket,  "irith  six  bottles  in  it ;.  two  waiters  fidlowing 
him,  bearing  a  good-sized  tin  box,  with  a  ehareoal  fire  heneatht 

"  Well  and  perfectly  done,"  exclaimed  my  gaest,  as  he  aided  them  to 
place  the  soiqpon  the  table,  and  to  dispose  some  hors  d'omTn  of  asehoviee, 
cavian,  ham,  and  firesh  butter  ou  the  bear  J.  "  I  am  sorry  we  have  no 
flowers.  I  lore  a  bouquet.  A  few  oatneliae  fui*  coloi^r.  n  d  some  violets 
for  smelL  They  relievo  the  grossness  of  tho  material  eigoynumts ;  thoy 
poetise  the  meal ;  and  if  you  have  no  w  omen  at  table,  mon  cher,  he  sora 
to  have  flowers :  not  that  I  object  to  both  together.  There.  v.'m\  is  oar 
little  bill  of  fare, — a  white  soup,  a  devilled  mackerel,  some  Uuliies,  with 
butter,  and  a  capon  with  stowed  mushrooms.  Oysters  they  had  not,  not 
even  those  native  shrimps  the}-  call  Rc;*n>pi :  but  the  wine  will  compensate 
for  mil  eh  :  the  wine  is  Bo^'di^^er;  eL!inij)af»ue,  with  a  laint  suspicion  of 
dryness.  And  as  ho  has  brought  ice,  w«'U  attaek  that  JBordeaux  fou  spoke 
of  till  it  be  eooi  euoogh  for  dnoking." 
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Am  he  rattled  on  thus  it  was  not  vcrv  easv  for  mo  to  assure  myself 
whether  I  was  hoFt  or  pnest ;  but  ns  I  saw  that  this  consideration  did  not 
distress  hvn,  I  resolved  it  should  not  weigh  heavily  on  «w. 

*'  I  ordered  a  '  compote  '  of  peaches  with  manischino.  Go  after  them 
and  say  it  has  been  forgott<^n."  And  now,  as  hr  di^mis^^ed  my  servant  on 
this  ermnd,  be  Bat  down  and  served  the  sonpi  doing  the  honours  of  the 
hoard  in  nU  form.    "  You  are  called  " 

"  Digbj  is  my  Ghiutian  name,"  interrupted  I,  "  and  jou  cm  caii  mo 
bj  it.  " 

"  Did>y,  I  dnnii  to  your  health  :  and  if  the  wine  had  been  only  a  little 
WKnncr,  i  d  si  v  I  could  not  wish  io  do  s  i  iu  a  more  generous  fluid.  No 
fellow  of  yiiur  ago,  however,  knuw»  hoiv  to  air  his  Tkjrdeftux ;  hot  flitunek 
to  the  cariiire  before  decanting  are  all  that  is  necessary,  and  let  your 
glasses  also  be  slightly  warmed.  To  sip  Hiirh  claret  as  this,  and  then 
turn  one's  eyes  to  that  champaguc  vdndor  in  ihij  it^e-j'inil.  in  like  Iho 
BensiiUuu  of  a  man  who  in  his  honevmooii  laueicei  how  iiappy  he  vvill  be 
one  of  these  days,  '  en  secondefl  nooes.'  Don't  you  feel  a  sense  of  triuin- 
pbant  enjoyment  at  this  moment  9  Is  there  not  something  at  yuur  heart 
liwfc  uc^»i  *  Hodnig  and  Oppovleh,  I  ds^piae  you  1  To  the  regions  I  soar 
m  jfott  MMli  OBM I  Im  ihn  Uat  eHhat  I  liava  lisan  to»  joor  very  Yisioii 
MMimdir  Sh,  boy*  Ml tto  ttus." 

Ifo  1 1  dott'l  ftlnk  joa  bm  fif^dij  mis— Mid  ai|r  Mka^*  Qa  the 
lAdBf  I  xsttiffr  Maimt  I  iMir  m  tbtj  gooA  nill  to  ibM  Mme  people  vho 
Imo  MUad  aft  iB  IM  tiMftft  eontetB." 

<*  Yftii  fntnid^  tlie%  to  iiM  <lM9r  Mil  giitiiirfft?** 

IlM  tM  WMkllOM.'* 

I  Mid  oi  flOMi  Mm  ]&  tlM  liMrfhott  a^logy  1  Ilikotiioiwn 
ite  to  Ind  to  BO  iriiito  be  k  ddiii«  tiM  iD&aMiy  nd  I  oobU»  if  o 
MtfOd,  boktoilohtoibitoajtoiiiOM^tiuitl  oonU  Mtoin  ouflli  a 
menuiiy  ot  the  mMm  tAir  feon,  thot  it  voold  mow  ia  me  the  fint 
|lM8Mt  OMiMte  it  enolid,  toA  trilii  thoM  eiMBtionn  the  goodwffl  to 
le^mlo  ikmf  ii  A>tvaflg^t  nVtaiiiL  Yoa  «  ivia  teU  me  that  I 
•Dold  got  dtwli  riaq^y  Itf  Moiiiberiflg  the  etgM  1  aodetid  ot  tao 
|««o  agb." 

I  pmtoit  ofiiiitt  fm  iwitlaoot  and  your  logic  too." 
««S1m»     iran't  ^iite  the  moltw.  Wo'U  talkol  eeoMtUng  we  ea& 

agree  upon.   Let  lis  abuse  ialfO»" 

If  you  do,  you'll  ehoose  sotte  o^er  phMO  to  ck>  iti" 
■«  Whatt  do  yoa  mean  to  tiU  mi  that  yoo  en  ekod  the  lunighiy  oitB 

end  proud  pretensions  of  the  young  Jew^s  ?  ' 

'*  I  mean  to  tell  you  that  I  hnovDOfhieg  ef  the  I^rauleui  Oppovioh  bat 
what  is  amiable  and  good." 

Whol  do  I  care  for  amiable  and  good.  I  want  a  girl  to  be  graeefuli 
WftU-matmered)  pleasiofr,  lively  to  talk  and  eager  to  listen.  There  now, 
doa't  get  potphi  ehoQt  the  eheeks  and  dash  at  me  soeh  dflij  loehe.  Here's 
the  champagne,  and  we'll  drink  a  bumper  to  her." 
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Take  somo  oUior  name  for  joor  toaai,  or  1 11  iliug  jonr  bottle  oat  of 

the  window." 

You  will,  \Yill  you  ?"  said  he,  seUing  down  liis  glass,  and  measurix^ 

mo  frnui  head  to  foot. 
*'  I  Bwear  it." 

**  I  like  that  spirit,  Digby  ;  I'll  bo  shot  if  I  don't,"  said  he,  takmg  my 
hand,  which  I  did  not  ^ve  very  willingly.    "Yon  are  just  what  I  was 

sonic  fiftfH-n  or  twenty  years  ^o,— warm,  impulsive,  and  headetronp:.  It's 
the  world, —  that  vile  old  mill,  the  world, — grinds  that  generous  nature  out 
of  one  !  I  declare  I  don't  believe  that  a  s])ark  of  real  ti-ustfulness  survives 
a  mauB  lirst  moustacbes,— and  yours  are  very  faint,  very  faint  indeed; 
there's  a  suspicion  of  smut  on  tlie  upper  lip,  and  some  small  capillary 
flourishes  along  your  cheek.  That  wine  is  too  sweet.  I'll  return  to 
the  JSordcaux." 

"  I  gricYo  to  say  I  havo  no  more  than  that  bottle  of  it.  It  was  some  I 
bought  when  I  was  ill  and  threatened  with  ague.'* 

**  Wliat  profanftlion  I  anything  would  be  good  enough  for  ague.  It  it 
in  a  nmn'fl  dftys  of  TigoorcRia  health  he  merits  eherisfaiDg.  Ijet  ns  console 
onrselvee  with  BcGdigcr.  Now,  boy,"  said  he,  as  he  cleared  off  «  hamper 
from  a  large  gublet,  **  I'll  give  yon  some  hinti  for  your  fotore,  fur  mone 
jnredons  than  this  wine,  good  m  it  is.  Qnstaye  de  Miaraae,  like  Homflr's 
hevo,  can  give  gold  for  hrass,  and  instead  of  wine  he  wiU  give  yoa  wisdom. 
Fini  of  ail  for  a  word  of  warning:  don't  fidl  in  lore  with  Sara.  It*s  the 
popular  error  down  here  to  do  so,  bnt  it*8  a  eniel  mistake.  That  fbllow 
that  has  the  hemp  trade  here— what's  his  name-^tbe  mlgar'  dog  that 
wears  mntton-chop  whiskers,  and  fancies  he's  English  beoause  he  gets  his 
ooats  from  London  f  I'll  remember  his  name  presently — he  has  all  his  life 
been  proposing  for  Sara,  and  begging  off, — as  matters  go  well  or  ill  with 
the  Bonse  ot  Oppovioh;  and  as  he  is  a  shvewd  fellow  in  busmess,  all  the 
yonng  men  hero  think  they  ought  to  'go  in  *  for  Sara  too." 

I  should  say  here  that,  however  distastefol  to  mo  this  talk,  sad  how> 
ever  willingly  I  would  have  repressed  it,  it  was  totally  out  of  my  power  to 
arrest  the  flow  of  words  wMch,  with  the  force  of  a  swollen  torrent,  came 
from  him.  He  drank  freely,  too,  large  goblets  of  champagne  as  he  talked, 
and  to  this,  I  am  obliged  to  own,  I  looked  as  my  last  hope  of  being  rid  of 
him*  I  placed  evexy  bottle  I  possessed  on  the  table,  and  lighting  my 
cigar,  resigned  myself,  with  what  patience  I  could,  to  the  result. 

*'  Am  I  keeping  you  up,  my  dear  Bigby  ? "  cried  he,  at  last,  after  a 
burst  of  abase  on  Flame  and  all  it  contained  that  lasted  aboot  half'an- 
hour. 

"I  seldom  sit  up  so  lato."  was  my  cantioas  reply,    bat  I  most  own 

I  havo  seldom  such  a  p)od  excuse." 

•*  Yon  bit  it,  boy  ;  tluit  was  well  and  trulv  spoken.  As  a  talker  of  the 
highest  order  of  talk,  I  yield  to  no  man  in  ilurope.  Do  you  remember 
Duvergier  saving  in  the  Chambre,  as  an  apology  for  being  late,  '  I  dined 
withDeMareac?'" 
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**  I  cannot  sny  T  remember  that." 

*'  How  could  you  ?  Yon  were  an  infant  at  tlio  lime."  Away  he  went 
after  this  into  romiuiscenoos  of  political  life — liow  deep  lio  Ts-as  in  that 
Spanish  marriage  question,  and  how  it  caused  a  bread i — an  im  parablo 
br*»acb— -between  Gui/.ot  and  himself,  wlicn  that  woman,  '*  you  know 
whom  I  mean,  let  out  the  secret  to  linlwor.  Of  course,  I  ouj^ht  not  to  have 
confided  it  to  her.  I  know  nil  that  as  well  as  you  can  tell  it  me,  but  who 
is  wise,  who  is  guarded,  who  is  yelf-possessed  at  all  times  ?  *' 

Not  entirely  trustful  of  what  h(i  was  telling  nio,  and  little  interested 
in  it  besides,  I  brought  him  back  to  Fiomei  and  to  the  business  that  was 
BOW  about  to  be  confided  to  me. 

**  Ah,  very  true  ;  you  want  yonr  instrueiions.  You  shall  liavo  them, 
not  that  you'll  need  them  long,  mou  chcr.  Six  months — what  am  I 
saying? — throe  will  see  it  all  up  with  llodnig  and  Oppovich." 

•*  What  do  yf)U  mean  ?  "  cried  I,  eagerly. 

**  Jugt  simply  what  I  say."  It  was  not  very  ea.«?y  for  me  to  follow  him 
here,  but  I  could  gather,  amidst  a  confused  mass  of  self-glorification,  predic- 
tioD,  and  lamentation  over  warnings  disregarded,  and  such  like,  that  the 
gnai  Jew  house  of  «  Nathanhwmer"  of  IHiria  vaa  the  zeal  head  of  the 
firai  of  Hodnig  and  Oppovich.  The  Nathanheimeze  own  all  Emope  and 
a  Teiy  oonriderable  ahan  of  Amerioa,"  hnzat  he  ont.  "  Yon  hear  of 
a  great  irine  hoiiae  at  Xerea,  or  a  great  cocn-menhaai  at  Odessa,  or 
a  gnat  tallow  exporter  at  Biga,  It's  all  Nathanheimer  I  If  a  man  pruspera 
and  shows  that  he  has  skill  in  business,  they'll  stand  hy  him,  even  to 
minions.  If  he  blunders,  they  sweep  him  away,  as  I  brush  away  that 
eork.   There  most  be  no  fiulores  with  Utem,   That's  their  ereed." 

He  proceeded  to  explain  how  these  great  potentates  of  finanoe  and 
trade  had  agencies  in  every  great  eentre  of  Enrope,  who  reported'to  them 
everything  that  vent  on,  who  flomished,  and  who  foondered ;  how,  when 
enterprises  that  promised  well  presented  themselTes,  Nathanheimer  would 
advance  any  snm,  no  matter  how  great,  that  was  wanted.  If  a  ooontiy 
needed  a  railroad,  if  a  city  reqaired  a  bonkvard,  if  a  seaport  wanted 
a  dock,  ttiey  were  ready  to  famish  eaoh  and  all  of  them.  The  eonditiona, 
too,  were  never  vaxbir,  never  nngenerons,  but  still  they  ba^ined  always 
fsnt  something  besides  money.  They  desired  that  this  man  would  aid  such 
a  pngect  here,  or  oppose  that  other  there.  Their  interests  were  so 
various  and  wide-spread  that  they  needed  political  power  everywhere,  and 
they  had  if 

One  offence  they  never  pardoned,  never  condoned,  which  was  any, 
the  slightest,  insabordination  amongst  those  they  supported  and  main- 
tained.  Marsac  ran  over  a  catalogae  of  those  tiiey  had  ruined  in  London, 
Amsterdam,  Paris,  Frankfort,  and  Vienna,  simply  because  they  had 
attempted  to  emancipate  themselves  from  the  serfdom  imposed  upon 
them.  Let  one  of  the  subordinate  firms  branch  out  into  an  enterpriso 
unauthorised  by  the  great  house,  and  f^traightway  their  acceptaueos 
become  dishonoured,  and  their  credit  assailed.   In  one  word,  he  made 


Digitized  by  Google 


146 


THO  BQfZ  OF  NOBOOTT*a 


it  appear  that  from  me  end  of  Europe  to  the  other  the  whole  finracial 
system  was  in  tlio  hands  of  a  few  crafty  mm  of  immLMBo  uealth,  who 
unthroned  clynastit'H,  and  controlled  the  fule  ol  uations,  with  n  word. 

Ho  went  on  to  show  that  Oppovich  liad  Komehow  fidlen  inta  di^««Tace 
with  those  mighty  patrons,  *'  Borne  say  that  he  is  too  old  and  too  feeblo 
for  hufiinesf^,  and  hands  over  to  Bnra  details  that  she  is  (Hiite  unequal  to 
deal  with  ;  simio  aver  that  he  ha'^  f^pecalated  without  Hunction,  and  is 
iutriguing  with  Greek  demoei  ats ;  others  declare  thut  ho  has  heeu  merely 
unfortunate  ;  at  all  events  hiy  hour  has  Bti'Uck.  Mind  my  woida,  three 
months  hence  thev'ii  not  huvu  Nathanheimer's  apeucr  iu  their  house,  and 
I  suspect  youU  8ec  our  frioud  Bcttmojer  will  succeed  to  that  rich 
inheritance." 

Hamblinpj  on,  now  talking  with  a  vagueness  that  Bftvonredof  imbecility, 
now  ypLukiUp^  wAh  a  ])urj)Oseliko  iicuteness  and  power  that  hrou^dit  con- 
viction, he  sat  till  dayhreah,  aimkinir  freely  all  the  time,  and  at  last  80 
overwhelming  mo  with  strange  revelations,  that  1  was  often  at  a  losa 
io  know  whether  it  was  he  that  was  confounding  me,  or  that.  I  myself  had 
lost  all  control  of  right  reason  and  judgment. 

You're  dead  heat,  my  poor  fellow,"  said  he  ftl  last,  "and  H'fe  your 
own  fiuilt.  Toa'To  been  drinJdng  nothing  but  water  these  hwt  two  hoars* 
Qo  off  io  bed  now,  ind  leave  me  to  finish  this  bottle.  After  ihti  TU 
have  a  plunge  off  the  end  at  the  mole,  cold  enough  it  will  be,  but  no  ioor 
and  yott'll  find  me  hers  at  tea  o'ebek  Kith  »  bceakfMt  appetite  that  mil 
astooiih  yon.*' 

I  took  him  at  his  woid,  and  laid  **  Good-night/' 


CfiAPTBIt  ZXIV. 

My  I^i^TuucTioKs. 

Mt  Mend  did  not  keep  hia  aelf-made  appointment  with  me  at  bteaUMt, 
nor  did  I  tee  bim  for  two  di^,  when  we  met  in  the  etieet.  '*  I  kavt 
gone  orer  to  the  enemy,"  said  he,  '*  I  hare  taken  aa  engagement  witk 
Betkmejer  s  eix  thoaeand  florins  and  all  expenns, — silYtf  fiorina,  moa 
eher;  and  if  yon*ie  wise/'  added  he  in  a  whisper,  "joo*il  follow  mj 
lead.  Shall  I  say  a  word  for  yon  ?  "  I  thanked  him  eold^,  and  deolined 
the  offer. 

"  All  ri^t^  etiok  to  gratitode,  and  yoa'U  see  where  it  will  laud  you,** 
said  he,  gaily.  "  I've  sent  you  half-a-dozen  letters  to  frii  nds  of  mine  \Vj^ 
yonder,"  and  he  pointed  towards  the  North.  "  You'll  find  Huuyadi  an 
excellent  fellow,  and  the  countess  charming ;  don't  make  love  to  her, 
though,  for  Tussiio  ig  a  reguhir  OtheUo.  As  for  the  Erdodisj  I  only  wish 
I WB8  going  there  instead  of  yon ; — Buch  pheasants,  such  women,  such 
Tokay,  their  own  vintage.  Once  you're  down  in  Transylvania,  write  me 
word  whom  you'd  Uke  to  know.   They're  all  dear  friends  of  mine.  By. 
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iiiu  way,  (lou't  uiuko  any  bluiidor  iiLout  lluit  llunyjidi  contniot.  Tke 
people  liore  Nvuut  yon  to  bronk  it, — don't  ou  any  nccouut.  li  s  the 
imest  bargain  ever  was  made  ;  splendid  timber,  waj^uiliccut  bur^  .and 
the  cuttings  alone  worth  all  Uia  money."  Ho  rattled  out  tliis'  willi 
Us  ovm  headkuig  Hj^eedf  ft&d  vaa  good  before  I  well  kuew  X  bad 
i^^eii  liiii). 

'i ; J  ;  L  evening  I  w:is  onU  ivd  to  lIciT  Uppuvich's  house  to  receive  my 
last  m-Tr  letiouB.  The  oM  man  >viis  nsltcp  ou  a  sofn,  ns  1  cuteredi  and 
b>ira  jjcuitju  lit  a  tablo  by  the  fire,  deeply  engugLd  in  accuuuts. 

'*  Sit  down,  Herr  Owen," — she  had  ccutt«d  tu  call  mo  vou  Ow«ii|— 
"  and  I  will  speak  to  jau  m  a  miniite/' 

I  in»  not  impttiABi  tht  dahyi  tat  X  bad  time  to  gaze  at  her  ailkea 
hair,  and  her  ftnttleM  ftM^  toA  tiii  beaotifiil  ouUina  of  h&r  figure,  aa 
kaning  her  liaad  on  liar  baad«  aha  ban!  orar  tba  taUa. 

"I  aaBnol  maka  tliia  coma  n^tt»^ara  job  flleTar  at  figurea?'* 
aakad  iha* 

**I  aauMi  aaf  ii la  my  gifti,  bnjb I  iriU  do  i^y  baai  to  aid  you.*'  And 
now  «a  vara  aaatad  aida  hf  eidai  poring  ofer  Iha  aatfia  pa§af  and  aa  alia 
had  plaead  o&a  tepar  flogir  naifc  tha  aoliUBii  of  ligoiaa*  I  did  ao  likairiaa« 
ihiniiMia  §tm  Uaa  of  Iha  arithinntfft  llian  of  tha  ahaaea  of  tfiafthlna'  har  ^•^A 
with  mma. 

*<  Theaa  figoiaa  are  Bomewhai  aonfoaingi"  iho  aaid.  **  Ijai  ili  begin 
at  tha  top,— ^nrtaen  hondiad  and  aix  hnndnd,  aaha  two  thffniand,  and 
twelTO  hondiadi  thraa  thanaaifd  two  ]^iuli«d--«ow  !•  tbii  •  aaraA  or 
athrao?*' 

••rdaaarafhraa.'* 

*'  X'fa  aaUad  it  a  lavani  haeauaa  M«  llflna*  naaaUf  wcitaa  hia  aaYaoa 
m  iioB  waj/* 

**  These  are  de  Mar0ao*s,  then  ?  "  asked  I. 

«  And  why  '  de^'  na^  X  aakf  "  aaid  shoi  qubktf^  *•  whgr  na4  lfaiBaa> 

aal  called  hhn?" 

*'  I  took  bis  nmue  as  he  gave  it  mc." 
Xoa  know  him,  Umb  ?    Oh,  I  had  forgoMan,— he  aaUed  an  you  Iha 
fligbt  he  eama*   Have  you  seen  him  since  ?  " 

Only  passingly,  in  the  street." 
,     Had  he  time  to  toll  yott  that  he  bns  been  dismissed  ?  " 
*'  Yes,  he  said  he  was  now  in  Mr«  Bettmeyer's  office/' 
*'  Shall  I  tell  you  why  ?  "  she  stopped,  and  htr  cheek  became  crimson, 
wbilo  her  evca  sparkled  with  on  aiif^ry  lire,  that  actually  fetaftlcd  mc ; 
"but  let  UH  linirih  this.    Where  were  vo  ?  "  she  now  leaned  her  head 
doTU  upon  her  hands,  and  seemed  overcome  by  her  emotion.    "^Mieu  she 
looked  up  again  her  face  was  perfectly  pale,  and  her  eves  Bad  winl  weari- 
am  ftfrnid  we  hIuiU  wake  him,"  said  she,  looking'  towards  her 
father;  **  coi»if  into  this  room  hfr'\     Ho  thin  man  has  been  talking  of 
US  ?  '*  cried  him,  m  soon  as  v.  e  had  passed  into  the  adjoining  room. 
"  Has  he  told  you  how  ho  has  requited  all  any  father's  kindness '/  how  he 
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lias  repaid  his  tnistftilness  and  &ith  in  him  9  &gtak  freely  if  yoa  wish 
sne  to  regard  you  ns  a  Mend." 

would  that  you  mighty  Fraolein.   There  is  no  name  X  would  do 
BO  much  to  win." 

"  V,nt   yon   nro  n  >:rentkm!\n,  and  with  noble  Idood.     Conld  yoa 
Flo  op  to  be  tbo  iricud  of  " — here  she  hesitatedi  and,  aiter  an  eSoii,  added, 
a  Jew?" 

(( iiie,  prove  me,"  said  I,  stooping  till  my  lips  toiicliod  her  hand. 

She  did  not  withdraw  hor  hand,  but  left  it  in  mine,  as  I  pressed  it 
again  and  aj^ain  to  ray  Hps. 

"Ho  told  yon,  then,"  Baid  sho.  in  a  half  whisper,  "  that  our  hout^e 
was  on  the  brink  of  ruin  ;  that  in  a  few  weeks,  or  eTen  less,  my  father 
would  not  face  the  exchange — did  ho  not  say  this  ?" 

"  I  will  tell  you  all,"  said  I ;  "  for  I  know  yon  will  forgive  mo  when 
I  repeat  what  will  offend  you  to  hear ;  but  what  it  is  safer  yon  should 
hear."  And,  in  the  fewest  words  I  could,  I  related  what  ^farsac  had 
told  mo  of  Uie  house  imd  its  difficulties.  ^Vhen  I  came  to  that  part  which 
represented  Oppovicb  as  the  mere  agent  of  the  great  Parisian  banker'—* 
whose  name  I  was  not  quite  sure  of — faltered  and  hesitated. 

**  Go  on,"  said  she,  gently.  '*  He  told  yon  that  Bantt  Kafiuadidmer 
was  abont  to  withdraw  hia  iffoteetion  firom  v»f" 

I  slightly  bent  my  head  m  affiimatioii. 

"But  did  he  say  why?" 

**  Something  there  was  of  rash  enterptise,  of  speculation  mmothorized 
— H)f 

**  Of  an  old  man  with  fiuling  fiwolties,'*  said  she,  in  the  same  low 
tone ;  "  and  of  a  young  girl,  little  Tersed  In  hnnnefli,  hat  self'-eonfident 
and  premimptnonB  enough  to  think  herself  eqnal  to  supply  his  plaee.  I 
have  no  doubt  he  was  yeiy  fiank  on  thia  head.  He  wrote  to  Baron 
Elias,  who  sent  me  his  letter — ^the  letter  he  wrote  of  110  while  eating  our 
bread.   It  was  not  handsome  of  him — was  it,  sir  ?  ** 

I  can  give  no  idea,  not  the  fiuntest,  of  the  way  she  said  these  few 
words,  nor  of  the  Inelbble  seom  of  her  look,  while  her  moe  remained 
calm  and  gentle  as  oyer. 

"  Ko.   It  was  not  handsome." 

She  nodded  to  me  to  proeeed,  and  I  eonfiniied, — 
I  have  told  yoQ  nearly  everything ;  Ibr  of  hhaself  and  Ins  boastful- 
ness  

**  Oh  t  do  not  tell  mo  of  that.  I  am  in  no  laughing  mood,  and  I 
would  not  like  to  hear  of  it.    What  did  ho  say  of  the  Hunyadi  affair  ?  " 

'*  Nothing,  or  next  to  nothing.  He  offered  me  letters  of  introduo* 
tion  to  Count  Hunyadi ;  but  beyond  that  there  was  no  mention  of  him." 

She  arose  as  I  said  this,  and  walked  slowly  up  and  down  the  room. 
I  saw  she  was  deep  in  thnnp;ht,  and  was  careful  not  to  distnrh  or  distract 
her.  At  la^t  f^he  opened  a  whting-dosk,  and  took  out  a  roll  papers 
liMtened  by  a  tape. 
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"  Thaaib"  iaid  she,  you  will  take  with*  yon,  md  careldlly  read  over. 
They  are  the  rocordi  of  a  teaniactiou  that  is  now  in^olviDg  ua  in  great 
troable,  aad  whkh  may  prove  more  than  tronUe.  M.  Miysoo  baa  boon 
induced — how  we  shall  not  atop  to  inquire — to  contract  for  the  purchaie 
of  an  extensive  wood  belonging  to  Graf  Hunjadi ;  the  price,  half  a 
million  of  francs.  "\Vc  delayed  to  ratify  an  agreement  of  such  moment, 
until  more  fully  assured  of  the  vuluo  of  the  timber ;  and,  ^hile  wo 
delibfrated  on  tho  choice  of  the  person  to  send  down  to  llungan.',  wo 
have  received  from  our  correspondent  at  Vienna  certain  bills  for 
acceptance  in  payment  of  this  purchase.    You  follow  me,  don't  you  ?  " 

**Ye6.  As  X  nndeisiand  it,  the  bargain  was  aBsomed  to  bo 
ratified  > " 

*'  Just  80."  . 

bhe  paused  ;  and,  after  a  ^]v^hi  btruggie  with  hurt-elf,  went  on,— 
**  The  contract,  legally  drawn  up  and  complete  in  every  way,  tr^rs 
signed  ;  not,  however,  by  my  father,  but  by  my  brother.  You  have 
heard,  perhaps,  that  I  have  a  brother.  Bad  companionship,  and  a 
yielding  disposition,  have  led  him  into  evil,  and  for  some  years  we  have 
not  Been  him.  Much  misfortune  has  befulieu  him ;  but  none  greater, 
perhaps,  thim  his  meeting  with  Marsac  ;  for,  though  Adolf  has  done 
iuuu\  tinngs,  he  would  not  have  gone  thus  far  wiUiuut  the  promptings  of 
this  bad  man." 

•*  "Was  it  his  own  name  hu  wrote  ?  "  asked  I. 
No.    It  was  my  £Etther's,"  and  she  faltered  at  the  word,  and  as  she 
spoke  it  her  head  fell  heavily  forward,  and  she  covered  her  face  with 
her  hands. 

She  ralliedi  however,  quickly,  and  went  on.  "  We  now  know  thai  HbA 
timber  i»  not  worth  ono-&nrth  of  tbia  large  stun.  Baton  EUaa  himself 
has  teen  it,  and  declam  that  we  have  been  duped  or — ^worse*  He  inslBta 
that  we  veacind  tho  eontnust,  or  accept  aU  ita  eonsequeneea.  Tbe  one  ia 
hopeless — ^tbe  other  rain.  Meanwhile,  the  Baton  eaapends  lariber  rela- 
iioiia  with  ns,  and  heavy  aeeeptanoea  of  onra  will  soon  press  iot  payment. 
I  must  not  go  into  this,"  said  she,  hurriedly.  **  Yon  are  veiy  yoong  to 
ohaige  with  snob  a  mission ;  bnt  I  have  great  faith  in  yonr  loyidfy/  Yon 
will  not  wrong  onr  trost  ?  " 

"  That  I  win  not." 

"  Yon  will  go  to  Graf  Hnnyadi,  and  speak  with  him.  If  bo  bo^-as 
many  of  his  eonntiymen  are — ^a  man  of  high  and  generous  Ming>  he  will 
not  bring  rnin  npon  ns,  when  onr  only  altemaliTe  wonld  be  to  denonnoe 
onr  own.  Yon  are  Tory  yonng ;  bnt  yon  luve  habits  of  the  world  and 
society,  Kay— I  am  not  seeking  to  learn  a  seeret ;  bnt  yon  know  enough 
to  make  yon  oompanionable  and  acceptable,  where  any  others  in  onr 
employ  wonld  be  inadmissible.  At  all  events,  you  will  soon  see  the  sort 
of  man  we  have  to  deal  with,  and  yon  win  report  to  me  at  ouce." 

"  I  am  not  to  tell  him  how  tins  signstnre  has  been  obtained?  "  asked 
awaiting  the  lep^. 
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*'  Tliat  would  be  to  denounce  tho  contract  fit  oncd,"  cried  bIip, 
though  thifj  thought  hud  fur  tho  firat  timo  sti'uck  her.       You  know  tho 
penalty  of  a  forgery  b<  re.    It  is  the  galleys  for  life.    IIo  must  ho  saved 
at  ail  cvt'uta.    Don't  yon  see,"  cried  she,  cngerly,  "  I  can  give  you  no 
instructions.    I  hava  douo  to  gim    Wboo  I  say,  I  tniBt  jovl — 
Uild  you  all." 

**  JI:i8  llorr  Iiniaz  no*  Riil  h'^w  Lc  would  wish  mo  to  act?  " 

"  My  father  knows  n«Uiing  ot  ii  ali !  Nothing.  You  have  Been  bim, 
and  you  know  how  little  he  ia  ahlo  now  to  cope  with  a  difficulty.  The  very 
sense  that  hia  facnltioR  are  not  what  they  ware  overcomefl  him,  even  to  tearB.*' 

Up  to  this  she  had  sjiukon  with  a  calm  firmuoRS  that  had  lent  a  touch 
of  idmost  sternness  to  her  marnu  r,  but  at  tho  mention  i  f  her  poor  iitihcj  ^4 
condition,  her  courage  gave  way,  and  she  tnmed  away  and  hid  her  face, 
but  her  conniLscd  shoulders  showed  how  her  emotion  was  overcoming 
bcr.  I  irent  towardn  her,  and  took  her  hand  in  both  my  own.  She  left 
ti  to  IM  whila  I  kimed  it  again  and  again. 

*'0b,  Sara,"  I  whispered,  rather  than  gpoke*  "if  joa  buw  horn 
devoted  I  am  to  yon,  if  joa  kiiAir  bow  willingly  I  woM  my  vmf  life 
far  yon,  yoa  wotdd  not  ihiak  yooiMlf  MmikM  at  tiiit  boor.  Yoor  tmil 
in  ma  has  mada  ma  frigpk  bow  bnaly  I  am,  aad  bow  bii]aUa>  ta  ibrgel 
all  tbat  aapaiatta  iia»  avta  to  Mimg  tet  I  love  yoa.  Give  ma  ana  wart 
—only  on6-H>f  bope ;  or  if  not  tbat,  let  yoor  dear  band  bat  doaa  oamma, 
and  I  am  yomra  for  OTer." 

Bba  tiarer  apoka,  bavem,  aad  ber  aold  Bagiif  latiimed  no  jmmm 
tomma. 

**  I  lore  yon ;  I  love  yon  I "  I  mnttared,  as  I  eorered  ber  band  iriih 
kinaa. 

<'Tberal  Do  yon  not  baarF"  anad  Aa,  anddanbr.  '«liy&ibarii 
aallingme.** 

San,  Saiml   Wban  ia  Bamt "  aaad  tba  old  man,  bi  a  mak,  raa^ 

voioe. 

I  am  coming,  daav  iatbar,"  mid  dm.  «  Ooad  bgr^  ]>i#7;  WBiemhar 
tbatltraatyoal" 

Bbe  waved  me  a  £a.rewcUy  aa4,  with  a  faint,  sad  emile,  she  moved  away. 
As  she  reached  the  door,  however,  she  turned,  and,  witb  a  look  of  kindly 
meanmg,  aaid,  **  Trust  you  in  all  things." 

I  sprang  forvard  to  olaq>  bar  to  mj  baart,  bat  tba  door  akiaad  on-ber, 
gnd  I  waa  aione  1 


CHAFT£B  UV. 

"Ok  thb  Roab"  m  Croatia. 

T  i'As;sFn  half  ihr^  night  that  followed  in  writing  to  my  mother.  It  A 
very  long  epistle,  but,  in  my  fear  lest,  iiko  so  many  others,  it  should  not 
ever  reaoh  bor,  it  was  less  expansive  and  candid  t^i^n  x  aonld  have  viabed* 
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Sara'a  aauu*!  <li<l  not  occur  ihrou^'liout,  and  yet  it  was  Sam'i*  image  was 
bfiforo  7110  as  I  wrtjta,  and  to  roiiurct:  iTiy  iiKither  in  interefst  for  Bam  wns 
my  upptriiiost  thought.  Withuut  toucliiiiir  on  dolails  that  might  awiikiiii 
pftin,  I  told  huvv  I  had  been  driven  to  attempt  something  for  mj  owu 
support,  and  luid  not  failed. 

**  I  am  ptil!,"  I  •vrroto.  «'  where  I  Rtart^xl,  l)iit  in  so  far  a  «ii  litre  lit 
position  that  ]  :n,.  now  v,oll  looked  on  and  trusted,  and  at  this  moment 
about  to  sot  out  ou  a  naKsion  of  importance.  If  I  should  fiueeoed  in  doing 
what  I  am  chaa'ged  witl),  it  Mill  far  to  Kccnro  my  future,  and  then, 
dearest  mother,  I  will  go  over  to  fettih  you,  for  X  will  no  lougtir  livo 
without  yon." 

I  pictured  the  place  I  was  living  in,  and  its  climato,  as  attractively  as 
I  was  able,  and  said,  what  I  verily  beUeved,  that  I  hoped  never  to  leava 
iL  Of  my  Uihet  I  did  not  Tentura  to  speak,  hut  I  invited  her,  if  th» 
conrse  of  our  correspondence  should  proTe  Msivred,  to  t«ll  mo  freely  r11 
•bout  her  present  eonditioii,  and  vhere  and  bow  sbe  vm. 

"  Yen  Bee,  do^  woOmt"  said  I>  m  eoiifilwioii,  "  tbftt  I  wiito  in 
rU  Ibe  eonrtraint  pf  odo  wbo  ^  not  ffm  wbo  m%f  md  bin.  Of  tba 
Meident  by  which  ibe  addvee*  I  now  give  thii  kte  reaebed  me  I  wiU  toll 
when  I  vrito  sgitn.  IfeanwhUe,  ibough  I  aball  not  be  here  to  rpceiYe  it 
at  onee,  write  to  ma,  to  the  eme  of  Hodnig  and  Opporiob,  and  add,  *  to 
be  ibrwaided/ 

I  enoloeed  a  little  photograph  of  the  town,  a«  seen  fcom  the  bay,  and 
thpQ^  iU  done  end  ont  ol  drawing,  it  etill  eonv^iyed  some  notion  of  the 
pret^  little  ipot  with  ite  moimtain  6ame-work. 

I  bad  it  in  my  heed  to  write  another  letter,  and,  mdeed,  made  abont  n 
doxen  attempte  to  begin  it.  It  was  to  Pknline.  Nothing  bat  yeiy  boyiab- 
eonld  hare  otbt  ewieei^  oncfa  a  prtjeot,  bat  I  tbongbi— it  was  veiy 
eimple  of  me  I — ^|  tbonght  I  owed  it  to  her,  and  to  my  own  loyalty,  to 
deelare  thai  my  heart  bad  wandeind  from  tta  first  aUegianoe,  and  fiied  ita 
devotion  on  another.  I  believed^I  was  young  enon^  to  belisTe  it-~ 
that  I  had  won  her  allbetions,  and  I  ftlt  it  wonld  be  disbononrable  in  me 
to  deceive  her  as  to  niy  own*  I  suppose  I  waR  essaying  a  task  that  wonld 
bare  puzzled  a  more  conBummato  tactician  than  myself,  for  certainly 
nothing  could  br  id  ore  palpable  than  my  failures;  and  though  I  tried, 
with  all  the  ingenuity  I  possessed,  to  show  that,  in  my  altered  fortnncB,  I 
could  no  longer  prcBumo  to  retain  any  hold  on  her  afl'ections,  ronehow  it 
wonld  creep  out  that  my  heart  had  opened  to  a  sentiment  ki  deeper  and 
more  entbvsUing  than  that  love  wbiob  began  in  a  poifca,  and  ended  at  the 
railwnr, 

I  must  own  I  om  now  gvatefbl  to  my  stupidity  and  inoptnosfl,  which  saved 
me  from  committing  this  great  blunder,  though,  at  the  time,  I  mourned 
over  my  incapacity,  and  bewailed  the  dulness  that  destroyed  every  ntt^^mpt 
I  made  to  expre«?s  myself  rfTRfpfnlly.  I  abandoned  the  task,  at  lenf/tli.  in 
dcKpair,  and  set  to  work  to  pack  up  for  my  journey.  I  was  to  start  at 
daybreak  for  Agram,  where  some  business  wonld  detain  me  a  conple  of 
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days.  Thence  I  was  to  proceed  to  a  small  fimtier  town  in  Hungry, 
called  Ostorit'/.  on  the  Dmve,  whcie  wo  owned  a  forest  of  oak  scrub, 
and  which  I  was  ompoworod  to  sell,  if  an  advantageous  offer  could  ho  had. 
It'  Buch  shoukl  not  he  forthcoming,  my  instructions  were  to  see  what 
water-power  existed  in  the  neighhouihood  to  work  saw-mills,  and  to  report 
ftilly  on  the  price  of  lahour,  and  the  means  of  conveyance  to  the  coast, 
ll'  1  mention  thetio  details,  even  passingly,  it  is  hut  to  show  the  sort  of 
work  that  was  eniniBted  to  me,  and  how  naturoUj  my  pride  was  tonehed 
al  fselmg  how  gi-eat  uid  important  were  tho  intneBtB  confided  to  my 
judgment.  In  mj  awn  esteem,  at  least,  I  was  somebody.  This  senii* 
ment,  felt  in  the  freshness  of  youth,  is  never  equalled  hy  anything  one 
experienees  of  trinmph  in  after  lifb,  for  none  of  our  later  snoeesses  eome 
upon  hearts  joyoos  in  the  day-spring  of  existence,  hopefol  of  aU  things, 
and,  aboTe  all,  hearts  that  have  not  been  janed  by  envy,  and  made  dis* 
eordant  by  ongeneroiia  rivalry. 

There  was  an  especial  chann,  too,  in  the  thought  thai  my  life  was  no 
eyeiy-day  common>place  existence,  but  a  strange  series  of  nps  and  downs, 
changes  and  vicissitades  calling  for  continnal  watehfolness,  and  no  small 
amount  of  oiergy  ;  in  a  word,  I  was  a  hero  to  myself,  and  it  is  wonderful 
what  a  degree  of  interest  can  be  imparted  to  life  simply  by  that  delusion* 
My  business  at  Agram  was  soon  despatched.  No  news  of  the  precarious 
condition  of  our  **  house  "  had  reached  this  place,  and  I  was  treated  with 
all  the  consideration  due  to  the  confidential  agent  of  a  great  firm.  I 
passed  an  evening  in  the  society  of  the  town,  and  was  closely  (juestioned 
whether  Carl  liettmeyer  had  got  over  his  j^assion  for  the  Frauk'in  Sara  ; 
or  was  slie  showing  any  disposition  to  look  more  favourably  on  his 
addregses,  "What  fortune  Oppovich  could  give  his  daughter,  aud  what 
R«^rt  of  marriage  he  aspired  to  for  her,  were  all  discussed.  There  was  on<^ 
point,  however,  all  were  agreed  upon,  that  nothing  could  be  done  without 
the  cou.-eiit  of  the  "  Ijurun,"  as  they  distinctively  called  the  great  financier 
of  Paris,  whoso  sway,  it  appeared,  extended  liot  only  to  questions  of 
trade  and  money,  but  to  every  relation  of  domestic  life. 

**Ihey  say,"  cried  one,  <'tbat  the  Baron  likes  Bettmeyer,  and  has 
thrown  some  good  things  in  his  w  ay  of  late." 

He  gave  him  a  share  in  that  new  dock  contract  aft  Pola.** 

"And  he  means  to  give  him  the  directonhip  of  the  Yiecovsr  line.  If 
it  ever  be  made." 

«  He*ll  give  him  Sara  Oppovich  for  a  wife,"  said  a  third,  **  and  that's 
a  better  specnlation  than  them  aU.   Two  millions  of  florins  aft  least.*' 

**  8he*s  the  richest  heiress  in  Croatia." 
And  doesn't  she  know  it  t "  exdaimed  snother.     The  ksft  time  I 
was  np  at  Unme,  old  Ignaz  apologised  for  not  presenting  me  to  her,  by 
Faying,— <  Yesterday  was  her  recepti<m  day,  if  you  are  here  next 
Wednesday  I'll  int»>dace  you.'  " 

**I  thought  it  was  only  the  nobles  had  the  enstom  of  reeep- 
tiou  days?  ' 


DigitizedTDy  Google 


THAT  BOY  OF  KOfiCOIX'S. 


153 


"  WMhh  ifl  xiobilxty,  iiQfW-A>(iajs,  and  if  Ijgiuis  Oppcfvusli  was  not  a 
Jew  lie  miglit  liaye  the  best  Uood  of  Auetria  fbr  a  Bon-m-law." 

The  dieoiuikin  aoon  waxed  warn  as  to  whether  Jews  did  or  did  not 
upvn  to  mairiage  with  ChiisluinB  ol  nnk,  the  sugority  opiiung  to  belieTe 
ttiat  thflj  placed  title  and  station  abore  even  riches,  and  that  no  pe(^le 
had  audi  an  intense  appreciation  of  the  ^alne  of  condition  as  the 
Hebrew. 

'*  Xbat  Frenchman  who  was  here  the  other  day,  Manac,  told  me  that 

the  man  who  conld  get  the  Stephen  Cross  for  old  Oppovich,  and  the  title 
of  Chevalier,  would  bo  sore  of  his  d  vn^  ^  iter's  hand  in  marriage.*' 

**  And  does  old  Ignaz  really  care  for  such  a  thing  ?  " 

"  No,  but  the  girl  does ;  she's  the  hanghtiest  and  the  vainest  damsel 
in  tiie  province." 

It  may  be  believed  that  I  found  it  very  hard  to  listen  to  sncb  words  as 
tbcso  in  silcnnc,  but  it  wns  of  the  hist  importance  that  I  should  not  mako 
what  is  called  an  crkt,  or  Iring  the  name  of  Oppovich  needlessly 
fonvard  for  town  talk  and  diHciission  ;  I  theroforo  repressed mj  indignation 
and  appeared  to  tnko  little  iuterest  in  the  conversation. 

**  Yoa'TG  beeu  the  Fraulein,  of  conrso?"  aekcd  one  of  me. 

"  To  be  sore  bo  Las,  and  baa  been  permitted  to  kneel  and  kiss  her 
hand  on  her  birthday,"  broke  in  another. 

And  while  sonic  declared  th:it  this  was  mere  cxap-ftoration  nr.d  tross-ip, 
othcid  averred  that  they  had  been  present  and  witnessed  thia  ucL  of 
homage  themselves. 

What  has  this  young  gentleman  seen  of  this  hand  kissmg  ?  "  said 
a  lady  of  the  party,  turning  to  me. 

**  That  it  was  always  an  honour  conferred  OTen  more  than  a  homage 
mdered,  Madam/'  said  I,  stepping  forward  and  kissing  her  hand,  and 
ft  pleasant  laughter  greeted  this  mode  of  concluding  the  controversy. 

<*  I  have  got  a  wager  about  you,"  said  a  young  man  to  me,  "  and  yon 
alono  can  decide  it.  Are  yon  or  are  yon  not  from  Upper  Austria  ? 

'(And  an  yon  a  Jew?  "  cried  another. 

*' If  you'll  promise  to  ask  me  no  more  questionsi  m  answer  both  of 
these — am  neither  Jew  nor  Austrian.** 

It  was  nol|  however,  so  eaisy  to  eseape  my  questioners,  hnt  n^^  their 

cnrloBity  seemed  cnrbed  by  no  reserves  of  delicacy,  I  was  left  free  to 
defend  myself  as  best  I  might,  and  that  I  had  not  totally  iailod,  I  gathered^ 
from  hearing  an  old  fellow  whisper  to  another : — 

"  You'll  f^et  nothiu^t  out  of  him  :  if  he's  not  a  Jew  by  birth,  ho  has 
lived  long  enou^rh  with  them  to  keep  hif?  mind  to  himself." 

Having  fiuished  all  I  had  to  do  r.t  At^ram,  I  started  for  0?tnvitz.  T 
could  find  ijo  pni'cliaser  for  our  wood,  indeed  every  one  had  timber  to 
st'll,  and  fore^»t^i  were  olTerid  me  on  all  sides.  It  was  just  at  that  jieriod 
ID  Austria  when  the  nation  was  first  waking  to  thoughtis  of  indublriul 
ciiterpri?e,  and  schemes  of  money-getting  wore  rifo  everywhere  ;  but  such 
was  the  ir^nioranco  of  the  people,  so  little  versed  were  they  in  affairs,  that 
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they  imagined  wealth  was  to  poor  down  npoii  them  fiir  Uie  widitttgi  and 
tliat  Porinne  aaked  of  hex  votariea  neitfaer  indnstxy  nor  thrift. 

Perhaps  I  should  not  have  been  led  into  these  reflections  here  if  it 
were  not  that  I  had  embodied  them,  or  something  very  like  them,  ia 
a  despatch  I  sent  off  to  Sara, — a  despatch  on  which  I  had  expended  all 
my  care  to  make  it  a  masterpiece  of  fine  writing  and  acnte  obserratioD. 
I  remember  how  I  expatiated  on  the  disabilities  of  race,  and  how  X  dweli 
upon  the  iriees  of  tiioso  lethargic  tempenuneais  of  Eastern  origin  irbKh 
seemed  so  wanting  in  all  that  energy  and  persistenee  which  Soaa  the  lift 
of  commerce. 

This  laborious  essay  took  me  au  entire  day  to  write,  bat  when 
I  had  posted  it  at  night  I  felt  I  had  done  a  very  grand  thing,  nut 
only  as  an  intellectual  effort,  but  a  proof  to  the  Fraulein  bow  well 
I  knew  how  to  restrict  mrself  within  the  limits  of  my  duties ;  for  not 
u  sentence,  net  a  syllablo,  had  escaped  mo  throughout  to  reciill  tLou^'uU 
of  aujtlmig  but  business.  I  had  aRked  I'or  certain  instructions  uboat 
Hungary,  and  on  th^  third  day  came  the  iuUowiug,  in  Hm&a  hand :— • 

*'  Heku  DiiiDY, — ^Thero  is  no  mention  in  your  csteomuJ  letter  of  the 
4th  NovcuibLi-  of  Kraus's  acceptance,  nor  h;tve  you  expluincd  to  ^v)i;it 
pait  of  lley»i;igei'.s  contract  Hanser  now  objects.  Freights  are  fctill  ri.siug 
here,  and  it  would  be  imprudent  to  engage  in  any  operations  that  invulvc 
exportation.  Gold  is  also  rising,  and  the  Bank  discount  goes  daily  higher. 
I  am  obliged  to  you  for  yonr  interesting  remarks  on  ethnology,  though 
I  am  low-minded  enon^  to  own  I  coold  have  read  with  more  pleasure 
whether  the  floods  in  the  Draye  hare  inteifared  with  the  xafts»  and  also, 
whether  these  kte  rains  have  damaged  the  newly-sown  crops. 

**  If  you  choose  to  see  Pesth  and  Bndsy  yon  will  haye  time,  linr  Conni 
Honyadi  will  not  be  at  his  chateau  till  nigh  Christmas;  but  it  is 
important  yon  should  see  him  immediately  tm  his  amyal,  for  his  intendant 
writes  to  say  that  the  -Graf  has  inrited  a  huge  party  of  friends  to  pass 
the  festival  with  him,  and  will  not  attend  to  any  bnainess  matters  while 
they  remain.  Promptitude  will  bo  therefore  needful.  I  have  nothing  to 
add  to  your  instructions  already  given.  Although  I  have  not  been  able 
to  consolt  my  father,  whose  weakness  is  daily  greater,  I  may  soy  that  yon 
are  empowered  to  make  a  compromise,  if  such  should  ieem  advisable, 
jind  your  drolls  shall  be  duly  honoured,  if,  time  pressing,  yon  are  not 
in  a  position  to  acquaint  tiig  with  details. 

*'  Tlie  wcatlier  here  is  fine  now.  I  pas.^eJ  ye>;{erday  at  Abazzia,  and 
the  place  was  biokiug  v.-c  11.  I  heUove  the  archduke  'will  purchase  it,  and 
though  sorry  on  soma  accounts,  I  shall  be  gbid  on  the  whole. 

**  For  llodnig  and  Oppovieh, 

"Saea  Oppoyick." 

"Of  course  if  Count  ilunyadi  will  not  transact  businesg  on  his 
RTiiviil,  yoa  will  have  to  await  his  convuuieuee.    PerhaptJ  the  intc*rvfti 
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could  be  proiltublj  passed  in  TrauEylvtuiia,  where,  it  is  Bud,  the  oak-bark 
is  both  eheap  and  good.  ^  Bee  to  Htda,  if  oppurtimitjr  serves.  BieU's  book 
and  maps  aro  worth  consnltiog.'* 

4 

If  I  read  Hub  opistle  o&ee,  I  read  it  fifty  times»  bat  I  vUl  not  pretend 
to  say  ivith  what  stnngiB  emotioBt.  All  the  dry  reference  to  bosinesB  I 
oonld  bear  well  enough,  bnt  the  little  passing  sneer  at  what  aha  oalled 
my  ethndcfgy  piqned  me  painfu%.  "Why  ahonld  she  have  token  sneh 
pains  to  teli  mo  that  aothii^  that  did  not  knd  itself  to  $tia  eonld  havo 
ai^  iaterssi  for  her  ?  or  was  It  to  say  thai  these  topics  akme  were  what 
should  bo  disonssed  between  ns  9  Was  it  to  reeaU  me  to  my  station, 
to  make  ma  remember  in  vrbat  relation  I  stood  to  bev,  she  wrote  thus  9 
These  were  not  the  natures  I  had  read  of  in  Balsas  I  the  oreatores  all 
passion,  and  soul,  an  1  bi  utimcnt ;  women  whose  atmosphere  was  positive 
enchantment,  and  whose  least  glance,  or  word,  or  gesture,  woold  inflame 
the  beart  to  very  madness ;  and  yet,  was  it  not  in  Sara  to  become  all  this  ? 
Wore  those  deep  lustrous  eyes,  that  looked  away  into  space  longingly, 
dreamfully,  dazingly, — were  they  meant  to  pore  over  wearisome  columns 
of  dry  arithmetic,  or  not  r^tiliar  to  give  back  in  recognition  what  they  had 
got  in  mptiue,  and  to  look  as  they  were  looked  into  ? 

Waa  it,  as  a  Jewess,  that  my  spccnlations  about  race  had  offeiulod 
her  9  bad  I  oxprcsBed  mybulf  carekssly  or  ill  ?  I  had  often  been  struck 
by  a  smilf!  hliu  would  give,  not  scornful,  nor  siiglitiug,  but  something 
that  scenuHl  to  say,  **  These  tIiou»^bts  are  not  out  thougbt«i,  iiov  are  tbuso 
WiiVH  our  v..Ub  ,  but  in  ber  bileiit  fashion  she  would  make  no  remark, 
but  be  b;ilisiicd  to  bbadow  ionlx  isome  half  dissent  by  u  uitiv  trembling 
of  the  Hp. 

8he  had  passed  a  day  at  Abazzia — of  course,  alone, — wandenng  aboni 
that  dalioious  spot,  and,  doobtlsss,  reealliug  memories,  for  a^y  one  ol 
which  I  had  given  my  life's  Uood*  And  would  she  not  bestow  a  wotd — 
one  word— on  these  ?  Why  not  say,  she  as  moch  as  remembered  ma ; 
that  it  was  there  we  first  met  t  Bnra,  so  mnoh  might  have  been  said,  or* 
at  least,  hinted  at»  in  all  haimlestness  ?  I  had  dona  nothing,  written 
nothing,  to  bring  rebnka  upon  me.  I  had  taken  no  liberty;  I  had  tried 
to  make  the  dry  detail  of  a  bnainess  letter  less  wesrisome,  by  a  Httle 
digression :  not  whoify  ont  of  Apropos ;  that  waa  all. 

yfuB  this  the  Hebrew  heart  bent  solely  on  gain  ?  And  yet  what  grand 
things  did  the  loTO  of  these  women  inspire  in  olden  times!  and  what 
splendid  natures  were  theirs  1  How  true  and  devoted,  how  salf-sacrificing  I 
Sara's  beantifdl  face,  in  all  its  calm  loveliness,  ross  before  mo  as  I  thon^t 
tiiesa  things,  and  I  feit  that  I  loved  her  moro  than  av«r« 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 

In  Hub&abt. 

It  still  wanted  several  weeks  of  ChristmQS,  and  so  I  hastened  oil'  to  Pesth 
and  tried  to  acquire  some  little  knowledge  of  Himgaiian,  and  some 
acq[uaintaaod  mill  the  habits  and  wftjB  dt  Hungariaa  life.  I  am  not  sore 
iliat  I  made  nmeh  progiess  in  anything  hat  the  **  Ceardaa  "—the  national 
dance — in  which  I  Boon  became  a  profident  Its  stately  solemnity  suddenly 
chaugmg  for  a  lively  morement ;  ila  warlike  gestures  and  attitudes ;  its 
haughty  tramp  and  defiant  tone ;  and,  last  of  all*  its  whirlwind  xmpetnosity 
and  passion, — all  emUems  of  the  people  who'  practise  it, — ^possessed  a 
strange  fiwdnation  for  me ;  and  I  never  missed  a  night  of  those  puhlie 
balls  where  it  was  danced* 

Towards  the  middle  of  December,  however,  I  bethonghi  me  of  my 
misrion,  and  sot  out  for  Gross  Wardein,  which  lay  a  long  distance  off,  near 
the  tKansylvonian  frontier.  I  had  provided  myself  with  one  of  the  wicker 
eairiages  of  the  country,  and  travelled  post,  usually  having  three  horses 
hanessed  abreast ;  or,  where  there  was  much  up-hill,  a  team  of  five. 

I  mention  this,  for  I  own  that  the  exhilaration  of  speeding  along  at 
the  stretching  gallop  of  these  splendid  •*  jnckers,"  tossing  their  wild  manes 
madly,  and  rinj^'ng  out  their  myriiids  of  bell.-?,  waa  an  ccslacy  of  delight 
almost  maddening.  Over  rind  over,  .13  the  excited  driver  would  urge  his 
beast  to  greater  speed  by  a  ■wild  Flirill  cry,  have  I  yelled  out  in  concert 
with  him,  carried  away  by  an  intense  excitement  I  could  not  master. 

On  the  second  day  of  the  jonmey  we  left  the  region  of  nr.uh,  and 
usually  directed  our  course  by  some  church  ppiro  or  tower  in  the  dibtunce, 
or  followed  the  hank  of  a  user,  when  not  too  dt  vious.  This  headlong 
swoop  across  fields  and  prairies,  dashing  madly  on  iu  what  sceincd  utter 
recklossness,  was  glorion.s  fun  ;  and  when  wo  came  to  cross  the  small 
bridges  which  ppan  the  streams?,  without  rail  or  parape  t  at  either  side,  and 
where  the  deviation  of  a  few  inches  would  have  sent  us  headlong  into  the 
torrent  beneath,  I  felt  a  degree  of  blended  terror  and  delight  such  as 
one  experiences  in  the  mad  excitement  of  a  fox-hunt. 

On  the  third  morning  I  discovered  on  awaking  that  a  heavy  fall  of 
snow  had  occurred  dnriz^  the  night,  and  we  were  &rccd  to  take  off  our 
wheels  and  place  the  carriage  on  sledge  slides.  This  alone  was  wanting 
to  make  the  enjo}'ment  perfect,  and  our  pace  from  this  honr  became  posi* 
tively  ste^lo-chasbg.  Lying  back  in  n^  ample  for  mantle,  and  my  hands 
enclosed  in  a  for  mnff,  I  accepted  the  salutations  of  the  villagers  as  we 
swept  along,  or  blandly  raised  my  hand  to  my  cap  as  some  wearied  guard 
wonld  hnriiedly  torn  out  to  present  aims  to  a  supposed  **  magnate ;  ** 
fat  we  were  long  ont  of  the  beat  of  nsual  travel,  and  rarely  any  bnt  simie 
high  official  of  the  State  was  seen  to  come  ext^  post,"  as  it  is  called^ 
through  these  wild  re^^one. 

Up  to  IsaiOQS  the  conntxy  had  been  a  plain,  sli^^tly,  bnt  very  slightly^ 
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•nndulatiuf^.  Hero,  however,  we  got  amougst  the  mountuius,  md  the  chann 
of  scenery  was  now  added  to  the  delight  of  the  pace.  On  the  fifth  day  I 
Journod,  and  not  without  Binccre  regret,  that  we  were  within  seven  German 
luiks, — something  over  thirty  of  ours,— from  Gross  Wanleiui  from  which 
the  Himyadi  Schloss  only  lay  about  llfty  miles. 

Up  to  this  I  had  been,  to  myself  at  least,  a  **  Grand  Seigneur," 
travellmg  for  his  pleasure,  carekss  of  cost,  and  denying  liimself  nothing  ; 
splendid  generosity,  transinilted  from  each  postilion  to  his  successor, 
secured  nic  the  utmost  speed  Lis  Leasts  could  master,  and  the  impetuous 
dash  with  which  wo  spun  into  the  arched  doorways  of  the  iims,  routed  tho 
whole  household,  and  not  onfroqueutly  summoned  tho  guests  themselves 
io  witness 'the  illostriotts  aniTiil.  A  few  hours  more  and  the  grand  illu- 
sion would  diesolTB  I  No  more  the  wild  sMchbg  gallop,  cutting  the 
BDOwdrift ;  no  more  the  clear  bells,  ringmg  through  the  frosty  oii- ;  no 
mate  the  eager  landloird  bustling  to  the  carriage-side  with  his  flagon  of 
heated  wine ;  no  more  that  burning  delight  imparted  by  speed,  a  sense  of 
power  that  actually  intoxicates.  Not  one  of  these  I  A^fiaw  hours  mons 
and  I  should  be  Herr  Owen,  trayelling  for  the  house  of  Bbdnig  and 
Ofipo^ch,  banished  to  the  eompai^  of  bagmen,  and  reduced  to  a  status 
where  whatever  liie  has  of  picturesque  or  gracoM  is  made  matter  fisr 
Tulgar  sarcasm  and  ridicule.  I  know  well,  ye  gentlemen  who  hold  a 
station  fixed  and  unassailuLlo  will  scarcely  sympathize  with  me  in  all 
this ;  but  the  castle-builders  of  this  world,  and  happily  they  are  a  largo 
class,  will  lend  me  all  thehr  pity, — ^well  aware  that  so  long  as  imagination 
honours  the  drafto  upon  her,  the  poor  man  is  never  bankrupt,  and  that 
it  is  only  as  illusions  dissolve  he  sees  his  insolvency. 

I  reached  Gross  Wardoin  to  dinner,  and  passed  tho  niglit  there, 
essaying,  Lut  with  no  remarkable  success,  to  learn  something  of  Count 
Hunyadi,  his  habits,  age,  tempor,  and  general  demeanour.  As  my  inform- 
ants were  his  countrymen,  I  could  only  gather  that  his  qualities  M-cre  such 
as  Hungarians  held  in  esteem.  He  was  proud,  bravo,  costly  in  his  modo 
of  life,  splendidly  hospitable,  and  a  thorough  sportsman.  As  to  what  ho 
iiii':Lt  i)rove  in  matters  of  businesFi,  if  ho  would  even  stoop  to  entertain 
such  at  all,  none  could  say, — the  very  thought  seemed  to  provoke  a 
laugh. 

I  once  attempted  a  deal  with  him,"  said  an  old  farmer-like  man  at 
the  fireside.  "  I  wanted  to  buy  a  t^am  of '  juekers '  he  drove  into  the  yard 
here,  and  was  rash  enough  to  offer  five  hundred  Bumna  iat  what  he  asked 
ei^t.  He  did  not  even  vouchsafe  me  an  answer,  and  almost  drove  over 
me  the  next  day  as  I  stood  at  the  side  of  the  gate  there." 

**  That  was  like  Tassilo,*'  said  a  Hungarian,  with  flashing  eyes. 

**  He  served  yon  right,"  died  another.  "  None  but  a  German  would 
have  offered  him  such  a  rudeness." 

"  Not  but  he's  too  ready  with  his  heavy  whip,"  muttered  an  old 
soldier-like  fellow.  "  He  might  chance  to  strike  where  no  words  would 
elfiiQe  the  welt." 
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fltoii^s  of  Hunyadi's  extravagance  and  eccentricity  now  poorod  m  on 
all  sides.  How  ho  had  BnM  an  estate  to  pay  the  cost  of  an  imperial  visit 
that  lasted  a  week  ;  how  he  had  driven  a  team  of  fonr  ncros^5  the  Dannbe 
on  the  second  day  of  tho  frost,  \vhcn  n  hcn^-v  uiaa  could  hiivo  sma^-'lifHl 
tho  ice  by  a  ^tanip  of  his  foot;  how  ho  bal  Idllod  a  boar  in  ninglo 
combat,  tbniiah  it  cost  him  three  fingers  of  his  left  bai.r?.  nn:l  an  ftv,-fnl 
flesh  wound  in  tho  sidi:  ;  and  nnmberlePS  other  fcals  of  tlnrin;:,'  and 
recklessnesH  were  recorded  by  adnuring  narrators,  who  iinished  by  a  loud 
"Elyen"  to  his  health. 

I  am  not  sure  that  I  went  a^vay  to  my  bed  feeUng  much  encouraged 
nt  tlio  SUCCORS  of  my  mission,  or  very  hopeful  of  what  I  should  do  with 
thie  m!'»_rnate  uf  Hnnf nn-. 

By  daybreak,  I  was  v.t^in  on  the  road.  The  journey  led  through  a 
wild  mountain  pass,  and  was  tmiuvutly  interesting  and  picturesque ;  but 
I  was  no  longer  so  open  to  enjoyment  as  before,  and  serious  thoughts  of 
my  mission  now  oppressed  me,  and  I  grew  more  nervous  and  afraid  oC 
failnra.  If  thiv  baughty  Graf  were  ibo  man  tiiey  represented  him,  it 
waa  Joai  as  likely  he  woold  irefiiBe  to  listen  to  me  at  all ;  nor  was  the  fiust  a 
eheeriag  one  that  my  client  was  a  Jew,  since  nowhere  is  the  face  less 
held  in  honoor  than  in  Hungary. 

As  day  began  to  decline,  we  issued  forth  info  a  vast  plain  into  whi^  a 
mountain  spur  projected  like  a  bold  promontoty  into  the  sea.  At  the 
Tcry  estremiiy  of  Ihis  a  large  mass,  which  mi|^t  be  roek,  seemed  to  stand 
out  against  the  sky.  "  There— yonder  '* — said  Ae  postilion,  pointing  to- 
wards it  with  his  whip ;  that  is  Schloss  Hnnyadi,  There's  three  homa 
good  gallop  yet  before  OS.  . 

A  cold  snowdrift  home  on  a  wind  that  at  times  brought  us  to  a  stand- 
still, or  even  drove  us  to  seek  shelter  by  the  wayside  no'  ^  t  h),  and  I 
was  fein  to  roll  myself  in  my  furs  and  lie  Fnutjly  down  ou  the  hay  in  the  . 
♦*  wagon,"  wbt  ro  I  soon  fell  asleep  ;  and  though  we  had  a  change  of  horses, 
and  I  must  have  managed  somehow  to  settle  with  tho  postilion  and  hand 
him  liis  "  trink  pdd  " — 1  v.as  conscious  of  nothin<^  till  awakonr-d  l-v  tlio 
rlnnkiiit^  sound  of  a  c^Tcat  l>ell,  when  1  started  up  and  yaw  v.e  had  driven 
into  a  spacious  court-yard  in  which  at  an  immense  tiro  a  nund>or  of  |H  oplo 
were  seated,  while  others  bustled  aliout  liarn(  ssing  or  mihumcssing 
horses.  "  Here  wo  are,  Herr  Graf!"  critd  my  postilion,  who  called  mo 
Count  in  recognition  of  the  handsome  way  I  had  treated  his  predecessor. 
This  is  Schloss  Hunyadi." 
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Ceuiainly  thd  thought  of  makinff  a  "deputv"  (louJ,  French  M.P.)  of 
Martin  Boalet  would  never  have  ocn>urrod  to  anvono  save  Martin  Doulot 
himself;  and  that  the  idea  should  ever  li;nc  come  to  bim,  Martin  Boulct, 
except  as  the  Tidonarj'  conaequencD  of  a  too  festive  supper,  was  u  thing 
past  the  reach  of  comprehension.  It  even  caused  no  little  couKternatiou 
amongst  ns  whfiii,  in  that  odd,  drj  way  he  had,  our  friend  announced  to 
08  ilia  intaotion  of  eoDteatiog  tbe  aoat  Jnat  vacated  by  1^.  do  Foie-Gras, 
who  liad  gone  to  sleep  with  bis  fyntnlOktrs*  I  nee  tbe  eonaeenUed  term : 
one  eonld  have  heard  a  pin  drop. 

M.  de  Foie-Qna  bad  not  been  buried  above  ten  days,  and  yet  the  very 
night  before,  the  Moniteur  bad  come  down  to  na  from  Faxia  with  tbe  decree 
eonvdcing  tbe  eketwa  of  third  aremnaciiptuni  of  the  Departement  dn 
Bouillon  (t. onr  einnmiaoription)  for  that  day  tiuee  weeka.  Xbia  looked 
Hke  baaineBs.  By  the  Oonatitation  of  18S2  the  Oovevnment  ia  attoirad  to 
«rait  aiz  months  before  iaaning  a  new  writ;  and  a  haaty  convocatioii 
inT&riably  means  that  the  Miniator  of  the  Interior  foats  a  dose  eonteat, 
and  wishea  to  leave  the  Opposition  no  time  for  ndabg  the  wind.  How* 
ever,  (he  Homtonal  decree  bad  not  taken  os  by  surprise  $  we  had  been 
expeetbg  it  every  day  since  IL  de  Foie-Gras  bad  been  wrapped  in  bis 
Bfarond ;  and  from  the  first  we  had  not  wasted  a  moment  in  getting  onr 
frtel  ready,  and  preparing  to  make  things  as  hot  as  possible  for  the  Uinis- 
lerial  nominee. 

Three  candidates  were  m  tbe  field. 

The  first  was  the  "  candidat  ofiidd,*'  H.  de  Foie-Gras,  junior,  the  eon 
of  bis  lamented  father,  the  late  member ;  an  enraged  Impeiialist,  of 
coiuwo;  r;?e,  f>n  ;  Kiiiu'lit  of  the  Legion  of  Honour;  £x*attaeh4  at  the 
Corrt  of  Kt.  -Tumes's;  Member  of  the  Jocl.ev  Club,  &c. 

The  second  wns  the  Legitimist  candidate,  the  noble  Count  de  la  Sauce- 
Piquante,  brother  of  the  Duke  de  la  Sauce-Poivr^e,  whoso  primitive 
ancestors  appear,  by  documentary  evidence,  to  have  nourished  about  the 
time  of  the  deluge.  This  illustrious  personnge  wore  whit<3  cmimel  Hlies  in 
gnise  of  shirt-studs,  aleeve-links,  and  waistcoat  buttons.  He  believed 
emphatically  in  the  divine  right  of  kings ;  kept  up  a  monthly  corrcspon- 
doiico  with  the  Count  de  Chambord,  whom  he  lornlly  crJlrd  Henri  V. ;  " 
Mid  received  the  Pope's  blc;-sin'^.  by  tcl;  ;jrrtpli,  every  year  at  RnFter-tiine. 

The  tikird  candidate  was  M.  llomiuu-Gigot.    He  was  an  Orieanist. 
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lie  bud  beeu  prefect  of  this  veiy  Dcpartemont  du  Bouilloa  Iwforo  1818, 
and,  by  zealously  sening  the  policy  of  ^1.  Cuiizot,  had  contribiiti^d  his 
fair  share  tovrarJs  bringiug  tbe  dynasty  ho  loved  to  i^nvf.  Ihcoiuo  wise 
in  his  mibforluucs,  he  had  set  liiiuself  once  moro  to  advocate  liberal  prin- 
ciples (ho  had  been  a  radical  before  becoming  a  prefect),  and  now  offered 
hiiii.sclf  to  the  clectora  qs  an  "  enhgh toned  friend  of  constitutional 
freedom." 

Of  these  three  we  had  not  been  long  in  making  up  our  mind  which  to 
choose.  H.  de  Foie'Cbas,  as  nominee  of  tho  prefect,  was  to  be  reeislod 
tooth  and  nail,  by  hand  and  foot,  bj  hook  and  orook.  The  Connt  de  hi 
Sanee-Hqiiante  would  havo  qnite  enongh  of  the  support  of  the  nobility 
and  of  the  clericala  withont  onr  having  any  need  to  stir  in  bis  &T0fir» 
There  remamed,  then,  M.  Bomain-Glgot,  who  was  not  altogether  perhaps 
the  stuff  of  candidate  we  should  have  preferred.  But,  fidling  crumb,  one 
most  abide  content  with  crust.  M.  Gigot  was  pledged  to  support  the 
Opposition,  in  ease  of  return ;  be  was  a  good,  pleasant  Mow ;  gave  fiist-iate 
dinners ;  and  reaUy  stood  some  chanoe,  eepedally  with  the  trsde^eople. 
After  matare  deliberation  we  bad  decided  thai  be  should  be  our  man. 

Now,  to  understand  the  state  of  mental  conunotion  into  which  tbe 
sudden  declaration  of  Martin  Boulet  threw  us,  I  must  eiplain  who  *'  we  " 
were,  and  who  Martin  Boulet  was. 

"  We  "  were  the  writers  on  the  staff  of  the  Bmnsr,  tbe  Opposition 
organ  of  Gbouflenry — Cboufleuiy  being  the  pre&ctoral  town  of  the  depart* 
ment ;  and  Martin  Boulet  was  our  editor.  He  was  a  curious  editor,  how- 
ever; and  I  suspect  there  are  not  many  like  him,  either  in  France  or  in 
any  otb  r  r  untry.  His  pet  maiim  was  "  chacun  pour  soi,"  each  for 
himself ;  and  ho  pushed  the  practice  of  this  axiom  to  its  very  furthest 
limits.  Each  individual  member  of  his  staff  was  as  free  as  the  air.  Ho 
never  thought  of  asking  any  us  to  modify  our  opinions,  or  to  tone  down 
a  single  word  or  a  line  of  onr  sometimes  spitfire  articles.  The  only  quos* 
tion  he  pat  us,  upon  offering  ua  an  engagement,  -was,  «'  Are  you  of  the 
Opposition  ?  "  And  when  *'  Yes  "  bad  been  answered,  he  left  us  to  follow 
our  ovm  devices.  Wc  inigbt  bo  Bouapartist-Libcrals,  Orleanists,  moderate 
Republicans,  deep  lladicals,  red-hot  Socialists,  or  even  Legitimists,  for  all 
be  cared.  Wo  were  at  liberty  to  advocate  \vbat  theories  we  pleased  in  tho 
colimins  of  bia  journal.  He  never  deigned  to  rend  anytbiug  we  wrote 
until  it  appeared  in  jirint,  and  when — by  virtue  of  the  (Hjuifable  French 
law  which  sentences  the  editor  as  well  as  tbe  author  of  an  offending  article 
to  imprisonment — he  was  sent  to  jail  for  our  misdeeds,  he  went  like  a  man, 
without  uttering  a  complaint,  and  often  remarking  naively  to  his  judges 
that  ho  had  not  so  much  as  seen  the  essay  for  which  he  was  being  con* 
demn-ed. 

Natm'ally,  however,  be  had  his  ovm  opinions,  and  very  inveterate 
ones  they  were ;  but  it  was  precisely  these  opinions,  and  tbo  extraordinary 
nature  of  tboni,  that  made  him  so  placidly  indulgent  for  tho  ideas  of 
others.    Ilud  bo  wished  to  find  a  gluff  of  writers  of  his  own  way  of 
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thinking  be  mmi  have  gone  on  a  pilgrimago  to  meet  them ;  for  an^ihing 
more  totally  incomprehensible  than  the  theories  ho  professed,  it  would 
have  been  impossible  to  discover.  Ho  believed  in  nothinir,  poeitively  in 
nothing.  liiij  cool,  dry-Ilavoured  scepticism  extended  to  everything. 
Constituted  authority,  under  any  shape  or  form,  ho  held  iu  abhorrence, 
and  the  -yety  sight  of  a  beadle  was  objoctionablo  to  him  as  embodymg 
(he  notion  of  prorogative.  It  Is  not  yery  easy  to  unagine  wbat  aoeiefy 
would  ham  looked  like  had  he  had  the  ordering  of  it ;  bnt  aa  one  of  hk 
pet  schemes  for  the  goTeinmMit  of  men  invohed  the  abolition  of  policemen, 
prisons,  and  magistrates,  and  the  granting  to  each  eitizen  of  the  right 
of  taking  th«  law  into  his  own  hands  when  wronged,  it  is  probable  that 
under  his  goidanee  things  would  have  passed  off  pleasantly. 

And  this  was  the  man  who  wished  to  stand  for  the  eonstitnsney  which 
at  tiie  last  general  election  had  chosen  M.  de  Foie^Gras  ( 

'NNliat  would  the  ghost  of  the  late  meinber  think  ?  M.  de  Foie-Grss 
had  humbled  hi^  backbone  before  three  snoeesstre  dynasties,  let  alone 
the  Ilepublic.  He  cherished  the  highly  proper  belief  that  everything 
that  is,  is  just  as  it  should  bo.  Charles  X.,  Louis  Philippe,  the  Govern- 
ment of  1818,  and  Napoleon  III.,  had  all,  turn  by  turn,  been  the  objects 
of  his  affection,  and  not  a  doubt  but  that  if  a  fborth  dynasty  had  sprang 
up,  he  would  have  welcomed  it  with  pleasure. 

The  generous  opinions  of  this  exemplary  citizen  had  earned  for  him 
all  sorts  of  honours  at  the  hands  of  consecutive  govenimcnt",  and  a 
reputation  for  the  highest  respectability  at  the  hands  of  the  eoiumunity. 
His  doctrine  of  passive  obedience  to  the  powers  that  be  had  been  carefully 
inculcated  by  hira  npon  mankind  through  the  medium  of  many  eloquent 
speeches,  and  his  constituents  had  been  roally  proud  to  ontnipt  their 
interests  to  so  great  a  personage  during  an  unbroken  period  of  thirty 
years.  There  was  even  some  talk  of  erecting  a  statue  to  him,  now  that 
he  was  dead  and  gone,  in  order  to  perpetuate  his  memory.  .  .  . 

None  of  us  ventured  to  say  that  we  thought  Martin  Boulet  mad  when 
he  tslked  of  stsnding  for  Choufleury,  but  I  am  sore  most  of  ns  thongbi 
so.  We  were  all  gathered  together  at  the  office,  revising  onr  proof-slips 
Sot  that  erening's  impression.  I,  personally,  had  jnst  fini^ied  a  palpitating 
article  in  which  I  compared  "  our  man,*'  Bomain-Gigot,  castiog  himsell. 
Into  the  electotal  gnlf,  to  Mateiis  Cnrttos  devoting  himself  pro  bono 
pubUeo,  I  allowed  the  pen  to  fiill  ton  my  hand ;  my  colleagoes  lapsed 
into  silence ;  and,  as  I  have  said  before,  one  would  have  heazd.  a  pin  drop. 

Little  Jules  Tartine  who  presided  over  the  deportment  of  "  Theatricsl 
Intelligence    in  the  Banner,  was  the  first  to  recover. 

•'Good  joke,"  he  said,  nibbling  the  end  of  his  quill. 

*'No  joke  at  all,"  replied  Martin  Boulet,  in  his  quiet  voice.  *'This 
scheme  has  been  maturely  ripening  iu  my  brain  for  some  time  past. 
I  have  tried  to  imagine  what  would  be  the  face  of  our  prefect  Comichon, 
if  I  were  elected.  And  tho  temptation  of  thi'owing  that  man  into  a  state 
of  deliriom  for  the  next  three  weeks  is  too  strong  to  be  resisted.   X  never 
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w  nB  more  Berlons  in  my  lifia.  I  intend  to  Biaad;  ind  I  htevo  jnsi  druni 
up  my  address.   Shall  I  read  it  you  ?  '* 

We  dadarad  osaiiimoaBly  that  wa  were  in^ttent  to  hear  the  pernral 
of  tbii  doontnent,  and  in  the  most  natoral  way  poanble  Martin  Boolflt 
began  aa  Ibllowa : — 

*To  ths  Eleetort  0/  the  &rd  Circunucription  0/  the  Dejpt,  du  BouiUon. 

<  QwKTUBtmHt^^Ikb  warpoaa  joa  will  probaUy  M  ai  my  presenting 
mjietf  M  «  candidate  &r  your  anffiragea  will  be  only  efoalled  bgr  my  own 
aakMiiabmttit  in  the  oaae  yon  ahonld  eleet  me.  For  having  never  in  my 
Ji&  supported  a  miniater  of  any  kind,  nm  bowed  down  to  *  aoreroign,  nor 
cut  capera  on  the  floota  ol  princely  anteehamberB  to  be  rewarded  with 
»  bit  el  red  ribbon,  I  am  well  conscious  of  my  deplorable  inftriority  to 
onr  lato  esteemed  member,  who  enlttveted  to  aneh  xaie  perfection  the  arte 
ci  which  I  humbly  arow  my  ignorance. 

'  In  these  daye  of  mechanical  progress,  when  Paternal  Govern- 
ments "  are  good  enough  to  lay  down  groores  in  vrhich  thought  and 
speech,  literature  and  art,  reading  and  writing,  are  made  to  nm  ;  in  these 
happy  days,  when  full  liberty  is  given  us  to  cry  bravo  ( "  till  we  are 
hoarse  at  everything  that  is  done  by  our  rulers,  and  when  a  safe  road  to 
fortune  is  open  to  all  wlio  will  leave  their  convictions  at  the  toU-gate, 
it  requires  some  perverBencss  of  mind  and — ^must  I  say  it  also — not 
a  little  crookedness  of  cbaxactor  to  declare  oneself  otberviae  than  per&cUy 
fifttistied  with  all  cue  sees  around  one. 

■ 

**  '  That  "  Empire  "  incanH  *'  Peace  "  is  amply  proved  hj  tlm 
reasfiuring  fact  that  einco  his  present  Mtyesty  has  flcigiicd  to  govern 
us  he  has  signed  peace  no  less  than  £ve  times  with  dilierent  Powers 
af^unst  whom  he  has  fir«t  made  war. 

*'  *  That  thu  picueiil  i  t  {^imo  is  one  of  liberty  is  no  less  established  by 
t]i  '  total  freedom  of  action  displayed  by  our  prefects  in  the  suppression  of 
newbpapera,  in  the  prohibition  of  public  iiicetiugs,  and  in  the  enlightened 
prosecutions  of  all  men  euBpect^  of  having  ideuH. 

"  •  And  that  the  credit  of  the  reigning  dynasty  does  not  admit  of  a 
moment's  doubt,  can  be  mcoairovertibly  j)n)\  ed  by  these  facts :  that  for 
Seventeen  consecutive  yeaia  our  5Stute  budgets  have  been  showing  deheiis 
Viayiiig  from  furiy  Uiilhonu  to  a  hundred  and  tillj  millions  of  fiancs  per 
annum  ;  that  three  new  loans  havo  btua  issued  ;  that  our  national  debt 
has  been  nearly  doubled  ;  and  that,  notwithstanding  these  liiiiing  circum- 
stances, which  would  have  been  more  than  enough  to  swamp  ten  Govern- 
ments in  any  land  but  ours,  the  Emperor  is  still  on  his  throne,  the 
ministers  continue  to  hold  their  poito,  and  the  fiuth  in  them  is  gtill  so 
little  Shelien  that,  if  they  wanted  to  botrow  more  m<mej  to  morrow,  they 
wovld  find  plenty  of  idiola  to  lend  it  tium. 

«  <  QeatlenMn,  I  will  not  trouble  yoa  wiiii  the  arlieles  of  my  befief. 
HHmt  I  have  said  must  soffietently  eonvinee  yoa  of  my  de^  admiration 
$0K  imperial  insftitiUioiie.  fihoold,  however,  more  prooft  be  needed,  I 
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bava  only  to  add  that  I  am  indebtod  to  fhe  Bmpire  for  bavrng,  on  fifteen 
different  occamona  since  the  year  1661,  been  lodged  and  boarded  at  tba 
State  expense  in  the  model  gaol  of  this  &tj ;  that  six  jeara  of  hoapltality 
have  thoa  been  afforded  me  bj  instahnente ;  and  that,  bnmblj  eonseiona 
of  never  having  done  anything  bat  speak  the  troth,  I  am  still  wondering 
to  thia  day  what  can  have  procured  me  the  honour  of  these  freqnent  and 
flattering  attentiona. 

** '  I  am,  Gentlemen, 

"  *  Yomr  obedient  servant, 

** '  Martin  Boulet, 
**  *  Editor  of  the  Baimiere  ds  Okoufimry:  " 

You  will  nexer  daro  to  isBae  aocb  an  aUdreaa  as  that?"  we  all 

cried  out  in  cborns. 

Our  editor  made  no  answer,  bat  rose  and  touched  the  bell.   One  of 

the  printer's  dovils  appenred. 

**  Tako  that,"  said  Martin  Bonlct ;  **aTid  let  tho  compositors  sot  to 
work  on  it  na  soon  as  po«?RibIc.  I  want  50,0f)0  ropics  of  it  under  form 
ui"  circular-^  hy  this  time  to-moiToir,  and  5,000  copies  under  form  of 
piaonnls,  wiWx  red  letters,  this  very  ovcninj^." 

Tkiij  f=aiiJ,  ho  tiirued  to  us  calmlr,  nnl  drawing  a  cigar  from  the 
depthd  ol"  his  pockets,  remarked  pn  pimitorv  to  lighting  it, — 

*'  I  pay,  my  frionds,  I,  think  we  aro  poiug  to  see  some  hot  work  ; 
.'tnd  I  shouldn't  wou.ler  if,  hoforc  \ot\^,  T  was  under  lock  and  key  UL^uin. 
i^owcvcr,  you  know  my  maxim,  rh'h-mt  pour  sni.  I  mean  to  plead  my 
own  CHUse  every  day  in  the  first  col'inm  of  the  I^mtner ;  and  you  fellows 
will  have  the  rest  of  tho  paper  to  yourfaclves  as  bc  fure.  None  of  you  need 
fcupport  me.  Fight  for  your  own  men  as  much  as  you  please.  Write 
against  me  even,  if  you  like." 

He  struck  a  match. 

**  I  am  otr  to  the  Prefecture,  "  he  ndded,  opci!in£»  tho  dnor.  "I "am 
going  to  Riiprize  IVf.  Cornichon  of  my  intention,  it  wouldn  L  hurpriso  mo 
much  if  I  look  awiiy  hig  appetite." 

And  without  a  word  more  he  departed. 

We  remained  staring  stupidly  at  each  otiier  for  a  whole  minute  with* 
out  opening  our  months.  M  last  it  was  Jnles  ^Tartino,  as  before,  who 
found  aomething  to  aay. 

**  Good  joke,"  he  exdaUned. 

*<  Excellent,"  drilj  echoed  Clande  To^uel,  who  did  the  police  news ; 
"  btiti  either  Fm  mneh  mistaken,  or  Martin  Boolet  will  hare  two  years 
'  of  imfHrisonment,  and  a  ten  thoosand  francs*  fine,  if  he  gets  himself  pro- 
seoated  again.  I  heard  what  old  iHndon,  the  judge,  aaid  to  him  the  last 
time,  when  he  gave  him  twelve  monUis  for  his  article  on  NapoUon  U 
PHitf  'Toa're  driving  on  the  straight  road  to  Cayenne,  M.  Bonlct.  I 
adviae  yon  to  take  eara.*''* 

'*  Bah  t  ttmi'a  hia  own  look-ont,"  cried  Jacques  Mcringae,.who  wrote 
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Ibo  fcuill.  tnn.    *'  Martin  Boulct  kaows  what  Le'a  doing.    I  vol©  we 

support  him.  " 

"  Of  course,"  cxcluimrd  Tartine. 

**  We  have  no  clKuce,  "  f?Hid  Toqu.  t  :  but,  in  for  a  penny  in  for  a 
pound.  Hi'.nd  me  iho  pen,  Henri,  (uid  let  us  brew  a  leader  between  us 
for  Martin  Boulet.'* 

Make  it  hot."  cried  Meringue. 

**  And  strong,"  sbouted  Tartine. 

As  for  myself,  I  looked  dist  ousolately  for  a  nionient  at  my  article  on 
Homaln-Gigot  and  Marcus  Curtius,  and  then  tun;  it  stoically  in  twain. 
**'  Hurrah  for  Martin  Boulet,"  I  exclaimed,  "  et  Yivu  la  llepubliiiuo  1 " 

II. 

According  to  the  ConBtitatiaii  of  1852,  to  irluch  I  liaTO  alieady 
alluded,  ihete  is  one  deputy  per  drcunuenption  ;  and  each  dreunuciiption  k 
sappoeed  to  niimber  not  leee  than  85,000,  and  not  more  than  52,500,  Toten. 
Am,  however,  none  are  eonnted  as  Totera  but  those  who  aie  legntered, 
and  as  a  great  many  people  are  too  eareless  to  go  thton^  the  r^gbtezing 
fonnalities,  it  generally  happms  that  a  memher  of  the  Corpi  Ugi^atijf 
jrepresenta  from  50,000  to  60,000  adntt  males;  that  Is,  women  and 
children  indnded,  a  population  of  pediaps  160,000  or  200,000  souls. 
This  was  the  case  with  oor  cireomscription,  which  compriBed  no  leas  than 
282  eommvnet  (mmiicipalities),  and  boasted  40,000  dnly  registered  electors. 

It  is  easy  to  understand  that,  in  constituencies  of  this  sort,  a  personal 
canTass  from  door  to  door,  as  the  iashion  is  in  Bngland,  most  be  out  of 
the  question. 

Xhe  third  circumBcriptionof  theDepartement  du  Bouillon  was  composed 

of  the  most  heterogeneous  elements.  Chonflcury,  its  cliief  town,  was  a 
manulactiiring  city  with  a  population  of  60,000  inhabitants.  But  it  was 
also  an  archbishopric,  and  the  radical  tendencies  that  usually  pervade 
sianafactunng  cenlares  were,  therefore,  kept  pretty  firmly  in  check  by  the 
influence  of  the  clergy.  It  is  impossible  that  there  should  exist  a  cathe- 
dral, a  dean  and  chapter,  a  vigoroiis-minded  prelate  and  a  college  of  Jesuits 
in  any  town  without  this  army  of  holy  men  exercising  an  influence  on  the 
things  around  them.  The  Archbishop  of  Choufleury  happened  to  be  one 
of  the  lights  of  the  liomiBh  Church.  It  was  imponsible  to  find  a  seat  in 
the  cathedral  on  the  Sundays  when  he  preached;  and  he  was  known  to  be 
one  of  those  intractable  prients  who  have  a  will  of  their  own,  and  the 
courage  to  use  it.  At  the  former  election  he  had  supported  the  Govern- 
ment candidate,  M.  do  Foie-Gras.  The  fact  is,  ho  was  then  angling 
judiciously  for  a  carJinars  hat,  a  distinction  which  entails  a  seat  in  the 
Senate.  The  cardinal's  hat  had  been  obtained,  and  now,  his  Eminence 
having  nothing  more  to  expect  in  the  wav  .  f  eiu  ihly  dif^nities,  wns  just 
the  sort  of  man  lu  f'lru  round  upon  the  Govonimont  and  say,  with  his 
unctuous  smile :  '*  My  conscience  forbids  me  to  uphold  any  but  a  true 
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firiend  of  the  Giiueb*"  Tbo  traa  Mend  of  iko  Chorch  being,  of  course,  in 
fhb  ease,  the  Count  de  la  Saoee-Piiiuttntc,  who  was  of  high  liDcago  and 
held  TJltnunontane  viewg.  The  Impenal  QoTemment  is  bIwejb  cmdergoiug 
imsadventiires  of  this  sort.  It  sets  ejes  upon  an  eloquent  cwri,  -who  seenui 
doTonred  with  Bozmpartist  zeal.  It  promotes  him  to  a  bishopric,  deeoiates 
liim  irith  the  L^on  of  Honour,  persuades  the  Pope  to  mahe  him  a 
cardinal ;  and  then,  lo,  and  behold !  when  all  this  has  been  done,  the  fine, 
white  flheep  ioins  out  to  be  a  black  one ;  the  ardent  Bonapartist  becomes 
a  Legitimist,  a  partisan  of  the  vinUe  nobUtHf  a  fervent  servant  of  the 
Court  of  Borne  I 

With  regard  to  the  manufacturing  popuLitioii,  thoro  were  three  great 
hoiues,  employing  from  1,500  to  2,000  hands  each.  In  a  general  way  the 
masters  might  count  upon  the  support  of  their  workmen.  Not  that  the 
workmen  were  particularly  attached  to  their  employers,  but  that  the  latter 
exercised  a  very  sharp  supervision  on  the  voting-day.  Each  master  sent 
his  foreman,  or  went  in  perBOT>,  io  ^hwA  by  the  baUot>boz.  As  the  work- 
men came  up  turn  by  turn  and  handtid  their  voting-papers  to  the  mayor, 
note  was  taken  of  those  whoso  buUt  tins  were  bluo  or  yellow  instead  of 
white  (the  latter  being  the  Government  colour),  and  the  next  day  tbey 
were  sure  to  be  politely  dismissed  to  their  hearths  and  homes.  It  has 
frequently  been  asked,  in  the  Corps  Legislatif,  why  the  Opposition  ehonld 
not  be  allowed  to  have  white  papers  as  well  as  the  Government,  in  order 
that  the  ballot  may  be  really  secret.  But  this  question  is  obviously  indis- 
creet, and  the  Govtsinment  has  never  thought  good  to  answer  it. 

At  the  last  election  of  M.  de  Foie-Gras  the  manufacturers  had,  like 
our  eminent  archbibhop,  Cardinal  FinemoucLt  ,  supported  the  official  candi- 
date. At  that  time  they  were  particularly  anxious  about  a  new  line  of  rail 
which  the  Government  had  promised  to  lay  down  at  Ohoofieury ;  and  the 
Minister  of  the  Interior  had  deariy  hinted  that  the  only  way  of  obtahung 
the  afinesaid  line  of  rail  wonld  be  to  retom  H.  de  Foie-Giaa.  This  had 
been  qoite  sufficient.  But  now  the  new  Una  had  been  laid,  and  as  the 
mannfiustorers  were  in  no  particnlar  need  of  anything  for  the  moment,  it 
was  just  possible  that  they,  too,  migbt  discover  ttiey  had  consdences,  and 
tote  which  way  they  pleased. 

The  tradesmen  of  Chonfleniy  nombend  all  Icinds  of  opmiooui  in  their 
tanks;  bnt  the  large  minority  of  them  would  probably  kan  towards 
H.  Bomain-Qigot,  who  was  a  Mow>townsmaa  of  theirs,  bred  and  bom 
at  Chonileuiy,  and  a  stanch  advocate  of  the  thoughts  and  interests  of  the 
iom^gomtf  or  middle  class.  • 

I  come  now  to  the  mstic  population, — the  bumpkin  hordes  around 
CSioafleary, — who,  out  of  the  49,000  voters  of  the  drenmscription,  formed 
a  preponderating  mass  of  abont  80,000.  These  worthy  people  were  coated 
with  a  fine,  solid  crust  of  ignorance  a  good  inch  thick.  Under  this  crust 
there  were  two  deep  layers  of  pigheadedncss  and  stupidity  ;  and  if  one  du;^' 
a  little  further,  one  came  upon  a  few  successive  strata  of  bigotry,  super- 
stitou,  and  naive  greediness.   It  was  a  pleasure  to  see  them  vote.  The 
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cur.;  of  llioir  parish  would  ga  round  tha  village,  in  company  with  the 
muyor,  and  distribute  the  official  holletms. 

"  You  know  what  to  do  with  this,  my  man? "  would  eay  the  rcpre- 
EcubitivuB  of  Church  and  State  together. 

**  No/'  would  aoewar  the  humpldn. 
WeU,  then,  you  are  to  come  to  the  mairU  in  ton  days  firom  thin,  and 
givo  it  hack  to  us/' 

«Iati»at«U,flir?" 

'<  Yee,  tfaat*8  all,  my  man.  Only  yon  mu8t  he  mindful  what  you  are 
about,"  would  add  the  eurd,  sternly.  Somo  heretics  are  prowling  about 
the  neighbourhood,  trying  to  win  souls  to  the  devil.  Some  of  them  may 
come  to  yon,  and  offer  you  a  blue  or  a  yellow  paper  of  this  hind.  Be 
earefiil  to  bum  it  at  once ;  for  if  yon  kept  it  so  much  as  an  konr,  it  would 
cost  you  a  hundred  year*  of  heU,  Yon  don't  much  want  to  go  to  hell, 
do  yon?  * 

«  God  forbid  t  Monsieur  le  Cure." 

*<Kor  to  the  goilbtine?"  would  insmnate  the  mayor;  ''for  those 
Bame  hereties  who  are  ooming  this  way,  maybe  to-morrow,  or  the  next 
day,  are  Bed  Jtepnblicans,  who  drink  nothing  hut  blood.  What  they  wnui 
to  do  is  to  set  up  a  guillotine  in  every  village,  in  order  to  cut  off  the  heads 

of  the  peasants,  and  then  to  take  thdr  propeiiy.". 

"  They'd  better  not  ehow  themselves  hero,  then,"  would  bellow  the 
unhappy  bompkiu,  tm-uing  pale ;  "  for,  by  our  Holy  Lady,  TU  rip  them 
open  with  my  pitchfork  1 "  .  •  ,  , 

No  mm  magio  than  this  waa  needed  when  the  GovcrnmcDt  and  the 
clergy  were  of  one  mmd  about  a  candidate.  This  hftd  always  been  the 
Cit«o  hitherto.  But  it  was  difficult  to  foresee  what  would  happen  if 
the  Archbishop  of  Chonfleury  were  to  patronize  the  Count  de  la  Sauce- 
XHquonte  in  opposition  to  M.  de  Foio-Qras  junior,  the  official  nominee. 
The  priests  and  the  mayor.s  would  then  bo  nt  lofrtrrrheuds  in  each  one  of 
the  'I'ii'l  com  1)111  >ua,  for  in  the  pnme  v,:iy  an  a  Fii  ucli  mayor  csves  his  pof^t 
to  the  prefect,  and  may  be  dismissed  from  it  without  waniin':?,  so  nlt^o  a 
French  cti/c  {i.  c.  vipnr)  owes  his  cure  to  Lis  diocetsau,  and  may  1)0  scAit  to 
the  right-aboiiL  at  a  simple  nod  from  tlie  !;it<er.  It  Is  nee'Uess  to  remark 
that  in  case  uf  cUM-toral  disobedience,  tlie  nod  wouLi  be  j^iv*  ii. 

This  brief  sketch  of  our  position  will  servo  to  show  th«  state  of 
complete  uncertainty  in  whieh  we  all  stood  on  the  day  wli.  n  iMartin  Boulet 
put  himself  forward  as  candidate.  Tho  issue  of  thing's  d.  jiended  mainly 
on  Cardinal  Finemoucho.  If  this  holy  man  consent e(i  u\  Rujiport  the 
Guvci-nment,  M.  do  Foie-Gras  would  unquestionaldy  be  returned  by  an 
ovwrpoworiuf!;  majority ;  the  ,S(J,0()()  rustics  led  on  l)y  the  mayors 
aud  i)iiei?ts  would  vote  for  liiin  withouL  Ihnchinff.  If,  however,  the 
conscientious  ))rehite  chose  to  bentow  his  favour  njtoii  th(^  noble  Count  de 
la  Sauce -i'iquuutu,  tho  question  would  remain  an  open  one.  The  sutrragca 
would  be  about  equally  spht  into  three  batches, — one  voting  with  the 
majors,  the  other  with  the  ckrgy,  and  the  third  with  the  trtidespcople. 
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l^Liriin  Boiilot  nv.^]d  possibly  pick  up  a  few crnmbs  from  tbose  three  eakes. 
l>at  as  to  boing  clcctoil,  tho  liiin,;^  was  so  eom]ilotoly  boyoml  the  range  of 
probability  that  had  wo  FiLiiLh  ham  a  betting  people^  X  for  my  part 
WO»H  hfive  ebeerfnlly  laid  CAh)  to  1  n'Tiiinst  liim. 

Happiij      mo  we  i^'rench  are  not  a  buktmg  people. 

UI. 

It  wm  on  Vonday  afternoon  that  Ifartin  Boolet  paid  his  vitiit  to  tho 
Frefeoiy  Conichon,  On  the  Tneiday  those  who  bad  ooeasion  to  see  this 
enlted  flmetiooaiy  lerewfced  that  theire  was  a  kok  at  care  upon  his  brow. 
K.  Conlahon  waa  a  man  of  "  oider."  Having  been  an  ardent  Mpablioan 
In  his  jonth,  he  had  of  eonxn  tamed  the  BMwt  deepotio  of  prafeets  In  his 
riper  yearn.  He  h)ohed  upon  the  eoeptie»  Martin  Boolet,  as  a  moet 
daa^eronsi  iU-eooditioned  ttaitor,  and  he  really  legrettod  tho  honest 
man — tbai  there  was  no  aitiale  of  the  Code  Napoleon  whieh  would  have 
allowed  the  Govenunent  to  hang  him  without  the  snperflnona  formalities 
of  jndgment.  TIk  i  c  was  something  of  a  personal  frding,  too,  in  this 
bitter  hatred ;  fot  Martin  Boulet  was  one  of  the  most  elcver  writers  in 
the  Frenoh  press,  and  of  nil  the  men  open  whmn  he  most  loyed  to  exeicise 
his  cauatia  wit,  M.  lo  Prefet  Cornichou  was  tho  first.  The  Banntr  was 
a  daily  paper,  but  one  day  out  of  tho  seven  had  been  especially  set  aside 
for  sqaibs  against  tho  Prefect.  As  sure  as  each  Wednesday  came  round, 
M.  Comiehon  mif»ht  rend  a  lender  about  himself  in  the  first  two  columus 
of  our  journal,  and  tho  signature  of  the  kndor  v:tis  invariably  tliat  of 
Martin  Boulet.  There  was  something  diabolical  in  this  choice  of 
Wednesday.  Had  any  other  da}*  been  sokcu  d  for  tbeso  pitiless  nttacks, 
M.  Cornichou  might  not  haro  cared  so  mueh,  but  Wednesday  was  niarkct- 
day.  All  the  farmers  ui"  the  neighbourhood  came  into  tho  towu  on 
WednesdavH,  and  most  nf  them  would  buy  n  m  wspaper  to  serve  them  for 
their  week's  reading.  Now  there  wore  three  newspiqiej-.s  to  cliooso  from, 
ours,  tho  Mitic,  ^vbich  was  the  cicricai  orgau,  and  the  Iiupiriidf  tiie 
Prefect's  own  journal.  Of  course  all  manner  of  hindrances  were  thrown 
into  the  way  of  the  Banmr  to  impede  its  sale.  The  Pie&ct,  making  use 
of  the  discniumary  powsn  eooftned  npon  him  by  the  laws  of  1662,  on  the 
press,  need  to  ptn^ibtt  the  newsboys  from  selUng  the  Banner  in  the  public 
,  stieets.  niose  who  wanted  the  paper  were  ofaligBd  to  eome  to  the  oflfiee 
fur  it,  or  to  go  to  one  of  the  five  booksellers*  shopa  in  the  town  of 
Chonfleuzy .  This  waa  meovvenient.  The  oflice  was  soma  way  off  from 
the  maiU^plaee,  and  two  out  of  the  five  booksellera  refhsed  to  tske  oar 
paper  fi>r  foar  of  losing  the  -Ftefeet's  patnomge.  Nevertheless,  oua  was 
aomehow  the  jootnal  which  alwaja  sohl  best.  On  ordinary  ocoaaionB  it 
cost  twenty  centimes  {2d,)t  but  on  market-days  tho  price  was  lowered  to 
a  penny.  In  addition  to  this,  the  Wednesday's  number  eontsined  a 
aarefnl  Bummary  of  the  week's  news,  two  ktters  iirom  humourooa  eorre* 
spondents  at  Paris  and  Marseilles,  and  quotations  as  to  the  piisfls  of 
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wheat,  barley,  an<I  Ik  it-root  upuu  all  the  markets  of  luiropp.  It  was  an 
understootl  thinu'  that  we  writers  on  the  staff  were  to  take  particular 
pains  about  our  Wednoi^day  articles ;  all  our  choicest  anecdotes  were  laid 
by  for  that  day,  and  if  there  was  a  good  tit-bit  of  scandal  amongst  the 
local  Q0W8  it  was  gore  to  eomt  out  on  that  htalpf  max^t  amming.  The 
prefbctnral  gazette  did  all  it  coold  to  kee  p  pace  with  ns ;  bnt  it  was  no  go. 
As  lor  the  Mitre,  it  was  a  Teiy  qniet  sort  of  journal ;  it  kept  its  price 
invariably  At  threepence,  appeared  bat  once  a  week  and  made  no  attempt 
to  compete  with  ns.  On  miuket-day  we  usually  sold  five  thousand  copies 
of  the  BtmMr,  and  the  Frafcct  nsed  to  blaspheme. 

Ono  will  readily  nnderstand,  therdore,  the  intense  diigost  which  was 
felt  by  U.  Gonidion  when  Martin  Bonlet's  visit  was  announced  him. 
Tiiinlr^g  at  first  that  the  editor  of  the  Banner  had  been  subjected  to  some 
police  annoyance  and  was  come  to  complain  of  it,  he  made  np  his  features 
into  a  sardonie  grin,  and  prepared  with  .15;  mtu-h  bitterness  as  possible  to 
send  his  enemy  about  his  business.  The  first  words  of  Martin  Boolot 
fell  upon  him  like  a  bucket  of  iced  wator : — 

**  I  shall  not  detain  you  long,  Monsieur  le  Prcfet.  I'm  only  come  to 
tell  you  that  I'm  going  to  stand  for  Choufloury.  Pray  bo  good  enough  to 
mention  the  fact  to  those  whom  it  may  conccni.    Good  morning." 

He  was  about  to  retreat  without  awaiting  an  answer  when  M.  Comiohou, 
who  bad  bounded  to  his  feet  and  turned  very  red,  stopped  him  bj  a  wave  of 
the  hand. 

"  Is  this  a  hoax?  "  ho  hissed. 

^Martin  Boulet  looked  at  him  as  though  astonished. 

"  You  are  the  last  person  I  should  ever  think  of  joking  with,"  he  said, 
laughing. 

Because  if  it  bo  not  a  hoax,"  contiuued  the  Prefect,  working  himself 
into  a  state  of  ftuy,  "  it  is  an  act  of  frivolous  and  vexatious  mischief.  You 
know  as  well  as  I  that  yoor  ehaneea  of  being  elected  are  absolntely  nnU, 
and  yoor  only  object  in  coming  fbrward  mnst  be  adesire  to  ereate  disorder. 
I  look  npon  this  as  a  per^mal  insult  towards  myself.** 

"  Yon  are  perfectly  at  liberty  to  do  so,*'  replied  the  editor  drily. 

«  And  I  shall  aet  in  oonseqoence,**  went  on  the  Prefect  in  a  menacing  tone. 

'*  I  quite  coouted  upon  that,*'  r^oined  Maitm  Bonlet  coolly* 

**  Yon  will  see,  sir,  what  it  costs  to  beard  ftbs  OoveEnmeni,"  burst  out 
M.  Oovnibhim,  growing  redder  and  redder.  **  Yon  have  been  looked  np  at 
least  ten  times.  " 

**  Fifteen  times,"  said  Martin  Bonlet  modestly.. 

**  At  least  fifteen  times,  sir,  bnt  yon  have  not  done  yet  with  fines  and 
impriaonmeDt.  I  will  make  yon  bitterly  rue  the  day  when  yon  thought 
vonrFclf  a  match  for  me*  Moosienr  Martin  Bonlet,  I  w^  show  yoo  what  a 
frefect  can  do." 

*•  And  1,  TT^ieur  le  Prefct,"  answered  Martin  Boulet  with  exquisite 
politeness — '  *  I  will  show  yon  what  *  man  of  wit  can  do.  Yon  declare  war 
against  me  ?  '* 
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**  You  will  see,  air — you  will  see." 

"  Veiy  well,  I  accept  tbo  ehallengo.  You,  \vith  your  twenty  dozen  of 
mayors,  your  brigaJo  of  police  and  your  ubsoluto  tuithority — I,  -with' my 
simple  quill  pen— encli  of  us  will  do  our  best;  and  tbrce  weeks  bence  wo 
Bb.:ll  see  who  is  tbo  wiuiiur." 

Miuiin  Boulet  mader  a  most  courteous  bow  and  withdrew.  Thiii  ui^ht 
ho  remained  sitting  up  writing,  until  four  o'clock  in  the  morning.  V^han 
\ro  mw  him  at  mid-day  he  iras  wax^d&ag  ivith  great  eare  the  proofs  of  an 
eoonnoady  loDg  aitidie,  which  wna  evide&tl  j  intendad  to  tako  up  a  ivliola 
page  of  the  paper.  Before  Bending  it  to  print  he  handed  it  us  to  read. 
We  remained  stupefied  upon  finding  that  it  was  a  eulogy  in  six  columns 
on  Cardinal  Finemooche  1 

Bead  on,  read  on,"  cried  our  editor,  silencing  onr  ezolamaiionfl :  yon 
will  see  what  I  am  dririsg  at.'* 

We  read  on  and  we  did  see.  Uiartin  Botdet  had  headed  his  article : 
«  M  Eameat  Appeal  to  Tme  Oathdics."  He  begen  by  adverting  to  the 
eoming  election,  the  which,  said  he,  would  be  one  of  the  most  important 
ever  witnessed.  Whatever  certain  people  might  say,  the  contest  must 
ondoubtedly  bo  looked  upon  rb  one  between  Beligion  and  Irreligion, 
between  Faith  and  Scepticism,  between  Catholicism  and  Voltairianism. 
The  GovemmcDt  bud  put  forward  as  its  candidate  a  young  mnn  with  a 
godless  soul.  (Hero  followed  a  smart  summnry  of  the  life  of  M.  de  Foio- 
Gras  junior,  the  gay  sportsman  of  the  PariR  Jockey  Club,  the  idolized  . 
favourite  of  tbo  betting-ring,  the  green-room,  and  tbo  gambbng-table,  "  who 
bad  probably  not  so  much  as  stt  foot  within  a  church  for  the  last  ton 
years.")  "Was  this  tbo  sort  of  candidate  to  bring  forward  in  an  arch- 
bih^liopric  ?  l^lust  not  our  eminent  prelate  feel  grievously  shocked  at  such 
a  want  of  regard  on  tbo  part  of  the  Ministry,  and  could  bo  honestly  recon- 
cile it  with  his  conscience  to  give  his  holy  support  to  a  youug  mnn  who 
would  so  ill  represent  the  Catholic  Fpiiil  of  this  cvangelieal  diocese  ? 
(Here  an  eloquent  account  of  the  good  done  by  the  worthy  Archbishop  sinco 
be  bad  held  the  see,  and  a  touching  history  of  his  life,  in  which  Jean 
Joseph  Finemooche  was  compered  to  8t.  John,  his  patron  saint,  to  Thomas 
Aqoinas,  to  8t.  Angnstine,  to  Fenelon,  to  Bossoet,  &e.  fto.  Ac.)  We  might 
he  ditided  npon  the  subject  of  politics,  went  on  the  wify  jonmalist,  hnt  there 
conld  be  bnt  one  opinion  in  this  diocese  on  the  snlgeet  of  religion.  If  there 
had  ever  lived  a  sceptic  in  Chonflemy,  that  man  most  have  been  ccnverted 
from  the  Tery  morning  when  ArehhiiAop  Finemonche  preached  his  first 
sennon  in  the  cathedral.  It  was  impossible  to  hear  the  saintly  prekte  and 
not  fioel  touched  to  the  Bonl.  Cardinal  Finemonche  wsa  one  of  the  piOais  of 
Ostholicism,  one  of  the  beacon-stars  of  the  fidthftil,  the  John  Cbrysostom 
of  the  nineteenth  century ;  and  it  was  clearly  his  dnty  towards  the  Church 
he  so  well  served  to  choose  from  amidst  his  flock  a  man  of  virtuous  living 
to  represent  the  third  circumscription  in  the  Legislative  Chamber. 

Martin  Bonlet  wound  up  by  declaring  that  he  personally  had  put  him- 
flelf  forward  as  candidate,  bat  that  his  doing  ao  most  only  be  construed  s$ 
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a  proteatiition  ngainRt  the  candidature  of  M!  do  Foio-Grns;  that  he  had, 
in  honcj^t  tnith,  rjf>t  llio  filifrhtest  wish  or  ambition  to  beeotno  a  deputy  ; 
nud  tliiit  be  pbotdd  withdraw  at  oueo  in  favour  of  any  Catholic-Liberal 
(the  Couut  do  la  Sauce-Piqnnnt<?,  M.  Romriiri-niL'nt,  or  M.  Baadeti  for 
iii.'^'nr.re')  v,hoiii  it  mi^,'ht  ploaso  the  Arclil  i  hr»p  to  '•'ipport. 

j.yc  pt  on  Wednesdays,  wh^n  it  r\j>]!r :\r. d  at  11  a.*.t.,  the  Bntnhv 
was  nstiaiiy  jniblishod  at  five  in  tlio  afternoon.  At  f«^jr  o'clock  on  the 
day  fnllowii";  Min  lin  Boulet  H  visit  to  the  Prefect,  a  cf'niiiilpc-.|-y  (^f  police 
nud  four  grni];(rmr*s  wqlk'  d  into  tho  office  to  ^^cizo  the  paper.  Mailiii 
I'onlet  receiv.  J  them  smilingly,  offered  a  Fcut  to  tho  commissary,  and  put 
tl  .it  duy  s  Uanner  into  his  h:^!iil,  v.ilb  the  mecU  reqncst  to  Imow  what 
tli;  could  possibly  be  m  the  paper  to  ra^ril  a  seizure.  ITie  commissary 
coultl  scarcely  believe  his  eyes.  Jio  had  made  so  sure  that  the^-c  would  be 
Bomd  outragtjouB  leader  iu  favour  of  Martin  Bonlei's  candidature,  that  ho 
had  not  thonglii  it  worth  flie  vhile  to  wait  until  the  paper  was  offered  for 
sale.  He  had  reoeived  hie  orders  firom  the  Prefect,  and  had  cone  etitught- 
iray  to  tho  office.  The  Appeal  to  True  OatholicB  **  staggered  him ;  he 
ttinicd  ttopidly  over  the  pagee  of  the  Jonnial,  but  eonld  not  find  a  single 
line  irith  vhieh  to  find  fiuUt.  >Iartin  Bonlet  had  euppresscd  evoijthing 
,ire  had  uritieii  about  hinuelf  .  The  paper  vras  entirely  made  up  of  hrada- 
loiy  articles  about  the  eleryiry,  the  Connt  de  la  Sance-Piqnante,  M.  Romain- 
tii^t,  and  a  oettain  M.  Baadet,  of  whom  mora  anon. 

The  eoBmiiflsarjr  of  police  made  a  fearfbl  grimaoo.  It  wae  not  the 
Preftct  *B  game  to  offi>nd  the  Archbishop  or  the  Legitimist  Conct.  The 
former  w  as  too  powerful,  and  the  latter  w:v?  e  of  those  ancient  noblemen 
whoD)  th  court  desired  to  conciliate.  He  felt  be  had  pat  his  foot  ii^to  a 
trap.  However,  it  was  impoBsiblo  to  retreat.  He  wonld  become  the 
kugluDg'Stoek  of  the  whole  town,  if,  after  coming  to  gather  wool,  he  went 
away  shorn.    A  Frenchman  dreads  ridicule  more  than  auvthim?. 

**  Seize  the  papc^r ! "  ho  said  m  a  hoarse  tone  to  hi<^  frendnrmes. 

Tho  soldiers  obeyed,  toe)k  up  the  papers,  still  dump  from  the  press,  by 
nrmf'i!^?,  rn'*ted  them  solemuly  into  a  wheelburrnw,  ;(jid  r'nlk^d  off  with 
them  io  liic  polieo  station.  MflHin  }^fmh^t  prrnilu  d  liiin-  If  with  a  horn- 
pipe, and  fiftv  iiiiinr.e*?  afterwards  a  now  (ilition  of  the  /;V/;/;fr  wa<^  flooding 
the  town,  its  lorn-  pages  wore  blank,  with  tho  exception  of  the  toilowing 
Unas  thfit  nrnoared  in  largo  typo  on  the  frontispiece  : — 

*'  At  ioiir  o'clock  this  afternoon  tho  Banner  was  seized  by  the  police, 
ftCCordiLg  to  tho  special  onlers  of  Mou-ieiir  Coruichon.  The  caupe  of 
this  arbitrary  act  is  a  leader  in  which,  ppeaking  out  of  the  fulncpa  of  our 
admiration,  we  had  alluded  to  the  well-kno\\"n  virtues  of  our  beloved 
Arehbishop,  and  the  just  inflne&ce  which  those  virtnes  ha;ve  earned  for 
him  throughout  the  length  and  breadtii  of  this  diocese.  We  were  perfectly 
well  aware  of  the  indifferenee— we  might  almost  say  the  aversion — whieh 
is  felt  by  our  Prefeet  (at  all  matters  regai^g  religion.  In  194B,  at  the 
time  iriten  he  was  yet  a  vepoUican,  he  made  no  aeeret  of  bis  Voltairian 
proaltfilifls.  Bui  we  riKmld  never  have  thought  that  he  wonld  so  hav* 
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Corgattcn  what  is  dao  to  ibo  dignify  of  his  office  M  to  bave  pot  Ids  pabfio 
ftuthority  at  the  service  of  his  private  antipivtliios.  Wc  epenk  irtoro  ill 
Rorrow  than  in  an2:or.  Wo  ropfret  to  sec-  a  nan  of  such  real  merit  nn 
M.  (.'omiibon  bo  completely  led  a  vay  ly  his  anti- Catholic  propousitica. 
All  1  \vo  especially  deplore  that  in  tlio  present  iTistnne©  his  priPs-ion  phouUl 
not  h  ive  allowed  liim  to  roilect  that,  whilst  ainiiiu;  only  at  the  Chiireh,  lie 
Tras  in  reality  insulting  our  vei^e ral  le  prelate,  otid  BO  ittcuniog  the  gmvo 
ceasiuo  of  all  who  call  themselves  believers." 

This  shot  lired,  Martin  Boulet  slipped  on  his  dress-cloUie'^,  put  on  a 
white  cTftTut  and  white  p^loves,  and  bolted  oil*  to  the  archbishopric  wiiU  a 
printed  ropy  of  the  int(>rdic(ed  If'ader  in  liir->  pocket.  Y/hut  passed  belwixt 
him  and  the  Cai'diual  ho  never  tcld  us ;  hui  this  is  eertain,  that  his 
Eminence,  who  had  only  \\-antcd  a  pretext  for  euppoitiag  iho  nohio  Connt 
46  la  Saace,  caught  adroitly  at  that  oi&red  him  by  our  editor.  The 
fkofwl  ooaU  not  deny  ihit  the  Banmr  hid  boen  seized ;  and  it  would 
htn^  bean  idls  to  prataod  thai  it  had  bean  seised  by  a  mistake.  Tb« 
CaidiBBl  bad  a  right  to  consider  himself  insolted.  Ha  thanked  Hartia 
Boalet  in  Us  duloet  voice  fof  **  having  manfhlly  braTed  peisecntion  on  . 
aceoont  of  the  Church ; "  he  gave  him  his  episcopal  btessiog,  and  asked 
him  to  dinner.  The  next  day  the  Mitre  eontained  a  patagn^  which 
Umw  the  wholo  of  ChiMflenry  into  a  state  of  eoinmotidii.  The  clerioal 
oigan  deelaied  in  eategoriosi  tenns  that  all  tnie  Oatholies  must  vote  sgainst 
IL  da  Foia-Qras. 

This  was  *' ibat  blood  "  to  Martin  Boniet. 

IV. 

The  rrefect  was  not  quite  a  fuel,  only  ibrue  pai'ts  of  one,  ns  Jules 
Tarliue  used  to  pay.  When  ho  lieard  ot"  the  blunder  coniniittwd  by  the 
commi«.sar3' of  p<»lice,  liies  lir^l  inii-ulso  v.as  to  <^'o  and  cxpiain  everything 
to  thu  Cardinal,  iu  hopes  that  niueh  hunnhty  might  propitiate  tbttt  pt-r- 
Bona{,'e.  itut  when  he  nav.-  tho  uiiicle  in  the  Mitre,  he  perceived  that  it 
was  too  iaic.  i  iie  proiuptueBS  of  the  Archbif^hop'.s  a<-l!(.)!i  i:i  bt  iiing  his 
face  against  the  uihcial  caudidnte,  witlioul  allowing  the  authoritiei^  any 
time  for  explanation,  was  a  suilicient  pioul'  that  the  prelate  had  long  been 
medltatiug  a  dusertion.  M.  Comichon  accordingly  resolved  to  waste  no 
time  in  useleea  diplomacy,  bat  to  follow  up  the  eommigsaiy's  lead,  and 
eomhai  the  cJeiieal  party  with  enei^.  He  wrote  that  day  to  the  Miniatwr 
of  the  Interior  to  eiq^lain  what  had  happened.  He  admitted  that  the 
jeieetioD  must  now  be  a  tioablesome  one,  but  he  bade  his  Exoelleney  he  of 
good  ebser>  as  Tietoiy  would  certainly  rest  with  the  Qovenuaent  in  the  end. 

As  IL  Gomchon  despatched  this  epistle  he  had  qnite  sense  enongh 
to  vefleet  that  if  he  now  allowed  himself  to  be  beaten  it  would  be  all  up 
with  him.  A  French  piefeet  who  loses  an  eleotion»  under  ciroomstances 
mieh  as  thisy  can  always  wager  with  eonfidenee  that  within  three  numtlui 
gf  his  fiulwe  be  will  be  raoaUed. 
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M.  Id  Pr^fet  Comifllion  entered  the  lists  like  a  gladiator  of  oldj  pre- 
pared to  mu  or  die. 

The  lii-st  tiling  be  did  was  to  send  for  M.  do  Biaillard,  the  Procureur 
Imperial  (».  e.  Public  Prosecutor),  and  give  him  orders  to  instituto  pro- 
ceedings against  Martin  Loulot  for  bis  article,  "  An  Appeal  to  True 
Catholics."  In  point  of  fact,  he  would  have  preferred  w.tumg  until  f-omo 
Bbr\r])L;r  loiuler  bad  been  wriLteu,  but  ho  bad  no  option  in  Lbo  matter. 
When  a  paper  has  been  seized,  lbo  auLborities  are  boond  to  justify  the 
course  by  a  public  trial. 

A  publio  pioseeaior  is  sot  paid  (o  haye  an  opinioii  ot  his  own :  he  is 
paid  to  do  as  the  Govsnunent  orders  him.  H.  d6  BraillBid  read  the 
article,  bowed  to  M.  Cormehoii»  and  went  home  to  malce  ont  a  snmmoos 
against  the  editor  of  the  Banner  fot  "  ineitatg  the  eitmnt  to  hatred  and 
contempt  of  the  authoritiet"  This  is  the  set  phrase  in  press  prosecutions* 
It  is  one  of  those  good  indictments  of  elastio  capaoify  which  may  be  made 
io  net  any  kind  of  ofience  nnder  the  son.  'When  a  jonmalist  is  indicted 
for  exciting  to  hatred  and  contempt  of  the  GoTemment,  let  him  go  straiglit- 
way  and  bet  ten  thoosand  to  one  on  his  conTictimi  i  there  will  be  no  chance 
of  losing. 

Martin  Boulct's  trial  took  place  four  days  afterwards.  M.  Dindon, 
the  judge,  had  received  a  wiuk  from  M.  Comicbon  the  night  before,  and 
the  excellent  magistrate  was  at  no  loss  to  understand  what  that  .wink 
meant.  After  a  summing  np  of  such  indignant  vigour  that  an  impartial 
spectator  might  have  wondered  whether  M.  Bind  on  were  not  the  counsel 
for  the  prosecution,  instead  of  the  arbiter  between  plaintiff  and  defendant, 
Martin  Boulet  beard  himself  condemned  to  three  months  of  imprisonment 
and  a  fine  of  ten  thousand  francs.  On  tbo  night  of  the  trial,  M.  Cornichon, 
meeting  M.  Dindon  at  a  party,  remarked  with  wonder  that  he,  M.  Dindou, 
was  not  yet  decorated. 

"  Dear  me,"  bo  exclaimed,  *•  I  thought  that  you  bad  the  cross  of 
honour  a  long  while  since :  it  must  bo  an  omission  on  the  port  of  the 
Government ;  but  rest  easy,  judicial  integrity  like  yours  deserves  reward, 
and  you  may  rely  on  mo  to  procuie  it  you."  M.  Dindou  bluahed  with 
pleasure.    Mens  conscia  recti  I 

In  France  a  joumaliat  prosccnted  for  a  political  offence  is  not  sent  to 
prison  immediately  after  sentence ;  he  is  allowed  to  choose  his  own  time 
fi)r  nndexgoing  his  penalty,  and  sometimes  waits  eereral  months  before 
sorrendeiing  himself  prisoner.  The  French  anthorities  show  a  certain 
tact  in  this  respect :  so  long  as  a  political  offender  nndorgoes  his  sentence 
they  care  Terjr  little  how,  when,  or  where  he  does  so.  Martin  Bonleti 
theiefixre,  walked  freely  away  ficom  the  court,  after  hearing  his  condemna- 
tion. "This  has  served  my  pnrpose  better  than  anything,"  he  said, 
laughing ;  "  imprisonment  for  a  religions  leader  will  make  a  martjr  of  me ; 
yon  will  see  that  before  this  day  week  all  the  Catholics  of  the  town  will 
have  left  their  cards  upon  me.**  Of  course,  the  Banner  made  an  immense 
foss  about  its  editor*8  trial.   Five  thousand  copies  were  distributed  gratis 
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in  the  hftmlets  and  p;irishes  ai'ound  Cboufleuiy,  iind  as  many  copies  sold 
in  the  town  itself.  As  Martiu  Boulot  had  predicted,  all  tho  clergj-  and 
about  three  hundred  of  the  most  forrent  worshippers  of  the  Church  paid 
lum  visits  of  condolenco.  The  Aiehbiahop  gave  a  special  dinner  in  his 
bononr,  and  introduced  htm  fo  the  Ootmt  de  la  Saaoe-Piqnante,  to  ▼bom 
be  zeepeetfxiUy  promised  bis  support.  Two  altra^vadical  papers  of  Paris, 
bowerer*  astoonded  to  bear  that  the  republican  Martin  Bonlet  was  so 
^UmftAwng  himself,  asked  what  conld  be  the  reason  of  it ;  bnt  onr  editor 
despatched  a  member  of  bis  staff  to  Paris  to  let  the  Opposition  editors 
into  the  secret  of  bis  gsme,  and  the  Liberal  joohials  then  joined  con  am<>r$ 
in  the  era%  plan  which  be  was  privalely  demng. 

(« It  ig  time  now  to  fire  mj  second  shot***  said  llartin  Boidet,  on  the 
afternoon  following  the  Oardinara  dinner ;  "  and  this  time  M.  Conucbon's 
ontworhs  will  be  the  worse  for  the  bnttcriD<:(.  One  of  you  fellows  most 
write  me  a  choice  leader  in  favour  of  M.  Baudot." 

Who  was  M.  Bandet?  I  have  already  alluded  to  him  earsonly, 
but  without  entering  into  particulars,  ^f.  Baudet  was  the  wealthiest 
manufacturer  in  CLouflenrj.  Tlis  own  firm,  •*  Bandct  and  Bon," 
employed  fiflocn  hundred  Nvorkraen;  but  the  house  of  "  ]\[achin,  Chose  and 
Coni[)any  "  having  suddenly  fuilod,  M.  Baudet  had  added  their  ost!il)lish- 
mcnt  to  hia,  so  that,  counting  the  two  houses  together,  ho  had  no  less  than 
three  thousand  two  hnndred  "hands"  in  his  pay.  To  a  man  of  some 
brains  this  proud  position  might  have  inspired  ambitious  ideas,  but 
M.  Baudet  was  not  made  of  aspiring  stufT.  The  mission  of  Home  men 
on  earth  ia  to  soar,  that  of  others  to  \v:iddle  :  M.  Bandet  was  of  thu 
latter  class.  His  mind  was  like  one  of  the  looms  in  hia  manufactory : 
it  worked  only  in  oniform  movements  and  fabricated  only  a  certain 
kind  of  thoughts.  Just  as  no  one  woidd  vik  a  cotton-loom  to  spin 
sUk,  so  no  one  would  have  asked  H.  Baadel  to  indulge  in  any  ideas 
boi  those  that  eoneemed  his  maim&eloiy  and  the  administration  thereof. 
M.  Baudet  rose  at  stated  booTB,  took  his  meals  at  settled  times,  did  all 
be  bad  to  do  at  fiied  moments^  and  was  altogether  as  iair  an  instance 
as  mi{^t  be  found  of  the  state  of  mechanism  to  which  a  living  being 
can  be  reduced  a  constant  intercourse  with  machinery.  And  yet  it 
was  ibis  breathing  combination  of  wheels,  spindles,  and  bobbins,  out  of 
which  Ifisrtin  Boulei  had  eoncetved  the  idea  of  making  a  parliamentaiy 
candidate  1 

As  may  be  concluded  from  his  manner  of  going  to  work,  Martin  Bonlet 
had  really  veiy  little  thought  of  becoming  himself  a  deputy.  In  common 
with  a  great  many  Frenchmen  of  the  same  extreme  views  as  himself,  all 
he  kx^d  to  in  an  election  was  the  success  of  the  Opposition  candidate, 
whoever  that  candidate  might  be.  If  he  were  a  republican,  po  nuich  the 
better;  if  not,  an  Orleanist  would  do  as  a  Rubstitute  ;  aud  if  an  Oileaiiist 
were  not  forthcoming,  wliy  a  Legitimist  might  be  accepted  in  liis  place. 
The  great  poiut  was  to  beat  the  Imperial  Government.  Martin  Boulet 
bated  the  Oovemmont,  and  ho  had  taken  it  into  his  head,  this  time,  that 
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the  otlicial  candidate  tiiiuuld  Hfi  bo  rctunie<l,  if  ho  and  Ids  cumiiu^  couW 
help  it.  You  do  not  know  in  En'^laiul  wL  ii  iiu  "  ttllu  ial  caudiJ.ilo  "  its, 
and  c.uiuot  therefore  understand  tho  iiniacikso  price  tbut  the  (lv)v»^rument 
jicts  on  Lis  return.  It  a  man  v.lijm  the  .Mininter  of  the  Iniciior  picks 
up  oue  m<jruiii^'-"it  duos  nut  p^irticularij  matUr  whciu— aud  to  whum 
he  suy.s  iu  discreet  terms :  "  Monsieiu-,  we  have  in  such  and  such  a  depart- 
mt^ut  a  fine  stupid  lot  of  bumpkinsi  as  benighted  a  ooUeotion  as  you 
«oiiM  eTer  hopo  to  maei  ynih  from  one  end  of  tbo  emjute  to  flio  other. 
Well,  relying  upon  the  hopeleiB  stupidity  of  iheee  dolto  and  tiiear  bUnd 
sabserrience  to  their  mlerB,  we  gave  them  right  c»f  eoffirage  la  1851,  so 
thai,  fimny  as  it  may  seem  to  yon,  they  have  a  tote  apiece  and  a  deputy 
between  fifty  thousand  of  them.  Aflier  looking  abont  me  for  a  man  well 
suited  to  represent  this  mass  of  eonerete  ignoranee  in  the  Corps  Legialalif^ 
I  have  made  np  my  mind  that  there  is  no  person  more  fit  lor  tho  week 
than  yonrBelf.  Von  will  take  the  train,  iherell»re>  and  go  down  to  the 
eonstiioency.  The  Prefeot  will  take  yon  hi  hand*  maiefa  yon  abonl  hem. 
Tillage  to  TiUage,  and  pay  your  poets  of  advertising,  biU'Stieki&g,  and 
occult  blibexy  oat  of  the  tax -payer's  moneyt  The  thing  will  not  cost  yon 
a  penny*  Yon  will  be  elected,  you  will  come  to  Paris  each  winter  to 
legislate,  and  yoa  will  receive  the  salary  of  twelve  thousand  francs  a  year 
which  the  nation  awards  to  its  deputies.  All  v.  c  ask  you  in  return  is  to  vote 
as  we  tell  you;  for,  as  you  quite  understand  that  you  will  owe  your 
election  entirely  to  us,  you  mnst  consider  yourself  as  holding  a  ^ormra* 
ment  appuintmcnt  neither  more  nor  less." 

In  nine  ( ascs  out  of  ten  tho  otticiai  candidate  comes  out  of  the  content 
with  liyiii,!,'  colours.  At  tli©  f^oncral  election  of  1857  tlio  Opposition 
c'lrris'il  ilv>'  scats  only  out  of  two  hundred  and  seventy  hve  ;  in  1868  thf^y 
wcie  a  hltle  more  successful,  that  in,  thi  v  counted  twonty-threo  victories 
to  two  hundred  and  sixty  defeats.  Tho  presssm-o  exerci^^eil  hv  the  Prefepts 
in  too  strong  to  be  rcsiBtt'd  unywhcro  but  in  large  tuuns,  and  it  Wiis 
a  iautustic  idea  on  the  part  of  Maiiiu  Boulct  to  have  ever  thonj^ht  of 
waging  war  witli  the  Cl(;veninieMt  in  such  a  eiicarascription  as  that 
oi'  ChouUcui'v,  ^^■here  the  buuipkiu  ekiiiuat  predomiuuted. 

But  this  was  his  scheme :  In  tho  first  place  to  set  the  Prefect  and 
Aiohhishop  at  -variance,  in  (Hxler  to  deprive  the  official  candidate  of  Hm 
siq^poiit  of  tho  clergy ;  in  the  second,  to  put  his  own  nemo  Ibtward,  in 
order  that  the  extreme  radicals,  who  might  have  abstained  &om  mating 
father  than  give  their  sol&ages  to  such  sun  as  tho  Coimt  or  M.  Gigot, 
night  eomi  to  the  ballot-boxea  and  swell  tho  mnhber  of  opposers  ;  in  the 
third,  to  get  M.  Baadet  to  stand,  so  that  the  Totes  of  tfas  msanfcotwing 
inlenst  might  be  kst  to  the  goTsnuBsnt ;  and,  in  the  lootih,  to  bring 
abont  a  eoalttion  of  the  fonr  independent  eandidi^,  that  is,  to  bind  thMi 
hj  tbis  figveemeni'tfaat  if  the  deelion  weare  not  decided  by  a  first  haUoiy 
all  the  Oppootion  totes  should  he  made  oi?er  to  tho  om  oat  of  tte 
four  amongst  them  who  ihoold  hate  been  most  suseossfol  «n  the 
first  da|r. 
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To  laiduistAUiii  tiiift  iiiat  cl.iu-ie,  ii  must  b«.'  rccoliccUil  that,  ia  FiMiice, 
no  candi*luttf  can  bo  rinturn<;d  uuio^b  ha  h.ivv  obi  ilaeJ  a  clciir  majority  of 
the  vviii'lo  n amber  ol  votes  actiiiilly  jt'  lLJ.  lur  iuaUmw,  if  tlaro  be 
tliirtj  tliou.-iui'l  and  ton  vuUis  i:i  u  c  iii.^iituoney,  it  ne.j  h  'titcu  tliuLu»aud 
r.ud  fcix  siilL'ii^os  Ij  Viilidiilu  birf  tk,t-Uc]i.  ii,  iiiL'Tcioi'*.',  tljcro  be  tivo 
candidates,  one  for  tiio  Govemmciit  and  four  agaiubt  it,  uud  taa  Guvtiiu- 
mcnt  oandidatc  obtain  more  votes  than  aitj  of  lis  livAls,  without,  how- 
ever, attaining  to  the  fifteen  thousand  ood  six  needed,  tho  ballot  masi  be 
begnn  agun.  The  voting  might  oontinne  iudafimtclj  if,  on  the  second 
ballot  day,  the  same  five  eandidaies  came  up  as  at  first ;  but  it  is  usual 
with  the  independents  to  form  an  alliance  beforehand,  and  the  Govern- 
meni  candidate  is  generally  left  to  eompete  alone  on  the  second  day  with 
the  one  out  of  his  four  adversaries  who  obtained  most  suflxages  on  the 
first  ballot.  Th»  retiring  candidates,  of  course^  take  the  preeantion  of 
begging  their  supporten  to  vote  for  the  man  in  whose  iavoiir  they  have 
wi^drawB. 

If  Martin  Boolet  cooid  prevail  npon  21.  Saudet  to  stand,  the  fate  of 
U.  de  Foie-Gras  would  bo  pretty  nearly  certain ;  for,  with  the  clerical, 
the  ftrtmwaatwifti^  the  manu£wtaring,  and  the  radical  interests  agyunst  him, 

he  would  have  positivelj  none  butsoch  peasants  as  the  mayn.^  could 
intimidate  to  rely  on.  The  diificulty  was,  however,  to  pi:rsaudeM«  Baudot. 
Martin  Uoulet  called  upon  the  Archbiahop  to  talk  the  matter  over  with 
^^■ii.  The  Archbishop  had  naturally  as  much  interest  as  any  one  to  see 
iliti  manuTucturer  stjind,  for,  upon  the  coalition  eystem,  if  his  ov.u  candi- 
date, AI.  dc  la  Saucc-Piquante,  could  only  beat  his  thi'ee  brother  inde- 
pendents in  tlic  first  ballot,  ho  would  have  all  their  votes  on  hia  side  for 
the  second.  The  name  of  M.  Baudet  reiuesented  6,0UO  suliragcs  at  loabt 
to  bo  gathered  iu  the  dhLreut  lauiiuhic  turcs.  The  Cardinal  reflected  thfit, 
tagwd  uu  to  the  8,000  or  0,000  which  he  anticipated  obiaining  of  ina 
own  iniluence  for  the  Count,  thttse  votes  would  cany  the  clerical  mau 
through  like  a  caiiuon-b^iil. 

"  Yes,  monsieur,"  ho  Baid,  sliokhi^  his  well-mown  ciiin,  "  it  would  be 
highly  desirable  that  M.  BaudeL  should  stand." 

"  I  think  jour  EmiocQce  might  uliect  this,"  reuiuiked  the  jourualiat, 
respectfully. 

The  Cardiual  thought  bo  too ;  but  he  kept  bilbui  to  hciu*  what  Martin 
Bonlet  had  to  say. 

*'  M.  Baudot  has  a  wife,"  ventured  the  editor,  aft^  a  discreet  oongb. 

"  Yfho  is  very  regular  in  her  attendance  at  the  cathedral,"  interpolated 
the  prdate,  wiUi  nnmoved  oeriooBneat. 

A»cii6ly>  HdnaeigBeiir ;  and  if  yoor  Eminenee  " 

Caidinal  Finemoncho,  who  knew  all  the  wiles  of  diplomaey,  inter- 
rupted Hoiia  Boolet  by  an  amiaUe  smile.  The  latter  nnderstood  that 
his  Kmiwmee  aeeepted  the  t-a/«  that  was  snbmitled  to  him ;  bat  that  he 
vidioi  to  keep  up  appeaiaiiees  by  seeming  to  ignore  the  little  plot.  lie 
n»e,  tharefine,  to  tak«  his  leave.  The  Archbishop  hold  ont  his  white- 
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iiand,  and  looking  archly  at  the  nstnto  Ropublicfin :  "  M.  Boulcl,"  said 
he,  "I  wifih  you  would  give  mo  an  opportunity  of  supporting  i/on  in  on 
election.  A  joumalisi  of  youi  taleai  would  be  a  great  gain  to  the 
Chnrch  party." 

"What  mnst  I  do,  Mon-:ei^'nour? " 

**  "Why,  he  us  f^«)od  a  Catholic  when  tho  present  election  is  over  as 
you  are  pretending  to  he  now." 

"  If  there  were  more  bishops  like  your  Eminence  there  would  be 
fewer  sceptics  like  myself,"  replied  Iforiin  Bonkt,  gallantly;  "batyoa 
mnst  own,  Monseignour,  that  yon  are  often  indebted  to  ue  infidels  for  a 
very  great  pleunre.*' 
^  «  Whiefapleesiire?" 

**  "Why  tliai  of  conyerting  ns,  my  lord ;  and  if  I  may  jadge  from  the 
danger  I  feel  myself  to  be  romuDg  in  your  Eminence's  presenise,  that 
pleasure  must  be  no  new  sensatioin  to  yon.  But  I  must  make  my  bow, 
Mbnsdgnenr,  or  else  I  sludl  be  deserting  my  eamp,  and  then  what  would 
my  patnm»  St.  Yoltaize,  say  ?  '* 

The  Cardinal  and  the  jonnulist  both  laoghed,  and  parted  the  best 
friends  possible.  A  police  spy,  who  had  been  placed  near  the  arch- 
bishoprio  to  report  to  M.  Gomichon  the  names  of  all  who  went  in  and  all 
who  came  out,  set  down  on  his  notes  that  M,  Martin  Boulot  issned  from 
the  Cardinal's  with  a  joyful  £Mse."  Whilst  the  Prefect  was  pondoring 
over  this  bit  of  news,  and  wondering  what  infernal  bit  of  mischief  tho 
editor  could  have  been  brewing  now,  a  second  message  arrived,  to  the 
effect  that,  at  four  o'cloclc.  his  Eminence's  carriage  had  carried  off  tho 
Cardinnl  and  his  chaplain  to  the  Bubnrhan  district  where  most  of  the  great 
manufacturers  had  their  private  vilhiB.  M.  Coniichon,  who  had  not  yet 
hei^un  hid  canvass  amongst  the  manufiicturers,  turned  pule  ;  hut  when 
the  third  message  announced  that  I^Ion seigneur  Finemouchc  liad  gone  to 
tho  house  of  M.  Baudot,  and  had  remained  thero  three  hours,  the  Prefect 
gave  vent  to  a  horrible  oath,  rang  furiously  at  his  bell,  and  ordered  his 
brougham. 

'*  Drive  to  M.  Baudut's,"  ho  shouted  to  his  footman,  throwing  himself 
wildly  into  the  carriage.    **  Bo  quick  ;  don't  lose  a  minute." 

The  horses  started  off,  and  rattled  at  a  racing  pace  through  the  town, 
M.  Conuebmi  turning  restlessly  upon  his  seat,  and  swearing  peevishly 
whenever  his  steeds  seemed  to  lag.  All  at  once,  however,  the  wheels 
eame  to  a  standskilL  An  immense  biusmg  crowd  was  sweeping  round 
the  brougham,  end  eomplotely  efaoking  up  the  thorongh£Effe.  It  was  in 
CasseroUe  Stieet,  where  the  office  of  the  Banner  was.  The  Piefect  let 
down  one  of  the  glasses,  and  pot  his  head  through  the  window ;  but  he 
had  no  sooner  done  so  than  he  fell  back  again  speechless  and  despairing. 
The  newspaper-office  was  glaringly  illuminated  from  roof  to  basement, 
and  upon  an  immense  sheet,  that  hung  from  the  windows  of  the  sixth 
floor  to  those  of  the  second,  was  painted  in  flaming  letters  a  foot  high, 
Th9  new  Liberal  Candidate  /or  Chmifleury  U  M.  Bavdbt  ; and  a  little 
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Umer,  "Yotb  wa  omb  of  the  Fom  Libebal  ahd  Impbhwukwt 

hk  SAOCK-PtQiUAlfTB, 

bomaih'gxgot, 
Ahow  Baudst, 

OB 

Mabtih  Boulbt.** 

The  croTil  was  dieering  ! 

*♦  Dri>e  back  home,"  siiid  M.  Conuicboii,  mournfully.  liiat  cui-bed 
scribbler  has  stolen  a  march  upon  lixu,"  he  added  to  himself.  ''He  has 
vzooght  more  in  these  ten  days,  and  of  himself  alone,  ihuii  iui  ihe  rest  of 
fkt  town  pui  together,  I'm  done  £or  now,  miless  something  new  turns 
Bp;  boi  I  mr  he  shall  find  his  ykUary  daatiy  boiighi." 

80  ^Bk»  M.  Coraiehflik ;  but  Murlm  Boolet,  who  was  Btanding  at  hia 
madaw  fomenting  the  eioiteBMnt  of  the  mob»  had  noticed  the  PraliMst*e 
tt^tmgtf  and  ynm  grimung  diabolicaUy.  "  Yhe  IL  Conuehon  1 "  he  cried, 
M^gins  hat ;  and  the  erowd,  ever  ready  to  yelp  at  its  oppreasors,  frhen 
ikMctdf^  aolrith  unpiuttty,  first  looked  to  see  that  there  were  no  gendames 
eM|^.Bnd  flwn  howled  hideously  to  vent  its  sj^een. 
Tvi^pitinls^fii^ggal  .... 

V. 

But  ttn  (liiTS  remained  before  the  time  of  election.  Martin  Boolct  had 
not  Yet  issued  Lis  address,  although  the  printed  copie.s  of  it  hud  been  H'ing 
at  liis  office  for  more  thau  a  week.  The  Banner  also  spoke  very  httle 
about  itii  editor  s  candidature,  but  a  great  deal  about  those  of  the  tluee 
otiier  gentlemen,  who  were  leaving  not  a  stone  unturned  to  make  the 
contest  a  hut  one.  As  the  French  law  does  not  allow  pnbhc  meetinj^';^ 
for  political  pui-poses,  there  could  be  no  tumultuous?  gatherings  such  as 
Enghphmen  are  u-^ed  to  ;  but  the  independents  did  their  l)cst  to  slip 
throu^li  ii:L-  li:^;^iles  of  the  law  by  giving  a  series  of  colossal  dinners,  to 
wliich  two  or  three  hundred  people  were  invited  at  a  time,  and  at  which 
mildly  seditious  speeches  were  made  at  dessert.  The  Pre&et,  who  did  not 
Wttb  to  put  fiirth  aU  his  power  without  havhig  first  tried  persuaaiTe  means, 
pud  ft  visit  to  each  of  the  &ur  oandidates  sepsrately,  and  made  heroie 
iMenipts  to  win  them  oyer  to  him.  To  M.  de  la  Bauee'Piqnante  he 
imnised  a  jwet  of  minister  plempotentiazy,  if  he  would  only  withdraw 
from  the  eontest :  he  was  speeially  empowered  the  liinisliy  to  make 
Ihe  ofler,  he  added ;  and  in  this  he  spoke  the  truth,  for  the  Government 
M^eets  BO  meaoa  of  inducement  on  sueh  occasions*  To  IL  Bomain^Oigot 
kc  reprssented  that  the  Empenir  desired  nothmg  better  than  to  make  a 
senator  or  a  piefect  of  him  again  if  he  would  only  rally  himself  to  the 
haperial  dynasty.  To  M.  Baudet  he  held  up  the  certain  promise  of  the 
l|gjum  of  Honour,  and  an  appointment  as  major  of  Choufleury,  if  only 
^^OL.  SIX. — ^MO.  110.  9. 
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tho  maiipfafltittiai^  ''bAuds"  wooM  BuppoH  M.  de  Foi6>Gi«&  Aadi 
finiiUy,  to  Martin  Bonlet,  the  BepnblieaD,  M*  Conuchoii  de6lw64  ^ 
the  Banner  and  its  editor  woqld  only  remain  neniral  in  the  coming 
Btraggle,  the  three  months  of  piiso^  and  the  ten  thonsand  franee  fine 
incurred  bj  Martin  Bonlet  would  be  remitted  him  by  a  MiniBterinl  pardon. 

These  conciliatory  advances  failed  most  Bignally.  The  Count  do  la 
fianeo'Piquanto  stared  coldl}-  at  M.  Coruiclion,  and  pretended  not  to 
understand  him.  M.  Iiomuin-(Tigot  answered  grandly  that  be  had  never 
sold  his  conscience.  M.  Baudct,  who  had  been  coached  by  his  faithful 
spouse,  Btaninicrcd  something,  and  referred  the  Prefect  to  that  lady. 
Madame  Baudct,  who  had  qmte  w  it  enough  to  see  that  her  husband  would 
obtnin  anything  he  liked  from  the  GoverDmciit.  if  ho  coiisf  iitcd  to  bcII  his 
vote  when  once  in  the  Corps  Legislutif,  fell  tl  ;it  it  would  he  iiko  kiiling 
the  ''oo-o  v,ifh  iho  golden  cgf^s  to  retire  from  the  ficfht.  *'  I  will  ask  you 
ftn-  the  Legion  of  lionour  when  M.  i^niKlot  is  a  di  putv."  hLo  siiiil,  ii^errily  ; 
*'and  vou  will  not  refuse  it  thei^  1  am  buro."  As  for  Miuiiu  lu>ulwt,  he 
listened  gravely  to  the  Prefect's  oticr,  md  then  replied,  with  m<)ck  solomuity  : 

**  Mon<;i.  ur  le  P'  clVt.  I  ro'i'rot  extromoly  thp.t  I  should  be  uii:ii.lo  to 
accept  your  condiLkms  ;  hut  1  hold  them  to  he  so  exceedingly  gcucro'.is 
that  1  Kbull  certainly  make  them  known  to  all  my  readers.  Our  conversa- 
tion shall  appear  in  large  type  on  the  first  page  of  the  Banner  this  very 
aftomoon." 

If  H.  Comichon  oonld  have  sentenced  librtin  Bonlet  to  be  boiled 
pnblidy  In  the  market-place,  it  is  certain  he  wonld  haye  done  so  with  the 
sincerMt  joy. 

H.  de  Foie«GraS|  the  official  oaadidatei  had  noi  hitherto  pnt  in  an 
appearance  at  Chonflenry.  He  had  been  going  the  romid  of  the  niral 
districts  in  the  company  of  the  two  hundred  and  thirty-two  mayors,  but 
had  not  been  quite  so  socceBsfuI  as  be  had  hoped.  The  bumpkins  had, 
moRt  of  them,  more  fanntu-ism  than  partiBanship.  They  listened  to  their 
enr^  in  prelsreDce  to  their  mayors ;  and  M.  de  Foie-Crras  had  ample 
occasion  to  see  that  their  feeUngs  of  enthusiasm  for  him  were  below 
freezing-point.  One  morning  he  made  bis  solcnm  entry  into  Ohonfletm-. 
and  put  up  at  the  best  hotel :  that  where  M.  de  la  Bance-Piquanie  already 
lodf^ed.  To  do  bim  justice,  be  was  not  much  cast  dowu  by  the  imnsiial 
coldness  with  which  he  had  been  met  by  bis  bumpkin  constituents.  It 
wn«:  not  in  the  nrtlure  of  that  young  mnn  lo  be  cast  down  at  anythin?]^.  To 
begin  with,  be  was  uot  in  the  least  excitemeut  about  his  election.  1  le  lookad 
upon  the  Prefect  in  thu  hgbt  of  nn  electoral  agent,  whote  bubinebd  it  \\m 
to  get  him  through  :  and  if  ho  failed,  be  was  quite  aware  that  a  nomination 
to  the  Council  of  Btate  awaited  him  (M.  de  Foio-Gras)  by  uuiuut  r  of  cou- 
soktiun.  There  were  also  j  lenty  of  other  circumscriptions  into  which  tho 
GoTomment  would  easily  push  him  if  tho  pe(>plo  of  Cbouileury  would 
not  have  him.  Ho  was  rich,  of  good  blood,  of  high  connection,  and  a 
mighty  tayonnte  at  Conrt,  where  he  led  the  **eofilU»n»  *'  at  the  State  balls. 
The  Government  had  mors  seed  of  him  than  he  had  of  the  GoTemment* 
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"I  csLU  rerj  weU  live  and  enjoy  myself  withoat  being  a  dopuiy,"  h0 
foUlogfiiscd  one  day  ;  "  but  the  Ministry  is  not  likely  to  £nd  m&ny  men 
who  would  ?otd  80  obddieaUj  as  I  vitboot  iwkiBg  quMtioiiSt  I  am  »  ^ 

WOHb  hooking." 

To  this  happy  philosophical  dispositlou  M.  do  Foif -(iras  joined  a  keen 
tasto  for  sportiiig.  lie  kad  Acquired  it  in  England,  and  ovorythiu;^  that 
resembled  n  race  was  sure  to  aiibrd  him  relish.  Therefore  the  prospect  of 
a  cl(  .-yo  coutcbt  WHb  likely  to  please  him  much  more  than  a  '*  walk-owr  ;  " 
and  when,  on  the  ua\*  of  his  uitIvuI  at  Chuuilcury,  M.  (Joniichou  announced 
to  him  that  his  prospects  werti  less  brilliant  than  he  hud  hoped,  the  young 
man  rw^eived  the  news  with  something  ukiu  to  pleasure.  It  was  a  new 
een&atiou  to  find  ihui  ho  was  amidst  a  population  heginuiug  to  simmer 
with  independence.  Having  often  heard  his  father  say  that  the  French 
Wdre  the  most  al^eci  oora  imder  haaTsn  when  goTemed  by  a  airoug  hand, 
bo  wtiB  a  littie  wsow  to  Me  lioir  ilw  *'  oun  "  pf  (^oofleaiy  were  going 
to  ilMke  thonsalTM  oloar  of  the  official  eoUar  and  tether  ao  long  impooed 
upon  them*  He  vae  aleo  not  a  littb  aanonia  to  eatoh  a  sight  of  UartiA 
Bonlet*  abeat  wlMw  be  wae  begiQiuQg  to  bear  ao  ameb.  it  mui  MavtiB 
Bonlet  wbo,  degr  tfiA  vifid,  vae  nmnuig  about  the  tewa  talking  over  tbe 
fmtikmt^  M  aa^riAg  gaUani  thi|^  to  tbeir  mM.  It  m  Uartin  Boole! 
ysho  vae  keepnig  b|B  three  biother  liberaie  vp  to  fbeir  woifc ;  bomtng 
Ineeuse  under  the  BOM  of  Hie  Count  de  la  Bauce,  the  bettor  to  drag  that 
eialted  person  into  out-of-the-way  holes  and  hovels,  where  the  Legitimist 
lord,  making  ghastly  efforts  to  smi^,  biased  dirty-faced  children,  and  put 
golden  louts  into  their  hands.  It  was  Mai  tin  Boulat  who,  arm  in  am 
with  M.  Romain-Gigoti  tbe  ex-prefet  dn  Bouillon,"  canTRSsed  the  shi^ 
of  the  local  tradesmen,  and  inserted  long  puit'  advertisements  in  the 
Banner  for  them  gratuitously.  It  was  Martin  Boulet  who  wrote  eloquent 
leadcris  ubout  "  our  influential  nnd  iiiustrions  compatriot,  M.  Baudet, 
whose  commercial  celebrity  extended  from  the  Seine  to  the  Ganges,  And 
from  the  Thames  to  the  Mississippi.  '  M.  Baudet,  who  had  never  sus- 
pected himself  to  bo  so  great  a  personafo,  began  to  iind  that  the  world 
StM^med  (»f  u  brighter  colour  to  him  than  it  had  ever  done  before.  \  laiuns 
of  iitars  and  croKse.^,  sanators'  robes  and  uoblo  coronets,  were  beginning  to 
flit  acrui.i  his  Hcccy  cotton  brain.  A  scut  in  the  Cor])S  Legislutif  mi^ht 
lead  to  anything ;  and  his  brea  ih  was  cut  right  short  wiicn  Martin  Boulot 
insinaated  calmly  that  it  was  out  of  men  such  as  ho  (M.  Baudet)  that 
ittforttgna  were  wont  to  make  Oafainet  MinitteiB.  Yes,  it  was  Martbi 
Bonkt  wbo  waa  doing  all  tbeae  things.  It  waa  be  who  wee  evcrywhera 
and  ai^bere ;  rmming  hither  and  tbither»  miesing  not  a  cbanee  nor  an 
qpportmuftf ,  bet  speaJdog  alwaya  &r  otbera,  never  for  bimaelt  and 
winning  adherents  by  tbe  hundieda  from  tbe  simple  £Mt  that,  instead  ef 
Mjmg  *''Vete  finr  me,  tbe  BepaUioan,'*  be  ened  only,  Vote  for  one  of  na 
loar,  no  matter  v^ueb ;  tbe  Ooreisment  oflEem  yon  but  one  candtdaiOt 
whilst  we  gife  yon  four  to  choose  from/* 

«  Tbe  man  is  a  Tsiy  deril,"  remaiked  tbe  Prefeet,  "and  what  Is 
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worse,  he  ia  keeping  out  of  mj  dutches.  He  has  issued  do  addiets  yet, 
80  that  there  10  no  jureiext  for  haviiig  him  arrested  for  sedition  ;*  and  his 
articles  are  all  so  earefdllj  worded  that  there  is  no  means  of  seizing  his 

paper  agam." 

"He  must  bo  a  pleasant  fellow  to  know,"  reflected  M.  tie  Foie-Gras, 
going  back  to  his  hotel.  M.  Comicbon  had  organized  a  monster  meeting 
for  that  evening  at  the  theatre  of  Chonfleury :  the  oflicial  candidate  was 
to  address  the  crowd,  and  of  course  he  was  going  to  devote  an  hour  to  his 
toilet  to  be  smart  for  the  occasion. 

He  had  just  adjusted  his  white  cravat,  when  his  valet  entered  with  a 
card.    "  The  gentleman  is  waiting  in  the  drawing-room,"  he  said. 

«( Ah  I  eidiumed  M.  de  Foie-Gras ;  and  he  ran  down  at  once,  for  he 
bad  read  the  name  on  the  eaxd :  it  was  thai  of  Martin  Bonlet. 

The  jonnialist  was  dressed  in  the  height  of  &sfaion.  M.  de  Foie-<3tH8, 
who  was  a  gi  eat  stioUer  in  the  matter  of  attin,  lemsrked  with  a  fteling 
amoonting  to  respeet  that  M.  Martin  Boolet's  eo«A  was  a  ehrf-tTitwen 
which  even  a  member  of  the  Jockey  dab  might  envy.  As  for  the  trousers, 
they  were  simply  eelestial ;  end  tibe  eilbet  created  by  the  boots  was  so 
magical  that  M.  de  Foie-Gm  was  just  on  the  point  <tf  asking  the  name  of 
the  crafty  artificer  who  had  made  them,  when  happily  he  remembered 
that  he  had  before  him  an  enemy  and  a  rival.  He  bowed  with  dignity, 
but  keepmg  his  eyes  attentively  fixed  on  his  opponent's  waistcoat,  which 
was  of  a  new  cut. 

Martin  Boulet,  who  was  equally  at  his  ease  with  a  cardinal,  with  a 
prefect,  or  with  a  dandy,  entered  fnniliugly  upon  the  motives  of  his  ^-isit, 
and  made  his  antagonist  Inugh  before  ho  had  uttered  ten  words.  Thiij 
wa8  a  good  bf  j'iuiiing.  bit  down,  monsieur,"  said  the  yonng  man, 
wandering  from  the  waistcoat  to  the  satin  scarf,  and  asking  himself  why 
the  deuce  it  was  that  his  o\ra  scarves  would  never  sit  so  well. 

•**  Monsienrle  Marquis,"  began  the  editor — {M.  do  Foic-Grus  wa';  not  a 
marquis,  but  he  loved  to  don  that  title  when  travelling  abroad,  and  In  had 
niado  certain  timid  wi-Lurea  to  wear  it  at  home :  for  instance,  his  hand- 
kerchiefs were  all  embroidered  with  a  coronet.  He  accordingly  blnshed 
up  to  the  ears  with  pleasure  on  hearing  this  apostrophe) — ^**MoD8ifliir  le 
Marquis,"  repeated  the  journalist,  my  name  is  pcobnUy  UtUe  known  to 
yon,  so  that  I  shall  not  be  saying  mnoh  if  I  teUyon  thati  have  the  hoooor 
of  being  your  sntagonist  in  the  present  eleetion.  However,  it  is  necessary 
that  yonshonld  be  apprised  of  that  iMt,  as  well  as  of  this  other,  that  I  am 
the  editor  of  one  of  the  two  daily  prints  in  this  town." 

M.  de  Foie-Gras  bowed. 

**I  am  one  of  your  constant  readers,  Moosiear,"  he  replied,  with 
Qomteoiis  presence  of  mind. 

Then  I  condole  with  you,  Monsieur  le  Marquis, "  returned  Martin 
Bonlet  gravely  :  "  for  it  is  a  great  infliction  to  me  to  be  obliged  to  read  even 
my  own  articles  in  the  Bunner,  and  I  should  no  more  think  of  reading 
those  of  my  staff  than  I  should  think  of  diinking  rhubarb  for  dinner." 
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M.  de  Foie-Gras'  features  relaxed  iuto  an  incipient  giggle.  He  saw 
that  the  jonnialirt  was  not  a  bird  to  be  caught  with  chaff. 

"  I  have  never  so  much  as  set  eyes  on  your  paper,"  he  said  frankly ; 
**  but  I  have  heard  a  groat  deal  iibont  it.  Do  you  smoke  ?  Here  are 
some  capital  cigars.    Lot  us  light  up  uuJ  talk  at  case." 

The  cigars  proved  excelicut.  Martin  Boulet — who,  wheu  bo  chose  to  try, 
<  (.[il(l  talk  like  Talleyrand,  Sheridan,  and  Syduey  Suuth  all  three  rolled 
togcthur — kept  the  utlicial  candidate  in  a  Lli.-isfiil  state  ot  political  oblivion, 
j^ood-buruour,  and  mcutal  iutoxicatiou  fur  a  whole  hour  and  a  half, 
lie  took  biin  as  a  skilful  cook  would  have  taken  a  fov>i,  hutkd  him  with 
thin  slices  of  delicate  praise,  rolled  him  about  in  a  soft  white  Hour  of 
compliments,  trussed  him  adroitly  with  a  pointed  homage  to  his  high 
nama,  his  immense  ixifliienoe  and  the  rest  of  it,  and  snlgeeted  hmt  to  a 
delteate  browning  before  a  clear  fire  of  flattery.  He  praised  him  sad 
OTerything  about  him :  the  MarjuiM^s  '*  racii^-stud,  his  successes  on  the 
tm^  his  conquests  over  the  fair  sex,  his  princely  estravagance  over  the 
gambling-table :  all  these  topics  were  handled  in  snch  a  way  as  only  a 
Frenchman  can  understand.  M.  do  Foie-Orae  was  like  a  child  in  Che 
journalist's  hands,  or,  better  still,  ho  was  like  a  man  who  is  being  soaped 
:n  a  Turkish  bath  by  a  first-class  Bhampooer.  The  sensation  was 
deiightfol:  he  thought  Martin  JQookt  the  most  ogreeable  man  he  had 
ever  come  across,  and  for  the  sum  of  two  sons  he  would  have  kissed 
him  on  both  checks. 

When  Martin  Bonlct  paw  that  he  had  fairly  trapped  his  man,  then — 'but 
not  until  thcu — did  ho  proceed  to  uubtiricn  his  mind.  He  had  come,  ho 
said,  to  explaiu  to  the  "  Marqtiis  "  on  what  grouuds  ho  bad  attacked  him 
with  such  seeming  lilttcruess  in  tbo  Banner.  He  wished  M,  de  Foie-Gras 
to  understand  that  he  had  not  the  faintest  desire  to  be  disagreeable  to  him 
personally,  and  that  it  v.us  only  iu  accordance  with  the  exigencies  of 
political  waifare  tliat  ho  thus  ventured  to  draw  his  pen  against  him.  Ho 
hoped,  however,  thut  the  "Marquis"  would  bear  him  and  his  party  no  ill 
will,  and  would  not  imagine  that  they  meant  all  they  said  when  they 
declared  him  unfit  to  represent  the  constituency.  For  the  matter  of  that, 
Uartin  Boulet  thought  that  **  Monsieur  le  Marquis  "  would  make  an  infinitely 
better  deputy  than  either  of  the  other  four  candidates ;  and,  had  he  come 
forward  on  his  own  account,  the  Banner  would  hare  had  great  pleasure  in 
supporting  him.  But  it  was  the  official  patronage  to  which  thinking 
people  olgected.  It  was  the  taking  an  educated  and  intellig^t  man,  who 
had  quite  merit  and  tal«it  enough  to  press  his  own  claims  in  person,  and 
promenading  him  about  from  street  to  alley,  from  village  to  hamlet,  under 
the  wing  of  ])easaut  mayors,  whose  indiscreet  and  blustering  patronage 
made  him  look  ridiculous. 

M.  de  Foie-Gras,  who  remembered  the  very  poor  figure  he  had  cut  in 
his  rural  circuit,  coloured  slightly,  and  felt  that  his  interlocutor  might  be 
saying  the  tmth.  He  was  quite  convinced  of  it  when  the  editor  added, 
with  oourtier-like  suavity  of  tone       Our  country  people  are  not  all  so 


Digitized  by  Google 


183  OUB  W>Va%  BSD  OANDIDAm 

iinpid  as  thoy  socm,  ^lonsicnr  io  Marquis,  Thoyliavo  quite  Rcnse  enough 
to  discern  between  a  raan  of  ])irth  and  talent  and  an  absurd  clown.  You 
would  have  carried  all  before  vou  bad  Vv")u  iire.^onteiJ  Tonrself  as  an  inde- 
pendent;  but  really — excuse  tho  ccinparisdu — -ivlion  people  see  a  Foie- 
Gras  Nvalking  about  at  the  heels  of  men  like  tlicso  mayors  nnd  prefects, 
one  cannot  help  thinking  of  n  thorongh-bred  racer  who  would  allow  him- 
flelf  to  be  hfimPf=(ffod  with  a  jackass." 

This  was  a  stinger.  Tho  young  man  gi'ow  red  and  bit  lii.i  lips.  He 
looked  with  a  sort  of  humility  upon  the  sparkling  journalist.  He  reflected 
that  this  well-dressed,  witty,  and  talkative  feUow  was  ono  of  the  mosl 
influential  writerB  in  IVanee ;  that  he  was  hand  in  glove  -with  all  the  - 

men  of  Pans ;  thai  the  eolmnnfl  of  eTszy  jouinal  in  the  empire 
vera  open  to  him ;  and  that  if  he  only  took  it  into  his  head  to  publish  a 
hnmonras  accomit  of  his  (M .  de  Foie-Gras*)  odyseey  through  tho  electoral 
einiimiseription  of  the  Bouillotif  he  might  splash  him  with  ridicule  from 
top  to  toe.  111.  de  Foie-Qtaa  thought  wiUi  honor  of  what  it  would  be  if 
ladies  began  to  titter  when  he  ent^d  a  drawiug'Toom ;  if  those  infetnal 
Jomnalists,  who  msnsge  to  ereep  in  ereiTwhere,  complimented  him  earcas- 
tieallj  upon  strutting  about  tho  country  arm  in  arm  with  retired  cheese- 
mongers* pork-butchers,  and  tallow-chandlers.  True  it  was  that  really 
great  men  made  light  of  ridicule,  and  bore  it  good-humouredly  nntil  it 
wore  aS.  But  M.  de  Foie-Gras  was  mof'i  ost  enough  to  feel  that  ho  was 
not  a  great  man,  and  that  if  once  men  of  wit  b^an  to  laugh  at  him  he 
should  have  no  more  peace  or  joy  on  earth. 

"  And  bare  you — been — been  writing  all  this  that  you  say  in  tho 
papers?"  he  asked,  trying  to  look  unconccracd,  but  stammering  nervounly. 

"No,  not  yet,"  answered  "lartin  Boulet.  '*Thfi  last  thing  I  wroto 
upon  you,  M.  lo  Marquis,  is  this:  it  appears  in  the  Iuddio-  of  this  even- 
ing." And  the  editor  handed  a  paper  to  the  Uihciul  camlidato.  Tho  latter 
tore  it  open,  and  almost  devoured  its  contents.  As  ho  read,  however,  his 
features  gradually  relaxed  :  by  degrees  an  expression  of  relief  stole  over 
his  face,  and  at  last  his  eyes  gleamed  with  visible  satihfactioa.  The  article 
described  Raoul  do  Foie-Gras  as  a  Brummoll,  a  Don  Juan,  and  a  Lrillat- 
Savaim  It  exaggerated  his  wealth,  his  prodigaUty,  and  his  Ivamy ;  ii 
spoke  of  his  amatory  triumphs  as  if  they  were  things  known  from  one  end 
6f  Europe  to  the  other ;  and  it  depictckl  him  as  a  comioisseur  who  could 
tell  the  year  of  a  wine's  ^tage  with  his  eyes  blindfolded.  The  conclusion 
of  this  racy  portrait  was  of  course  that  M.  do  Foie-Gras  would  do  better 
to  return  to  ^aris,  and  lead  the  fashion  there,  than  to  come  down  and 
dazzle  poor  dcTils  in  the  country ;  and  that,  aboTO  all,  if  he  Valued  **  his 
reputation  of  homme  d^esprit "  and  "galani  homme"  he  would»  the  next 
time  he  came  forward  to  compete  for  a  seat,  have  the  manliness  and 
courage  to  stand  upon  his  own  merits  only,  and  shake  himself  clear  of 
prefects  who  wore  cotton  gloves,  mayor.q  who  wore  no  ^oves  at  all,  and 
police  spies,  who  only  served  to  cast  odium  and  ridicule  upon  those  thc^ 
served. 
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Ambrosia  must  have  been  Ifsq  dcloctablo  to  tho  gods  than  was  this 
leader  to  tho  yonng  Parisian.  Ho  wonld  have  lo!?t  twenty  elections  for  a 
few  articles  of  this  kind.  Ho  could  scarcely  refrain  howling  for  joy  when 
!klartin  Boulct  told  him  that  a  follow  to  it  hud  been  sent  to  tho  chief  Paris 
papers, — the  famous  Fijnro  among=?t  them.  However,  for  the  form  of  the 
thing,  ho  protended  to  look  grare. 

"  You  have  handled  mo  pretty  roughly,  Monsieur,"  he  observed. 

'*  Alas,  yes,"  replied  tha  journalist ;  "  and  I  am  afraid  that  if  after 
tliat  yon  try  to  canvass  amongst  our  virtuous  matrons,  you  will  have  the 
respectable  confraternity  of  husbands  down  upon  you  like  a  nest  of  hornets. 
You  have  become  in  Choufleurj-  tho  *  triste  lupus  stabulis.'  " 

M.  de  Foie-Gras  twirled  his  moustache  and  looked  at  liimself  in  the 
glass.    He  even  hummed  tho  vrell-known  madrigjil : — 

Eufant  cbcri  dcs  dames, 
Jc  fos  cn  tout  pays 
*  Fort  bicn  arcc  los  ft-nimc*, 

Mai  nvcc  les  marls. 

"  You're  caught,  too,  my  young  lordling,"  muttered  Martin  feoulelsoWo 
roc^;  and  tho  next  words  of  M.  do  Foie-GraS  confirmed  his  reflection,  for 
afler  walking  twice  meditatingly  up  and  down  tho  room,  the  official  candi- 
date stopped  and  said : 

M.  Boulet,  I  was  to  have  ftdiresscd  a  public  meeting  to-niglit  " 

"  You  are  fortunate.  Monsieur  lo  ^larquis.  Wo  of  the  Opposition  are 
noi  allowed  thus  to  address  our  constituents :  an  imperial  law  prohibits 
public  meetings ;  and  it  is  only  those  who,  like  M.  Comichon,  ai*o  com- 
missioned to  enforce  the  laws,  who  may  venture  so  openly  to  break 
them." 

"  Exactly,"  returned  ^1.  de  Foie-Gras,  nodding.  "Well,  I  don't  think 
all  this  is  fair  game.  I  don't  want  to  win  by  undue  advantages.  I  shall 
not  attend  this  meeting,  and  I  shall  tell  M.  Comichon  that  I  mean  to  fight 
my  battle  without  his  patronage." 

At  this  moment  the  rattling  of  wheels  was  heai-d,  and  a  carriage  pulled 
up  with  a  clatter  before  the  door  of  the  hotel.  Martin  Boulct  looked 
through  the  window.  *'  Talk  of  the  devil ! "  he  exclaimed.  "  Here  is  the 
Prefect."  .  .  . 

"  Yes,  ho  has  como  to  fetch  me,"  answered  the  young  man.  "  But  hide 
yourself  in  the  next  room,  M.  Boulet,  and  leave  tho  door  open :  you  will 
hear  how  I  receive  him." 

The  journalist  had  just  lime  to  beat  a  retreat  when  M".  Comichon 
entered  :  his  prcfcctural  unlfomi  upon  him,  his  sword  by  his  side,  and  his 
red  ribbon  upon  his  breast.  Before  he  had  had  leisure  to  open  his  mouth, 
Raoul  de  Foie-Gras  had  assumed  an  imposing  attitude,  as  that  of  Julius 
Cncsar  refusing  tho  cro\m.  "  Monsieur  lo  Prcfet,"  he  said,  "  I  have  been 
thinking  tho  matter  over.  To  make  a  good  tussle  there  phould  be  fair 
fighting ;  and  we  are  not  fighting  fairly.  Tho  magistrates,  tho  police,  and 
tho  gendamierio  are  doing  our  work,  and  dirty  work  it  is.    I  have  made  up 
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my  mind  to  eomo  forward  imenpported.  I  am  reiy  much  obliged  to 
the  Gorernment  for  its  patronage ;  hai  henoeforth  X  mean  to  dispenie 
with  it." 

M.  Ooimchon  rubbed  his  eyes  to  know  if  he  were  dreaming.  As  for 
M.  de  Foie^GraR,  ho  reflected  that  all  the  papere  in  the  empire  would  speak 
on  the  morrow  of  his  disinterestedness, — that  the  Liberals  would  extol  him, 
that  society  would  look  with  respect  upon  him,  and  that,  whether  he 
succeeded  or  failed,  he  would  become  {rom  that  moment  a  "  penwnage/*  a 
man  of  mark,  a  being  out  of  the  common. 

"  Jc  serai  e*  Itbre,"  bo  murmnred ;  and  once  more  he  surrejed  himself 
in  the  glass  with  evident  complacency. 

The  dav  after  his  interview  with  M.  do  Foio-Gras,  Martin  Boulet 
i5«?ned  bis  faTnoiis  address.  But  ^T.  Coniichoo,  the  Prefect,  was  not 
a  man  to  joke  in  mutters  of  revenge  :  he  had  promised  his  repubhcun 
adversaiy  that  bo  would  wrenk  his  vindictivenesa  upon  him,  and  bo 
meant  to  keep  bis  word.  lie  bad  bad  no  luiVicnlty  iu  guessing  that 
M.  de  Foie-Gnis'  magnanimity  was  a  pieco  of  Martin  Boulet's  work ; 
and  the  editor's  address  had  not  left  the  office  above  an  hour  before  all 
the  copies  of  it  thai  had  been  intended  for  pasting  on  walls  had  been 
seised  as  seditious.  At  the  esme  time  M,  de  Bniillaid,  the  pnblio 
prosecutor,  made  out  a  new  summons  against  the  journalist  on  the  old 
indictment  of  exciting  to  hatred  and  contempt  of  the  Govemment.  Martin 
Boulet  retaliated  by  flooding  the  town  and  countiy  with  his  address  in 
the  fiarm  of  dreulara.  These,  being  placed  under  euTcIope  as  private 
letters,  were  not  liable  to  seizure.  The  Prefect,  however,  made  nought 
of  this  legal  difficulty,  but  ordered  the  confiscation  of  all  the  copies  that 
could  be  found.  Hereupon  the  journalist  addressed  a  (letition  to  the 
Council  of  State  for  leave  to  prosecute  the  Prefect  on  the  chaigo  of 
unlawful  and  arbitrary  conduct.  The  Paris  papers  began  to  grow  excited 
about  this  extraordinary  election,  and  M.  Cornicbon  was  knocked  about 
by  the  Liberal  press  as  he  had  never  been  before  in  his  life. 

Just  a  we(  k  liefore  the  eventful  day,  ho  received  this  telegram  from 
the  Mini«;ter  of  the  Interior  :  You  must  win  at  all  hazards.  Take  no 
heed  of  what  M.  do  Foie-Graa  says.  Back  bim  up  nolem  roUiis.  The 
liiberals  bore  uro  talking  of  nothing  elfo  but  this  contest;  if  they  win,  it 
will  be  a  triumph  fur  them  and  a  Bnub  for  U8.** 

There  was  no  mistaking  the  tone  of  this  despatch.  The  I'xnnhT, 
for  the  first  time  since  a  fortnight,  had  that  very  day  advocated  iis 
editor's  candidature.  The  Prefect  sent  as  before  to  have  it  seized,  but 
this  time  the  gendarmes  put  chains  and  padlocks  on  the  presses  and 
dosed  the  office.  A  guard  was  set  at  the  door,  and  the  next  morning 
a  prefectnral  decree  suppressing  the  paper  altogether  was  pasted  up  about 
the  town.  Of  course  the  decree  was  accompanied  by  the  notice  of  a  new 
prosecution  on  the  part  of  M.  Braillard,  so  that  Martin  Boulet  had  thus 
two  criminal  trials  on  hand.  But  he  was  not  to  be  daunted  at  this. 
Xnmiediately  he  enteied  into  relations  with  the  editor  of  the  MUre,  to 
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whom  lie  paid  a  lonnd  tarn  of  mon^y  for  a  Ibrtnighi'fl  porohase  of  his 
jouraal.  Five  days  befoco  th6  election  the  Mitre  annoimced  that  it 
would,  until  further  notice,  appear  daily,  and  that  copies  of  it  znij^t  be 
had  gratis  on  application  at  the  office.  M.  Oomichon  was,  howereTf 
getting  deqwrate*  A  French  pre&ct  is  liable  to  no  proseention  nnlesa 
the  Gomicil  of  State  anthorise  the  proceedings ;  and  this  it  raidy  or, 
to  speak  more  correctly,  never  does,  so  that  a  prefect  can  do  pratty 
nearly  Mrhat  he  pleases  without  having  to  bear  the  consaqnences. 
M.  Comichon  resolved  to  strain  his  power  to  the  utmost :  he  peremp- 
torily Bup^wssed  the  Mitre  as  he  had  done  the  Banner:  he  ordered 
a  third  prosecution  to  be  instituted  for  sedition  against  Martin  Boulet ; 
he  flatly  prohibited  all  meetings  of  the  independent  candidates  v^ith  their 
supporters  ou  tlie  pretext  of  diuiui^'  together  or  holding  parties ;  ho 
caused  ail  the  addresses  of  tlie  four  Liberals  to  be  torn  otT  the  wfil!?;  iu 
the  Ptrects,  and  ho  gave  all  the  priubts  of  the  diocese  to  unilerstiind  that 
if  they  Httempted  to  urge  the  claims  of  the  OpposiUou  upon  their  hearers, 
he  would  have  them  arreated  in  their  pulpits. 

Indignant  at  all  this,  M.  do  Foic-Graa  endeavoured  t-o  protest.  Ho 
felt  he  was  being  treated  as  a  little  boy,  and  was  ou  tenter-hooks  Ic^t 
Martin  Boulet  should  suspect  that  he  had  a  hand  in  any  of  these  persecu- 
tions. He  pkinly  told  the  Prefect  that  he  would  not  be  thns  snppozted 
against  his  will ;  but  K.  Comichon,  tired  of  his  damonr  and  determined 
to  hoist  him  into  the  seat  whether  he  liked  it  or  not,  paid  not  the  smallest 
attention  to  anything  he  said, 

'Wherever  he  turned,  M.  de  Foie-Qias  saw  enormons  placards  with 
his  own  name  upon  tiiem,  staring  him  in  the  fiace.  The  PreliBctoral 
journal,  now  the  only  paper  in  the  town,  was  being  distribnted  gratis  each 
day  by  cartloads ;  and  at  the  head  of  the  front  page,  the  unhappy  official 
candidate  could  always  read  the  hateful  words :  "Vote  for  M.  de  Foie* 
Gras,  the  Goverument  candidate."  Nor  was  this  all.  M.  Ckvnichcii, 
who  knew  the  wholesome  e£fect  of  a  little  seasonable  terror  npon  the 
masses,  had  ordered  the  Colonel  of  the  garrison  to  patrol  armed  companies 
of  soldiers  through  the  streets  by  day  and  night,  as  though  the  authorities 
of  the  town  dreaded  a  revolution.  This  is  a  very  favourite  trick  when  a 
prefect  wants  to  intimidate  tho  working-classes  ;  and  it  rarely  misses  its 
aim.  To  crown  all,  a  dozen  ai-tisans,  who  ha<l  been  heard  saying  in  a 
pubUc-honso  that  they  should  vote  for  Martin  Boulet,  were  an-ested  on 
the  charge  of  holding  an  illegal  and  seditious  meeting,  and  sentenced  to  a 
month's  imprisonment. 

Ill  the  midfit  of  all  this,  I\lariiu  Boulet's  tliree  iiials  canic  on.  No 
time  is  lost  in  such  cases.  The  last  of  the  iudictmeut^  had  been  made 
out  on  a  Wednesday.  On  the  Friday — that  is,  two  days  before  the 
election  day  (which  is  always  a  Sunday  in  Fnaet) — ^the  republican 
jonniatist  appeared  at  the  criminal  bar.  As  eveiy  one  knows,  there  is 
no  jury  fur  political  offences,  H.  Bindon  was  the  judge  as  before. 
With  the  ribbon  of  the  Legjion  of  Honour,  or  rather  the  hope  of  it, 
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dangling  before  his  ojcs,  ho  conyicted  Marlis  Bonlet  on  the  three  eotmin 
of  seditioufl  writmg  and  tressoui  mnletod  him  in  a  fine  of  60»000  €mncfl> 
And  eond«nined  him  to  two  years'  impriaonment. 

When  the  unabashed  Bonlet  'left  the  ooort,  he  found  all  the  aTennea 
to  H  btoched  np  with  anned  squadrons  of  caTahy.  It  had  been  feared 
that  the  people  wonld  manifest  their  sympathies  for  the  plnol^  editor, 
and  the  soldiers  had  formal  orders  to  chaige  on  the  first  itymptoms  of  a 
gathering.  The  crowd,  however,  kept  its  distance.  But  all  that  after- 
noon, and  all  that  evening,  Martin  Bonlct  himself,  his  stol^  and  a  hundred 
volunteers  he  had  enrolled,  Tverc  spreading  through  the  town  and  sabnrhs, 
distributing  the  bright  scarlet  voting-papers  that  bore  his  name ;  and  on 
all  sides  promises  were  gathered  that  the  papers  would  be  well  employed 
on  the  trysting  day. 

'*  Bo  you  know,"  ho  snid  to  mo,  -^h'lUi  ho  wns  diuing  placidly  a  few 
hours  after  his  condemnation — "  Do  rou  know,  I  hare  nu  iflca  that  T  shall 
bo  elected  ?  Tlie  tliought  had  never  occurred  to  nie  till  three  or  four  days 
ago.  All  T  had  cared  for  then  was  to  carry  one  of  the  Oppo«!ition  candi- 
dates through.  But,  during  all  this  vrcek,  old  Coniiehon  has  been  over- 
doing his  game.  By  all  tbeBe  vexations  and  prosecutions  he  has  brought 
my  name  into  everybody's  month.  Onr  townpmen  are  beginning  to  pity 
me  and  to  feel  proud  of  mo.  My  not  having  canvasf^cd  much  for  myself 
is  also  a  point  in  my  favour.  People  will  set  it  down  for  magnanimity 
and  disinterestedness*  The  Prefect  is  an  ass  and  a  bhmderer.  He  has 
snceeeded  in  disecmtenting  enrj  one,  without  much  frightening  anybody 
except  a  fhw  poor  workmen ;  whilst  I,  on  the  eontraiy,  have,  without 
trying  to  do  0O,  made  myself  I  host  of  ikiends.  I  am  sore  I  most  havd 
shaken  a  tbonsand  hands  smeK  my  sentence  this  morning.  I  hare  had 
nothing  bnt  Tisits  all  daj,'* 

Jnles  Tartine  here  entered. 
I  have  jnst  been  sowing  good  seed,"  he  said,  mopping  his  streaming 
brow.   "  I  have  been  on  my  legs  sinco  noon,  and  hare  disiribnted  700 
of  your  bulletins  with  my  own  hand.   Poor  me  ont  a  glass  of  wine  now, 
Master  Boulet,  and  let  us  drink  your  health.'* 

**  Put  on  your  best  clothes  for  Smday,"  laughed  out  onr  editor,  pour- 
ing out  the  liquid  ;  "  and  prepare  yonrselves  for  a  treat.  I  am  meditating 
a  coup'de-thedtre  for  that  dny,  and  you  will  see  if  it  does  not  raise  the  odds 
to  something  like  two  to  one  in  my  favour." 

"Wc  drank  his  health  with  no  heeltaps ;  and  had  it  not  been  that  we 
^vere  in  a  public  restaurant,  we  should  have  bellowed  "  Tive  la  Uberte  " 
till  we  were  hoarse. 

VI. 

The  eun  rose  on  tho  morning  of  the  election  brightly  ns  for  a 
wedding-feast.  The  day  before  had  been  employed  in  the  unceasing 
distilbntion  of  red  bnUetms;  and,  as  on  tho  Friday  of  his  commiliiU, 
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Iffariin  Boulet  had  been  positively  besieged  with  visitors  from  dnwn  till 
diish.  Amongst  these  visitors  our  editor's  three  Libcrnl  coiiipctitoiti  Lad 
been  the  first ;  nnd  both  M.  do  IftSAUee-Fiqaftnte,  M.  Gigot,  and  M.  Baudot 
ware  load  bi  their  thanks  for  all  he  had  done  Ibr  them.  Tovarda  the 
erening  H*  do-  Foie-Gras  had  appeare  d  pale  and  miBerable,  to  give  an 
aeeoont  of  himself,  and  declare  that  it  was  not  his  ikult  if  the  Pkwftct 
snpporled  him  so  perseTeringly.  Martin  Boulet,  trho  knew  this  very  well, 
bat  who  had  his  reasons  for  desiring  to  frighten  the  luckless  oftcid 
candidate,  answered  dri^  that  M.  de  FoiC'Cfras  must  be  jesUng ;  that 
M.  Comiehon  wonld  not  be  working  for  him  as  he  was  if  he  had  reeeiTed 
no  enoonragement ;  but  that  if  things  really  were  as  '*  Monsieur  le  Marquis" 
stated,  then  all  that  Martin  Bonlet  could  say  was  that  he  pitied  him.  He 
added  that  the  po'^Itinn  of  :i  man  who  was  being  thrust  forward  against 
Ills  will  was  so  utterly  singolar  that  it  deserved  to  be  made  special  mention 
of,  and  that  he  should  certainly  send  up  to  the  Paris  papers  an  article 
entitled  "Lo  Candidat  Malj^r  Lrii,"  which  would  make  people  laugh. 
The  wretched  M.  do  Foic-Gras  knew  what  this  TnoTince  mnant,  and  felt  a 
cold  perspiration  oozo  over  him.  "  Yon  must  not  do  that,'*  he  gasped 
implonntrly. 

**  Indeed  I  will,  though,"  answered  the  editor,  and  he  went  out 
glamming  the  door. 

The  early  train  on  the  Sunday  brought  down  the  picl:  of  the  Liberal 
journalists  of  Pari=?,  who  had  all  come  to  shako  hands  with  Martin  Boulet, 
and  to  mount  f^iard  for  him  near  the  ballot-boxes,  to  see  thaL  all  was  con- 
ducted fiiirly.  Their  arrival  caused  an  immense  sensation,  and  they  were 
mobbed  as  Hottentots  wonld  hsTO  been :  for  jomnaUsts  are  all  known  to 
the  public  by  their  names  in  France,  and  there  is  always  a  good  deal  of 
eoriosify  abont  them.  After  a  rousing  champagne  broak&st,  which  began 
at  nine  and  ended  at  twelve,  the  whole  party  adjoomed  to  the  cathedral, 
at  the  door  of  which  the  fomr  Liberal  candidates  met  each  other,  and  shook 
hands.  The  cathedral  was  a  veiy  large  one ;  bnt  on  this  occasion  it  was 
dosely  packed  from  one  end  to  the  other.  It  had  been  announced  that 
the  Cardinal  himself  wonld  preach ;  and,  after  all  that  had  happened  dnrbg 
the  week,  it  was  fair  to  suppose  that  his  sermon  would  not  pass  without 
some  pointed  political  illusions.  The  appearanco  of  tlic  four  Liberals, 
bat  eepednlly  that  of  Martin  Boulet  and  bis  pleiad  of  literaiy  friends, 
eaoaed  a  sort  of  thrill  to  nm  round.  A  frenzy  of  whispermgR  commencocl, 
•ad  pe<^e  stood  on  tiptoe  to  see  if  M.  dc  Foic-Gras  would  also  put  in  an 
appearance.  Bnt  M.  dc  Foie-Gras  knew  better.  It  had  been  reported  to 
him  that  his  nntai^nnists  would  all  bo  at  ilio  cailiedrni,  and  ho  had  no  wish 
to  sit  fece  to  face  with  them,  to  soo  thorn  sneer  or  laugli  at  him. 

The  Ber\"ice  passed  oflf  as  nsunl,  but  amidst  general  impatienre.  1']ie 
cnngregntion  had  no  thought  but  for  the  coming  sermon.  The  chorisu  i  s 
with  their  slow  rhauting  were  voted  a  cordial  nuisance  ;  and  the  precentor 
who  led  the  choir  gabbled  as  fast  as  possible,  almost  fearing  that  the  people 
iroold  get  up  and  hiss  him  unless  ho  made  haste. 
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At  last,  at  one  o'clock  preeisdy,  tbc  mighty  asscmblogo  settled  into  a 
deop  hx\?h,  as,  preceded  by  his  vorgcrs,  the  Cardinal,  in  his  scarlet  robes 
and  white  lace  fringes,  descended  from  his  throne  and  walked  down  the 
nave.  The  luxt  minute  every  eye  was  fixed  upon  him  as  he  stood  in  the 
pulpit,  with  a  sli^'ht  hi  ctic  llubh  of  cxcitenieut  on  his  face  iiud  a  resolute 
expression  iiiiirked  upon  his  brow,  lie  glanced  deliberately  around  him, 
and  then  upeLJod  a  letter  which  he  held  in  his  hand.  **  My  brethren," 
ho  said,  in  a  calm,  detemiiucd  voice,  *'  I  have  received  a  letter  from  our 
Prefect  this  muruiug,  and  I  desire  to  read  it  yon." 

The  dead  silence  woke  up  for  a  second  to  a  murmur  of  astonishment 
and  expectation,  but  calmed  down  as  huou,  ami  became  deeper  and  more 
intense  than  before.    Ever}-  car  was  strained,  every  hcu.rt  beat. 

The  Cardinal  looked  once  more  around  him,  and  then  read 

'*  HoNBBioNBinip-^A  rumour  baving  come  to  my  ears  thai  it  as  your 
Eminence's  intention  (o  allude  to  the  coming  election  in  your  sermon  of 
this  dayi  I  think  it  right  to  forewarn  your  Eminence  against  using  the 
influence  of  the  pulpit  otherwise  than  in  support  of  the  Government :  for 
any  word  which  your  Eminence  might  let  fall  to  advocate  the  dums  of  an 
enemy  of  the  reigning  dynasty  would  be  liable  to  be  construed  as  seditious, 
and  dealt  with  accordingly. 

X  beg  to  remain,  Monseignenr, 

Your  Eminence's  most  obedient  sen  ant, 

**  Tbb  Paefsot  ov  the  Depabthbkt.*' 

An  explosion  of  loud  murmurs  followed  the  reading  of  this  iutimidntinn; 
note.  Yvv  a  nioment  ]>e'^''plc  forgot  that  they  were  in  a  crJbedrnl,  iuul 
gave  free  vent  to  their  thou;^irts  ;  but  by  a  wuve  of  his  hand  the  Aichbisbop 
brought  back  calm.  He  had  drawn  out  his  watch,  and  was  looking  at  the 
time. 

"  My  brethren,"  he  said,     it  is  twenty  minutes  piitit  one.    At  two 

o'clock  the  votin;^  will  commence,  and  continue  till  sir.     It  is  not  my 

iiitcutiou  to  preach  to  you  to-day  :  for  in  the  tstute  of  excitement  in  which 

I  see  jou  all,  it  would  be  useless  to  make  any  attempt  to  divert  yuur 

minds  from  the  tulgect  which  is  engrossmg  them.    I  cannot  dismiss  you, 

however,  without  passing  a  comment  upon  the  letter  I  have  just  read.  It 

is  an  endeavour  to  tamper  with  freedom  of  conscience  and  Hber^  of 

action.   TThat  your  own  votes  may  be,  I  have  no  right  either  to  surmise 

or  inquhre.   Each  of  you»  individually,  will  vote  as  his  own  sense  of  right 

shall  direct.  But,  for  my  part  '* — (here  he  raised  his  voice  and  looked 

steadfastly  at  his  hearers)—*'  But,  for  my  part,  I  shall  this  day  make  use 

of  the  vote  which  the  Genstitntion  has  given  me»  and  record  it  agaiHtt 

the  Government." 

•  *  *  •  • 

The  excitement  in  the  market-place  in  front  of  the  cathedral  was 
tremendous.   The  Archbishop's  words  bod  soupded  like  the  startUog 
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ecboes  of  a  immpet  in  the  ears  of  the  aatonielied  tomn.  An  immeiuM 
uxoird  BQirounded  the  four  liberals,  who  were  standing  together ;  and  a 
genei^  move  was  made  towards  the  to\N'n-haIl,  where  the  voting  was  to 
take  place.   At  Uub  moment  jVIartin  Boulot  tiuiied  round  towards  those 

of  his  friends  who  were  next  him,  and  whispered,  **  Now  for  my  coup-de- 
theatre,'*  Then  raising  his  voice  ho  shouted  as  loud  aa  he  could  :  "  My 
friends !  I  have  been  condemned  to  two  years  of  prison,  and  I  seize  this 
opportunity,  now  Wrxi  you  are  all  together,  to  wish  you  gnod  }iv  :  for  I 
am  going  this  very  moment  to  Burrcndcr  myself  prisoner  at  the  city  jail. 
I  need  only  tell  you  that  these  two  yi  ai  s  of  C!q)ti\  ity  vnW  neither  silence  my 
tongue  nor  spht  my  pen.  On  the  day  of  my  liberation  you  will  find  me  oji 
thf  brench  before,  ready  to  f\fi\\i  for  your  intereals  and  your  liberties  ; 
ready  to  .sutler  again  and  again  fur  the  truth ;  rcadj-  to  hurl  dofiance  and 
scorn  at  niy  oj»pressorH,  and  ready  to  cry,  as  I  do  now,  *  Down  with 
tyranny,  ;iuJ  liun.ili  lor  freedom !     .  .  ." 

Imagiuo  a  tempest  suddenly  let  loose,  aud  you  wiii  ijave  an  idea  of  what 
followed  Martin  Boulet*s  words.    The  French,  who  are  a  currish  lot  under 
a  yoke,  beoome  Tezy  devik  when  ezmted.   No  sneh  speech  as  that  of 
Martin  BonleCs  had  been  heaid  sinee  the  tronblonsdajs  of  the  BepaUie. 
8eai«elj  had  it  been  ottered  than  half  a  dozen  of  those  ubiquitous  polios 
spies  that  are  interspersed  by  the  Imperial  Government  through  eveiy  erowd 
of  more  than  a  dozen  people,  rushed  open  the  joonialist  and  txied  to  silenee 
him.   Bat  a  fi>rward  rash  on  the  port  of  the  Parisian  viators  prevented 
them.   A  scuffle  ensued.   Somebody  cxied»  **  Vive  la  B^publique,"  and 
iu  one  moii:<  ut  the  immense  mob,  panting  with  emotion,  was  uttering  the 
old  cry  with  frantic  cheers.  "  Lift  him  up  and  cany  him  in  triumph ! 
roared  a  thousand  voices  ;  and  amidst  the  waving  of  hats,  the  stamping  of 
feet,  and.  the  maddened  acclamations  of  men  and  women,  old  men  and 
children,  priests  and  soldiers,  all  turned  wild  together  and  all  mixed  pell- 
mell,  'Martin  Bonlet  w  as  raised  aloft  upon  the  shoulders  of  his  friends  and 
borne  trium]iliautly  through  the  sti-ccis.    The  crowd  was  swelling  like 
a  mountain  torrent  nndur  a  storm  ;  windows  were  being  opened  on  every 
side,  aud  wouien  were  waving  handB  and  handkerchiefs  us  enthusiastically 
m  the  men.    The  uproar  was  terrific.    The  people  seemed  to  have  forgotten 
all  prudence.    A  dozen  of  annci]  soldiers  who  were  going  to  relieve  giiai'd 
fled  in  dismay  as  they  came  lu  sij^'bt  of  the  hootinj^,  rebel  host.  The 
Marseillaise  was  begun,  and  before  the  second  verse  had  been  commenced 
five  thousand  voices  were  singing  its  well-known  strains.    Had  Maitin 
Boulet  spoken  the  word  at  that  moment,  the  town-hall  would  have  been 
invaded  and  the  prefeeture  stormed  without  a  moment*8  hesitation.  Bat 
amidst  all  the  elamouring  of  his  worbhippcrs  he  himself  remained  eahn. 
"Carry  me  to  the  prison,"  he  kept  on  repeating;  and  vaguely  hoping 
that  they  would  be  asked  to  break  in  the  jail  and  liberate  the  prisoners,  his 
bearers  did  as  he  bade  them.   Ihe  ovation  went  on  increasing  instead 
of  diminishing ;  but  when  at  laat  the  prison  was  reached,  and  Marlni  Boulet 
stood  by  the  door  and  laid  his  hand  upon  the  bell,  the  excitement  rose  to 
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deliriiuni  '*NoI  no!*'  sbonfed  the  worfaneH)  becoming  mud.  **Kol 
BO !  "  echoed  the  vomen,  beginmng  to  eiy.  Pull  him  back— he  ehanH 
go  to  priflon,**  cried  eTtiy  one  fimonstj.  "Oood-bj*  mj  fti^ndsr* 
exdalmed  Martin  Boulet;  and  then  there  was  an  indescribable  Scene. 
With  a  spontaneous  movement  the  whole  crowd  nisbed  jRwwafd,  with 
their  heads  oneoTered  and  ihdr  arms  extended,  to  tonch  him  and  diake 
his  hands.  Tho  Loifil  rous  cheers  had  givou  place  to  a  clamour  of 
waiUngB ;  nud  Martin  Bonlet,  who  had  held  up  till  then,  broke  down  and 
drew  his  hand  across  his  ejes.  And  then  the  prison  door  opened.  •  ;  . 

vn. 

It  was  we,  Martin  Boulet's  friends,  who  ihon  roared  at  the  top  of  our 
voicei  :  "  Como  and  vote  for  hiiu  !  come  and  vote  for  him  !  "  We  "were 
answered  with  linking  acclamations.  But  two  hours  before,  the  largo 
miyority  of  those  who  had  just  joined  in  this  demonstration  had  probably 
little  thooght  of  voting  for  the  republican ;  now,  however,  all  bat  the 
fed  huUtUM  wera  oast  away.  Vtam  two  o^cloeh  till  six  the  baUot-bozes 
were  flooded  with  one  tinintetrnpted  flow  of  Martin  Bonlet  tickets.  Mobs 
never  do  things  bj  halves*  A  body  df  fimatics,  uttering  starffing  eries, 
roshfid  about  in  ficont  of  the  town-haU,  thrusting  red  voting-papers  into . 
the  hands  of  all  new  comers.  Many,  no  doubt,  voted  red  against  their 
wiD ;  but  sit  six  o*dloek  the  Mayor  of  Ohonflenty  eamo,  pale  and  breath- 
less, to  the  Prefect^  to  tell  him  that  he  hid  not  lieeeived  a  single  voting- 
paper  of  the  official  colour.  That  n^fht  it  was  everywhere  known  that 
almost  all  the  votes  polled  in  the  town  were  red  ones.  It  only  remained 
to  be  known  now  how  the  bumpkins  had  Totcd.  These  latter  electors, 
not  having  been  present  at  the  ovation  n'  ChonHenrv,  had,  no  doubt, 
voted  in  perfect  coolness ;  thai  is,  either  for  M.  de  Foie-Oral  or  the 
Oount. 

On  the  I^Ionday  at  noon  we  all  frathered  on  tho  marlret-place  to  await 
the  offioial  declaration.   It  came  at  last,  set  forth  in  this  wise : — 


Kambcr  of  rcgistt  n d  ( loctow  .»   49,317 

Nnrabcr  of  xnU><*  nctoaUy  given        .....  4?!,744 

H.  Martin  Bonlet    21,317 

Gout  dn  la  Sance-TI^piiiite  11,101 

M.  deFoie-GnM»-     ^     ^     ^  9,S15 

M,  "Romain-GigOt    2,111 

M.  Baudet                  „  „      ...»  1,290 


No  one  }mvinpc  obtained  the  21  ,^72  votes  needed  to  constitute  an 
"absolute  majority',"  a  new  ballot  will  take  place  ocuU  Bnndiig^. 

Tin. 

ndtf  femdt  eanssd  u  wagify  sniprise  linoiigbotit  the  empii«,  and  as 
for  M.  Gonnchon,  he  was  so  utterly  Shocked  by  it  that  he  remained 
speeehlesi  when  be  received  the  news.  Neither  was  it  of  any  nse,  he 
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founJ,  to  attempt  rolrioving  matters  before  the  second  l)allot,  for,  faithful 
to  tlio  liuiUuil  enf:^acreinent  they  hiul  made,  3-DL  do  la  Sauce-riquiinto, 
Gigot,  and  Buiidct  ;J1  retired  from  the  contest  on  the  Mondav  afternoon,  and 
issued  an  address  praying  their  supporters  to  vote  for  Martin  IJoulet.  Tho 
odIj  remainiiig  rival  was  eonseqnenUy  M.  de  Foie-Qias  ;  bat  this  gcntle- 
mait,  beooming  wiser  and  sadder  by  bis  defeat,  felt  not  the  slightest 
desire  to  re-enter  ibe  lists.  The  proof  slips  of  a  eertain  article  ^titled 
"Le  Gandidat  Ma]gr6  Lni"  bad  perhape  something  to  do  mih  tbis 
pradent  determination ;  for  Martin  Bonlet  bad  politely  forwarded  tbese 
proofk  to  bim  nnder  sealed  enT€lope»  irith  a  polite  prayer  to  rerise  them 
and  tben  send  tbom  on  to  tbe  Fttis  Charwaru  M.  do  Foie-Qxas  was 
only  too  bappy  to  bnm  tbis  diabolioal  leader,  .Into  wbioh  all  our  editor's 
wit  bad  been  mfctsed.  •  He,  too,  isaaed  an  address  to  the  9,000  wbo  bad 
honoured  bim  with  their  snfirages,  and  requested  them  to  Tote  ...  for 
whom  they  pleased . 

^  ^Tbe  seeond  ballot  was  annonneect  as  follows : — 

-[fitfii,:!,. .  Jfonber  o£  TCgisterad  dacton         ^  49,317 

•.si''\i  Votei  actually  givca    «».  35,718 

:    ' .'        iL  Martin  Boulet  (sol(^  candidate")    35,718 


IX. 

The  MonUmr  of  ten  days  afterwards  oontained  lbs  two  foUowing 
annoimeeflHintB  s^** 

'*  The  judgment  of  the  tribimal  of  Choiflsiiryf  onndnmning  IL  Martin 
Boidel  to  two  years  of  imprisomnent  and  a  fino  of  60,000  fnsMtt  has 
been  eanedkd  by  the  Coor  Imp^ale  of  Paris." 

"  Departmental  Intelligence, — We  hear  that  M.  Comichon,  Pre^Mt  of 
the  Dept.  dn  Bomllon,  has  tendered  bis  resignation  to  tbe  OsffenaMBt» 
sod  that  tide  resignation  has  been  aoeepted." 

X. 

The  only  man  wbo  never  pardoned  Martm  Bonlet  bis  irinmph  was 
Cardinal  Finemonebe.  He  persists  in  thinking  to  this  day  that  onr 
editor  made  a  fixd  of  him. 
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(BT  "  THE  UNDEYELOPED  OOIiLBOIOB.") 
PART  II. 

Before  speaking  of  some  of  the  iiiir.u  ulous  cnicifixos  which  uro  to  be 
fuuiul  ill  viiriouH  parts  of  Europe,  I  may  allude  to  one  uf  the  eai-liest 
known  repicsentuliuns  of  the  CruciCxion, — cui'iously  enough,  a  Civricatiire. 
Duiing  some  excavations  at  Home  a  few  years  ago,  a  portion  of  an  old 
fitreet  ^ras  diseovered  on  the  Palailne, — ^the  wall  b^ig  eorered  with 
grajiti,  similar  to  those  cnrions  scribblings  foond  at  Pompeii.  Thanks  to 
Father  P.  Gamed,  this  interesting  xelie  was  secured,  and  is  now  eaieftdly 
preserved  in  the  Collegio  Romano.  The  earieatnre  is  supposed  to  he  of 
the  time  of  the  Empeior  Septimiiis  Sevems  (198-211}.  A  Christian  is 
represented  worshipping  an  ass  hanging  on  a  eross,  and  an  aeeompanying 
inscription  in  Greek  infocms  ns,  **  Alexamenos  worships  God.'* 

Of  crucifixes  nouo  is  perhaps  more  interest iu(^  tbau  that  of  Lneca. 
We  are  told  that  the  &Tourite  imprecation  of  William  Kufus  vrus  "  Per 
sanotom  Tultum  do  Luca  !  "  which  refers  most  probably  to  the  object  iii 
^[aestiou.  It  is  of  cedar-wood,  and  is  said  to  have  beeu  made  by  Nico* 
demtif?,  whoso  house  at  Ramlch  (ArirnathaBa)  is  still  poiiit<)d  out,  and  the 
spot,  of  course,  where  the  cnicilix  was  made.  Like  many  other  similar 
figures,  it  is  so  overloaded  with  gort^'tous  rohcs  and  jewela  as  to  admit  of 
little  eiaminauou  on  the  few  uncasioiis — throe  times  a  year— on  which  it 
is  publicly  exhibited.  It  is  said  to  have  beeu  miraculously  brought  to 
Lucca  in  782. 

Aiiulher  crucilix  ascribed  to  Kicodemus  is  at  Oviedo.  The  material  in 
this  instance  is  ivorj*.  The  feet  are  represeuted  apait,  Jmo-  nails, 
consequently,  having  been  employed, — -just  as  in  a  metal  crucifix  in  the 
Vatican,  supposed  to  be  one  of  the  oldest  in  ezistenee,  and  to  belong 
to  the  sixth  centuiy.  The  Oviedo  crucifix  is  ascribed  by  Ford  to  the 
eleyenth  century. 

Another  by  the  same  artist  is  "  £1  Gristo  de  Bnigos."  According  to 
the  best  anthorities,"  says  Ford,  **  it  was  earred  by  Nicodemns  out  of 
snpeinatQial  materisls;  but  to  others  it  appesn  to  he  graTcn  ont  of 
Soiian  pine,  and  either  by  Becena  or  Hernandez.  Be  that  as  it  may, 
as  a  woik  of  art  it  is  admirable,  and  the  expression  of  suffering  in  the 
head  drooinng  over  the  shonlder  is  Texy  fine.  "When  we  Isat  were  shown 
this  ooraoifix  it  was  covered  with  jewel-embroidered  curtains,  and  wore  a 
snperb  petticoat.*'   Like  some  other  images*  it  made  a  miracnbns  Toys^ 
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to  Spain,  l)tiii^^  found  in  tbo  Bay  of  Biscay  by  a  merchant  of  Bui  j^'os,  wlio 
placed  it  iu  the  Augustine  convcut.  ilcro  it  worked  bo  nuiny  uiiracles 
\htxi  tbo  archbishop,  naturally  enough,  "mshed  to  move  il  to  tbe  catbodial, 
but  after  twice  ivalking  back  again,  it  was  allowed  to  remain  in  peace.  At 
one  time  iU  beerd  used  to  grow  regularly,  but  nnce  the  French  invasion 
its  grovih  has  ceased. 

Aiioiher  of  these  Nicodemns  eracifixes  is  '*  £1  Cristo  de  Bcyrut/'  ai 
Valencia.  Bertnmdon  de  la  Broeqaiexe  saw  it  at  Beyroot.  There 
also  another  miracnloas  building  that  has  been  changed  into  a  church, 
which  formerly  was  a  house  belonging  to  the  Jews.  One  day  these  people, 
finding  an  image  of  onr  Lord,  hegui  to  stone  it,  as  their  fothers  had  in 
times  past  stoned  tbo  original ;  but  the  image  having  shed  blood,  they 
were  8o  frightened  with  the  miracle  that  they  fled,  and  accused  tbcmsdves 
to  tiie  bishop,  aud  even  gave  up  their  house  in  reparation  for  their  crime. 
It  was  made  into  a  eburcb,  which  at  present  is  served  by  the  Cordiliers." 
Subsequently  to  tbe  Frenchmnu's  visit  it  changed  its  quarters, — set  off 
from  Beyrout,  and  ^aih  d  up  the  river  to  Valencia,  whore  a  piUar  marks 
the  place  of  its  landing, 

Few  images  of  our  Lord  are  so  famous  as  the  **  Santissimo  Bambino  " 
in  tbe  cbiirch  of  S.  Maria  di  Arapa?]i  nt  Route.  A  Franei.scan  pilgrim 
cjiTiX'd  it  cut  of  a  tree  that  grew  on  the  Mount  of  Olives,  and  falling 
afleop  over  his  work,  found  on  awnking  that  it  had  meanwhile  been 
paiuled  by  St.  Luke.  It  has  a  rnost  wondi  rful  reputation  for  heal- 
ing tbo  sick,  and  is  provided  v/i;h  a  hpcciul  carriage  iu  which  to  pay 
its  visits.  Tbe  triumvirs — my  friend,  Count  Suffi,  being  one  of  them — - 
made  the  people  who  had  charge  of  it  a  present  of  tbo  Pope's  state 
carriage  for  ite  use  ;  but,  on  the  Popd*s  return,  the  property  was 
reclaimed. 

Another  famous  omcifiz  is  preserved  in  the  church  of  La  Santa  Trinita, 
Florence.  In  the  eleventh  centuiy,  the  younger  son  of  a  noble  hoose  in 
Florence,  Giovanni  Gualberto,  felt  himself  in  honour  bound  to  revenge 
the  death  of  his  brother  Hugh,  who  had  been  murdered.  He  met  his 
enemy  one  Good  Friday  in  a  narrow  road  where  theie  were  no  means 
of  escape.  Tbe  poor  man,  in  despair,  threw  himself  at  Gualberto's 
ibet,  in  the  form  of  a  oross,  and  implored  mercy.  Gualbwto  was 
n^fA  .  1  by  tbo  appeal,  and  on  going  afterwards  with  his  enemy  to  the 
Church  of  San  l^Iiniato,  tbo  crucifix  there  bowed  its  head  to  him  in  token  * 
of  aj^roval.  He  afterwards  founded  tbe  monasteiy  of  Valombrosa.  On 
the  suppression  of  this  convent  by  the  French  the  crucifix  was  removed 

to  Florence. 

In  the  Chureh  of  S.  I\Iaria  del  Carmino,  Xaplc?,  is  another  crucifix 
held  in  great  veneration,  and  only  exhibited  on  the  tirst  and  last  days 
of  the  year.  Besides  the  many  miraculuus  cures  of  which  it  has  tbe 
credit,  it  bowed  its  bead  in  1493  to  a  cannon-ball  that  was  passing 
through  the  church,  aud  «o  escaped  unhurt.  It  was  not,  however,  bO 
clover  as  an  ima^e  of  the  Virgin  at  IIul,  m  Belgium.    In  u  slde-chapol 
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of  the  Church  of  St.  Martin  is  a  pile  of  cniiTioii-lialls,  thirh  -threo  in 
n-anbcr,  which  were  caught  bj  the  Virgin  in  her  robe  when  the  town  was 
bombarded. 

0)^c  of  the  mnfjt  boautiful  of  the  crucifixes  in  Spniii  in  in  llio  CoVi'lo 
de  Corpus,  at  Valcucia.  It  belonged  to  the  foiindor,  Archbishop  Juau 
liibcTR.  nnd  was  placed  here,  says  Ford,  **  by  Lis  o\prt  order,  as  a  relic, 
from  the  number  of  luiracles  which  it  worked.  To  us  it  appeared  to  bo 
Florentine,  and  of  the  time  of  Jean  de  Bologna."  It  is  used  in  the  repre- 
tontation  of  the  Crucifijdon,  which  is  exhibited  here,  as  in  the  church  of- 
.    the  Holv  Sepulchre  at  Jemiitlem,  eveiy  Good  Friday. 

Another  ihmons  image  is  "  El  Cnsto  de  la  Cepa/'  at  Yalladolid.  Two 
men,  working  in  a  tiueyard,  the  one  a  Jew,  the  other  a  Christian,  were 
disputing  about  their  differeut  religions.   "  I  will  believe  jou  to  be  in  the 
.  Iright,"  said  ihe  Jew,  "  when  your  Messiah  comes  out  of  ^s  Tine."  Tho 
image  immediately  appeared. 

The  curious  small  bronze  crucifix  which  the  Cid  always  carried  about 
him  in  battle  is  now  at  Salamanca,  where  it  is  known  as  '*  El  Cnsto  de  las 
Batallas."  "The  crown  is  black,  the  apron  ^t,  and  girdled  with  a  whito 
belt,  studded  with  gilt  chequer- work."  The  oldest  crucifix  in  Spain,  and 
**  one  of  the  oldest  authentic  pieces  of  Christian  plate  existing,"  is  at 
tiontiago.  It  is  a  gilt  filigree  work,  studded  with  uncut  jewels,  and  is 
iiiseribed,  "  Hoc  opus  perfcctum  est  in  era  ixoo  et  duodeoiran.  Hoc 
signo  vincitur  inimicns,  hoe  signo  tuetur  pius.  Hoc  ofTi  runt  famuli  Dei 
Adcfor.zuR  princeps  et  conjux."  At  Caravaca  is  the  cross  brought  down 
frcm  hcftvtn  by  aTigp1«!,  on  l\Tny  8,  12?^1,  when  Don  Giues  Perez  Chirinos 
wanted  to  Ray  mass  to  the  Moorish  kiii'^'  DiA-oyt.  "  BiTif]f<i,  when  rubbed 
against  ihe  cross,"  Ford  tells  ns,  **  proti  ct  the  wearers  from  illness.  Any 
water  into  whieh  it  is  dipped  obtains  saiiuiive  qualities.  The  peasants 
fancied  it  would  secure  them  from  SLbastiani's  pillagers,  which  it  did  not. 
Volumes  have  bccu  written  on  its  powers." 

Another  cross — also  the  work  of  angels — is  at  Oviedo,  where,  likewise, 
is  preserved  "  La  Crnz  de  la  Victoria,"  which  has  a  history.  It  fell  from 
heaven  Just  before  the  battle  of  Cangas,  where  Pelayus,  afterwards  Duke 
of  the  Goths,  gave  the  first  serious  check  to  the  Saracens.  124,000  Moors 
wore  killed  on  the  field,  68,000  more  drowned  under  Monte  Amosa,  and 
the  876,000  who  escaped  to  France  were  slaughtered  there.  The  cross 
*  was  given  by  King  Adefonsos  and  Ximena,  in  806.  "  Quisquis  auferre 
presumpserit  milu,"  says  the  inscription,  "  fulmine  divino  interest  ipse : 
nisi  libens  voluntas  dederit  mea.**  "  Neither  age  nor  the  thr^t  of  light- 
ning," says  Ford,  conld  save  La  Cms  de  la  Victoria  from  bemg  seized 
from  the  altar  by  a  French  soldier,  who  eaiiied  it  off  just  as  the  sacii- 
legious  Dionysius  st(»b"  the  pagan  Victoriolt^  aureas.  Tt  was  rescued  by 
-  the  canon  Alfonso  Bauohez  Ahiunada  by  a  mere  accident,  as  ho  told  us 
himself,  which  hereafter  will  bo  cited  as  a  miracle ;  and  that  anything 
of  Bilver  cFcaprd  tbo  Caul      indee  d,  little  short  of  being  one." 

Xu  the  monastciy  of  San  Pedro  de  Arlanza  is  the  cross  sent  by  Pope 
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Jobn  Itl.  to  llie  Cannt  Feiman  0oiizale8»  as  ft  sura  remedy  agdnrt  hiul- 

stones,  tn  1488  Bishop  Lino  Ae  Aenfia,  m  order  b  test  its  tirtaes,  ilintti 
it  into  a  fire,  which  was  instantly  cttisgtiiBhed.  And  I  mnnt  not  forget 
to  mention  the  crosg  of  Cardinal  l^Icndoza,  which  figured  on  a  very 
memorabla  oeoasion,  having  boen  hoisted,  in  1492,  on  the  Alhambm, 

at  tho  expulsion  of  the  Moors.  An  old  crof?s  at  Brescia  mny  be  men- 
tioned in  conn  oof  i«  n  with  this.  It  is  said  to  have  'been  tho  stem  of 
ffiG  Oriflammc,  for  a  hw^  time  the  roral  sta?idnrd  of  Frftnon,  Oriirinally 
it  wu?  the  flag  of  tho  Abbey  of  St.  Penis,  whither  angels  had  brooghi  it 
from  hearcn. 

Perhaps  ihc  mosi  rimon^!  crucifix  couneeted  with  our  own  island  is  tho 
**  Black  Rood  of  ScntlaDd."  It  wns  probably  among  the  regalia  of  the 
Anglo-Saxon  kinfrs,  and  was  at  any  mto  carried  to  Scotland  by 
the  Princess  Margaret,  when  she  fled  with  her  brother  Edgiir,  after  tbe 
battle  of  Hastings,  becoming  subsequently  the  wife  of  Mnleolm  III.  After 
her  death  its  history  is  somewhat  uncertain ;  but  it  was  taken  possession  of 
hy  Edward  1.  when  hfl  bagged  the  "  Stone  of  Scone,"  but  restored  in  1827. 
B  appears  again  in  1846,  when  King  BaTid  Brace  had  it  with  him  at  tlie 
diaastrons  battle  of  NeTi)le*s  Cross,  when  it  Mi  once  mora  into  the  hcnda 
of  the  En^ieh,  and  was  given  to  the  Priory  at  l)Qrhjim.  Binee  then 
nothing  Seems  to  be  known  about  it.  It  was  probably  conveyed  to  a  saib 
(or  miMfe)  place  by  some  aealons  and  pnie-minded  leftirmer  in  tiie  time 
of  Henzy  YUL 

Another  cross,  held  in  eqnal  Teneration  in  the  time  of  Edward  I.,  was 
the  cross  Nigth,  or  Kcytz.  Little,  however,  is  known  of  it  except  its  name, 
which  flgnres  in  some  of  the  State  papers  of  that  period. 

*I  hare  already  mentioned  the  S.  Veronica  portraits  of  onr  Lord :  I 
must  not  omit  another  of  a  somewhat  similar  character,  now  preserved  in 
the  Church  of  St.  Sylvester,  at  Rome.  The  tradition  oonceming  it,  as 
given  hy  the  Emperor  Constantino  Porphyrogenitus,  is  that  Abgarns,  King 
of  Edes^:;i,  being  dangpronHlT  HI,  pent  a  me^'^en^er  with  a  letter  to  '«  Jefrns 
the  good  Priviour,  who  lias  aj.peared  i'^;  t^'^  I  nrrlers  of  JeruBnleni,"  •I'^king 
Him  to  eonie  and  heal  h'un.  Our  Saviour  wrote  him  a  reply,  saying  that 
the  work  which  had  been  given  Him  to  do  would  not  allow  of  His  leaving 
the  couutry,  but  promising  to  gend  him,  after  His  aflcension,  one  of  His 
disciples  who  should  retstore  him  to  health.  The  messenger,  however,  not 
seeming  satisfied  with  tho  result  of  his  mission,  Christ  gave  him  a  towel, 
with  which  He  had  washed  His  tacc,  and  on  which  His  features  were 
miraculously  impressed.  This  portrait  remained  at  Edcssa  till  944,  when 
it  was  removed,  together  with  the  letters,  to  Constantinople.  tVom  iMs 
ctly  the  Venetians  say  they  brought  it  to  Bomo.  In  the  Armenian  ehnreh 
of  St.  Bartolommeo  at  Genoa,  however,  is  another  "  genuine  *' Abgaros 
portrait,  brought  there  by  Leonardo  de  Montalto  hi  1864. 

In  the  Church  of  8,  Ftassede  at  Bome  is  another  of  these  linen 
portraits  of  onr  Lord,  attributed  to  St.  Peter.  Behig,  whSst  at  Botbe,  a 
fte^nent  guest  in  the  house  of  the  Pudens  mentioned  ih  St.  Pad's  Epistle 
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to  Timothy,  he  w;is  askcii  hy  ono  of  tlie  daughters  what  our  Lord  waa 
like.  On  tl>is  he  took  her  haudkorcUief  and  sketched  tho  featares  upon 
it.  These  linen  portraits  arc  certainly  of  very  extreme  antiquity,  and  the 
legends  of  their  production  were  given  as  they  are  now  in  the  time  of 
tho  Empress  Helena. 

Allusion  has  already  beon  made  to  St.  Luke  as  a  painter.  Ho  is  said 
to  have  always  guiic  about  with  two  portniits,  one  of  our  Lord,  the  other 
of  tho  ^'irgiu,  by  which  he  made  many  converts.  A  picture  of  our  Lord 
in  the  Vatican  is  attributed  to  him.  In  the  monaateiy  of  YalomhroBa  is 
another  certainly  very  old  picture,  on  a  panel  of  ^ypre88«wood»  said  to  he 
his  work.  The  features  aie  strongly  emphasized,  the  face  long^  the  eje« 
laige  and  bri|^t»  irith  eyelids  drooping  and  arehed  brows. 

I  must  not  foiget  here  to  mention  some  of  the  miraenlons  wafen^ 
preserved  in  so  many  places,  which  have  proved  so  condnsively  at  Tarions 
times  the  tmth  of  the  dogma  of  transnbstantiation.  A  Tolnme  has  been 
written  about  them :  it  was  published  at  Brussels  in  1770,  and  was  entitled 
HUltoire  lies  llo^ie*  Miraculetaes,  One  of  these  wafers  is  in  the  cathedral  at 
Brussels.  As  in  many  other  cases,  the  Jews  were  charged  with  blasphemous 
conduct  towards  it.  These  poor  creatures,  in  the  Middle  Agee,  seem  to 
have  been  looked  on  much  as  King  John  used  to  regard  his  dearly  beloved 
subjects,  as  60  many  money-bags  to  be  squeezed  as  long  as  anything 
could  be  got  out  of  them.  In  1290  there  was  a  universal  massacre  of 
them  thnnii^'houl  Geniiauy,  on  the  charge  of  having  iusultcd  the  Host : 
and  at  Baeharach  are  the  ruins  of  a  very  beautiful  Gothic  chapel,  dedicated 
to  St.  Wenier,  a  boy  said  to  have  beeu  crucified  bv  the  Jews  in  derision, 
with  just  as  much  truth,  no  clon1>t,  as  tales  of  similar  atrocities  at 
Gloucester  and  Lincoln.  Tlu;  hody  was  then  said  to  have  been  thro.wn 
into  the  river,  but  instead  of  floating  down  the  stream,  went  up  to 
Baehai-ach,  where  it  was  taken  care  of  and  afterwards  canonized.  Tho 
l>russels  wafer  was  stolen  by  a  Jew  one  Good  Friday,  about  the  end  of 
the  fouricLnlh  century,  and  carried  otf  to  the  synagogue.  Hero  it  waa 
pricked  by  the  knives  of  tho  congregation,  on  which  blood  gushed  out, 
and  the  impious  people  were  stricken  senseless.  On  their  crime  bemg  dis- 
eovored,  the  ling-leadcTs  were  put  to  death  with  horrible  torments.  A 
special  Sunday  is  set  apart  for  the  commemoration  of  this  miiade,  and 
the  wafer  itself  is  exhibited  on  that  day. 

A  somewhat  similar  story  is  told  of  the  wafers  at  Deggondorf,  in 
Bavaria.  After  various  insults,  all  of  them  defeated  by  miraculous 
interference,  the  wafers  were  thrown  into  a  well ;  but  a  brilliant  lij^t  upon 
the  waters  revealed  the  crime.  This  led  to  the  discoveiy  of  the  oflenders, 
and  of  course  to  the  confiscation  of  their  goods. 

The  wafer  preserved  in  the  Escurial  was  the  one  that  shed  blood  at 
Gorcum,  in  Holland,  in  1525,  when  trampled  under  foot  by  the  ZwingUans. 
It  had  a  narrow  escape  at  the  French  invasion,  when  it  was  hid  in  the 
cellar,  other  contents  of  which  were  better  appreciated  by  the  soldiers. 
It  was  restored  with  great  pomp  by  Ferdinand  YII.,  in  1814. 
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At  Baroca,  in  N.  Castile,  arc  bix  wafers,  consecrated  by  the  cnrate  of 
Daroca  for  a  valiaut  Spaniard  who  was  besieging  the  castle  of  Chio  in 
Yalcncia.  Twenty  thousand  Moors  coming  to  the  rescue,  the  hero  and 
fire  knights  prepared  to  attack  them,  after  hnrlng  first  communicated. 
The  Moors,  however,  set  upon  them,  and  the  wafers  weic  thro>vn  away 
into  some  bushes.  When  the  twenty  thousand  Moors  had  been  put 
to  flight,  the  curate  returned  in  search  of  the  wafers,  which  he  found  had 
l>een  changed  into  flesh.  Naturally  enough  each  of  the  six  knights 
wished  to  get  possession  of  these  wonderful  rehcs,  but  instead  of  amicably 
dividing  them,  they  agreed  to  put  them  all  in  a  box,  which  should  be  set 
on  the  curate's  mole,  and  that  wherever  he  earned  fhem  to,  there  {hej 
should  remam.  The  mole  accordingly  set  off,  and  neTer  stopped  till  he 
leaehed  the  Ohnnh  of  Daroca,  one  hundred  miles  away,  where  he  knelt 
tni  his  pxedons  harden  was  remoYed. 

In  the  Lateran  at  Borne  Is  an  attar  yerj  earefbUy  preserved.  A  priest 
ti  iwftflM  had  ray  great  doubts  on  the  snlgeet  of  transabstantiaiion. 
A  wafer  fell  £rom  his  hands,  went  Ihrongh  the  slab,  and  left  a  hole  which 
can  be  seen  to  this  very  day. 

The  very  heantifiiil  eathedial  of  Orrieto  was  built  to  receive  one  of 
these  wafors.  A  priest  at  Bolsena,  in  12Cd,  not  being  as  honest  in  his 
belief  as  he  professed  to  be,  was  cured  of  his  heresy  by  blood  flowing 
from  the  wafer  he  was  eonsecrating.  He  hastened  at  once  to  Orvieto, 
where  Urban  TV.  was  then  staying,  and  obtained  absolution.  A  vanlt 
is  Btill  pointed  out  at  Bols^a  where  the  miracle  occurred. 

KnmeiOUS  as  are  the  images  of  our  Lord  to  which  miraculous  powers 
have  been  attributed,  those  which  represent  the  Virgin  are  still  more 
ptrmornnR-  Of  her  pictures,  the  most  famous  of  course  are  thoso 
attribnted  to  St.  Luke.  In  a  vault  near  the  Church  of  S.  Maria,  in 
Via  Lata,  Rome,  was  found  a  rude  drawing  of  ihc  Virgb,  with  an 
inscription  sajnug  it  was  one  of  the  seven  painted  h\  Luke.  There  was 
nothing  to  connect  it  specially  with  the  Evaugehst.  Since  the  tenth 
centnrv,  however,  St.  Luke  has  been  represented  as  a  painter,  and  chosen 
as  the  patron  saint  of  puintrng.  Accordingly  several  old  paintings  of 
the  Virgin  have  been  ascribed  to  his  hand.  One,  for  instance,  is  in  the 
Basilica  of  S.  Maria  Maggiore  in  Rome,  placed  tbere  by  Paul  V.  It 
bears  the  following  inscriptwn :— *•  Here  at  the  high  altar  is  preserved 
iLuL  imago  of  the  most  blessed  Maiy  which,  being  delineated  by  8t.  Loke 
the  Evangelist,  reoeived  its  colours  and  form  divinely.  This  is  that 
image  with  which  Gregory  the  Great  (aceording  to  6t.  Antonine),  as 
a  supphant,  poiified  Borne,  and  the  pestilence  being  dispelled,  the  angel 
measenger  of  peaee,  from  the  summit  of  the  Oastle  of  Adrian,  com- 
manding the  Qneen  of  Heaven  to  rqoice,  restored  health  to  the  city." 

Calvin  mwiiiOffS  four  of  these  portraits  at  Bomo  :  first,  the  one  just 
mfT^Siw**^,  «  which  as  ibey  say  he  made  in  his  devotion,  with  the  nng 
wherawith  Joseph  wedded  'her ;  the  second  "  at  the  new  Sainct  Maries, 
the  whieh  thei  say  was  also  made  by  Sainct  Lnke  in  Iioades,  and  that 
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since  that  time  it  was  brought  to  tiiimi  bj  an  aagell;"  tbo  third  -  at 
S.  Man^  Ai^celi,  in  suche  iikenca  as  sba  i^as  whou  she  stode  by  ihfl 
crosse  ;  *'  ami,  lastly >  "  the  chiefo  aud  prinqpaii  "  a(  {^iiict  Augng^ineg, 
for  it  is  it  (if  one  bcleve  them)  that  bainct  Luke  ca|;yad  a^«iije|  mth 

Lim,  (  veu  until  he  made  it  to  be  buried  in  his  grave." 

Of  other  portraits  attributed  to  him,  one  was  sent  {vom  Jerusalem  to 
the  Kmprtbd  PLikLeria,  who  placed  it  in  the  Church  of  the  Hodegorum, 
which  she  built  in  honour  of  the  Virgin  at  Constaulinoplo.  Another  is  in 
the  Church  of  the  Cannine,  i'iurtuce  ;  anoiher  at  Cambrai ;  lOiother  in 
the  Albr.uibrLi  j  another  in  the  churuli  built  on  the  site  of  the  house 
of  St.  Mark  at  Jerus^dQiHi  and  another  iu  the  Church  of  the  Holy 
bepuichre. 

Besides  thc.'io  there  is  the  celebrated  iLuu^vf-plciiu^)  in  tlio  Cunvvul  of 
Saldnaya,  about  four  hoars'  journey  from  Damascus.  Muuudrell  mentions 
a  tiaditioii  of  iU  having  been  on  oua  occasion  stolon,  bat  tha  tbief  fiudmg 
H  lia4  boon  cbangad  into  flasbi  vas  only  too  glqd  to  zieatosn  it*  Berixandon. 
da  la  Btoo^uiara  giTOfl  a  good  aeconnt  of  Hi — Hara  is  a  cbnnb  of  graon 
monks,  having  a  portrait  of  tha  Virgin  painted  on  woodi  irhose  head  has 
been  aanied  thither  migacatonsly,  bat  in  idiat  manner  I  am  ignocant. 
It  is  added,  that  it  always  aweata,  and  that  this  sweat  is  an  oU.  All  I  can 
say  is,  thai  when  I  went  thither  ^  was  shown  at  the  end  of  the  ehnrehi 
behind  the  great  altar,  ft  niche  Ibnned  in  the  walli  where  I  saw  the  imagOt 
which  was  a  fla^  thing,  and  m^t  be  about  one  foot  apd  a  half  hi^ 
by  one  foot  wide.  I  ctumot  say  whether  it  is  wood  or  stonat  ^  it 
was  entirely  covorod  with  clothes.  The  firont  was  closod  with  an  iron 
trellis,  and  underneath  was  tha  vase  containmg  the  oil.  A  woman 
accosted  me,  and  with  a  silver  spoon  moTe4  aside  the  clothes,  and  wanted 
to  anouit  me  with  the  sign  of  the  cross  on  the  forehead,  the  temples, 
uud  breast.  I  believe  this  ^v^ls  a  moro  trick  to  get  money ;  nevertheless, 
I  do  not  mean  to  say  that  our  I^ady  may  not  have  nuuns  pQijrer  than  this 
image.** 

In  the  Chiurch  of  San  Juan,  at  Valencia,  is  a  portrait  uf  the  Yii'giu, 
Willi  a  very  extraordiuurv  l;l.-:tory  attached  to  it.  One  duy  she  appeared 
to  Martin  de  Alvaio,  a  Jchi.it,  and  di^.^ired  that  she  niij^ht.  he  painted 
exactly  as  he  saw  her.  Juancb,  the  arliat^  ^vas  uppcaled  to,  and  aller 
a  couioe  of  fasting  and  prayer  succeeded  bu  iidiairally  liiai  tUo 
Vi^'^iu,  on  u  second  visits  piufcobed  heiifoll  perfectly  sativ^iiud  with  his 
peipfbrmauco. 

Another  very  fiunoos  pic  tore  of  the  Virgin  is  in  the  Ohnrch  of  La  Saa- 
tisahna  Annqnziata  at  hlovaoM*  If  wa  ar^  to  tahe  Yasari's  word  ibr  it« 
it  was  painted  hy  Pletm  Oa?allini ;  bnt  he  mnst  b^  wrong,  for  the  people 
of  Florenca  will  teU  jon  it  was  tha  work  of  angels :  and  they  ha^d  in 
eopseqaenoa  just  baen  spoadnig  $,000j.  op  it,  for  a  new  crown  ibr  the 
Yiigin. 

kat  of  thaaa  piaiwM  I  shall  mention  ia  one  jfo^f^  ip  t^ 
wopaataiy  on  lloata  lfei)p»  Lfif^Kun.  This  pialnre  sailed  Qf(  ter  itS^tf  £^ 
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Kegropout,  in  1^515,  Luidiug  at  Anl^iizii.  Hero  a  slupkeij  tUacovered 
it,  itiid  tjhtj  Yiivjiu'e  spccijii  lUrccLioii  carried  it  to  its  prefiftnt  resting 
place. 

P^iing,  however,  was  not  St.  Luke  s  only  accoiiipUoiumut,  if  wo 
belioTO  the  stoxiw  tdd  of  luxn.  Wo  mi;st  aUow  liim  to  have  bvQn  a  vtiy 
diligent  carver  m  veil*  One  fpacimen  of  hiB  handiwork  I  shall  havo  to 
Qieak  of  presently,  when  f  com^  to  mention  Loretio.  In  Spuln  there  are 
at  ieart  three  images  ascxibed  to  him.  First  of  all,  one  Gaadalnpc, 
only  second  in  sanctity  to  the  image  of  ZaragoBsa,  io  Ui  motioned  t^-and* 
bj.  The  Tugxa  of  Onadalape."  Focd  teU^  U3,  **waa  the  great  j^tronese 
of  Eatremadnn^.  She  guided  the  invgdeia  of  the  New  World  to  victoiy 
and  ^Qtlf  and  to  har  a  diare  waa  alwi^^  apportioned ;  hence  the  nnmber 
of  her  ahiines  in  Mexico,  where  Cortes  tmnqiorked  his  local  tecoUections* 
He  liimself,  on  Liuding  in  Spain  in  1538,  hurried  to  T\orghlp  hm  image 
&ur  nine  days.  Ue  and  hid  followers  hoped,  by  ofiecing  at  her  altar  t! 
tpoUa  opimn  of  their  strange^  achieved  wealth,  to  oLtam  death- l^'d 
pardons."  The  image  was  given  by  Gregory  the  Great  to  ISan  Leandro, 
•*  the  Gothic  nprooter  of  Arianism;"  hidden  during  the  six  cpntuncs  of 
Moorish  dominion ;  and  discovered  miraculously,  in  1330,  by  a  cowkcopcr 
of  Cacorcs.  The  convcut  established  hero  iu  i;339  was  at  one  time  the  . 
richest  iu  Spuiu,  iind  ILo  shrine  fio  full  of  costly  oHori^ga  that  Victor 
carried  oli'  iiom  it  no  lebo  than  nine  carduauii  of  silver. 

Next  in  point  of  honour  is  the  Virgin  of  Atoclxa,  at  Madrid,  the  special 
patroness  of  the  royal  family,  vrho  used  t/>  visit  it  every  Sunday.  Its 
liibtorj  and  the  explauaticu  ot"  it.-,  ii:ime  r.ic  bulk  *j.\lromely  uncertain.  One 
account  makes  St.  Tutor  briug  it  to  Spain;  another  makes  Gregory  the 
Great  remove  it  from  Jiulioch,  whence  its  name.  Othera,  who  believe  it 
to  have  been  made  at  Ephesus  in  470,  when  the  Nestorian  heresy  was  con- 
demned, guppuse  the  name  to  be  a  cprruption  of  ^otCkos  ;  laaUvt  Atocha 
18  the  basa-weed  in  which  t)ae  imagt  leTealed  itself  alter  the  cxpuliuon 
qf  the  Moon  from  CasiUe, 

The  thhd  is  the  Virgin  of  Vonsecrat,  brought  to  Barcelona  in  the 
jear  60,  \^  St.  Peter.  Thif » toa,  t^as  hi4den  from  the  Moors  in  717i  &nd 
remained  bnned  till  8QP,  when  it  was  diacovered  by  some  shepherds  who 
had  been  led  fo  the  spot  by  angpla.  A  chapel  was  bnilt  for  its  reception, 
as  it  refused  to  b^  remold,  and  there  it  sematne^  {or  nearly  a  thof^sand 
years,  till  the  sappzcsaion  of  the  eonrent. 

'Sba  most  famons  imagfi,  ho^evar,  in  Spain,  i«  that  of  Zaragowa, 
which  came  down  from  heaven  on  a  pillar  which  is  still  prasorved  there. 
Itihe  most  of  these  ancient  images  it  is  X6xy  dark-coloured.  The 
treasures  in  jewels  and  gold  were  once  cnormons,  and  rivalled  those  of 
Loretto,  Mon;^crrnt,  and  Guadalupe,  but  they  were  plundered  by  the 
invaders.  Meilado  estimates  at  129,411  dollars  the  obiefpiio,  or  compli- 
mentary gift,  made  by  the  chapter  to  Marshal  Tiannes.  Ford  tells  us 
Bomo  wonderful  stories  about  it.  It  restored  io;  t  kgj?.  Cardinal  de 
Beta  men^ona  in  his  Mmmm  having  seen  a  man  whose  wooden  sub^ti- 
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tates  became  noedlcss  when  the  ori^als  grew  analn  on  being  rubborl  with 
it;  and  thia  portent  was  l<»ig  celebrated  by  the  dean  and  cliaptcr — a» 
well  it  deserved — by  an  especial  holiday ;  for  Macassar  oil  cannot  do  mnch 
more.  This  prarcn  image  is  at  this  moment  the  object  of  popular  adora- 
tion, ;iud  disputes  even  with  the  worship  of  tobacco  aud  moiuy.  Count- 
less are  the  mcndieuuts,  the  halt,  bHnd,  and  the  hime,  w)io  cluster  around 
her  Bhrine,  as  the  equally  afflicted  ancicuts,  with  whom  physicians  were  in 
vaiu.  did  arouud  that  of  Minerva ;  and  it  must  bo  confessed  that  the  cures 
worked  are  almost  miraculous." 

It  would  be  both  wearisome  and  ngeless  to  try  io  mention  all  the 
famous  ini!\c<  in  f^pain  ;  but  three  or  four  may  just  have  a  passing  notice. 
One  is  at  Grauada,  which  revealed  itself  mii-aculously  at  A\'iia,  and  was 
brought  by  Ferdinand  and  Isabella  to  the  giege  of  Granada,  and  set  up  at 
Ban  Sebastkn ;  one  is  at  Leon,  in  the  chapel  of  onr  Lady  of  tiie  Dice,  so 
called  beeanse  an  nnsneeessibl  g^bleiTf  in  a  fit  of  passion,  Hbatem  bis  diee 
at  it,  hitting  tbe  in&nt's  fiiee,  which  immediately  bled ;  one  at  Valencia, 
called  La  Yiigen  de  los  Desamparados,  made  in  1410i  by  order  of  the 
Bpaniah  Anti-Pope  Lnna,  Benedict  XIH.  In  the  French  invasion  this 
image  was  created  generalisima,  wearing  the  three  gold  bars — ^the 
Marqnte  de  los  Palacios,  who  was  in  command  in  Yaleneia,  doing  his  dniy 
by  hying  his  baton  at  her  feet.  The  image,  howerer,  did  not  distinguish 
itself  so  much  as  die  **  Mondbezwingerinn  "  at  Laybach,  which,  in  one  of 
the  Turkish  invasions,  put  itself  at  the  head  of  the  terrified  inhabitants, 
and  led  them  ont  to  victory.  At  Mondouedo  is  one  called  La  Inglesa,  being 
the  image  taken  from  St.  Paul's  at  the  Reformation ;  with  which  I  may 
mention  one  at  Aix-la-Chapelle,  to  which  Mary  Queen  of  Scots  gave  a  . 
crown  of  gold,  which  is  still  preserved  in  the  treasury, 

Spain,  however,  !i;v^  by  no  means  a  monopoly  of  these  wondei-ful 
images.  In  Franco,  for  instance,  is  Notre  Pnme  de  Puy,  in  the  Yclay  : 
one  tradition  would  make  the  original  image  the  oldest  in  the  world,  and 
the  work  of  the  Prophet  Jeremiah.  Those  ^vho  are  content  with  a  some- 
what more  reasonable  antiijuity,  represent  it  as  niado  by  the  Christians  on 
Mount  Lebanon,  and  broupjlit  fiom  the  Holy  Land  to  I'Vanee  in  the  time 
of  the  Crusades.  It  was  a  piece  of  cedar-wood,  wrap])ed  round  v.ith  strips 
of  jtapvrus,  upon  whieli  Wi  I'o  painted  tlie  face,  hands,  and  tect,  all  of  a 
negro  tint.  There  is  a  long  list  of  papal  and  royal  visitors  to  this  most 
famous  image.  During  the  French  Ecvohition  the  image  was  burnt,  and 
the  present  facsimile,  made  from  reeolbetion,  does  not  attract  as  nutnj 
pilgrims  as  the  prototype  did.  Still,  eren  now,  as  many  as  4,000  are  said 
to  assemble  on  the  image's  feast-day.  A  portion  of  the  papyrus  is  proserred 
in  the  Mnsenm. 

Another  famous  image  in  TtmM  is  that  of  Notre  Dame  de  la  Garde 
at  MarsdHes,  of  parfeieolar  veneration  among  the  sailors  in  the  Mediter- 
ranean. In  the  cabins  of  all  the  smaller  ctaft  will  bo  found  a  pictnre  of  this 
image,  with  a  lamp  burning  before  it ;  and  the  chapel  itself,  where  the  old 
olive-wood  image  is  preserved,  on  the  top  of  a  bare  rochy  bUli  is  crammed 
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with  Yotivo  offftringi  of  IhoBA  wlio  owa,  og  ih^  beli6T6»  ihrn  Uym  to  its 

protection. 

In  luivarifi,  ono  very  famous  imarfo  h  tliat  of  Maria  Ililf,  near  Passau. 
Hero  tiio  mlWit  Si^.iour  ia  represented  Htaudmg  on  the  lap  of  the  Virgin, 
whilst  a  Btroam  of  water  gushes  forth  at  her  feet.  The  pilgrims,  who  are 
couBtcd  by  thousands,  have  to  ascend  to  the  church  bj  ft  covuiud  tiUurcase, 
Baying  a  paternoster  uii  each  of  th<j  2G1  bteps. 

Still  more  famous  in  that  at  Altuttiug — the  Bavarian  Loretto.  The 
Black  yirgin,  in  this  instance,  was  brought  thither  in  696  ;  and  thero  it 
lias  eontianed  ever  flxnoey  eioepl  during  the  Thirty  Yean'  War,  when  it  wag 
lemoTed  for  a  while,  with  ite  treaanrefl,  kit  safety  to  Salsbnig.  The 
anrnber  of  pigrims  to  this  image  is  ahnoat  inoradible^  Charlemagne  being 
cue  of  the  earliest  of  its  distingqished  Tisitois. 

Austria  boasts  of  a  fionons  image  at  Maibash,  in  the  Pilgrimage  Chureh 
of  ICatia  Taferl,  Xhe  imag^  was  originallj  hong  on  the  branches  of  an 
oak ;  and  hanag  a  gnat  reputatioa  for  seeoring  good  harvests,  was  mneh 
fineqneoied  1^  the  peasantzy,  who  assembled  annually  to  hold  a  feast  on  a 
stone  table.  When  the  oak  began  to  decay,  a  peasant  attempted  to  oat 
it  down ;  but  instead  of  striking  the  tree,  he  only  straek  his  own  iooL 
Looking  up,  he  saw  the  offended  imago,  which,  upon  proper  intercession, 
healed  the  wound.  Since  then  its  fauio  has  gone  far  and  wide,  and  each 
September  sees  a  crowd  of  pilgrims  to  the  chorcht  vaiying  from  60,000  to 
180,000  people. 

Stvriii  Lns  one  quite  as  famous — the  Mack  lime-tree  image  of  Mariazell. 
It  ^^  as  originiLlly  the  property  of  n  lu  rmit,  called  Liimbert,  who  visited  this 
eouiilry  in  the  doTonth  century,  and  l  uilt  himself  a  wooden  cell.  In  the 
following  centiir>-  i\  Margrave  of  Moravia,  who,  as  well  as  his  wife,  suffered 
from  f^'uut,  Liid  a  divine  intimation  that,  by  a  visit  to  the  Virgin,  they 
^'oulJ  both  be  cured;  which  uccurdiuglj  camo  to  pass,  aud  the  grateful  ^ 
convalescents  built  a  stone  chapel  iu  place  of  the  cell.  Over  this  has  been 
erected  the  present  maguihcent  church.  The  Yirgm  is  represented  seated, 
holding  the  infent  Christ  in  her  aims,  and  resplendent  with  jewels*  The 
railing  beibre  it  is  of  solid  silvsr,  presented,  as  the  inscription  infonns  vm, 

\^igini  CelleDsi  pro  lllio  Josepho  a  Deo  prooorato," — ^by  the  Emperor 
Leopold.  In  the  treasmy  is  a  veiy  large  topes,  the  gift  of  Joseph  IL,  a 
dismond  cross  eontribated  by  Msiia  Theresa,  and  several  other  veiy 
vilnahle  jewels.  On  one  of  the  jubilees  no  flower  Ihsn  878t000  pilgrims 
ate  said  to  have  visited  the  shrine. 

Not  less  fiunons  is  the  Yirgm  of  Einsiedeln,  in  Switzerland.  One  of 
the  original  possessors,  in  this  instance,  was  a  member  of  the  noble  house 
of  Hohenzollem,  the  hermit  Meinrad,  iu  the  time  of  Charlemagne,  to  whom 
it  had  been  presented  by  S.  Hildegarde,  abbess  of  Zurich.  In  861  he  was 
murdered  by  two  robbers,  but  the  crime  was  discovered  through  Meinrad'a 
pot  ravens,  who  pursued  the  murderers  to  Zurich.  The  sanctuary  was 
rebuilt  and  occupied  by  Benedictine  monks.  "VMien  it  was  about  to  bo 
C()08ecmt4:d,  in  918,-80  the  buU  of  Pius  VUIt  assures  us, — the  Bishop 
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of  Constance  was  fOQfled  ficom  his  eleep  by  the  songs  of  angels,  and  next 
day  informed  there  was  no  need  of  any  new  'ceremonies,  as  the  building 
had  been  already  consecrated  by  the  presence  of  onr  Ijord,  It  soou  rose 
to  pTcat  fame  and  wrnlth,  nnd,  except  St.  Onll,  r;mkcd  hi;^'ho:4  of  nil  tho 
Swis^  monasteries,  the  abbot  being  a  prince  of  the  Holy  lldman  Einp:r(\ 
In  1798  the  French,  nn  tbcy  tbonf:^ht,  cnm'ed  off  the  hn:\<'c  to  Pari?,  bat 
the  monkn  Uctbired  tlivy  bad  lifoii  deceived,  v.iid  thut  the  real  ono  bad  been 
safely  conveyed  into  the  Tyrol.  The  arcrage  nmnbcr  of  pilgrims  is  said  to 
be  150,000. 

Besides  thcFC  first-chiss "  images,  there  are  numberless  others 
whose  reputatioii  more  local,  though  scarcely  less  miracle -workers 
than  their  more  well-known  sisters.  The  miraculous  image  in  S.  Maria 
ia  Campiielliy  Borne,  stayed  a  pestilence  there  in  1659 ;  anoihflr  m 
B.  Mftri*  d«lla  Yittoria,  is  rmoiraed  for  its  victories  orer  the  Torks ;  and 
ft  third  in  8t.  Oiowni  a  Caibonari,  Naples,  is  a  snie  reftige  against 
earthqiukes  and  eruptions  whether  of  Testmns  or  trnmly  eitizens.  At 
Bogen,  in  Bataria,  is  a  eurious  hollow  Bgnre  of  the  Virgin,  of  stone,  whieh 
iignaliaed  itself  by  swimming  up  the  similar  feat  being  performed 

hy  the  image  of  Notre  Dame  de  Hanswyk,  in  Belgium.  This  latter  figonSi 
however,  M  Into  the  hands  of  the  confederates  in  1580,  who  destroyed 
ftl  utterly. 

Weeping  imsges  have  ezdted  commotion  at  different  times,  but  I  may 
allude  to  one  instance  perhaps  not  so  generally  known  as  some  othcrS 
are.  "When  the  city  of  St.  Pctcrsbuig  was  bcin^,'  Imilt  ,  groat  constematioo 
was  caused  by  a  report  thr\t  the  image  of  the  Virgin  had  been  seen  to 
shed  tears.  Peter  the  Great  immediately  gare  orders  that  it  should 
be  brought  to  him  to  the  palace.  On  mhiutely  examining  the  figure,  he 
di!^covcrcd  some  small  hnlp«!  in  the  cnmcr?;  of  the-  eyes,  and  on  turning 
.  the  figure  round;,  a  cavity  Ftill  coutainiLi^  n  few  drnpa  of  oil.  Tbo 
mystery  was  ex])laiiied :  the  boat  of  the  tapers  bunung  before  the  imago 
melted  the  oil,  and  "  hence  the  tears." 

Of  all  the  legends  Nvhich,  in  spite  of  the  most  clear  proofs  of 
their  utterly  fabulous  character,  are  Ftill  treated  as  real  histories  by 
the  Church  of  Home,  the  most  r xtraordinary  is  that  of  tlie  House  of 
Loretto,  to  the  truth  of  which  tlio  papal  iul'uliibiiity  of  Leo  X.  wus  pledged 
in  1518. 

According  to  the  tradition,  the  Empress  ILlt  na  liaving  discovered  the 
habitation  of  the  Virgin,  built  over  it  a  magnificent  church,  in  which  was 
the  inscTtption :  *'  Hiec  est  ara  in  qua  piimo  jactum  est  humana)  saluiis 
fbndamentom."  This  church  haring  been  destroyed  by  the  Saracens, 
Ihe  house  was  transported  by  Angels  on  December  10, 1201,  to  the  coast 
of  Balmatia.  On  the  hill  near  Finme,  where  it  is  said  to  hare  rested, 
Is  a  pilgrimage  church,  with  a  somewhat  long  staircaRO  to  it  of  four 
hundred  steps.  It  remained  there  exactly  three  years,  when  it  snddenly 
appeared  at  Loretto,  Bi,  Nicholas  of  Tolentmo  being  specially  warned  by 
the  Virgin  of  its  arriral.    At  first  it  seems  to  hare  been  somewhat 
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nncomforUihlo  in  its  new  quArters,  but  after  thiee  ehangcs  of  position 
finftlly  settled  down  in  1295  in  the  epot  where  it  now  stands. 

The  honae  itself  is  a  veiy  rude  building  of  brick,  about  thirteen  feet 
high,  twenty-nine  long,  and  twelve  T,ide,  with  one  door  and  one  window. 
The  anjrels  lost  the  floor  in  bringing  the  house  from  Na/art  th,  and  a  new 
one  accordingly  Las  been  provided  of  vrhMo  and  red  marble.  Over  the 
firc-placo  is  an  imacfe  of  the  Vii  L^in  and  C  hild,  sculptured  by  St.  Luke. 
It  is  of  cedar-wood,  quite  black  with  w/o.  Nothing  cnn  be  moro 
hideous,"  Murray  tells  us  in  his  indiapeutsublo  iiimdbook,  *'  more  ic 1 1 > i i - 
like,  swathed  in  u  ball-shnped  dress,  hung  with  gems  of  enonnons  value. 
Tlie  figure  of  a  black  doll  hangiug  above  the  door  of  :i  dealer  in  mariuo- 
storcs  is  a  high  work  of  art  in  comparison  with  the  ciVort  of  the  Apostle's 
chisel."  Inside  are  also  three  cartheuware  pots,  formerly  the  property 
of  the  Holy  Family  and  once  covered  with  gold,  but  the  Frt  uch  stripped 
two  of  them.  An  Arehbishop  of  Ooimbra,  in  the  time  of  Paal  III., 
itole  one  of  the  stones  of  fbe  Santa  Gasa ;  but  conscience  piieldng  blxb, 
as  it  did  in  the  ease  of  aome  porioined  lUnnunationa  I  know  of»  and 
health  fidling,  the  arcbbialiop  made  a  clean  breast  of  it,  restored  tbe 
atone,  and  became  perfectly  whole.  An  exact  imitation  of  the  Santa 
Oaaa,  image  and  all,  nmj  be  aeen  at  ftagne.  There  are  ibw  bnilflUnga 
ttpon  which  money  has  been  bo  latiahed  as  on  tiits  Honse  of  Loretto. 
It  ia  eDcaaed  with  white  marble,  mi^st  richly  and  beaotifQUy  aealptiiredy 
Bfanumte  aapplying  the  designs,  and  aU  the  most  femons  artists  of  the 
day  being  employed  on  the  works,  IPreparationB  for  it  began  in  the 
Ume  of  Pope  Jaline  n.,  bni  the  works  actually  commenced  under  Leo  X., 
and  afler  lasting  throngh  the  Papacy  of  Clement  YJX.,  were  finished  in 
that  of  Paul  lU. 

Arciilf  in  700  mentions  the  Church  at  Nazareth,  and  says  that  <*on 
this  site  sl'io'f  fcnnn-hi  the  honse  in  which  our  Lonl  was  nursed  while  an 
infant."  SiEwulf  in  1102  mentions  the  city  of  Nazareth  being  entirely 
laid  waste  and  overthrown  bv  the  Saracens."  Sir  John  Maundevillc, 
who  would  have  Tevellod  in  such  a  story,  evidently  knows  nothing 
about  it:  and  vorso  Hull,  Uertrandon  do  In  Brocquioro  my^  plainly, 
"  Of  the  houso  \vherein  our  Lady  was  whcu  the  ancfol  aitpeared  to  lior, 
fi(;^  Oif  swaUrat  rrmrwiit  (■.r/.ff<f."  It  is  about  his  time — the  fifleont!? 
centuiy — that  the  st-in*  tir?t  bcpan  to  l/c  eivcniatcd.  But  anybody  that 
goes  to  Nazareth  now  is  fihown  the  cair  in  v.hich  the  Annmicintiou  and 
other  events  connected  with  the  Santa  Casa  took  place,  though  of  coiu^o 
an  imaginary  site  has  been  found  for  the  house  as  well,  over  the  vestibule 
in  front  of  the  ^'rotto.  Btanhy,  in  liis  Palestine,  has  some  such  ingenious 
roniark^  on  the  story  that  I  cannot  help  quoting  a  few  of  them. 
"Nazareth  was  taken  by  Sultan  Khalil  in  1291,  when  he  stormed  the 
httt  refuge  of  the  criTsaders  in  the  neighbouring  city  of  Acre.  From  that 
time,  not  Nazareth  only,  bni  the  whole  of  Palestme,  was  closed  to  13ie 
derotiona  of  Europe.  .  .  .  Can  we  wonder  that  under  sach  circomstanees 
there  ahould  have  arisen  the  feeling,  the  desire,  the  belief,  that  if 
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l^Iobamcd  could  not  go  to  iho  mouutain,  tho  mountain  must  come  to 
Mohamcd  ?  The  house  of  Loretto  is  the  petrifaction,  so  to  speak,  of  the 
'  Lust  sigh  of  the  Crnsndcrs.'  .  .  .  We  can  easily  inia;,nuc  that  the  same 
tendency  which  by  dcliberato  purpose  produced  a  second  Jerusalem  at 
Bologna,  and  a  second  Paksiiuc  at  Varallo,  would  on  ihe  secluded  shores 
of  the  Adriatic,  by  gome  peasant't;  drtam,  or  tho  return  of  Bonie  Croatian 
chief  from  the  la.st  crusade,  or  the  etory  of  bomo  Eastern  voyagyr  lauding 
on  their  coasts,  produce  a  second  Nazareth  at  Fiumo  and  Loretto.  What 
in  a  more  poetical  and  ignorant  age  was  in  the  case  of  the  Ifcrly  Houso 
ascribed  to  the  hands  of  angels,  was  actually  intended  by  Sixius  V.  to 
haye  been  literally  accomplished  in  tho  case  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre  by  a 
treaty  with  the  Sublime  Porte  for  transferring  it  bodily  to  Borne,  so  that 
Italy  might  then  have  the  glory  of  possessiDg  the  aoinal  ailoB  of  the 
conception,  the  birth,  and  the  bnrial  of  our  Saviour.** 

Belies  of  the  Vifgin  are  in  great  abundance.  "Foreomueh/'  sajs 
Calvin,  «  aa  they  holde  that  her  bodyo  is  no  more  in  yearthoi  the  meane 
for  to  boat  themselvea  to  have  her  bonee  is  tahen  awaye  from  them.**  The 
stoiy  of  her  Assomption*  however, — ^her  body  having  been  conveyed  to 
heaven  by  angels  as  she  was  bemg  canied  out  to  bnxial  by  the  twelve 
Apostles, — ^ia  by  no  means  the  original  tradition  coneeming  her.  Axenlf 
speaks  of the  empty  tomb  of  stone  at  Jenualem,  in  which  the  Virgin 
Mary  is  said  to  have  been  buried ;  but  who  moved  her  body,  or  when  this 
took  place,  no  one  can  say.*'  The  Third  General  Council,  that  of  Ephosus, 
A.  D.  841,  declared  that  both  the  Virgin  and  St  John  were  buried  in  the 
building  in  which  they  were  assembled.  It  has  now  been  authoritatively 
settled  otherwise. 

The  font  in  which  she  was  baptized  is  shoMii  in  the  Syrian  convent  of 
St.  Mark,  in  Jcnisalcra.  The  cotton  robe  worn  at  the  Nativity,  and  tho 
locket  coutuiuirig  her  hair,  whicli  CharKinagne  always  carried  about  with 
him,  have  been  already  mentioned  as  being  preserved  at  Aix,- la- Chapello. 
()ne  v«  ry  strange  relic  of  her,  kept  at  many  places,  as,  for  instance, 
Santiago,  Oviedo,  kc,  is  her  milk.  About  this  Calvin  has,  of  course,  a 
f»ood  deal  to  say : — •*  Touching  the  mylke,  [it]  is  not  nowo  noadfuli  to 
number  the  places  where  ther  is  of  it,  neither  shuld  we  come  to  any  ende 
thereof,  for  thir  is  not  so  lilltll  a  touue,  nor  so  wicked  a  couveut,  be  it  of 
moukes,  or  bo  it  of  nones,  wher  some  parcell  therof  is  not  showed,  some 
more,  some  lesse,  not  that  they  were  not  ashamed  to  bost  themBelves  to  have 
had  hoUe  pott^  fulls,  bat  fitrasmuche  as  thei  thoi^t  that  their  lie  should 
be  the  more  covered.  They  have,  therfore,  invented  to  ahewe  onely  as 
much  thereof  as  might  be  kept  in  a  glasse,  to  the  end  men  mi^t  ezamen 
it  no  nearer.  So  that  if  the  holye  Yirgyne  hadde  bene  a  eowe,  or  that 
she  had  been  a  norse  al  her  li&tyme,  yet  could  she  not  scarsely  have  geven 
sncho  qnantetye  of  milke :  on  the  other  part,  I  would  gladly  aake  them 
how  this  milko,  whych  at  this  present  daye  is  shewed  almost  thronghcut 
the  world,  was  geathercd  for  to  be  preserved  unt}'ll  our  iyme.  For  we  doe 
not  reade  that  ever  anye  had  tbys  cnriosiiye.  It  is  well  sayde  that  the 
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sbcplierdes  dydo  Tronshyppe  .ToHnsi  Christe,  nii'l  lh:it.  tho  wiso  men  iVu\  offer 
to  liiin  their  prescutes  ;  but  it  is  not  said©  that  tbei  did  curie  back  mylke 
fur  a  rocompenco.  Saynct  Luke  rccitctho  that  which  Simeon  did  foreshewe 
the  Virgino,  Ijut  be  saydb  not  that  bo  asked  of  her  milke." 

Some  of  her  garuiLiits  lake  the  pUco  formerly  occnpied  by  the  Palla- 
dium at  Troy,  of  which  at  least  six  different  "  originals  "  existed  m  uiter 
time ;  and  the  robe  of  Uiome,  one  of  the  seven  safeguards  of  Homo.  At 
Toitoflft,  finr  tnstAnoey  it  is  her  girdle,  wMoh  she  brought  vith  her  own  hands 
from  hesTen  in  1178,  BL  Peier  end  St.  Pftol  attending  her.  Its  antheniidty 
was  vouched  for  by  Paul  Y.  in  1617.  It  is  bnmght  ont  to  defend  the 
town  ea  all  oeeasions  of  pnblio  ealamity,  bat  fiuled  in  the  case  of  Snchet's 
attack."  Another  of  her  girdles  is  at  Prato.  At  Oriedo  it  is  her  casolla> 
which  she.  placed  on  the  shooldexs  of  San  Ildafbnso  at  Toledo ;  the  slab 
on  whieh  she  ali^ted  there  beaiiog  the  inscription, — "  Adorabimiis  in 
loco  obi  stetenmt  pedes  ejiis.'*  At  Chartres  it  is  her  under  garment, 
g^res  by  Charles  le  Chaaye;  of  mighty  service  on  many  oeeasions, 
especially  at  the  iinu  when  Bollo  was  defeated  mider  the  walls  of  that 
town  by  Dukes  liudoU  of  Bugundy  and  Bobert  of  Paris.  Her  pocket- 
handkdrohief  is  at  Prague ;  and  Calvin  mentions  likewise  her  slipper  at 
Sainct  Jaqueries,  a  shoe  at  Sainte  Flour,  two  of  her  combs,  ono  at 
Bcsancon.  another  at  Rome.  **  Thorc  is  of  ber  gounes  at  Rome,  at  St.  John 
of  Latran.  Item  ;Lt  8t.  Barbaras'  Church  ;  item  at  Saint  Maria's  upon 
Mincrve ;  item  at  Saint  lilase  Churcbe.  At  baiut  Saviour's,  in  Spaitro, 
at  the  least,  they  say  tboy  bavo  certain  pieces.  X  have  heard  of  many 
other  places  ;  but  tbey  aie  not  in  my  memorie." 

I  mnst  not  forgot  her  espousal  ring,  now  in  the  Imperial  Cabinet  at 
St.  Petersburg,  and  bcr  wedding  ring  (ono  of  several)  at  Perugia. 

Lastly,  let  ma  quote  once  more  from  Jk'rtrandon  do  la  Brocquicre. 
Ho  tells  us  that  at  the  Deposition  "  the  Virgin  was  weeping  over  tho  body, 
bat  her  tears,  instead  of  remaiuiug  on  it,  fell  on  the  stone  ;  and  tbcy  aro 
all  now  to  be  seen  upon  it.  I  at  first  took  them  for  drops  of  wax,  and 
touched  them  with  my  hand,  and  then  bended  down  to  look  at  them 
hozisontally,  and  against  the  light,  when  they  seined  to  me  lihe  drops  of 
congealed  water."  This  wonderful  stone  was  at  that  time  at  Constantmople. 

The  cave  in  which  John  the  Baptist  lived  in  the  'V^exness,  and  the 
fountain  at  which  he  quenched  his  thirst,  are,  of  course,  still  pointed  out 
in  the  Holy  Land.  But  a  veiy  curious  mislaika  has  been  made  shout  the 
substances  mentioned  by  the  Evangelist  as  ccnstitntii^  his  food.  There 
is  no  reason  whatever  for  thinking  that  locusts  and  wild  honey  mean 
anything  else  than  locusts  and  wild  honey ;  and  there  is  nothing  veiy 
extraordinary  in  their  forming  tho  food  of  an  Eastern  ascetic.  But  Arculf 
had  pointed  out  to  him  *•  trees  with  broad  round  leaves  of  n  milky  colour, 
with  tho  savour  of  honey,  which  are  naturally  fragile,  and,  after  being 
bniised  with  the  band,  are  oaten  ;  and  this  is  tho  wild  honey  found  in  the 
woods,"  And  Maundrell  f?a}^,— "  Near  this  coll  there  still  grow  some  old- 
locust-trees,  the  zaonumeots  of  the  ignorance  of  the  middle  times.  Ihaso 
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tliA  friars  weat  io  be  tlM  rwj  hum  ihat  yielded  nuieiuttiee  to  the 
Baptbi ;  end  the  Popiih  pilgnmi,  who  dire  Doi  be  wiier  then  iiudi 
Uind  gnidee,  g»(faer  the  fruit  of  theai»  and  eany  it  away  nith  great 
derotioD.** 

At  Sebasto  (Samarin)  a  donjon  !■  pointed  oat  as  the  place  where  bo 
y^aa  bebc  aJed,  though  Joscphm  iays  posiiiToly  that  it  took  place  in  the 
CasUo  of  Machierus.  At  any  rate  he  seems  to  have  been  buried  at 
Samaria,  "  between  two  prophets,"  Manudeville  aesnres  ns,  "  Elisha  and 
Abdias."  The  cloth  on  which  lils  head  wiab  laid  is  one  of  the  four 
**  graudes  reliqnes "  at  Aix-Ia-Ch:ipe11o.  In  tbo  time  of  Julian  the 
Apo?tflte  (861-fi()H)  some  Pa}:5aus  broke  into  tbe  iomh,  burnt  the  bonee, 
and  Bcattcred  the  asbes  to  tbo  winds.  Some  smull  portions  wore  collected 
by  tbe  CbriHtinns,  nnd  sent  to  St.  Atbauftsius  fit  Alex:aulri,i,  wliore  tbo 
Kmperor  Theodosiub,  in  H96,  built  a  magnitlcent  church  for  tbciv  recLj)tion, 
*•  The  fincfer,  however,  tbat  sbowed  our  Lord,"  Sir  J.  Manudeville  tells 
us,  *' suvint^.  'Behold  tbe  Liimb  of  God,'  would  never  bum,  but  is  all 
whole.  kS.  Tecbi,  tbo  holy  virgin,  caused  that  finger  to  be  carried  to  the 
bill  of  Scbaste,  and  there  men  make  great  feast  for  it."  iiy  Calvin's  time 
this  linger  had  multiplied  most  marveUoudly.  "  There  is  one  at  Besajison, 
in  the  choroh  of  Saint  Jobn  tke  Great ;  another  at  Lions ;  another  at 
Burgee;  at  Florenee  another;  another  at  Sainete  John  of  AdTentnrea 
neane  to  Maieon."  The  right  liand  of  the  Baptist  mnet  have  escaped 
alto0ither»  for  it  ia  now  to  be  seen  at  Mnniob.  As  for  the  head  the 
aoeennta  are  hopeleeily  inreeoneilable.  In  Sir  J.  Maanderille  the  aeeonnt 
ia : — **  There  (Sebaete)  vas  wont  to  be  tbe  head  of  St.  John  the  Baptiet, 
indoaed  in  the  wali :  bnt  the  Emperor  Theodonas  had  it  drawn  out,  and 
fonnd  it  wrapped  m  a  little  dolh,  all  bloody;  and  so  he  earried  it  to  Con- 
atantinople :  and  the  hinder  part  of  the  head  is  still  at  Constantinople : 
and  the  fine  part  of  the  head»  to  nnder  the  chin,  is  at  Borne,  under  the 
church  of  St.  SUveeter,  ^vb•  r.?  are  nuns ;  and  it  is  yet  all  broiled,  as 
thongh  it  were  half  burnt :  for  the  Emperor  Julian  above  mentioned,  of 
his  wickedness  and  malice,  biunt  that  part  with  the  other  bones,  as  may 
atili  be  seen ;  and  this  thing  hatb  hoon  proved  both  by  Popes  and 
Emperors.  And  the  jaws  beneath,  which  hold  to  tbe  chin,  and  a  part  of 
tbo  aslics,  mid  tbo  platter  on  which  tbe  bead  vns  bi'd  v:hon  it  was  f^mitton 
oft',  are  at  (lenoa  :  and  tbe  (teuoeso  make  a  proat  fonst  in  bouonr  of  it, 
and  8o  do  tbo  Saracens  also.  And  some  men  sjiy  that  the  head  of 
Bt.  John  is  at  Amiens,  m  Pieardy  ;  nnd  other  men  say  that  it  is  tbe  brad 
of  St.  John  the  Bishop.  I  know  not  which  is  correct,  but  God  knows ; 
let  however  men  worBhip  it,  the  blessed  St.  John  is  satisfied."  The 
Amiens  head  was  brounbt  there  by  Wallo  de  Snrton,  a  canon  of  that 
calliedral,  when  Constantinople  was  taken  by  tbe  Frcticb  iu  1204  ;  and, 
according  to  Calviij,  there  is  the  **  sij^e  of  tbo  cut  of  a  knife,  overwbuil 
the  eye,  which  they  say  Herodias  gave  him."  In  the  Bevolution,  it  was  a 
good  deal  damaged,  and  now  eonetats  onfy  of  the  frontal  bone  and  upper 
jaw.  Another  head  need  to  be  shown  in  the  Abbey  of  St.  Acheul,  and  two 
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or  ihrde  olbers  iu  diiTcrent  jjlaces  in  Franco.  Ail  travulleis  to  Pamnacus, 
however,  know  that  tlio  P.iiptisl's  ho:\d  i«!  preFm-ed  tlH'V.\ — one  of  the 
most  holy  relics  of  tho  jilaeo.  **Iu  ihj  C'lnuxh  of  St.  John  t)io  baptist, 
now  couvert<^d  into  a  mos^inc,  and  liel  I  too  feaored  to  ouSr.  or  almost  to 
look  into,  arc  kopt  tho  }icad  of  St.  Jolm  and  some  oth©{  rciics,  esteemed 
£0  huh  that  it  is  doatli  even  for  a  Turk  to  presume  i/  go  into  the  room 
where  they  arc  kapt."  It  is  preserved  in  a  caBkot  of  <r  4d.  Khakd,  after 
eapianng  the  city,  insisted  on  heing  conducted  into  the  cavu  in  ubich  it  id 
kepi.  Etni  there,  howerer,  it  eaunot  have  a  perfect  net  of  t^ih,  for  one 
of  them  if  at  Yufuia. 

•  Of  St»  Mar  the  anmbar  of  iqUm  It,  ire  mi^  expect,  very  oon- 
iidefmUe.  AaMWgit  the  eailieit  ivm  one  foimerly  kept,  so  itMlitioii  ei^s, 
m  th«  eloiiten  at  Weitiiiiiiiter— a  portum  of  hia  fiihiiig-aii  The  iwa 
efaaina  with  wkieh  he  vaa  honfid  at  JeroealeBi  wave  given  to  tho  Empram 
£iidozia»  irift  of  Theodoeiiia,  on  her  limk  to  that  ettjr  in  480.  Ona 
of  iham  the  aeat  to  Conetantmople,  the  other  to  her  daoghtar  Endesia, 
wilb  of  Vakntuiian  HI.,  al  Boma»  by  whcan  they  wa  depoaited  ia 
m  eliMh  OQ  the  Eequiliiia,  hottt  hj  her,  and  now  aaliad  0.  Ketio  m 
Yniooli.  BoA  ehains  appear  to  be  there  at  present,  kepi  m  a  faronaa 
taboniacia  asaonied  by  PoUajuolo.  Tho  chain  at  Consiantmople  maal 
have  been  removed  in  very  early  timee,  for  we  find  the  ambaaaadora  d 
tiia  Emperor  Jnstmian  l)(>^^nng  tome  iBiall  portion  for  thav  laaater. 
mings  of  these  chains,  enclosed  in  crosses  and  golden  koya,  were  a  highly 
Osteemed  gift  in  tho  Middle  Apres,  Grofinry  the  Great  sent  such  a  key 
to  King  Chiklebort.  One  link  of  the  chiiin  18  shown  at  Vienna.  "The 
iron  gateH  throuj/h  which  tho  anc'el  of  the  Lord  led  Peter  out  of  prison, 
and  "vihich  wore  never  open*  d  atWwaids,  '  were  to  be  f<een  in  Je  rusalem 
in  tlio  time  of  Bemnrd  the  Wi^e.  Hie  dorir  of  the  house  of  Mary,  the 
mother  of  John  Mnrk,  i-.t  wliich  Peter  knoekeJ,  is  iu  the  Brrian  convent 
of  St.  Mark  in  tlie  same  city.  One  of  liii*  sundals  is  nt  Oviedo  ;  aixJ  at 
Bainct  Saviour's  in  Spaino,"  says  C'ulvin,  they  have  one  of  Sainct 
Peter's  plippers,  but  of  the  fashion  and  tho  thing  whereof  it  is  made, 
I  ciin  ni:ik<<  no  mencion ;  but  it  in  to  be  supposed  that  it  is  such  like 
marchandiso  as  that  which  is  at  Poitei-s,  the  whiche  ore  made  of  satyune 
brodered  wyth  gold.  Behold  howe  brare  they  do  make  him  after  hit 
daath  for  to  reeompenee  him  of  the  potcrtio  wbarain  he  lived  dnxynge 
faia  lyfe  tyme."  Al  Oviedo  alao  is  a  portaUo  altar,  which  he  and  tha  . 
other  Apoatlea  need  to  eany  aboat  with  them.  "  It  ia  ahaped  like  a  booh,  ' 
la  eaeaaed  in  ailvar,  and  deoovated  iaaide  with  ivory-earrings,  and 
aeitafaily  is  a  work  of  the  tenth  oentniy."  En  snita  with  this  there  is  hia 
tope  at  Boma,  on  whieh  Calvfai  ramariut  ** U  waa  not  yei  in  thoaa  dajea 
the  fttfUon  or  maaer  ao  to  disgayia  themaelTea ;  for  they  did  not  plaiya 
tha  l^de  of  Maakeia  in  the  CSiorche  as  they  do  at  this  present ;  "  his 
erozier  "Hhewen  at  Sainct  Steven  of  Greea  at  Pansi"  and  his  sword, 
abont  whieh  thei  mtirre  all,  in  that  they  can  not  agree,  for  tlu  y  of 
Cologna  ftnaeli  auantaina  that  they  have  it,  and  Ukowiae  tb^  of  Tzyaf  | 


Digitized  by  Google 


208 


ON  BELICS  ECCLESIASTICAL. 


80  in  iMliyng  the  (UM  iihe  other,  thei  geye  good  ocea^on  ihat  ono  AM 
beleve  netUier  of  them  botli.'* 

It  may  appear  stann^B  thai  the  qoeelidii  whetiher  8t.Peterifere  ever  at 
Bome  or  not  eoold  ever  have  been  a  matter  of  eontvoveray ;  7^  no  litllo 
paina  have  been  taken  to  ehov  that  the  atoriea  of  the  Apoirtle*a  ynmi  to 
thai  eily  ave  wholly  apoeiyphal.  The  qnealion,  however,  hae  now,  I 
bdieve,  been  pntty  well  aellled  in  the  afflimative,  and  the  aitempli 
to  npeei  it  acknowledged  as  the  inyeniion  of  some  over-zealoiui  Pro* 
testani,  perhaps  as  a  aet-off  againai  the  Popish  coek-and-bn]!  stoiy  of 
tho  Nag's  Head  "  consecration  of  oar  English  bishops.  The  reason 
of  hia  visiting  Bome  waSi  according  to  tradition,  to  conntetaoi  Simon 
Uagos,  who  had  acquired  great  influence  eren  with  the  Emperor,  and  jel 
was  so  feared  by  the  people  that  a  stattie  was  erected  to  bim  with  the 
infscription  **  Simoni  Deo  Sanctn."  Whilst  at  Rome  ho  was  the  piiest  of 
the  Bcnator  Pudcns,  whose  daughters,  Praxedca  and  Pudentiana, — ^the 
Senator  hiTusnlf  had  been  St.  Paul's  first  convert,  in  Rome,-— were  persuaded 
by  him  to  embrace  Christianity.  The  i-.ite  of  this  houBC  i.s  now  occnpiod 
by  the  church  of  S.  Pudentiana,  and  hero  the  table  at  wbic  ho  ate  is 
still  preserved.  The  "Pontifical  chair"  in  which  he  and  many  of  his 
successors  sat  is  in  St.  Peter's,  encased  in  bronze,  the  work  of  Bernini 
iii  1GG7.  The  marbh;  throiio  which  he  used  at  Antioch  is  in  tho  Church 
of  S.  Pietro  di  Castello,  in  Venice.  The  wooden  table  used  by  him  in  the 
adminiataration.  of  the  Enehaiiat  is  at  the  I«t«ran — none  bnt  the  Pope, 
or  a  Cardinal  anthoriBed  by  apedal  brief,  being  allomd  to  oflleiale  on  it 
now.  The.  prison  in  iriiieh  be  was  eoofined  was  the  Mamertine.  "Etn 
la  atiU  poinied  out  the  piUar  to  whiefa  he  waa  boondi  and  a  mark  on  tfa« 
iosfaee  of  the  wall  is  aaid  to  have  been  made  by  hia  head,  in  eome  rough 
tnatmeni  by  his  gaolen.  Pkoeeaaus  and  Martimanna,  the  two  men  into 
whooe  change  he  waa  eommitted,  were  aoen  converted  by  hia  preaehingi 
and  aa  there  waa  no  water  at  hand  with  whidh  to  baptiae  them,  a  spring, 
still  existing,  borst  up  in  the  prison.  One  tradition  as  to  the  site  of  his 
crucifixion  led  to  the  building  of  Bramante*s  most  beautiful  temple  of 
B.  Pietro  in  Montorio,  in  the  crypt  of  which  is  shown  the  hole  in  which 
the  cross  stood.  Another  tradition  gives  a  very  diflerent  locality.  After 
his  crucifixion  his  remains  were  placed  in  the  catacombs  ni  the  Yatieattf 
but  removed  to  those  of  S.  Callixtus  when  Nero  made  a  circus  over  the 
Apostle's  first  buryuig-place.  In  the  time  of  Yespaeian  an  attempt  was 
made  by  some  Greeks  to  carry  oflF  bis  remains  and  those  of  St.  Paul.  On 
being  recovered  they  wore  placed  for  some  time  in  the  catacombs  of  the 
Church  of  St.  Sylvester.  When  8t.  Cornelius  removed  them  from  this 
place  in  tho  middle  of  the  fourth  centnrr,  the  bodies  were  divided,— 
one  half  of  each  Apostle  being  dcpoHiied  in  the  Church  of  S.  ProIo 
fnoh  le  Mura  on  tho  Ostian  Road,  the  other  half  of  St.  Peter  s  body 
being  carried  back  to  its  original  bur}'ing-place,  where  it  is  still.  On 
the  Friday  before  Palm  Sunday  these  relics  are  placed  upon  tho  high 
altar,  uud  the  Pope  go^g  m  ^eat  i>tate  to  vit^jt  thciu.     Xhe  head^  gf 
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boili  AposUM  an  In  tibti  Laisran,  enouMd  in  Bilrer,  and  some  of  their 
teeih  are  in  the  Chaieh  of  8.  Ftansede.  I  most  not  forget  hia  toenails, 
wUeh  at  one  tune  aie  said  to  huvo  been  so  abundant  that  tliejr  would 
have  filled  a  sack. 

St.  Andrew  soffined  marijidom  at  ?atns,  in  Ao3iaia»  on  a  ero8S.of  the 
shape  still  called  St.  Andrew's  Cross.  It  was  broaght  to  the  nnnneiy  of 
Weanne,  near  Ujaneilles ;  bnt  was  afterwards  removed  to  the  Abbey  of 
BL  Yietor,  where  it  is  still  preserved.  Philip  the  Good,  Duke  of  Bnigondy^ 
hftvii^  obtained  some  portions  of  the  eross  in  1488,  put  his  new  Older  of 
knighthood,  the  Golden  Fleece,  nndcr  the  patronage  of  St.  Andrew,  just 
as  King  Achains  did  in  Sootland,  and  as  has  been  done  in  Russia.  The 
body  of  the  Apostle  was  carried  to  CoD<;tantinoplo  in  867,  where  it 
remained  till  1220,  when  it  was  ranoved  to  AniuM.  Another  tradition^ 
however,  tells  ns  that  Regiiln?,  a  monk  of  Patras,  being  warned  by  a 
dream,  set  off  in  869  with  *•  the  relics  "  of  St.  Andrew,  and  landed  in 
Scotland,  "whcro  tlio  rolics  were  dcpositnd  in  wliat  was  afterwards  the 
Cathedral  of  St.  Andrew's,  tbo  Apostle  becoming,'  soon  afterwards  the 
patrou  Kaiut  of  Scotland.  Wliethor  these  relics  roTr-iRted  of  more  than 
on  arm  is  not  quite  clear.  Tho  head,  however,  caino  into  po'jsession 
of  Pius  n.  in  1401-— Rccountfl  differ  as  to  tho  Bource — iiiid  m  now  at 
St.  Peter's.  It  was  stoK^u  in  1818,  bnt  afterwards  discovored  and  reston  d. 
^Vhil8t  the  body  was  at  Patras,  an  oil  distilled  from  it,  which  had  great 
reputation  for  mira,culou3  cures.  Aft^r  being  at  Amalfi  for  some  time, 
the  oil  made  it.s  appearance  again,  and  became  both  famous  and  profit- 
ftblo,  under  the  name  of  tho  **  manna  of  St.  Andrew."  Amongst  otlxer 
wonderful  things  it  performed,  it  dispersed  tho  Turkish  fleet  nnder 
Heyiadin  Barkomida,  in  1544. 

The  Amalfi  body,  bowerer,  was  not  tbe  only  one  thsi  St.  Andrew 
possessed.  Before  tiie  Bevolation,  the  Chueh  of  8t.  Simeon  at  Tooloose 
was  owner  of  no  less  than  six,  if  not  seven,  of  the  Apostles,  St.  Andrew 
being  one  of  them.  No  wr  nder  there  was  an  inscription  over  the  entrance, 
**Kon  est  in  toto  sanctior  oibe  locns."  Besides  the  head  at  Borne* 
Calrin  tells  ns,  "  there  is  m  Sainct  Grisogone  a  shoolder,  at  Sainct 
Eastace  »  side,  at  the  Holy  Ghost^s  Church  an  anne,  I  cannot  tel  what 
other  part  at  Blaise,  at  Aix,  in  PTorinee,  a  fote." 

St.  James  the  Greater  is  the  patron  saint  of  Spain.  The  body  of  the 
Apostle,  after  his  decapitation,  placed  itself  in  a  boat,  which  oame  for 
the  purpose,  and  set  off  for  Spain.  On  his  way  he  passed  by  Bouzas,  in 
Portugal,  where  the  wedding  of  the  lord's  daughter  was  taking  place. 
One  of  the  amusements  on  the  occasion  was  throwing  the  cane,  which 
took  place  on  the  sea-shore.  To  tho  conptemation  of  tho  party,  the 
bridcpproom's  horse  phinged  into  the  sea,  only  emerging  when  it  reached 
the  boat  of  St.  Jame«,  which  had  stopped  for  the  purpose.  After  the  . 
int€'r\-iew,  tho  horso  again  disappeared,  landing  afterwards  covered,  as 
well  as  his  rider,  with  scallop- shells  ;  St.  James  Wing  pleased  to  promiso 
thai  he  wQuld  take  good  care  of  any  pil^m  who  should  vibit  liis  future 

10—5 

J* 

Digitized  by  Google 


•210 


0^  fiELICS  ECCLESIASXIClIi. 


Bbrine,  and  usetr  ft  Malkip-tlMU  in  ipluii  of  haTliig  dent  §o.  Papal  bulls 
exoonunmiicatod  thoM  wbo  daied  to  mU  pilgrimB  •oaUop-thftUi,  •xcopt  at 
Hantiago. 

Leaving  Bonzos,  the  saint's  hody  continued  its  vojago,  and  landad 
not  fiur  fifom  Santiago,  iha  stona  on  which  \i  lay  down  enveloping  it  like 
a  cloak.  After  tondiy  perils,  it  was  hid  in  a  eavem,  where  it  remabed 
nearly  800  years,  when  it  was  disoovered  by  a  hetmit  and  lamored  to 
Santiago,  A  pilgrinage  to  St.  James  of  Oompostella  (Campus  Biellis, 
from  the  star  whieh  pointed  out  the  plaeo  where  the  body  Uy,)  was  as 
indsapenaable  in  the  Middle  Ages  as  that  to  Mecca  is  Ibr  Mohammedans 
now.  No  fewer  than  2,460  licences  for  this  piigrimiige  were  granted  to 
EngliBhmou  in  the  year  1134.  At  the  battle  of  Clayijo — nno  of  the 
thirty^eight  occasions  on  whi  li  Hi.  James  came  to  help  the  Spaniards — 
he  ^ipearevl,  as  Cantor  ami  }\>11ux  did  at  BegiUnB,  on  a  *^  steed  bb  irbite 
as  snow/'  and  hilled  60,000  Moon,  and  ever  since  then  Santiago  t  " 
has  been  the  battle*cry  of  Spain.  In  one  of  the  Mexican  engagGments  in 
which  ho  apprared.  liis  ehnr^cr  wfis  a  frrey  one.  Bcrii  il  Diaz,  who  was 
present  on  tl  o  occiihion,  thinks  that  the  rider  was  really  Francesco  de 
Morla,  and  liot  tlio  Apostlo.  Nevcilhelcff;,"  he  adds,  it  luny  be  thut 
tho  per?»ou  on  the  grey  horso  was  the  glorious  Apo-itle  Bt.  .Tiunos.  and  t)iat 
I,  siniur  as  I  nm,  was  unworthy  to  see  him."  An  arti<'ulat<  d  ligure  of 
the  Apotitlo,  kopt  nl  liurgos,  was  Bometimes  nscd  to  jilaco  the  crown  on 
the  heads  of  tlio  Kinc^  of  Hpain.  A  dnpHcatc  body  was  amonj*  the 
troasnroH  of  'r(ndoiu>e ;  and  Bouthey  tells  us,  aneut  bis  beads  in  bpaio, 
that  though  at  iirbt 

He  had  no  hcnd. 

He  aftcnvards  had  two  } 
Whidi  both  wfwked  miraelw  so  ircll, 
Tbat  it  wtis  aot  [x^fsiblc  to  tell 

Xhfl  false  oae  ftom  the  true* 

Tradithm  Fspresenti  the  belored  disciplo  8t.  John  to  have  risen  again 
in  bodily  form  imnediately  after  death,  and  to  hsifa  ascsBded  Into  heaven. 
There  are  oonBcqucntly  Tery  ftw  relies  of  him  remaining.  Sir  J. 
Maondevllle  has  two  traditions  abont  him :  first,  that  in.  his  tomb  al 
Ephesns  "  is  nothing  bnt  manna,  whieh  Is  angels'  meat ; "  and,  sesondlyy 
that  he  Is  not  dead,  bxtt  sleeping  there.  *'  And  Id  tmth  tiiera  is  great 
tearfsl,  for  men  may  see  the  earth  of  the  tomb  many  times  openly  stir 
and  more,  as  tboni^  them  were  living  things  under."  At  Bome^  the 
Church  of  8.  Qiovanni  in  Oleo  marhs  the  place  where,  by  ocdsr  cf  tho 
Emperor  Domiiian,  he  was  put  into  a  cauldron  of  boiling  oU,  out  of  whieh 
he  came  unhurt.  A  portion  of  his  coat  is  at  Vienna.  The  cup  out  of 
which  he  drank  poison — tradition  varies  very  widely  as  to  tite  oceagion— 
.  had  become  double  in  Calvin's  time.  "  The  one  is  at  Bnllin,  and  the 
other  at  Rome,  at  Bainct  John  of  Lati«n."  He  should  have  said  in  tha 
Chnrch  of  S.  Croce.  A  cloth  that  had  enveloped  bis  body  was  at  Rome 
in  the  time  of  Chregoiy  the  Orsat,  when  the  impress  Oonstantia  sent  to 
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lifim  tat  tOKM  reliefl  of  St.  Peter  a&d  St.  Paul.  He  aeni  her  instead  a 
pociion  of  tiiif  "  brandettm"  The  Empreee  being  maeh  displeased,  iha 
PopBf  to  show  that  such  things  were  not  to  bo  despised,  hud  the  braiuUtm 
oa  the  altart  took  a  knife  md  pierced  it,  and  fiurthwiUi  there  issued  a 
strtam  of  blood. 

There  were  also  two  relics  conoccted  with  him  after  Lis  resntfoetian  i 
ooe  a  saudiil  which  he  brought  to  the  Empress  Galk  Placidia,  a.s. 
Ibr  the  ehnioh  she  bailt  to  him  on  hor  preserrstiaii  from  a  storm  she  met 
>rith  on  her  way  from  Conafayitinople  to  Bavemm ;  tho  other  a  fiii|^ 
whieh  Kdward  the  ConfcBsor  gave  to  a  mendicant  piigiim,  as  he  wai 
returning  one  day  from  Westminster  Abboy.  Four-and-twenty  years 
aflervrards,  St.  John  presented  Iiimself  to  tv<o  English  ])i]}^nis  iu 
Palestine,  unJ  commanded  them  to  restore  tbo  Kir.g  liis  riut,',  which 
had  rciiilv  been  ''iven  to  bim«olf.  Tbis  av:i.s  doiio  accorilin"lv.  On 
tho  Kiug's  deiiih  it  Ttas  committed  to  t!io  Abbot  of  Wc«tminster,  to  bo 
kt'pt  tbeff  fur  evtr  ;  nud  Lbere,  no  doubt,  if  it  is  not  gone,  it  remains 
hi  ill.  Another  accouut,  however,  says  that  it  was  deposited  in  tho  cbapol 
of  J  la VI  ring,  iu  the  parish  of  lIoTuchurch,  Essex,  aad  there  renaiufHl  till 
the  iU.'fonunlii»a. 

Sl.  1  iiUip  bad  Imo  bodies,  one  ut  Toulouse,  the  oiiicr  m  the  church  of 
tho  Siuiti  ApostoU  at  llome.  His  arm  was  bi*ought  from  Constanliuople  to 
Florence  in  1204,  St.  Bartholomew  was  even  better  provided  ;  one  body 
is  ia  the  chuieh  of  8.  Bartoktomeo  in  IsoU  al  fioM :  aftother,  Calvia 
teUa  iis»  was  "  in  the  kiagdoa&  of  Naples ;  and  yet,  abort  all  this»  tho 
skinms  of  Ssuisl  Bartheknew  is  at  Heo,"  sad  a  hand  beiides»  not  to 
mention  other  nliis  in  other  places.  The  Boman  speeunans  same  Umm 
in  088,  having  been  in  at  Doras  in  Uesopotamia,  then  in  the  Isle  of 
lipaii,  snd  subseiiiientlj  at  Benerento.  The  Bishop  of  BeaSTeato  ssttfc 
Mtt  am  to  Edward  the  XJoDfessor,  who  gave  H  to  the  Cathedral  of 
Gatiterbfliy. 

At  Cropland  Abbey  there  used  to  bo  a  custom  of  giving  small  kniTes 

to  all  comers  on  St.  Bartholomew's  Pav.  in  nllusion  to  the  tradition  oi  his 
having  been  flayed  ahve  by  order  of  Astyi^^  Kin;;  of  Armenia,  il  was 
put  a  stop  to  iu  the  time  of  Edwaid  lY .  on  account  of  the  eipense. 

"Bainct  Mattbo'tT  and  Saynct  Thomas  have  rems^Md  tho  moift 
poorest,"  gays  Calvin ;  but  ho  mentions  the  body  of  tho  former  as  being 
at  Salerno,  where  it  h  Ftill,  iu  the  cathedral  dcdicatt^d  to  him  by  Robert 
Guibcard,  the  Norman  King  of  Naples  and  Sicily,  v>ho  plundered  Pa't^tum 
to  deconttc  it.  The  body  was  brought  from  the  J^astin  UbO.  Wyih  hi.s 
bfxlyo  he  liaih  but  outly  cerUyue  bones  at  Trier,  on  amie  at  liome,  at 
iSiiinet  MiiveLdl  and  at  Saynct  Nicolas  a  head."  Ono  of  Ids  bones  is  at 
Colonic.  Ht.  Thomaa  s  body  is  mentioned  by  Calvhi  as  being  "  at  Ortono  ;  " 
his  head  is  at  Valeucia,  *'  which  was  tuki  u  every  year  in  graud  procession 
to  rerisit  his  boily  at  tin;  Soc(»s,"  lUit  Sir  J.  Muundcviile  declare??  that  in 
the  country  of  the  MubuKHi,  ten  dayti'  journey  iii  i^^  India.  "  lit  s  ih"  body 
pf  »St.  ihuina^,  tho  Apostle,  iu  lle^h  an4  bgpq,  in  a  fail  lumb,  m  ihu  city 
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of  Calamy,  for  there  ho  was  martyred  and  buried.  Bnl  men  of  AsKjma 
carried  his  body  to  Mesopotamia,  into  the  city  of  Edcssa ;  and  afterwards 
ho  was  brought  thither  again.  And  the  arm  and  the  hand  that  ho  put  in 
our  Lord's  side  when  he  appeared  to  Him  after  His  Resurrection,  is  yet 
lying  in  a  vessel  without  the  tomb.  By  that  hand  they  mako  all  their 
judgments.  For  when  thero  is  any  dissension  between  two  parties,  and 
each  of  them  maintains  his  cause,  both  parties  write  their  causes  in  two 
bills  and  put  them  in  the  hand  of  St.  Thomas  ;  and  anon  he  casts  away 
the  bill  of  the  wrong  cause  and  holds  still  the  bill  with  the  right  cause. 
And  therefore  men  come  from  far  countries  to  have  judgment  of  doubtful 
causes."  A  cross  stained  with  his  blood,  and  part  of  the  Brahmin's 
lanco  that  caused  his  death,  are  said  to  have  been  found,  together  with 
some  of  his  bones,  at  Malipur,  the  ancient  metropolis  of  Coromandel,  by 
one  of  the  viceroys  of  John  III.,  King  of  Portugal. 

Maundeville  was  much  astonished  at  the  veneration  paid  to  an  idol  in 
the  same  church  in  which  the  body  of  the  Apostle  was  resting.  "  To  that 
idol  men  go  on  pilgrimage,  as  commonly  and  with  as  great  devotion  as 
Christian  men  go  to  St.  James  or  other  holy  pilgrimages.  ...  In  a  word, 
they  suffer  so  great  pains  and  so  hard  martyrdoms  for  love  of  their  idol, 
that  a  Christian,  I  believe,  durst  not  take  upon  him  tho  tenth  part  of  the 
pain  for  the  love  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." 

James  the  Less  was  to  bo  found  at  Toulouse,  and  again  in  the  Church 
of  the  Santi  Apostoli  at  Rome.  A  spare  head  is  at  Santiago.  If  he  were 
the  same  person  with  James  the  first  Bishop  of  Jerusalem,  thero  is 
another  relic  connected  with  the  Apostle,  the  episcopal  chair  he  used  to 
occupy,  now  preserved  in  the  Armenian  convent  at  Jerusalem. 

The  bodies  of  St.  Simon  and  St.  Jude  pretty  well  exhaust  tho  list  of 
the  treasures  of  Toulouse  ;  other  relics  of  them  aro  at  St.  Peter's. 

I  must  not  forget  tho  treo  on  which  Judas  Iscariot  hanged  himself. 
In  Bishop  Arculf 's  time  it  was  a  fig-tree,  but  Sir  J.  Maundeville  calls  it 
an  elder.  It  is  a  solitary  blasted  tree,  standing  on  the  Hill  of  Evil 
Counsel. 

On  tho  site  of  tho  house  of  St.  Mark,  at  Jerusalem,  is  now  a  church, 
containing  the  font,  with  its  silver  cover,  in  which  the  Evangelist  was 
baptized.  When  murdered  in  Alexandria,  tho  Christians  collected  his 
mangled  remains,  and  deposited  them  in  a  church  in  that  city,  where  they 
remained  till  815,  when  Bono,  the  tribune  of  Malamocco,  "conveyed" 
ihem  to  Venice,  where  they  were  placed  in  the  Church  of  St.  Theodore. 
Subsequently  this  church  was  destroyed,  and  the  present  noble  structure 
erected  in  its  stead.  Tho  saint's  body  was  placed  in  a  secret  spot  under 
one  of  the  great  pillars,  for  fear  of  a  second  over-zealous  relic-himter. 
St.  Mark  is  tho  patron  saint  of  Venice,  and  his  name  her  battle-cry.  In 
the  treasury  is  a  reliquary',  said  to  contain  a  fragment  of  the  autograph 
copy  of  his  Gospel.  His  ring,  in  the  same  treasury,  was  put  into  tho 
hands  of  a  finbcrman,  who  on  February  25,  1840,  rowed  throe  men  out 
to  sea  in  tho  midst  of  a  fearful  storm  >  which  threatened  to  destroy  the 
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city.  The  throe  passengors  were  in  reality  St.  Mark,  St.  Goorpe,  and 
St.  Nicholas  di  lido ;  and  the  ring  was  to  be  the  warrant  for  tho  hand^omo 
nmuA  ^  ^mnaa  wm  to  ddtm  from  the  State^  as  haring  been  the 
mum  of  ite  puMemlioo, 

St.  Lnko^  Mootdmg  to  one  utoaa^  toffmd  mirljrrdom  $i  PttinuL 
AMOtdingly  it  trw  from  that  plaoo  that  hii  nmains  vtn  tniMdated  faj 
OoDfltanliiiit  in  857i  and  eairiad  off  to  Ooubuitmople ;  thoo^  eomo 
porttons  oppeor  to  lim  beoi  sent  to  Breiota,  lS6kt  mi  IVMidi.  Whon 
the  Ohnreh  of  tho  ApooUes  at  Oonstantinopfe  was  topairad  hj  Jwtmiaii* 
three  wooden  eheola  were  fbondf  with  maeriptions  stating  that  they  oon- 
tained  the  bodiea  of  8t.  Lake,  St.  Andraw,  and  SL Timoihy.  Qrcgoiytlio 
Great  had  the  head  conveyed  to  Rome,  and  plaoed  m  the  monaetaiy  of 
St.  Andrew.  Other  raUee  of  Ihe  Evangelist  are  to  be  foond  od  Minmt 
Athos. 

With  nepeet  to  other  persons  whose  names  are  mentioned  in  the 

Gospels,  I  may  say  that  the  arm  of  St.  Simeon,  on  which  he  bore  otur  (jord 
in  the  Temple,  is  at  Aix-la-Chapcllo ;  and  Bertrandon  de  la  Brocqoiere 
was  shown  his  body  at  Zara,  in  Balmatia.  The  remains  of  Nicodemus 
are  at  Pisa,  to  which  city  they  were  given,  together  with  those  of  GamalicU 
by  Godfrey  of  fiooillon,  for  the  services  its  citizens  had  rendered  him  in 
the  Crusades. 

Joseph  of  Arimathfpa  set  off  from  Palestine  with  the  determination  to 
wander  about  the  earth  till  ho  had  fomid  a  second  Blount  Tabor.  Even- 
tually he  landed  on  Wearyall  Hill,  near  GInBtoubur}-,  the  low  grounds  in 
thosie  days  being  covered  by  the  sea,  and  in  the  Tor  recognized  the  object 
^  of  his  search.  He  struck  his  stick  into  the  ground  (another  tmdition  says, 
a  thorn  from  the  Crown  of  Thorns),  where  immediately  it  took  rout,  becom- 
ing, in  fiict,  the  ftmoiis  Qlastonbmy  thorn,  whieh,  according  to  a  most 
feme  and  TentaUe  ehap-book,  budded  on  the  moming  of  GhrisfeBoaa  Day» 
blossomed  at  noon,  and  fiidsd  away  at  night.  Hm  original  tree  ssisted 
tiH  the  time  of  Queen  Elisabeth,  when  one  of  its  two  trunks  was  destroyed 
by  a  Poiitan,  who  would  baTS  cot  down  the  olber  as  well,  if  a  dup  had 
not  jumped  up,  of  its  own  aeeord  of  eourae,  and  pat  his  eye  oat.  A 
MmililBiy  saint'*  in  the  time  of  Charles  I.  completed  its  desfroeiian. 
Descendants,  bowerer,  wbieh  still  bloom  at  doistaias,  maj  be  ssen  in  the 
abbey  grounds.  Another  Imons  tree  at  Glsstonhwy  was  the  wahint, 
bnm^t  by  a  pilgrim  from  Palestine,  which  came  suddenly  into  leaf  evety 
St.  Bamabas's  day,  fragments  of  which  were  highly  esteemed  as  charms 
against  OTCiy  Sort  of  misfortune.  King  James,  though  he  did  not  belisTe 
in  tobacco,  was  a  £rm  believer  in  the  Glastonbury  walnut. 

It  may  seem  strange  that  any  tmcertainty  should  exist  as  to  whether 
Mary  Magdalen  was  the  same  person  as  Mary  the  sister  of  Martha  or  not, 
yet  not  only  is  the  point  uncertain,  but  so  strong  is  the  evidence  on  both 
sides,  it  appears  absolutely  indeterminable.  Common  tradition,  however, 
makes  them  the  same,  and  represents  the  Magdalen  coming,  with  her 
Bister  and  Lazarus,  to  Marseilles,  where  Lazams  was  the  first  Inshop,  and 
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taking  up  Her  tbode  in  »  etm  eilled  Le  Saint  Baanme,  iMinraen  Toulon 
and  IflaraeiUM.  Her  relifis  wore  dieeorerad  in  the  thirteenth  eentuy  al 
St.  MaiiminSy  and  *'  irore  anthentieal]^  piOTed  genuine  hjr  many  nM»a* 
mente  found  nith  them."  OharleB  of  Aijon,  who  had  been  takon  piiioner 
hj  the  King  of  Amgon,  aieribed  hie  Jihemtion  to  the  Ifegdalen^  and 
caused  her  remains  to  be  transferred,  with  great  pomp,  to  the  ehtDeh  ha 
had  built  at  thai  plaee  ;  and  there  they  exist  gtill.  The  bead  is  in  a  sub* 
terrancan  chapel,  in  a  gold  ease  set  with  largo  diaoionds.  It  consiste  oolj 
of  her  ekoll)  except  a  small  portion  of  the  forehead-  the  epot  where  our 
Sanoor  ie  eiid  to  have  touched  her.  Bui  there  arc  other  claimants  for 
the  poBseesion  of  her  relics.  As  Calvin  says,  There  foloweth  after 
Lazams  ixud  Magdelino  his  pistcr.  As  touching  him,  ho  hath,  as  faiTO 
AS  I  know,  hut  thre  bodies  ;  one  is  at  Mersels,  tho  other  at  Authum,  the 
thynl  lit  Av:ik)]i.  .  .  Fornsmnch  ns  ]\rn«^f^oliiie  was  a  woman,  it  behoved 
that  Bho  Bhould  l)e  iuferiour  to  lier  brother,  tlicrefore  she  hath  but  two 
bodies,  whereof  the  one  ia  at  \  escle,  neur  Aiisone,  uud  the  othpr,  which 
ia  of  greotcr  njuomo,  at  St.  Miiximius,  in  Province.  There  vvhure  the 
Itead  is  a  part,  with  lier  vt>li  me  tamtn-e,  whiche  is  a  piece  of  wase,  which 
some  doe  (hy:ike  to  be  tho  marko  that  Josua  Christ  pave  her  in  despifc 
because  he  was  borv  tluiL  she  woulde  touch  hiiu.  '  The  ^*ezelav  one,  Butler 
suggests,  may  be  that  of  some  other  Mary  mentioned  in  tho  Gospel." 
Calvin,  however,  had  never  read  WiUibald'i  Trav^U,  or  he  would  have 
known  that  a  ihnd  body  waa  at  fipheide»  wMeh  the  Gtaeha  held  to  he 
the  gnnhia  one,  and  iriuah  waa  tnmdeled  to  Oonetenlinople  by  Lea 
theWieo. 

Of  the  Apostto  ehoien  Into  iha  room  of  the  tndtoi^t.  Mi^ttuaB— one 
body  is  in  the  abb^  ehureh  of  Trier,  anothar  at  St.  Maria  Meggiom  at  ^ 
Bone^^oQgk  tfaia  lait  may  potrifaly  belong  to  another  Matttuaa,  one 
of  the  early  biihopi  of  Jamielein;  and  Calvin  daohwia  there  ia  another  at 
Hdua.  *<Beeydea  tUi,  he  hath  a  head  end  an  arme  aperta  likewisa 
at  Bona." 

Xhe  remaine  of  fit.  Stephen  were  interred  about  twenty  miles  from 
Jeraaalem,  at  the  expense  of  Gamaliel.  Ucre  they  remained  tiU  the  fifth 
eentay,  whoi  Gamaliel  himself  revealed  to  n  Greek  priest  the  place  of 
their  eepnlturo.     They  were  then  transferred,  in  the  tixst  instance,  to 

Jem^-flloTn,  and  secondly,  l)y  Theodosius  tho  roTingcr,  to  Constantinople ; 
though  Sir  J.  Maundeville  suys  the  greater  part  of  his  head  was  Rtill  in 
Jerusalem  in  his  time.  Homo  of  bin  rehcs  hud  also  been  carried  oft"  to 
Glastoubury  ia  9C2,  nlonc»  with  thofie  of  tho  patron  saint  of  Wales, 
St.  David,  who  had  limit  a  ciiu}iel  there,  borne  of  St.  Stephen's  bones, 
and  of  his  ijiood  us  well,  arc  at  Aix-la-ChapcUe.  'J  ho  C'onstantinopolitan 
relics  were  rt  moved  by  Popo  Pelaf^iuM  to  Jiouio  and  dtpubited  in  tho 
Basilica  of  St.  Loren/o.  When  tho  BOpulelu'o  of  that  saint  was  opened 
for  the  r^oeption  of  St.  Stephen,  he  moved  on  one  side  to  give  the  proto- 
mari(^  the  plaee  of  honour,  and  won  himiolf  very  properly  in  conee^ueuce 
the  title  of  "  n  CorUie  Spngnnolo.*' 
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Many  places  are  pointed  out  as  connected  with  St.  Paul.  For  instance, 
there  is,  at  Damascus,  the  house  of  Justus,  where  ho  stayed  on  his  first 
visit  there,  contaiuinj:,',  curiously  enough,  tho  tomb  of  Ananias,  though 
Ananias's  own  house  is  pointed  out  in  another  part  of  the  city.  Tho 
Turks  in  Sir  J.  Maundeville's  time,  and  perhaps  still,  held  tho  tomb 
in  great  reverence  and  kept  a  lamp  constantly  burning  before  it.  Then 
there  is  tho  window  where  ho  was  let  down  by  a  basket,  but  tho  basket 
itself  Boems  to  have  (^jsappeared.  Then  at  Home  we  have  tho  centurion's 
houso  in  which  he  lodged,  now  occupied  by  tho  Church  of  S.  ]Maria  in 
Via  Lata,  with  a  spring  of  water  to  which  a  similar  history  is  attached  as 
that  of  St.  Peter's  in  tho  Mamerlino  prison.  The  house  of  Pndens,  whose 
wife  Claudia  is  called  the  daughter  of  Caractacus,  in  which  he  afterwards 
lodged,  has  been  already  mentioned.  Ho  is  said  to  have  been  beheaded 
on  a  spot  now  made  most  dreary  and  desolate  by  malaria,  where  is  the 
Church  of  S.  Paolo  alio  Tre  i'outane,  which  gets  its  name  from  the  three 
fountains  which  sprang  up  on  the  three  places  where  his  head  bounded 
after  decapitation.  The  pillar  also  is  shown  in  tho  same  chiu*ch  on  which 
he  was  put  to  death.  Allusion  has  been  already  made  to  some  of  tho 
removals  his  body  has  had :  one  half  is  now  in  St.  Peter's,  the  other  in 
the  Church  of  S.  Paolo  fuori  le  Mm-a,  so  interesting  to  EngHshmen  as  tho 
chorch  of  which  our  Kings  were  protectors  before  the  Keformation.  Tho 
original  church,  however,  was  bunit  down  in  1828.  His  chains  are  also 
at  I^me,  except  perhaps  one  link,  which  is  at  Vienna.  His  head  is  kept 
with  that  of  St.  Peter  m  the  Latcran. 

Barnabas  is  said  to  have  been  stoned  to  death  at  Salamis  in  Cypnis, 
and  there  buried.  His  remains  were  found  in  the  time  of  tho  Emperor 
Zeuo,  with  the  autogi-aph  Gospel  of  St.  Matthew,  which  he  had  always 
carried  about  with  him  on  his  breast.    It  was  sent  to  the  emperor. 

I  must  only  further  mention  that  the  relics  of  A(juila  and  Priscilla  are 
in  the  Church  of  S.  Prisca  at  Rome. 


Note. — I  ani  enabled  through  the  courtesy  of  Mr.  Ainsworth,  of  Smithills  Hall, 
to  say  that  the  impression  of  the  foctt  of  George  Manili,  mentioned  in  the  January 
nnrat)«r  of  the  CornhiU,  was  not  destroyed  by  fire,  but  "  is  still  an  object  of  curioaity 
aod  interest  to  a  largo  number  of  visitors." 
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CHAFTEB  XVII. 
A  1 IGUT  WITH  THE  "  FAIB  TftADEBS.' 


jl^T  is  a  very  painfiil  moment  to  a 


girl,  nil  whose  actions  have  been 
hitherto  under  the  control  of 
others,  when  she  suddenly  finds 
that  the  responsibility  of  decision 
rcMlly  rests  upon  her,  and  that 
no  one  else  can  Hhnre  with  her 
the  bitter  burden  of  inflicting 
pain — that  it  is  her  own  will 
which  has  done  the  deed,  her 
own  words  which  have  given  the 
wound,  and  that  she  can  shelter 
henelf  behind  no  one  dee  eten  in 
her  thonghfa  for  the  act.  IjeUiee 
paseed  a  miserable  nig^t  and 
morning;  she  had  no  one  to 
speak  to,  no  one  who  could  giire 
her  a  word  of  comfort  or  adtiee. 
She  dared  not  go  down  to  **  The 
Chine,"  for  she  knew  how  tenderly  Mary  felt  towards  her  brodier-in-Uv 
and  did  not  feel  enre  how  she  would  take  hor  refusal. 

There  was  a  good  deal  of  coming  and  going  at  the  Packspicce,  but 
"  you'd  hont  know  nothin*  of  it,  if  80  be  joa  shoold  be  Mked,"  said  Mnu 
Edney,  when  she  inquired. 

Jjnte  in  the  afHernoon,  however,  David  appeared  with  the  important  air 
of  a  messcuf^er  of  Rtuto. 

*'  Aunt  Mary  sends  word  as  how  you're  to  po  down  to  her  without  fail, 
as  soon  as  may  be,  and  she  was  all  alone  ^^he  bid  mo  say,  and  wanted  ye 
sorely,  and  I'm  in  a  great  burr},  '  he  called  out  when  she  tried  to  stop 
him,  and  ran  off. 

She  hurried  down  to  the  pilot's  cottage  as  soon  as  she  possibly 
could. 

Oh,  Lettie  1 "  said  IVIary,  eagerly,  as  the  girl  came  panting  into  the 
house ;  and  then  she  paused  as  if  she  hardly  knew  how  to  go  on.  *'  Set 
ye  down,  chile ;  why,  you're  all  in  a  tnmble  with  coming  so  fiurt.  What 
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were  that  imp  Dav}-  about  to  bony  ye  bo?  "  said  sho,  as  if  to  gain  {imo. 
"  I  wanted  to  see  ye,  Lettie,  Boroly:  there's  such  a  deal  .?oinCT  on,  and 
folk  setting  theirsclTcs  to  their  min,  and  no  one  to  speak  a  word  like,  and 
I  scarce  know  where  to  torn,"  said  tho  poor  woman,  Btrangoly  moved  from 
her  usual  c«lm  coxiditiun.  "  There's  summat  doing  more  nor  or'nary — a 
groat  landin'  o'  goods  somewhere  or  'nother :  that  imp  David  tolled  me  a  bit, 
and  I  wormed  the  rest  out  o'  Edwin's  wife.  Ye  didn't  know  (how  should 
ye  ?)  how  Jesse's  been  Btriviii'  these  montiiH  past  to  persuade  Caleb  to  give 
o'er  wi'  fair-trAding  and  bide  along  o'  he.  'Tain  t  bo  much  as  ho  thinks  a 
keg  or  two  o'  sperits  nor  a  bit  o'  sugar  'II  do  any  one's  soul  hurt ;  but  there's 
bean  Bammnn  IdDied  down  ooMt,  where  them  was  a  big  mn  last  month, 
and  the  ravome  offieeca  is  just  mad,  and  sweara  amnmiui  ehall  hang  for't 
nail iisM  they  ealehea  'nm  at  H;  and  Jease  ha  said^aays  he,  when  h  eoma 
to  loemg  and  takin'  of  it,  be  did  eonoerve  fliaft  were  agm  Qod*a  hnr,  let 
akne  man's,  and  that  Caleb  hadn*t  no  right  to  risk  doings  neither  the  one 
nor  the  t'other.  And  the  kd  had  as  good  as  said  he  wonld  gne  o*er  wi' 
*nm  and  not  go  nigb  'nm  nomoio— and  then  Maiy  heritated.  And  last 
ni^  when  be  come  home  he  weto  like  one  crazy  mad,  and  said  he  didn't 
care  what  came  o'  him  wi'  the  gaugers,  and  then  he  went  off  wi'  Edwin,  aS 
bad  waited  for  him  with  the  boat,  hopin',  after  all,  aa  be  might  think  better 
on  it.  Yer  father's  been  egging  of  him  on,  and  pemiading  him  as  this'n 
were  to  be  the  biggest  ventur'  of  the  season,  and  'twould  be  coward  like 
to  leave  'nm  that  time  when  they  was  sure  to  have  a  fight  for't :  that's 
what  Edwin's  wife  tolled  me,  and  Caleb  went  off  wi'  he  vesterday.  Eb, 
if  I  had  but  hecrd  on  it  !  but  they  never  tells  me  tli^  m  things,  because 
o'  Jesse.  And  yer  father!  if  ho  chooses  to  risk  his  own  neck,  ho  didu't 
ought  to  lead  thev  Tounff  'nns  mto  tho  trouble.  Ho  wore  in  for  it 
hisself  ten  year  agone,  aiid  left,  ye  know,  to  be  out  o  the  wsiy  ;  and 
when  he  thinks  'tis  bluwcd  over,  here  he's  risking  it  again.  And  now  he's 
after  my  boy,  who'd  ha'  been  quiet  enow  an  he'd  been  just  left  alone," 
moaned  Mrn.  Jesse. 

Lcttice  sat  by  with  her  hand  over  her  eyes,  but  did  not  speak. 

**  1  did  think  maybe  Caleb  might  be  up  to  yer  fiither  most  like 
even  now.  They  never  knows,  not  eiact,  when  nor  where  tho  run  will 
land,  and  this  time  the  entter's  oat,  and  the  eoastguaxd  has  warning  a' 
along  the  line,  and  thai  makes  oor  Mows  jnst  more  mad  for  to  eireom- 
vent  'am." 

Bat  what  can  I  do  ?  "  said  Lefttioe,  the  great  tears  gathering  in  her 

eyes. 

'*  They  say  as  thoy'U  Isnd  first  at  the  Poekapieee  for  to  gil  yer  fiither. 
Gooldn't  ye  send  and  say  wonldn't  Oaleb  eome  to  ye,  and  then  if  ye  ean 
get  the  speeeh  o'  him,  tell  'on  it  isn't  ri|^  o*  him  to  be  so  Tentoresome, 
and  to  risk  bis  life  likethat— ask  him  not  to  fli]«  hisself  into  the  fiie,  as 
DO  good  ean  eome  of  it." 

«Bat  he  won't  gire  it  o'er  for  me  asking  o'  him,"  replied  the  gul. 

II  He'd  do  snythuig  yoa  asted  o'  him,"  said  Mia.  Jesse,  eosigeticiilly, 
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without  lookinrr  ftt  her.  *'  Don't  ye  kno^r  as  bo'd  lay  IiIb  hand  o'  tbo  ^ 
if  yo  wanted  it?  "    And  she  %\Tung  her  LaiiJo  hs  she  spoke. 

**  I'll  try  \shsit  I  can,  '  suid  LuUice,  biowly ;  but  wouldu't  tiiiiik  as 
I  meant  more  than  ?  " 

<<Goddn't76  lJiiiiko'him,Lettid?''lBtMTaptedHn.  «ThAn 
ain*i  wkoj  not  lik«  ldm»  Ho*«  m>  iender^  uid  thoughtful,  uid  kbd* 
fiir  all  thai  baatftring  way  with  him*  I  dnimot  hum  what  Wu  him  maj 
be  at  ywi'yB  a  set  jw  mind  to>  bai  ha  moat  be  a  imible  good  *qa  ea 
he'a  fit  to  tie  his  shooatriags  to  Caleb,  aa  jm  £ith6r*B  *  lum*  on  to 

Lettiee  looked  the  pkttne  of  miaeiy,  but  aha  waa  ailent. 

*<And  ft  queer  tiikig  Ioto  ii,  to  be  anie/'  said  Mra,  Jeaa«t  almoat 
paaaionately.  "  Hefe'a  thia  'nn  je  eaiea  fcr  aa  ye  ooafoe  haowi  oor  baa 
Bced  not  a  leow  o'  timea  in  jar  lifo,  maybe ;  and  fur  to  be  true  to  he  as 
don't  care  ao  much  as  to  come  anigh  ye  Uiie  long  fxur  time"  (Lettie 
>N  iijc€cl)  *'ye  won't  hold  out  yer  hand  ever  iooh  a  bit  to  save  Ujb  and 
liberty  (w  one  as  is  being  drnjrcrcd  in  by  yer  own  father  to  hie  niio, 
and  would  lay  down  his  life  Cheerful  for  ye  any  day,  as  well  ye  knowa 
it.    Snvo  him.  child,  if  yo  can,  and  sco  after  nbout  lovin*  of  him." 

Poor  Lettico  v.ag  soro  beset;  ^hc  had  riH.eu  to  go,  aiid  htood  now,  the 
great  teurn  rolling  hlowly  down  ker  cheoks,  but  very  HtiH,  with  her  bauds 
damped  before  lier  so  tightly  that  her  own  gripe  gavo  her  {Mun«  while  she 
was  hardly  conscious  of  the  reason. 

**  1 11  do  v.hat  I  can,"  Raid  f>ho  ;  **but  'twouldu  t  do  to  ask  him  to 
Rtop  for  niy  siike  when  I  haven't  got  that  sort  to  give  'uni  as  he  wants 
mo  to,  or  to  hinder  of  him  going  with  that  kind  o'  words,  aunt  Mary; 
'twould  do  no  good  for  to  act  hcs  no  more  than  to  speak  'urn.  I  don't 
lore  him.  I'll  go  home  directly,  happen  he  may  come  up  to  our  plaee 
though." 

**  I  doii*t  want  thee  to  aay  anght  to  him  as  ian't  true ;  but  aorc,  plenty'a 
the  words  aa  thoa  could'at  find  in  thy  heart  for  fo  aay  to  him  an  yer  would 
try  for  'mn  aa  is  tnie  aa  gospel,  and  yet  would  aerre  to  kip  him  quiet  for 
ft  while  till  thia  bouVa  o?er." 

Mn.  Jeaae  was  more  naed  to  give  help  and  adviee  than  to  aak  kt 
either.  Bbe  felt  as  if  ahe  had  done  her  hard  task  nngraeioiuly,  and 
waa  ingiag  the  poor  g^'l  more  than  ahe  would  have  dared  to  do  in  her 
calmer  moments,  and  she  threw  her  apron  over  her  head  and  moaned 
pitifully. 

The  afternoon  was  close,  almost  oppresaire,  and  hardly  a  breath  of  air 
was  Btining.  Poor  Lettiee  ftlt  aa  if  she  were  stifling,  and  drew  near  the 
door,  too  miserable  to  an  v;-.  and  not  knowing  what  to  do> 

*'  There's  a  smartiKh  Ktorm  coming  up.  'Tis  qneer  weather  for  so 
late  in  the  j%n,**  said  Mrs.  Josae  at  last,  with  a  hoarv^  nigh,  and  lookmg 
out  at  the  sea.  "I  wonder  where  'twill  find  the  boat!  and  Jesse,  too, 
\v]i(>ro'H  he  ?  Look  at  them  mnrgets  !  "  Rhe  interrupted  herself  as  three 
magpies  ^w  by*      Two  for  a  wedding,  three  for  a  funeral*  Wbaterer 
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will  tLitt  moan  ?  David  aliall  go  with  ye,"  ebo  added,  as  she  eawLcttice 
preparing  to  stt  out.  *'  'Tis  triinraiTig  Ukely  as  there's  bad  folk  abroad 
to-day,  and  be  can  stop  ut  the  Puckspieco  for  when  jre  want  him:  yo 
may  cbaiico  fiml  as  ye  cau  hcvA  to  our  fuik  somewhere." 

•*  She  must  go  by  the  cliii's  then  if  I'm  to  go  with  her,"  eaid  that 
wurthy,  with  great  determination ;  "  there's  aU  sorter  ibiags  maj  be  a 
doin'  out  at  sea  as  a  man  wauts  to  look  at.** 

Tbey  Si  t  forth  together.  The  little  shocp-path  wound  in  and  out, 
follo'.vlug  tlio  line  of  coast,  sometimes  so  close  to  the  odj^o  that  yon  could 
piteh  a  pubblu  ou  to  the  shore  a  couple  of  hundied  feet  or  e  just  Ijolow ; 
sometimes  the  little  green  riband  of  tiii-f  fell  back  among  tlio  tangles  of 
heather  and  furze.  The  boy  was  so  intent  upon  watching  the  sea  that  die 
could  haidly  get  him  akng  at  tSL 

**l  must  get  on,  David/'  aaid  aha,  at  last.  "  Look  I  ^i*8  that  ?  " 
and  flho  laid  her  hand  on  him  aa  aho  pointed  to  a  trim  vemtd  behind  him, 
unth  aU  its  saila  0et«  whieh  eamo  creeping  roond  the  piojectmg  horn  of  the 
hay  in  the  vindleag  cahn. 

**  £h»  yer  heaaft  t "  answered  he,  shaking  his  small  list  at  it  '*  Bad 
Inek  to  it.  It's  the  revenao  cutter,  a  Tillain,  hovering  round  tiia  eoast 
after  misehiet  And  look,"  he  added,  <*  yonder,  far  oot  at  sea,  there's 
them  other  sails.  I  wonder  which  on  *em  is  oam  ?  Wonldn't  they  gtn 
snmmut  to  be  up  here,  both  on  'nm,  where  they  can  see.  out  no  end  of 
way  off?" 

On  the  dark  lino  of  the  sea,  where  it  met  the  lioriz.on,  ft  seons 
of  Httle  ships,  with  all  sails  Fprcad,  trying  to  catch  a  breeze,  were 
attempting  to  gel  ap  the  Channel ;  but  were  almost  as  stationary  as 
'<  painted  ships  upon  a  painted  ocean,"  each  looking  like  a  white 

butt^^rfly. 

Thi  re  was  evidently  a  stonu  ritiiug.  The  deep  voice  of  the  8oa  Ponndcd 
like  tlie  angn*  growl  of  a  wild  beast  before  it  springs  :  the  note  was  low,  but 
threatetiing.  though  all  was  bo  still ;  two  or  three  large  drops  fell  out  of 
the  sultry  cojiper-colourcd  sky. 

"  'ISviil  lie  a  wonderful  night,"  said  the  boy.  "Lots  o'  folk  will  be 
about  soon  as  'ti'^  d.irl:."  And  he  turned  to  the  west,  where  the  sun  was 
setting  in  a  pomp  of  lurid  orange  and  red. 

"  Tliey  doesn't  talk  niucLi  aforo  tboe,  fear  tliou'it  let  out  summat ;  but 
k !  thou  st  not  sharp  cnuw  for  that !  What  hurt  could  such  a  Uttle  'un  as 
theo  do  ?  Why,  I  could  knock  thee  down  wi'  my  fot,"  said  the  imp,  from 
the  height  of  his  magnificent  three  ibet  six.  **  There'll  be  fine  doings 
pYaps,  who  knows,  to-night  f  8mce  that  run  at  Boxton  Greek  a  month 
haek,  the  gaugei-s,  they  says,  is  that  mad  angiy,  for  not  a  soul  woold  tell, 
and  the  kegs  o*  speerit  worth  three  goineas  each  and  more ;  they  swose 
the  next  shouldn't  pais  like  that." 

As  thej  reached  the  little  hill  behind  the  Pockspieee  came  the  first 
thunder-dap,  sudden  and  sharp. 

The  girl  sank  into  the  heather,-  and  hid  her  face. 
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Ilim,  r.ettio,  yer  silly  !  "  cried  tLc  litUo  lad,  shaking  hor.  "  Thcest'll 
bo  soaked  like  a  heniug !  "  And  ho  dragged  her  in  as  the  rain  came  down 
liko  ti  waterspout,  almost  boforo  thej  had  gained  Uieir  ihelter. 

**  You'd  best  stay  to-night,"  said  Jli8.  Tony,  as  Dftvid  ftood  before  the 
fire  inib  nmeh  majesty ;  "  yer  aimi  won't  look  tor  jeJ* 

Do  ye  know  what's  oome  o'  the  logger  ?  When  did  'she  get  off?  ** 
said  Lettioe^  anzionsly. 

At  that  monumtj  Tony  came  into  the  kitdien  with  a  wondeifally  busy 
xnanner  about  him,  * 

I  shall  want  ye,  ye  little  ehap— ye'd  best  stay ;  the  speerits  is  ont 
to-night  mmbling  and  runpsging  like  anything/'  he  said,  half  lan^iing  as 
he  looked  at  Lettico. 

David  cast  a  knowmg  wink  at  her.  "  I'll  stay,"  said  be,  with  gieai 
eondeseension. 

The  rain  came  down  with  a  will,  the  thonder-claps  SOeeeeded  each 
other  like  Balvacs  of  artillexy,  bat  they  did  not  last :  the  oloods  passed  over 

their  beads  after  a  time,  and  the  storm  sank  awav. 

The  night  was  very  dark,  the  thunder  had  not  cleared  the  air,  the  wind 

nncertnin  nnd  in  pnfis". 

"David,  como  out  wi  ye,"  said  Tony,  who  had  again  left  the  house, 
and  LOW  looked  in  with  a  preat  annful  of  nticks.  **  The  bavins*  is  dry  in 
the  sheds  :  you  go  and  fetcli  'ein  out  as  quick  as  yon  can.'* 

A  Vn  acon  I  "  cried  the  boy  in  great  delight,  turning  head  over  heels 
as  ho  spoke. 

*'  You  licKl  your  touguo  !  "  said  Tony. 

"  They  ain't  a  goin'  to  land  here'?"  inquired  bis  wife,  with  some 
anxiety. 

**  There  ain't  no  choice  but  here.  There's  too  many  to  fight  to-night. 
The  coastguard's  gone  to  **  The  Bunny,"  and  the  enttor's  off  the  Dutch- 
man's Wrook.  Norton's  ^  smnmnn  to  peaeb  as  we  was  going  to  h&d 
those,  and  the  nuin  were  to  git  I  dnnno  what  for  bis  pains,"  ssid  Tony, 
with  a  grin.  The  ooostgnaid's  gone  there  these  two  bonis  bade  to  bo 
mady,  Bassell  seed  'em  pass  all  ii^t«" 

As  the  night  M  a  great  waggon  and  two  carts  came  np  the  steep 
sandy  road,  and  took  their  station  elose  to  the  little  wood. 

The  beacon  was  lit  on  a  bore  beatfaexy  space,  jnst  at  the  tcij  edge  of 
the  eliff,  and  close  to  where  the  steep  deft  of  the  bmmy  opened  np  from  the 
shore.  In  spite  of  the  rain  the  sandy  soil  was  almost  dry  already,  and,  with 
the  dry  bavins,  nominally  collected  for  the  brick-kiln,  they  were  able  to  keep 
«p  a  great  light,  which  flared  high  in  the  air,  leaping  up  in  great  forked  flame; 
from  time  to  time,  as  armsfhl  of  gorso  and  pine-branches  were  heaped  npcn 
it,  and  then  sinking  again  low  and  red. 

There  was  a  pause :  the  men  fed  the  fire  steadily,  and  their  black  forms 
eould  be  seen  against  the  light  as  they  went  to  and  fro  with  the  fool. 

*  ifaggota. 
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"  ^\1lateve^  Lave  thoy  done  to  Uio  other  Lencoii  at  the  Monk's 
Head  2  "  said  one  of  tLoui.  "  There  did  ought  to  haTe  been  one  tbci  e  for 
to  mislead  the  cutter;  but  it  must  ha'  gone  out.  P'r'aps  their  woo*l  ain't 
BO  dry  as  ouni,"  ho  added,  peering  into  the  darkncBS;  "it's  luckj  that  at 
i'royle  Crock  i.s  all  right." 

Tiiu  sUiuipiiig  of  the  horses  was  heard  on  the  other  side  the  httle  wood; 
else  out  of  the  sound  of  the  waves  &ii  was  still,  and  the  darkness 
lesBeniug  $m  Um  moon  ma  risiDg  and  the  heavy  clouds  clearing  away.  . 

Ib  a  ftw  mumiee  the  brown  sail  of  fho  logger  eame  in  eight  for  a 
morneni  irithin  tibe  dzde  of  light  cast  by  the  beacon  upon  the  8Qa»  and 
than  pftBsed  into  more  eonTement  obscurity.  The  boats  came  off  with 
muffled  oars,  and  there  was  some  bustle  and  confuaion  on  the  shore  of  the 
litUo  eoTSit  where  ihey  were  landing  the  cargo. 

Preflentty  a  line  of  heads  began  to  i^pear  above  the  cliff  as  man  after 
man  eama  np,  each  with  a  keg  slnng  before  and  two  behind.  There  were 
lew  woxds  spoken — a  little  lan^ter;  but  they  were  in  too  great  a  hnny  for 
anything  bat  their  work. 

Huud  'am  np  one  £rom  t'otherj  fwodd  be  Sax  qnicker,"  said  Norton 
Lisle'e  voice. 

The  busy  line  of  men  stretched  from  nearly  the  bottom  of  the  clifif, 
whece  the  kegs  were  being  hoisted  out  of  the  boats,  to  tho  top  of  the 
bmmyy  mid  down  the  shelving  path— slippery  with  the  £jr  pines — which 
led  through  tho  wood  to  the  spot  where  the  carts  were  ready  in  waiting 

for  their  cargo. 

The  last  of  the  kegs  was  lauded  and  the  vessel  was  just  clearing  off, 
when  a  loud  cry  arose  on  land  where  tho  men  were  loading  the  goods,  as 
the  coastguard  came  upon  them,  while  at  Boa  the  dreaded  cutter  camo 
standing  in  with  all  her  sails  set.  She  had  fuinid  out  the  mistake  in  her 
intelligence  as  soon  as  the  party  on  shore  ;  but  though  nearer  in  distaneo 
from  '*  The  Bunny,"  the  wind  had  obliged  her  to  tack  out  to  sea  without 
even  the  beacon  to  guide  her  the  chief  part  of  the  way — for  the  light  had 
been  put  out  as  soon  as  possible  after  the  lugger  was  safely  in,  and  she 
had  been  beating  up  and  down  ioi  the  point  in  tho  dark  pretty  much 
ii  hazard. 

"  How  for  ity  lads  1 "  cried  Norton,  as  the  <*  swingels  "  began  to  pIay-« 
the  same  endgels  with  which  their  ancestors,  the  West  Saxons,  had  done 
good  sernce  under  Alfired;  and  again  later  on,  it  is  Baid»  at  the  battle  of 
fledgemoor. 

To  maim  an  officer  hi  disehaige  of  his  duty,  was  felony  without 
benefit  of  cleigy/'  as  they  knew  weU,  but  eudgel^blows  were  supposed 
to  be  all  fiur  play :  they  were  nearly  two  to  one,  but  the  eoostguard  and 
the  crew  of  the  cutter  were  both  well  armed,  and  the  fi^t  was  there- 
fine  not  unequal.  In  the  dark  wood  many  a  Homeric  combat  went  on 
Unsung, 

"  and  one  seised  his  foemon  by  the  midst,  another  smiting  on  the 
head,  dragged  him  ga5^piug."  There  is  nothing  like  the  u^;e  of  blunt 
weapons  for  doTeioping  individual  prowess :  to  give  and  take  for  half  an 
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hour,  v.iibout  sorioiis  Larm,  c'.iuM.  s  ii  degree  of  Bkill  ftiid  coiirago  to  bo 
shovvu  wkich  is  sadly  cut  ehort  by  \illauous  saltpetre  "  t:ikir)<»  offoct  at 
five  hundred  yards'  distance,  while  it  must  have  required  "  a  good  dusU  of 
lulling  "  befoio  Ajax's  brazen  Bword  took  effect  on  his  ^8. 

The  **  Bvingels  *'  were  going  merrily,  but  the  blood  of  the  revonne 
officers  began  to  rise :  it  was  diffienit  to  stand  the  smart  blows  of  nearij 
invisible  cadgels  without  zetnrning  something  in  kind. 

**  Drive  on  t  "  shonted  Norton  to  the  carters. 

«<  At  yaax  peril  I "  eried  the  chief  ganger.  « If  the  waggons  stir,  I'll 
shoot  the  leader." 

The  carters,  wilhout  attending  to  him,  m^ged  on  the  team ;  he  fired : 
the  poor  horse,  maddened  with  pain,  tamed  short  round  and  (ha  man 
fell  under  his  feet.  David  was  close  at  hand,  nearly  nnder  the  wheels^ 
but  he  had  as  many  liyes  as  a  cat,  and  scrambled  out  on  the  other  side, 
and  the  next  moment  was  hammering  and  shaking  the  closed  door  of 
the  house. 

•<  Ijet  me  in,  let  me  in,  amit  Sully  ;  I  most  come  in." 
Mrs.  Tony  cautiously  undid  the  bolts. 

**  Give  me  uncle  Tony's  pistols — ^he  wants  'urn,"  said  he,  breathlessly, 

as  she  locKod  the  door  af^ain. 

And  that's  what  you  shan't  hnvo,"  said  she,  very  dctcmiincdlr. 

I  must,  I  toll'ce!  The  coastguard's  beginnini:  to  firo,  and  the  cnttor's 
men  lias  their  cullasst.s,  uud  don't  ye  henr  Norton  scroccliiiig  like  inad  tu 
the  cai  tuis  to  drive  oil',  and  tlie  olhvr  t'otln  r  ;:;uiger  bhouting  to  urn  to  stop  ? 
Aud  they  say  as  that  young  W^-uyute  m  is  m  hot  agiu'  the  fair  trading 
has  just  a  drove  up  in  a  gig  wi'  another  young  chap." 
"  "Wvnvate  ?  "  cried  Lottic-e.    "  Uncle  Ned  !  " 

It  was  what  she  had  ahvavs  dreaded  :  her  ideas  as  to  Lis  duties 
were  very  vague  tmd  uuccrtaiu,  but  she  knew  tiutt  \  ery  probably  this  part 
of  the  coast  might  be  within  reach  of  his  division.  Bho  rushed  to  tho 
window. 

"  Uncle  Ted,"  she  screamed,  don*t  kill  him  I  It's  my  father,"  she 
cried  in  an  agony. 

«» What's  tho  use  o'  that  ?  "  said  Mrs.  Tony,  philosophically.  "  D'yo 
think  they'd  give  o*er  for  a  girl  sereeehing  and  squealing  like  that  ?  " 

But  Lettice  was  deaf  to  such  considerations,  and  while  his  aunt's 
attention  was  directed  to  her  the  boy  suddenly  undid  the  bolts,  and  with 
a  burning  stick  in  his  hand,  rushed  out  again  into  the  me/^,  which  was 
sni^g  fiercely  up  now  round  the  carts. 

'Tis  the  first  reel  fight  as  they're  had  this  season,*'  said  Mcb.  Tony, 
composedly;  <*but  I  wish  Tony'd  come  up;  he*U  get  into  mischief 
surely.** 

As  she  was  shutting  Che  door  again,  however,  her  husband  forced  his 

way  in. 

"  I  must  have  the  pistols !  why  didn't  yon  send  'urn  ?  "  he  whispered 
angrily,  as  he  entered  the  inner  room. 
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"  How  can  ye  I  "  said  his  wife,  in  a  low  engor  xoice,  nn  nho  followed  him 
ID.  *'  'Tia  fclouy  without  y.  r  clergy  "  (nho  hud  <^ot  up  the  jihi-aso  most 
pally)  to  resist  the  orticcib,  im  you've  tilled  mo  tjcoie  and  scores  of 
times." 

Tony  madd  no  taxm^tf  Vut  went  on  fmnbling  imder  the  bed  where  they 
were  bidden. 

And  ye*r  00  lame  as  jo  can't  help  *imi  anything  to  ifiattef,"  Umcnted 
his  wife ;  "  'twould  be  different  if  ye  wu  one-and-twentj  and  had  jer 

"  We  mi^t  save  the  txtn  yet*"  he  anewered,  as  he  kneK  down  open- 
ing a  hole  in  the  floor. 

A  flash  passed  over  his  urife^s  stolid  flice :  she  tomed  snddenly  ont  of 
the  room  and  locked  the  door  behind  her ;  tlie  window  was  grated  and 
there  was  no  other  means  of  exit  for  the  lame  man.  8he  Ibond  the 
kitdicn  empty  and  Letticc  gone. 

"To  be  sure  I "  said  she,  as  she  saw  that  two  of  her  three  prisoners 
had  escaped.  •*  Well,  if  they  Ukes  to  got  their  heads  broke,  'tis  their  own 
look-out :  I've  got  the  one  as  sinnifies  safe,"  she  ended  to  herself,  with 
much  satisfaction.  « 

There  had  been  no  5:hnn{mf^' Lithe  i  to,  but  of  the  horse — only  fnir  har.d- 
to-htmd  tightiri|^'  ;  luit  as  Lotlico  oainc  out  tlic  report  of  one  pigtol  was 
heard  and  then  anotlnr.  Bhe  liad  lost  pi^'ht  of  l)iivi(i — ■who  had  daslu-d 
forwards — and  drew  Liu-k  t«  iTificd  under  the  shelter  of  the  hon^•e.  In  a  few 
minutes  some  one  came  up  dragging  a  wounded  man  towards  the  lighted 
window. 

**1  shall  bo  bark  dircetly,  Dixon,"  said  Ned.  "  I  must  just  see  that 
th^  men  squander  themselves  outride  by  the  carts." 

And  he  was  off  again  before  she  recognized  him  in  the  dark,  for  there 
was  a  cry  from  the  wood  for  help." 

She  eronched  OTer  the  wotmded  ganger  trying  to  do  what  she  could 
for  him  in  the  midst  of  her  tenor. 

*'  Are  you  much  hnrt  f  **  said  she. 
I  ain't  mnch  the  better  for  it,**  answered  he ;  *'  I*m  afraid  they*ve 
pretty  well  done  for  me.   I  hope  they'll  eatch  him  that  flred/'  he  went 
on,  looldng  eagerly  into  the  darkness.   **  It  were  in  rerenge  for  killing 
the  horse  I  do  believe.*' 

At  that  moment  a  tremendous  flare  of  flvs  lit  np  the  whole  spaee  round : 
it  f^eamed  on  the  pine-trunks  among  which  the  men  were  dodging;  it 
showed  the  caiiers  hurriedly  unlading  the  nseless  waggon,  and  helped  them  - 
to  drive  oil  the  smaller  cai*ts;  and  it  settlrul  n  disputed  point  in  one 
kicldng,  struggling  mass  of  legs  and  arms.  Two  of  the  coastgaard  stio^ 
eeeded  in  seeming  a  man  who  certainly  withont  the  light  would  hare 
made  his  escape,  while  another  of  the  smnggters  threw  his  opponent  in  a 
wrestling-match  and  got  away. 

A  ^vLi'le  j^nnp  of  men  nnw  came  up  to^var(l^  the  houfte,  gesticulating, 
talking,  and  explaining,  and  Jjetiice  coold  distinguish  Eveihard's  Toice. 
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**  It  was  Uiat  mau  wlu)  fixed  tho  pistol — I  could  Bwear  to  ii — who's 
got  ftwaj,"  Bftid  ho, 

blio  was  Lariily  surprised :  tlic  fuculiy  of  wonder  Becmed  dead  in  her. 
She  felt  as  in  a  dream,  when  nothing  sucuis  improbable,  and  every  one 
ioniB  np  eveiywlierey  and  the  nnexpocted  is  what  k  likeliest  to  oeeor* 

HHiat)  Lettie  r*  cried  he,  in  extrome  wonder,  wlien  be  mehed  the 
lighted  ipace  before  ibe  boose.  He  took  bold  of  ber  anxioiu^,  bat  was 
too  znnoh  inteiested  in  wbst  bad  happened  sot  to  go  on  with  bis  stozy. 
'*  Ned  and  I  bad  got  bold  of  one  of  *imi--I  believe  it  were  Bed  Jack:  be 
was  the  bead  one  for  certain,  egj^ng  on  the  rest,  and  I  tbink  it  was  be  fired 
at  Dixon.  We  sboold  have  kept  bim  too,  bnt  fat  that  ftUow  who  set  upon 
Ked,"  said  be,  iiuning  back  towards  the  prisoner.  MA  eb  t  I  was  like 
notfaing  by  myself  in  the  big  man*s  hands ;  be  threw  me  like  a  child  ;  I 
noYor  felt  such  fists.  But,  I  warrant,  I  coold  swear  to  them,  and  that 
shock  of  red  hair,  an3rwhere  though  his  face  was  blackened." 

To  his  Burprise  he  felt  Lettice  shirer  in  his  clasp,  fie  loft  bold  of  her 
anddeDl  J.   What  eonld  this  Mow  be  to  her  ? 

In  another  moment  the  prisoners  came  up  beavi^  ironed,  and  escorted 
on  both  side;;. 

Lettico  kuew  that  the  £r8t  of  them  was  Caleb  by  a  sort  of  instinct, 
Oren  before  she  saw  bim. 

**I  did  my  best,  Lettie,"  said  be,  slowly  and  sadly.  "  //  '5  safe  off, 
and  I  Khould  have  got  away  myself  if  it  hadn't  been  for  that  beastly  li^t. 
I  wonder  who  started  it  ?  ** 

Tbo  boy  put  up  his  foce  from  between  the  men'ti  legs. 

**  Oh,  Caleb  I  I's  bo  Borry  I  I  coukln't  see,  and  I  <li<l  waui  so  bad  to 
Bee  !  And  tho  men  at  tbe  carts  was  sweariii'  at  tiic  dark,  uud  I  thought 
'twould  bulp  'urn.  load  tho  kcga,  and  I  bi  L  Urc  to  just  a  very  httlo  'uu  as 
had  rolled  away.  I*d  allays  heerd  say  the  light  of  tho  specnts  were  so 
fine,  and  Td  no  more  thought  0*  banniug  ye  nor  an^-thing !  " 

The  coastguard  laughed  jeeringly  at  the  boy. 

'*  Well,  youVe  done  onr  bnsincb^,  yoiui^  uu,  as  well  as  though  you'd 
a  been  paid  fiir  it.'* 

'*  You've  a  sentUed  my  boat  pretiy  iSur  for  me  anyhow,  IHivid,*' 
mattered  poor  Caleb,  with  a  sigb. 

It  was  but  half  a  yictoiy  after  all  for  tbe  revenne  oflicers  :  their  chief 
was  wounded,  a  great  part  of  the  cargo  had  been  canied  off;  on  the  other 
band,  they  bad  secored  two  prisoners. 

"  You  must  xoanage  now  for  tho  best  yourselves,"  said  Dixon  to  ono 
of  his  men,  when  they  had  carried  bim  into  the  house.  "  I  don't  think  I 
can  do  yon  much  more  good  now.  Why,  what's  this  ?  "  he  added,  as 
Tony  came  out  of  the  inner  room  when  tbe  door  was  undoiM^  crestfallen, 
but  on  the  whole  not  sony  to  be  sale  when  he  saw  bow  matters  had 
&llen  out. 

I  lacked  it,"  said  bis  wife.  **  He's  kme;  what  for  should  he  g^ 
into  mischief?  " 
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Dixon  laughed  rather  grimly.  <'I  ftdvue  jor,  sirrah,  to  help  go  after 
tiie  doctor  AB  fiut  as  ye  ttm,  if  ja  wish  to  keep  out  o*  iniiichiaf  mth  ns/' 

"  Lettk,  what  on  earth  an  yon.  doing  hare  7  "  aud  Everhazd,  gravely* 
aa  aoon  aa  he  had  helped  to  depoait  the  wounded  man  on  the  troekle-bed, 
and  had  tune  to  look  roond. 

The  girl  did  not  answer. 

"  Who  ia  Bed  Jaek,  and  what  ia  he  to  yoa,  thai  yon  shonld  core  so 
for  him?  I  don*t  nnderstand,"  went. on  £Terhaid»  utterly  pnzzled,  and 
looking  jealoosly  about  him. 

"  How  was  it  you  was  trying  to  take  him  9 "  aaid  T.ettieei  looking 
tearfully  np  into  his  face.  **  It  was  my  fiither,  and  one  of  the  men  aaya 
he's  woxmded  too." 

**  Your  father,"  replied  he,  with  a  great  start,  drawing  back. 

"  Ah"  thooght  she,  **  he'll  not  care  for  me  any  longer,  now  he  knot^ 
that." 

"  We've  no  time  to  lose  :  there  must  be  men  left  here  to  guard  what's 
left  of  the  spirits,  and  I'm  too  bad  to  more,"  said  poor  Dixon.  '"The  . 
prisonore  must  be  got  off  to  the  cnttcr.  Where  on  earth  can  that  fellow 
"Wynyatc  be  got  to?"  he  went  on  angrily.  "lie's  allnys  for  putting 
himself  forward  when  there's  no  call  for  him,  and  now,  when  he  could  do 
some  good,  nobody  can  lay  hands  upon  him." 

"  He  took  hisself  olT  with  the  gig  when  the  cry  was  as  Red  Jack  had 
got  away,"  said  one  of  the  men — "  driving,  as  it  were  more  convenient  so 
to  get  to  the  next  coastguard  station,  he  said.  He'd  rouse  the  country 
that  aide,  I  take  it" 

«<And  that's  nneommon  eool/*  eried  ETerhard,  mndi  annoyed* 
'*  "What  a  ahame  1  and  the  maze  that's  eome  seventeen  miles  this  evening, 
and  not  a  minate's  rest  He'U  foonder  her  as  sore  aa  fitte,  and  then 
whatever  'U  my  fiither  say  ?  What  a  fool  I  was  to  let  him  bring  me 
lierel  *'  he  muttered  to  himaelt  " How  am  I  to  get  back  without  the 
trap,  I  wonder?" 

**  You  must  go  back  in  the  eutter,"  said  Dixon,  wearily,  **  if  tiiat's  all. 
Besides,  you'll  he  wanted  aa  a  witneaa  for  who  shot  at  me,  and  I  don't 
ehoose  yon  shonld  be  out  of  our  sights.  More  by  token  that  you'd  scaroe 
be  safe  going  off  home  by  land  alone  this  dark  night,  after  you've  been 
helping  to  lay  hands  on  f^omo  of  them  iair  traders ;  and  there'a  scarce 
enow  of  us  ibr  to  do  the  work." 

"  If  Norton  Lisle's  afoot  again,  there'll  chance  he  a  zeeeoean  we  don't 
make  haste,"  said  one  of  the  older  men. 

"There,  do  you  hear,"  said  i>izon,  "you  go  along  with  the 
rest?" 

Aa  ho  spoke,  Everhard  had  gone  once  more  to  Lettice's  side  ;  but  she 
drew  l)ack  from  him,  for  in  the  circle  of  light  outside  thrown  through  the 
door  she  saw  Caleb's  face  sad  and  lowering,  with  Fucb  an  expression  of 
pain  in  it  that  she  could  not  bear  to  do  anything  to  increase  it.    lie  know 
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now  only  too  dearly  who  it  was  that  vtood  in  his  way,  and  lie  Ut  bis  Hp 
till  the  Uood  almost  came,  as  he  stood  there  hearily  ironed,  ntteriy  help- 
less, hardly  able  to  more  hand  or  fix»t. 

**0h,  if  only  we  eonld  ha'  settled  it  in  &ir  fi^t,  him  and  me— 
fists  or  cndgels  either — ^we  should  ha'  seen  whieh  were  the  best  man  of 
ns  two  fast  enough,"  he  mattered  Letwoou  bis  teeth. 

'•There's  no  time  to  waste,  hids,"  said  Dixou,  lylug  back.  "Lead 
off  them  two  towards  the  cutter,  'Twill  be  safer  that  way  than  by 
hmd." 

t«ettice  turned  away  from  Everhard,  and  went  out  and  up  to  Cale1>'s  s'ldo 
as  they  were  moving  off.  She  laid  her  hand  upon  bis  bound  wrists-,  but 
he  winced  as  if  tbe  toucb  bad  been  hot  iron,  for  be  read  bcr  feeliug  as 
plainly  us  if  sbc  bad  spoken  it.  Ho  saw  it  was  no  love  tbat  prompted 
the  act,  and  he  hated  the  mere  compassion,  and  perhaps  undervaloed 
its  tenderness. 

**0h,  Caleb,"  said  she,  choked  with  hor  tears,  "how  can  I  thank  ye 
euo'.v  for  ^ettinr*  of  liim  off  safe  ;  but  what  will  aunt  Maiy  say  when  she 
hears  you're  took  '?  *'  sbo  Kobbed. 

He  looked  at  bcr  doi'kly  for  u  iniuuie,  but  did  not  answer,  and  they 
walked  him  away. 

Eyerhard  stood  by,  watching  her  angrily.  Sho  tamed  eoldly  from  him 
— she  felt  ahnosi  as  he  had  her  other's  blood  on  his  hands.  Why  had 
he  thmst  himself  forward  thns  to  help  in  ialdng  bun?  it  wasn't  his 
bosmess.  Maiy's  innendoes,  too,  came  hack  again  to  her :  he  mig^  haTS 
&nnd  oat  where  she  was  if  he  had  tried  befiire  this.  "Why  had  he  kepi 
away  fnm  her  all  this  time  ? 

"  Bo  she's  took  on  with  that  £eUow,"  said  ETsrhaid,  jealously,  to  him- 
aeUl  '*  Well,  lei  her,  then  1"  and  he  did  not  seek  to  come  near  her  agnn 
before  he  loDowed  the  zest  down  to  the  shore. 

The  Pnckspiece  soemod  to  sink  again  into  silenoe.  David  had 
nm  off  in  one  direction;  Tony  was  gone  for  the  doctor  with  one  of 
the  men. 

The  coastguard  were  busy  colieetisg  the  scattered  kegs.  Mrs.  Edney 
was  occupied  with  the  wonnded  man,  and  Lettke  at  first  had  enough  to  do 
in  assisting  her.   There  was  some  commotion  and  noise  as  other  smuggled 

poods  were  discovered.  But  at  Icnfrtb  they  left  further  examination  till 
daylight,  and  all  ^vas  still  but  the  tread  of  tbo  nigbt-watcbcrs.  ]VIrs.  Touy 
was  busy  up  and  do\\'u,  providing  for  btr  unwelcome  pucsts.  The  sick 
man  had  du/.ed  oif  uneasily.  Tbe  wind  was  rising,  and  sigLing  sadly  in 
tbe  little  piue-\vood,  as  Lettico  Bat  by  him,  vainly  trying  to  bring  ber 
tbougbis  iiito  order.  AMiat  would  become  of  her  father,  and  what  were  the 
other  two  out  at  sea  iii  tbis  stormy  night  doing  and  thinking  of?  Her 
au;:;.'.r  apiinst  Evt;rbard  sank  wben  Fhc  way  alone — she  discovered  all  sorts 
of  cxccik'Ul.  reasons  for  bis  not  coming  near  Ler — and  then  sbo  began  to 
take  herself  to  task  about  Caleb.    But  her  conscience  acquitted  her  in 
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thai  direction :  alio  had  novor  encouraged  him,  or  even  suspected  the 
ytiung  man"s  love  uuul  it  ^vus  too  l::te. 

^\'hat*ll  they  do  ^vith  that  yoimg  'uu  they've  a  took  ?  "  sho  heard  oi;o 
coastguard  say  to  the  other,  as  they  sat  Bmoldng  over  the  fire. 

«  Hang  him/'  replied  an  ddar  onje,  lacomeslly.  "  Them  Edncya  is 
always  in  mischief." 

Nay,  they'll  scarce  do  that,  as  be  wcren*i  armed/*  eaid  the  first ; 
**  they^ll  transport  him  most  like." 

80  that  was  what  he  had  risked  in  trying  to  save  her  &ther. 

"  Who  was  that  other  toother  yonng  chap  aa  drove  up  wi'  Wynyate  ?  *' 
vent  on  the  ooastgoard  again. 

**  'Tw^e  the  son  of  tiio  old  feller  as  lends  money,  and  is  no  end  of 
rich,  they  says,  dowii  at  Maplcford,  as  is  in  the  ships'  office  at  Seaford ; 
but  he*d  no  call  down  hero  v»'ith  our  folk.  I  can't  think  what  ho  was 
after,  ou'v  he's  very  thick  wi'  "Wjnyato." 

WcU,  that  there's  the  right  stuff,  though,"  observed  the  younger 
man:  '*I  lila  s  to  see  a  young  fellow  ready  for  to  hit  out  agin'  anybody 
and  evozythink.  I  wonder  is  he  gone  off  with  the  rest  in  the  boat 
now?" 

Tony  had  returned  by  this  time,  bniigiii;^  with  him  the  doctor  :  the 
Puckspieee  bad  not  a  good  name  in  tlio  nciglibourbood ;  but  a  sur^eou 
carries  a  ^hitc  flag  of  trace  and  is  wclcomo  aud  safe  everywhere.  lie  did 
what  was  necessary  for  Dixon's  wounds,  but  the  man  lay  in  a  very 
precarious  state,  and  the  room  was  so  Bmuil  that  Lettice  was  not  wanted 
any  lonL^or;  there  v,;is  more  than  help  enough.  You'd  best  go  to 
bed,  child,"  said  Mrs.  Tony,  mejiniug  to  bo  kind. 

And  she  retreated  to  her  own  little  cell.  "Nobody  wants  mo,"  she 
saidy  drearily,  to  herself. 

Bhe  felt  utterly  desolate  and  Ibrssken:  the  waters  seemed  to  go  over 
her.  There  was  no  one  now  to  whom  she  eoold  appeal  ht  sympathy :  her 
mdo  iLmyas  oonld  not  endnvs  Everhaid ;  em  Mazy  wonld  always  ieel 
that  she  was,  however  involnntazily,  the  eanse  of  CSalsb's  misfortone.  Her 
poor  little  conseienee  was  tormenting  itself  with  aU  sorts  of  doubts :  had 
she  done  xi^iUy  by  them  aU  ?  Sbe  seemed  to  hendf  like  a  leaf  driven 
to  and  firo  among  these  vehement  men,  with  no  fiee  will  or  action  left  her 
but  the  power  of  givmg  pain. 

The  bitter  feeling  arose  vrifhin  her  that  by  no  turn  of  &te  oonld  she 
now  be  simply  happy  at  no  one's  expense,  that  anyhow  she  must  bo  tho 
eanse  of  sonow — until  at  last  she  could  have  moaned  aloud  as  she  rocked 
herself  to  and  fro  in  her  miserable  loneliness. 

Aud  tho  stormy  wind  rose  among  the  pines,  and  sang  its  great  music 
among  their  branches  as  on  a  majestic  organ,  T.ith  a  Bolemn  sound  which 
made  itself  heard  even  amidst  the  storm  of  hex  own  feelings,  and  she 
turned  to  listen. 

In  her  Paritan  edacatiou,  her  thoughts  often  came  to  her,  nut  in  her 
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own  words,  but  in  tboF;o  of  the  grand  old  hymns  and  psalms  and  spiritual 
songs  of  past  great  men. 

"  0  Goi],  OUT  hrlp  in  nges  p8«t. 
Our  hope  in  jears  to  come," 

it  seemod  to  Bay  to  her, 

**  Onr  shdter  in  {he  stonnj  Uulk, 
And  our  eternal  home." 

**  Our  shelter !  *'  "  home  t "  rejpeated  the  poor  child,  as  the  worde  sank 
Into  her  heart  and  stUled  her  throhhing  pnlses.  And  her  whole  soul  went 
op  in  a  kind  of  yoieeless  prayer.  "  And  then  she  lay  and  spoke  not,  bat 
He  heard  in  heaTen."  And  soothed  and  quieted,  she  &U  asleep  at  last 
as  the  dawn  was  heginniitg  to  break. 


CHAFTEB  XVHL 

Half  a  Gale  rs  ihe  ChaxneIi. 

Eterhaud  had  turned  away  and  followed  the  prisoners  and  their  guard. 
The  dim  night  mode  the  footing  diflScult  and  dangerous  through  the  wood 
and  down  the  front  of  the  sand-clifis  by  which  they  were  to  reach  the 
shore.    There  was  no  time  to  bo  lost ;  the  storm  was  beginning  to  rise* 

«« 'Twill  bo  a  wild  night,"  said  one  of  the  men. 

The  brilliant  lights,  where  the  moou  touched  the  top  of  a  wavo,  or  a 
shining  wet  stone,  made  the  black  shadows  still  deeper  ;  nnd  the  outlines 
of  the  dark  ligures  of  the  men  came  out  with  curious  dibiinctness  agaiust 
the  bright  light  in  the  sky.  Hy  day  the  features  and  details  are  what 
occupy  one  s  attention  ;  but  in  twilight  it  is  the  outline  which  principally 
strikes  the  eye. 

He  crawled  down  the  steep  chine  as  best  ho  could,  no  one  taking  tiuy 
notice  of  him,  or  caiing  what  became  of  him.  He  was  in  an  exceedingly 
discontented  frame  of  mind  upon  all  subjects.  It  is  not  an  agreeable 
sensatiim  to  diseom  that  the  Mtuat  of  your  inieoded  is  a  smuggler  in 
danger  of  his  life ;  or,  seeomdly,  that  you  hsTo  yourself  been  actively 
engaged,  without  the  smallest  necessity — as  a  labour,  in  Udk,  of  lore — in 
trying  to  capture  him.  He  was  veiy  anxious  about  Lettice  herself;  and, 
finally,  he  had  been  left  in  the  lurch,  deserted  by  his  friend,  stranded, 
after  having  been  dragged  into  the  pnrsoit  of  the  smugglers  against  his 
will,  as  he  repeated  to  himself  seyeial  times  in  exenlpation  of  his  doings-^ 
made  use  of  in  a  way  by  no  means  pleasant  to  his  selMova. 

The  authority  orer  the  party  was  gone  afler  poor  Dixon*8  loss,  and  the 
next  in  command  was  only  anxious  to  get  off  his  mSDi  and  entirely  careless 
about  Everhard's  comfort  or  dignity. 

**  You  can  go  homo  in  the  lugger,  if  yon  please:  the  oatter^s  foil,"  he 
said,  somewhat  cavalierly,  when  appealed  to. 
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Everhard's  sjmpatbies  went  over  to  tbo  enemy.  Wliat  call  had  he  tt> 
help  against  the  snm^'glcrs  ?  They  had  done  him  no  harm  :  in  fact,  at 
that  Tery  moment,  there  was  a  ci^'-ar  of  very  doubtful  extraction  in  his  own 
pocket ;  and  as  he  scrambled  on  niter  the  rest,  there  was  great  revulsion 
in  his  feelings  t-owards  them.  Hts  was  niv^ry  with  Lettice,  with  himself, 
with  evervbody,  in  short,  except  Caleb,  who  was  fitting  before  him  on  a 
stone,  with  his  head  on  his  i^nees,  looking  the  picture  of  misery  :  for  he 
was  fastened  now  h:;ud  and  foot.  His  captors  had  left  him  for  a  mouiont ; 
there  was  a  good  deal  of  delay  and  dillu  ulty  in  getting  tho  men  and  goods 
ou  Lo:ird  ;  the  wind  was  rising  last,  and  the  tide  nsinf^. 

Everhard  stood  a  little  way  oil"  and  looked  iiilLuiiy  at  h:iii.  The 
motiTes  for  most  aetions  are  mixed.  He  is  a  bold  man  who  ilatters 
Itimsdf  thai  he  ean  undetBtaiid  even  hie  own,  or  muraTcl  theu-  cloudy 
teitnie:  the  strand  is  fiir  too  moch  twisted  in  most  easee.  Hia  pride 
had  bem  hurt ;  he  had  been  made  nothing  of.  He  mm  taken  honestly  % 
with  a  sadden  oompassion  for  the  yonng  fellow  whose  eareer  he  had  thus 
helped  to  eat  short.  It  is  unpleasant,  ontil  yon  are  need  to  it,  to  assist  in 
shatting  op  a  man  for  soTen  years  or  more,  with  a  ehance  of  hanging,  for 
the  sake  of  a  law  so  purely  human  and  conventional  as  smugging.  A 
toneh  of  a  moek-heroio  impulse  of  magnanimity  came  over  him.  *<  It  wis 
an  ngly  trick  in  me/'  said  he  to  himself.  "  Csn  yoa  swim  ?  '*  he  mattered 
in  a  low  voice  as  he  passed  him. 

Caleb  did  not  answer.  He  had  vowed  a  deadly  hatred  in  his  heart 
against  his  prosperous  young  rival. 

"  Who's  got  the  key  of  the  Imndcull's  ?  "  went  on  Everhard  in  the 
same  tone.  It  was  like  putting  an  electric  spark  into  a  m:in,  to  hear  a 
friendly  voice  at  that  moment,  but  there  was  no  time  for  more. 

Come  up,  '  shouted  the  officer  to  him  through  the  noise  of  the  snrf ; 
**  you"re  to  go  in  this  boat."  It  v.as  putting  oil"  to  the  cutter  heavily  laden, 
amidst  a  great  deal  of  noise  and  coidusion,  nobody  seeming  exactly  respon- 
s^il'li;  for  anything.  The  hi-st  prisoner  had  got  in,  and  they  were  only 
waiting  for  Caleb,  who  had  shpped  on  the  gimd,  and  could  not  iise» 
manacled  as  he  was. 

**  He  can't  get  into  the  boat  with  those  things  round  his  ankles,"'  said 
Everhard,  helping  him  up  somewhat  deliberately.  They  were  off  a  lee 
shore  with  a  storm  coming  on, — there  was  no  time  to  be  lost. 

**  Take  him  on  board  the  lugger  in  the  other  boat,  and  mind  you're 
eaiefbl  to  put  on  the  handeuflb  sgain  as  soon  as  yoa*re  in,"  sereamed  the 
officer,  much  troubled  at  his  divided  responsibility,  and  at  not  being  able 
to  be  in  two  places  at  once,  in  his  attempt  to  get  off  both  vessels  safely. 

The  remainder  of  the  guard  had  sneeeeded  in  getting  Caleb  into  th» 
other  boat,  and  then  into  the  logger,  Everhard  keepmg  dose  to  hint  in 
a  few  more  minutes  they  had  raised  the  anchor,  and  were  going  before  the 
wind  much  ftster  than  was  pleasant  on  a  dark  night  so  near  the  shore. 

Two  sailors  firom  the  cutter  had  been  sent  to  take  possession  of  the 


Digitized  by  Go 


230 


LBTTICIi  LISLE. 


littK^  vessel,  which  was  prize,  and  therefore  precious  to  them  dl,  but  the 
rest  of  the  men  on  board  were  ail  landsmen. 

**  Help  me  on  with  those  handcuffs,"  naid  the  officnr,  holding  tight  on 
to  Caleb,  thon^h  the  ves&t)!  gave  sm-h  a  tremendous  lurch  that  ho  could 
only  keep  his  i'uoting  by  clinging  fast  to  his  prisoner.  Cfideb  smiled  a  little 
grimly  as  he  set  him  straight  again. 

"  You'll  want  all  the  help  you  can  get,  in  such  wcailior,  I  cnn  tell 
ye,"  cried  EvLiiiard.  "The  lugger  belonged  to  tLo  man;  Le  cau  steor 
her  a  deal  better  than  any  of  you  will ;  he  cau  t  get  away  in  a  sea  like 
this  any  way,  and  I  wooldn't  risk  all  our  lives,  if  I  were  you,  with  tying 
jxg  the  OD^  mm  on  board  as  knoire  aoythmg  abont  the  boot.  Can't  ya 
leava  bim  tUl  morning,  and  we  get  near  to  the  shore  n^fdaf" 

The  officer  was  new  to  the  men  and  not  need  to  the  eea,  and  mneb 
taken  aback  at  finding  himself  in  a  place  of  such  reapomdbility,  with  no 
one  to  oommaad  him  or  to  be  answerable  for  mistakes ;  and  Caleb  was 
left  at  liberfy.  He  had  not  hitherto  ntteied  a  word ;  bat,  as  the  boat 
went  ]»limging  over  the  heavy  dark  waTOS,  shiTormg  all  over,  he  seized 
the  tiJler-ropes  oat  of  the  hands  of  the  incapable  who  had  hold  of  them, 
and  ahoated  his  orders  to  the  other  men. 

"  The  boat  will  behare  wonderful.  She  can  swim  like  a  duck  wi'  a 
man  who  knows  how  to  handle  her,"  muttered  he,  with  the  sort  of  stem 
pleasore  in  danger  which  a  man  often  feels  who  is  a  real  master  of  his 
work,  and  quite  over  and  above  the  hope  of  escaping  from  the  horror  of 
being  shut  up  within  prison  wall3. 

**  Keep  her  head  towards  Seaford,"  serramed  the  officer. 

**  You'll  not  SCO  Seaford  to-night,"  said  Caleb,  **  witii  the  wind  dead 
agin'  us,  and  half  a  gale  in  the  Channel." 

But  the  noiso  was  much  too  pront  for  any  one  to  be  heard.  He  had 
said  truly  :  the  little  vessel  seemed  to  obey  his  "  handling."  She  shipped 
no  seas  under  his  skilful  Btcering,  though  the  showers  of  Bait  spray  came 
rushing  over  her  as  she  ploughed  her  way  over  the  enormous  rollers  of  an 
inky  blackness  which  ramo  in  on  hor  straij^dit  from  the  Atlantic,  **  without 
a  stick  between  her  and  America,"  and  threatening  to  sink  her  before 
morning  hght* 


CHAFTIR  XEC 

TYaifs  after  a  Stoem. 

Tbi  grey  morning  was  only  just  beginning  to  appear,  when  Lettic3  was 
lOOBed  from  hor  uneasy  sleep  by  a  shower  of  giavel  thrown  at  the  window, 
repeated  agydn  and  again.    She  sprang  ap,  and  opening  the  casement 

cautiously,  saw  a  little  j^  cy  thing  with  a  very  uncertain  outline  moving 
aboot  oateidey  extremely  like  the  pocks  and  pixies  to  whom  the  plaoe 
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riglitfnllv  belon.c;eJ.  It  was  making  sij^ua  to  her,  and  for  a  moment  nhe 
drew  back  sUirticd.  "  Ijotticn,"  Baid  David's  voice,  **  yer  lather  scuds  yo 
TTord  as  re  was  to  git  hiin  a  iiUie  hii^  o'  money  o  liis'n  us  ia  hid —  and 
here  his  eager  whisper  became  iuauJible. 

^Vherc»  David  ?  I  can't  bear/'  said  the  girl,  anxiously  Icanlug  out  of 
fhe  tnndow. 

<<  *  Tis  in  the  old  ditmkj  In  the  torn.  lAere  Iw  bided,  ele^  brldcB 
from  {he  bottom,  five  bikks  fnm  the  ddft.  Yer  was  to  git  it  ont 
tbifl  old  knife  IVe  a  broogbt  ye.  And  I  ipish  'twera  me  as  'twere  to  da 
it — ^'twould  be  xvft  fan*  But  I  baTon't  a  earo  to  let  them  gan^  bodies 
git  bold  of  me;"  said  he  with  mnoh  importanee.  "  Wouldn't  tliey  be 
^itdf  2u>t  they  I  Ndrton'U  want  his  money  and  things  for  to  git  elear 
gat  o*  the  eountr}'sido ;  and  don't  yo  trust  Tony  not  anyways,  I  was  to 
n  Bee,  yer  iSKther  fastened  this  bush  to  me,  and  nobody  can't  tell  whether 
1  bean't  a  bush  mysen  I  "  The  imp  bad  got  a  couple  of  boughs  tied  to  him 
belbre  and  behind,  which  pnazled  the  sight "  of  him  as  it  were,  and  ha 
vaniahed  in  the  gloaming  as  be  came. 

The  morning  rose  dark  and  dismal :  tlio  storms  of  autumn  rain,  which 
had  now  iaiily  begun,  poured  dowu  during  the  whole  day  without  inter- 
mission. The  revenue  oliicers  tore  up  every  phink  about  the  house,  and 
broke  into  every  place  they  could  think  of  after  concealed  goods  :  the 
burrow  in  the  hill  was  diticOTored  behind  the  Stables,  and  kegs  wero 
found  in  tho  di'caded  well. 

The  whole  place  was  utterly  wretched  and  miserable ;  there  was  not  a 
hole  or  comer  where  Lettico  could  take  refn<ro  except  in  the  sick  man*8 
room,  whilo  tho  spiablx  vi  iliv  itun  went  ou  uuiulerruptcdly  hour  alter - 
hour. 

Bhe  went  round  and  round,  waiehing  anrionsly  Ibtr  an  opportunity  to 
get  alone  into  bar  other's  room;  bnt  there  seemed  nerer  a  ehsaoe. 
**  m  lay  me  down  there  and  rest  a  bat,'*  she  bad  heard  one  of  the  men 
who  bad  been  up  all  night  say  the  first  thing  after  she  rose. 

At  last  there  was  a  cry  that  a  fresh  bole  bad  been  fonnd  in  the  hiU : 
Ar  Tony  banng  disoovered  that  bo  was  likely  to  get  into  trouble  with 
the  *' Board,"  was  at  bat  giving  bis  Talnable  assistance.  The  men's 
attention  was  all  tonied  to  tho  spot— even  poor  Dixon  raised  bis  bead;  and 
Leltiee  bnrxied  into  the  dilapidated  room.  The  floor  had  all  been  torn 
np,  the  rain  was  dripping  through  the  broken  roof :  the  chimn^  oven  bad  - 
bett  esnmined,  bnt  ^vithont  success. 

6be  eoonted  her  bricks ;  bnt  David  bad  not  told  her  on  which  side  she 
was  to  search,  and  the  first  comer  which  she  tried  showed  no  signs  that 
the  blackened  mortar  had  ever  been  disturbed ;  and  she  was  turning  her 
attentions  to  tho  other  end,  when  she  ^^tarted  at  Tony's  voice  outside, — 
•**  Why,  what  on  airth,"  said  he,  *^  can't  yo  make  a  fire  in  that  chimbley 
where  Norton  used  to  bide,  if  you're  so  wet  as  all  t^iat?"  And  she 
retreated  in  haste.   At  last,  while  the  men  wero  occupied  in  dragging  in  ' 
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the  wood  auil  tiuf,  she  took  licr  chance  in  despair,  dug  dcspcratt^ly  again 
among  the  bricks,  came  at  length  upon  the  right  one,  and  drew  out  from 
bebind  it  a  little  dirtj  bag  from  its  coneealment,  which  she  had  only  just 
time  to  hide  when  she  ms  ealled  on  imperiouslj  to  "get  them  a  light  '* 
by  the  men,  and  she  replaced  the  briclc  oalj  just  aa  they  came  in. 

"  Blesa  na,  child^  why,  irhaVs  come  oyer  ye  ?  What's  the  matter 
now  ye  looks  so  flnstered  ?  Has  any  o*  them  men  been  a  spealdn*  to 
ye  ?  I'll  tell  ye  what:  ye  sntst  jnst  be  making  out  going  home  to  yer 
friends,**  said  Mrs.  Tony,  sa  Lettiee  in  a  bieatiilesB  state  eame  back  inta 
the  kitchen.  "  Ye  most  send  wofd  as  they're  to  £»fch  ye.  This  isn*t  the 
place  for  ye." 

"  But  what  if  father  should  come  back  end  want  me     replied  Lettiee^ 

anxiously,  thinking  of  the  bag. 

'*  Lawk-a-daisy,  child,  how  should  he  come  back,  I  wonder  ?  Why^ 
they'd  up  and  take  liim  like  nothing.  Hell  never  not  come  ni^  the  place. 
And  ye  see  there  isn't  vittle  for  ye  hero,  nor  nothing ;  and  you'd  be  much 

best  ont  of  the  way,  wi'  all  Ihcso  men  about.  Tony  shall  drive  yc  'cross 
country  :  he  can  borrow  liis  l)rothar's  cart,  and  yer  uncle  can  meet  ye  at 
'The  P.uj^lo,'  if  you  write  to  'urn." 

**  He'll  scarce  got  it  in  tiinc,"  said  Letticc.  "The  letters  don't  come 
most  whiles  but  when  tbtjy'ry  fetched." 

"If  he  ain't  there,  Tony  must  just  go  on  wi'  ye  home." 

"  Don't  ye  think  Mary'd  take  me  in  till  I  see  a  bit  about  father  ?  '* 
insisted  the  girl. 

"  Bho  might  or  she  mightn't — I  cau  l  way  ;  but  yo  didn't  ought  to  ask 
her.  You're  yer  father's  child,  and  all  folk  knows  it  now.  What  a  detri- 
ment that  *nd  be  to  Jesse  pilot,  as  has  allays  took  such  pains  for  to  kip 
his  hands  clean  b*  sach-like.  And  who'll  ever  be  our  mainstay  now  bat 
on'y  he  ?  If  I  might  be  so  bold,  sir,**  said  she,  taming  to  tlie  doctors 
who  had  jnst  come  in,  "  as  to  ask  yon  write  for  as,  aa  we  are  in  a  strait 
along  o'  the  child,  as  onght  by  ri^ts  to  be  sent  home  away  from  hero. 
6he*s  <  Bed  Jack's '  girl,  she  is." 

There  is  no  class  oat  of  whom  so  mach  work,  onpaid  end  anthankedy 
is  got  by  the  commanity  as  a  coantry  doctor.  His  time,  himself,  and  all 
that  is  his,  is  srtpposed  to  be  the  properly  of  the  public  ;  rmrl  it  is  wonder- 
fill  howongrudgingly  it  is  given.  The  surgeon  looked  up,  under  his  grizzled 
eyebrows,  at  the  girl's  face  as  she  stood  beside  him.  So  that's  Red 
Jack's  daughter,  is  she  ?  I  shouldn't  have  thought  it.  Well,  she'll  be 
better  at  home — if  she's  got  one — than  knocking  about  here,  that's  very 
certain,  now  her  father's  gone:  so  I  don't  care  if  I  do."  And  Lettice's 
fate  was  sealed. 

Towards  evening  the  rain  and  wind  lulled,  and  Mary  appeared  at  the 
door  of  the  house. 

**  There's  nobody  strange  mustn't  come  in  here,*'  cried  one  of  the  men 
rndely. 
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•*It*8  the  pilot  Ediicy's  wife,"  said  the  other,  a  coastguard  who  woe 
of  the  coontiyside.  She's  a  rare  'un  to  nuss  she  is,  and  she've  the  beanti- 
ihUosi  ftl^mob  ever  I  lee  with  the  *waM ;  ihera  was  a  EWa  lad  o* 
oim  to  would  aiTer  ha*  got  tbrougb  the  meaales  if  it  hadn't  bean  along 
o'  Bho." 

And  upon  these  testimonials  Maiy  was  aUowsd  to  come  in.  She  busied 
henelf  at  first  aboat  poor  Dixon,  and  her  veiy  tonoh  and  manner  seemed 
to  set  Sally^s  elnnuy  eontriTanoes  li^t ;  so  that  he  looked  np  relieved. 
"  My  head  did  drub  finely  albie  yer  oame  in ;  and  she  dams  so,  as  she 
gjUUes  me  to  oome  nigh  the  wonnd,"  said  he,  with  a  sigh. 

At  kst  Mazy  was  able  to  get  a  word  with  the  girl  alone,  in  the  little 
room  behind. 

didn't  ought  to  ha'  urged  thee  so,  dearie,  t'other  day,"  were  her 
first  words  as  she  Bat  down  on  the  litUe  tmckle-bcd  which  nearly  filled  the 
room,  while  Lettice  took  the  place  of  a  pan  of  water  which  stood  upon 
her  box,  and  was  pretty  nearly  the  only  other  furniture.  "  Sure,  yer 
couldn't  help  it  all  anyhow  ;  but  I  were  just  mad  to  think  as  yon  poor 
lad  were  flinging  his  life  awaj  like  that,  and  I  catched  like  at  the  first 
twig  I  thoui^ht  on.'* 

lii-ttice  kissed  her  pjate fully,  but  was  sili  iit. 

•*  So  you're  going  back  n'jin  to  yer  own  people,"  said  Mary,  thought- 
fully. Well,  'tiB  clear  an  ih-.y  iLut' s  the  on'y  place  for  ye  now,  an  ye  have 
the  leuth  (shelter)  of  a  homo  for  to  go  to.  It  wouldn't  do  not  for  you  to  stop 
htiiii  any  longer.  But  you'll  be  a  sore  misb  for  me,  with  yer  httle  ways 
and  yer  little  face,  and  who  knows  wl^n  ever  we  shall  meet  again  ?  And 
me  as  thought  maybe  Caleb  might  ha'  won  upon  ye  to  stop  with  ns 
Cur  good  and  all ;  bat  it  weren't  to  be,  yer  see,  and  we  can't  go  ^in 
what's  set  down  np  there,  ye  know ;  that's  what  Jesse  says.  But  what 
wi'  pioTenent  grace  and  pedestrination,  and  all  them  things,  why,  Tm 
qmte  mozzed  by  times,  I  am,'*  she  ssid,  a  litUe  irritably.  *'  Bat  there 
I  knows  'tis  all  right,"  added  she,  taking  fiist  hold  of  Lattice  as  if  she 
eoold  not  bear  to  part  with  her,  in  spite  of  this  decree  of  the  destinie» 
and  Jesse. 

'*  I  wonder  when  we  shall  hear  o'  thy  father  and  them  all  ?  There,. 
Jesse  he  couldn't  kip  away  yesterday,  but  come  home  to  know  how  it  had 
all  gone  with  Caleb.  He  were  a  wrestling  in  prayer  for  him  pretty  nigh 
ttie  best  part  all  last  night  after  we  heerd  he  was  took,  that  it  might  be 
made  a  blessing  to  his  soul.  But  I  could  ha'  wished  as  it  had  been  God 
A'mighty's  pleasure  he  should  save  his  .sou!,  lilje  outside  in  the  world 
as  'twere,"  she  said,  with  a  sort  of  impatient  sadness.  "  lie  were  ever  so 
htsome  (cheerful)  in  his  mind,  and  so  lissom  in  his  body,  as  'twill  be  hard 
lines  for  a  free  'un  like  he  to  lie  scrowd^'cd  up  inside  wall«»  wi'  a  lot  o* 
mean  men  as  has  done  wrong.  Jesse  used  to  laugh  and  say  Caleb  in 
the  Scriptur,  were  a  stout  young  fellow,  and  a  true  and  brave  'un,  too  j 
and  go  wore  this  'un,  likewise." 
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"  Vyb  got  a  IMd  bag  o*  UMxney  o'  mj  fifber's,"  said  LMoe,  mittmig 
onder  these  palnM  lenumsoenceB,  partly  to  torn  the  snlgeety  and  paiify 
became  Maiy  was  a  strong  box  to  whom  anythiijg  confided  was  sacred 
and  aeeare.  "  'Whalerer  ahall  I  do  wi*  it  f  Shall  I  gi'e  it  to  ye  to  take 
care  on  ?  Won't  he  most  like  haTe  to  coxoe  down  to  the  Chine  some  timA 
afore  long  ?  " 

"  I'll  take  it  and  wclconie,  ehiid ;  bat  I  don't  Imow  whether  he  ain't 
more  likelier  to  ha'  dealings  now  t'other  side  country :  he'll  thiuk  ns  ye 
haye  it  wi'  yon,  and  order  hisself  to  get  it  aeeozdioglyJ'  And  so  the  littld 

bag  remained  behind. 

**  They  say  that  Caleb  went  off  in  the  lugger  after  all.  I  wonder 
where  they  arc  by  now  ?  "  continued  Maiy,  with  a  sigh,  as  they  came  out 

together  at  an  outer}'  from  Sally. 

"  I  wish  you'd  come  hero  n  bit,  Mary,"  complained  she.  He's 
hollerin'  after  ye  like  anything  is  that  Dixon.  I  can't  do  aught  to 
pleasure  him,  he's  bo  fractious  ;  and  he's  that  contrairy  wi'  his  physic  as 
he's  like  them  razor-Esh,  which  the  more  you  pulls  'am  the  more  they 
won't  come." 

"Hasn't  there  nou''ht  been  heard  o'  Red  Jack  vet  ?"  asked  Dixon, 
as  thoy  camo  in;  and  Miiry  once  more  *' soothed  and  Emouthed''  the 
sick  man. 

"  No,  and  I  wonder,  too,"  aasweied  one  of  tlw  men,  who  was  drying 
his  clothes  by  the  fire.  **  I  tfaoii|^t  as  that  Ned  Wynyate  would  ha'  eoteh 
hold  on  him  afore  now.  He*8  like  a  bnlldog  he  is :  once  he  gits  a  thing 
in  his  eye,  he  do  hold  on  he  do.*'  • 
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I  WENT  the  Other  nic^ht  to  Rfo  a  piny  rallfd  Prjf,  in  which  a  hencficent 
cricket  chirpiijj^  on  the  hearth  briugs  ii  kindly  \'.  armth  to  the  very  hearts 
of  the  people  assembled  round  it.  The  poor,  ill-used  husband,  sitting  all 
mght  Btming  at  the  empty  grate,  so^ns  and  kindles  under  the  influence 
of  thifl  benefioent  criekeft.  The  sceptieal  young  sailor  tears  off  his  disgnisc ; 
the  narrow-minded  taskmaster,  after  a  short  experience  of  the  ehirp- 
ings  of  this  fiiendly  insect,  becomes  generous,  ohaiitable,  and  begins 
to  pay  the 'most  marked  attentions  to  the  poor  tqymaker's  daughter. 
Then,  lo,  and  behold  I  the  fireplace  opens,  and  a  glowing  apparition  comes 
down  the  ehimney,  and  the  beaming  spirit  of  the  hearth  is  revealed  to  the 
spectators,  who  lan^  kindly,  and  dap  apphnse. 

]&B  we  all  know,  it  is  not  only  at  the  play  the  spirits  of  the  hearOi 
Appear.  In  the  darkness  of  these  long  winter  evenings  their  lights  gleam, 
and  their  voices  echo  cheerfully  throuf^h  the  old  houses.  Newport  Refuge 
(my  text  fi»r  to-day)  is  alight;  other  hearths  are  kindling.  There 
is  an  old  bouse  near  the  river  *with  red  wings,  and  a  stately  roof,  and 
diamond  panes,  where  I  saw  a  real  spirit  on  the  hearth  the  other 
nieht ;  only  it  was  more  beantifnl  and  shininj:;  CTon  than  the  crowned 
lady  at  the  play, — a  tall  ppirit  iu  rnhcs  of  r^roeii,  lighied  by  star?, 
twinkling  crimson  and  golden  ;  a  spirit  I'riarous-Iikc,  Avith  outsti'etched 
arms,  and  l>r:mtifnl  gifts  hanging  from  tht'in.  and  ghtt-ering  flagf5  and 
wreaths.  All  round  about  it  stood  a  crowd  oi"  wistful  little  babies,  with  big 
round  cyc^,  in  which  this  wonderful  shining  was  reflected.  Only  one 
night  in  all  tl^o  year  does  this  lovely  wonderful  spirit  appear  to  the  littlo 
patients  at  Gough  House  Hospital — poor  tiny  aching  creatures  with  v.  ounds, 
and  pains,  and  plagues  innumerable.  Their  littlo  pale  faces  may  bo  seen 
peeping  out  of  the  narrow  windows  of  the  old  house — at  the  people 
^  passing  by,  at  the  men  at  work  in  the  wood-yard,  at  the  boats  sailing 
*  along  the  river  hard  by.  Other  little  children  who  are  well  come,  nod  to 
them,  and  play  upon  the  old  steps  leading  up  to  the  ancient  doorway, 
over  which  "  '^Hetoria  Hospital  ht  Ohildran  "  is  written  up  in  big  letters, 
for  those  who  nm  to  read. 

Jn  this  commnnitj,  which  ^e  lady  in  charge  kindly  gave  me  leave  to 
explore  for  myself,  there  are  about  thirty  litUe  children.  The  first  room 
into  which  I  wandered  belonged  to  eight  babies,  who  are  put  to  bed  about 
six  o'clock,  in  cradles  all  round  the  room.  In  each  cradle  lies  a  silent, 
abstracted,  blinking  heap ;  ono  nurse  and  a  little  helpful  patient  are 
tucking  them  all  bnsily  away.  There  was  not  a  dissentient  voice  among 
them.  Home  babies  shoaty  kick,  shake  the  house  with  their  indignant 
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Toiccs.    Bnt  tbcsc  infants  wore  all  good,  ail  going  to  sleep,  clutching  their 

pri^scs  and  tiny  doliji  and  clenched  fists  behind  their  little  chintz  curtains. 
#  •  •  «  • 

In  iho  older  wards  the  childieo  were  gathered  romid  the  tall  fender  in 
the  firelight,  chattering  to  one  another,  the  little  blind  boy  lying  flat  on 
the  floor,  the  little  white  wan  girl  in  her  nightcap  sitting  in  a  tiny  wicker- 
chair,  80  BtiU,  so  touchingly  tranquil,  that  it  g^.Te  one  a  pang  to  see. 
A  sweet- faced  rosy  little  maiden,  with  great  brown  eyes,  is  lying  paralyzed 
on  her  back  in  her  crib. 

**  I  don't  want  to  go  home,"  said  one  little  fellow,  who  had  come  from 
his  back-kitchen  home  to  bo  cured  and  dipped  in  these  healing  waters. 
I  likes  being  here  best." 

"  I'm  going  home,"  said  the  little  blind  boy,  kicking  on  the  floor, 
"I'm  going  home  to  morrow, — I  am." 

He  is  al'n-ays  saying  that,"  huighcd  the  other  children. 

'*I  Imve  been  here — oh,  a  very  long  time,"  said  a  tnll  boy  callt  d 
Georgy ;  ob,  a  long  time ;  bat  I  don  t  remember.  I  have  been  here  six 
weeks,  I  think." 

"  He  has  been  here  tbc  longest,"  said  the  Utile  children,  wagging  their 
heads  ;  •*  longer  nur  any  one." 

*•  Do  you  Uko  thi«  better  tbim  school,  David  ?  "  I  asked  one  of  tbi  in. 

l)a^  ill  nods  and  uoda.  *' Yc-es,  ma'am,"  sayis  he.  All  the  litlla 
chiltlrcn  laugh. 

"  He  don't  want  to  go  home,"  says  a  little  girl  sittmg  np  in  her  crib. 

They  are  Tory  happy,  poor  little  sonls  1  and  it  is  not  wUle  they  are  in 
the  hospital  that  one  is  sorry  for  them.  The  lady  who  has  charge  of 
ihem  all  says  the  hardest  part  is  pending  them  away;  bat  others  are 
waiting  and  they  most  go  in  tarn.  She  amused  me  by  describing  their 
bewilderment  sometimes  when  they  come,  at  the  sight  of  the  baths  and 
the  water  provided.  They  have  never  even  heard  of  sooh  things  at  h6me» 
and  cannot  make  them  out.  Their  complaints  are,  many  of  them,  caused 
by  sheer  Decreet  and  want  of  cleanliness ;  and  yet,  bow  can  it  be  hdped? 
A  man  came  to  the  hospital  the  other  day ;  he  had  eight  children,  no 
work,  a  wife  sick  in  a  hospital,  and  one  child  very  ill  at  home.  David  is 
one  of  seven  in  a  dark  kitchen,  where  he  lives  with  a  mangle,  a  sick  father, 
a  thriftless  mother.  What  chance  have  the  poor  littlL-  cbildren  ?  The 
mangle  cannot  do  ever}'thing.  It  is  only  a  mangle,  and  it  could  not  feed 
and  clothe  nine  people,  thoa^  it  went  on  of  its  own  accord  taming  firom 
one  3Tar's  end  to  another. 

**  ll  is  not  only  that  tbe  cbildren  are  goucraiiy  cured  when  they  come 

hero,"  said  Miss  S  ,  "  but  they  learn  thingn  which  tbcy  never  forget. 

They  are  taugbt  little  prayers  ;  tbey  get  notions  of  order  and  cleanliness. 
One  Uttle  girl  said  she  should  go  borne  and  teach  the  others  all  hbe  bud 
Icarut.  8he  came  from  a  njisLrable  place,  poor  little  thing.  One  would 
be  glad  to  tbink  that  any  good  iniiucuces  might  follow  the  children  after 
they  have  left  us." 
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For  the  first  time  tbcy  Lear  of  something  hrs'ulcs  the  squalid  com- 
moDplaces  of  their  daily  lives.  This  hospital  is  doin^'  true  and  good  work 
in  its  <?iftrict :  one  c:m  only  hope  that  others  in  their  places  may  rise  up, 
and  tl'.at  there  may  be  more  and  more  hind  tcachin^^'  and  comfort  in  store 
for  all  poor  httle  children,  and  morn  and  more  kind  bands  to  SUOCOUr 
them,  and  friendly  roofe  to  shelter  them  from  the  l)last. 

The  ladies  who  Bnperintend  the  children's  hospital  are  trying  an 
experiment  jast  now.  Tiiey  want  to  establish  a  fever  cottage  some  where 
in  the  comitry,  to  which  they  may  send  the  poor  little  patients  who  cannot 
of  necessitj  be  let  into  their  muds. 

Eveiy  one  knows  the  Qieol  Fwreni  Hospital,  in  Ozmond  street. 
Yesterday  I  beard  some  one  speaking  of  a  little  off-shooi  in  Qneen's 
Square,  fbnnded  by  two  ladies  wbo  take  in  children  afflicted  with  hip 
disease,  an  illness  so  tedions  and  so  long  that  the  other  hospitals  are 
obliged  to  leinse  them  admittance.  Jb.  town  and  country  vilfaiges,  and 
seaside  places,  people  are  at  work,  and  sisters  of  charity  of  one  sort  or 
another  (for  it  is  not  the  qnilled  cap  which  makes  the  difference)  are 
nnrdi^  and  tioding  their  little  patients,  stirred  by  the  same  ^mtie, 
natoral  impnlse,  which  makes  real  mothers  lore  their  Uttle  ones  with  an 
anzions  pain  nud  Ioto  and  fear,  in  which  some  women  find  the  greatest 
happiness  which  this  world  can  bestow.  At  Brighton  there  is  more  than 
one  little  home  for  sick  children.  One  qiecially  in  Montpellier  Road, 
for  little  convalescents,  where  the  care  is  so  wise  and  tender,  that  people 
who,  hke  myself,  go  to  see,  come  away  with  a  real  Mendship  and  love  for 
the  little  place. 

If  some  mighty  spirit  were  to  give  lis  the  f^ifl  of  seeing  into  the  lives 
of  the  people  who  are  passing  like  ourselves  through  the  slush  and  mud 
and  dim  vapours  of  a  London  winter,  wo  might  well  be  scared,  we  middle 
Tcspectaltle  classes,  hurrying  along  from  one  comfortable  firelit  world  td 
nnotherj — worldf?  closed  in  by  curtains  and  shutters,  warmed  by  fires  and 
carpets,  steaming  with  the  flavour  of  good  things.  We  go  out  into 
the  streets,  and  hurry  back  again  to  our  snug  paradises,  where  white- 
robed  houris  arc  singing  md  playing  npon  grand  pianos  with  golden 
strings,  where  ministering  butlers  and  waiters  :iud  parlour-maids  are 
■pouring  claret  into  thin  glasses  that  sparkle,  where  tables  are  spread  a  la 
Soase  with  fruit  and  with  flowers,  and  the  faithful  are  feasting  in  com- 
panies of  six,  eight,  and  ten  at  this  season  of  the  year.  As  they  feast 
ihey  are  reclining  upon  seats  of  mahogany  and  rosewood,  and  diseonrsing 
of  past  and  fatnre  deeds.  Shining  is  the  broadcloth,  spotless  the  wlute 
linen ;  veils  and' crowns  are  set  on  the  heads  of  the  matrons,  and  wreaths 
lie  on  the  maidens*  heavy  tresses  that  arc  platted  and  stained  to  gold ; 
and  soft  words  are  uttered ;  and  smoking  viands  pass  ronnd  between  the 
pauses  of  the  conversation.  Bnt,  speaking  serionsly,  it  seems  ahnost 
impossible  to  some  of  ns,  Eving  in  a  certain  iashion,  to  realize  the  state  of 
mind  in  which  certain  o4her  people  alongside  are  existing, — people  whose 
ehief  possessions  are  a  few  rags  perhaps,  a  body  to  hunger  and  weary 
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with,  aching  feet  to  Iramp  along  tlio  pavcmtnt,  the  fierce  winds  Llo"Ring 
at  ilie  comcrb,  the  gnats  of  rain,  and  the  pilud-up  mud  in  the  Btreets. 
The  wet  railings  to  lean  against  are  theirs  too,  a  kerbstone  perhaps  to 
rosi  upon,  and  tbo  Miter  fruits  of  the  knowledge  of  hanger,  of  patience^ 
of  ntter  iroaiiness,  of  the  length  of  the  night. 

(*  I  daresay  yon  don't  know  what  it  is  to  walk  about  all  n^Bt  long,** 
a  woman  said  to  me  one  day  not  long  ago ;  and  her  0ye8  filled  up  with 
tears  as  she  spoke  quietly  in  a  sort  of  whisper,  *'  I  walked  about  three 
nights  this  week,"  she  said,  till  a  person  I  met  took  pity  on  me,  and 
let  me  into  her  room.  She  was  only  a  poor  woman ;  not  a  bdy,"  the 
woman  said.  " 8he  told  me  to  come  hece."  "Here,"  was  the  women's 
ward  in  the  Newport  Market  Refuge,  a  long  room,  with  slender  iron 
pillars,  and  a  double  row  of  narrow  beds  on  citbor  side  of  the  middle 
passn'To.  The  beds  wcro  wooden  frames  stretched  with  sacking,  and 
festfinwi  to  the  wall.  By  each  bed  a  woman  was  stimding,  waiting  while 
some  one  at  the  far  end  of  tbo  room  was  busily  preparing  bowls  of  hot 
cofiee  and  dividing  hunches  of  white  bread.  One  or  two  of  tlio  women 
looked  scared  and  r:kI  ;  but  not  all.  Till  this  per:-;oD  spoke  to  me, 
I  gbould  never  have  ^niessod  how  the  week  had  passed  for  her  nor  what 
straits  slio  was  in.  I  had  even  wondered  to  bcc  her  there,  for  her  appear- 
ance was  dectiui  and  respectable,  and  her  face  looked  quiet  and  cheerful ; 
only  when  she  answered  me,  her  eyes  filled  with  tears,  and  her  voice  failed. 
This  was  the  only  woman  to  whom  I  Bpoke  ;  but  I  suppose  there  wert^  some 
Luiiiy  of  them  in  tlio  lon^  roum,  v.  Liu  Lad  just  been  iei  m  oul  oi  ihe  rain. 

I  had  come  a  long  way,  and  the  horse  had  struggled  and  stumbled 
through  the  hiaok,  twinkling  mad,  for  it  was  dork  and  wet  with  rain 
ibis  London  winter's  evemng;  dim  eiowds  were  flitting  and  hnn^-ing 
along  shadowy  pavements  that  all  the  flaming  gas^beeks.  in  the  shop- 
fronts  were  not  enough  to  lighten, — no  sky  OTerhead,  no  tops  to  the . 
houses,  but  a  dense  Chnstanas  Tapoor  dripping  upon  the  heads  of  Ihe 
passera-by.  We  tamed  from,  gss  to  ntter  Uaekness,  oat  cf  ihe  long 
sIvBet  which  had  put  me  in  mind  of  some  foreign  street  fiv  'odd  stores, 
tobseeo,  bird-cages,  jeweUexy^shops ;  end  then  we  jolted  into  dark  and 
lonely  places  where  no  lights  were  shining,  and  no  one  passed.  Tho 
4sab  stopped,  and  the  man  asked  mo  which  was  the  way  to  go.  A 
small  shrill  ghost  appearing  in  a  doorway,  and  hearing  ns  talk  of  tho 
Kc^\'port  liofuge,  screamed  out  to  ns  to  '*  go  ba-ack,  turn  to  the  roight, 
and  then  to  the  Icf  agin;"  and  thai,  in  another  gloom,  the  stumbhug 
horse  stopped  once  more,  and  the  driver  opened  the  door  of  the  cab.  Tho 
rain  way  beginning  to  cease,  but  the  drops  still  dnppcd  as  I  stood  in  the 
middle  of  a  muddy  sheet,  to  whieh  1  cctuld  see  no  thorc.  As  well  as  I 
could  make  out,  we  were  in  a  narrow  sort  of  com! -pas sage,  opt  iiin.:^'  into  a 
wider  court,  with  tail  tenements  enelosii);^'  it.  One  or  two  ])foplc  v^ero 
standing  round  about  something  that  looked  like  a  big  barn-door,  half- 
open.  "In  there,  missus,"  said  a  man  \vithapipe;  and  BO  out  of  tiia 
dai'kness  I  stumbled  through  the  biun-dour* 
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1  was  ft  HttJe  bewildered  after  my  long  drive  bj  what  sofimed  at  first 
a  dazzle  of  liRlit,  a  din  of  voices,  a  sudden  BtruiiiiniDg  of  distant  music. 
....  I  liiiiik  i  went  up  some  steps.  I  saw  a  staircase,  a  passage,  in 
'Vihlch  was  a  lighted  window,  and  a  man's  (ixce  looking  out  over  some 
books.  A  woouui  ma  etanding  at  the  window,  a  great  roimd  clock  was 
tieking/aiid  ite  liandfl  were  iwintrng  to  ten  mini^  laBkedihe 
porter  if  this  ma  the  Befiige,  and  if  the  people  wen  all  ia  £nr  tlie  lught  ? 
Tes»  ihej  irere  all  oome;  aame  sixty  of  them,  out  of  the  atreet.  We  lei 
ibem  in  early  to-ni^t,*'  eeid  the  buhh  at  the  irindow,  "becanse  of  the  zbid.'* 

I  myaalf  was  ^fad  enon^  to  itnder  shelter.  I  do&*t  know  how  I 
shodd  have  felt  if  I  had  been  walking  about  all  day  and  all  the  ni^ 
befixe,  and  all  the  day  before  that,  and  the  night  befine  that  again,  in  the 
slongh  withont,  as  tome  of  tiie  people  had  dcme  who  were  jnst  admitted. 
If  I  had  coma  to  ask  for  a  night's  lodging,  the  man  at  the  window  would 
have  asked  me  my  name,  what  I  worked  at .  v  Va  re  I  slept  the  night  before* 
Tlio  other  woman  standing  beside  mc  f  l  ul  bho  made  envelopes,  had  been 
tnn^etl  oS  flome  weeks,  meant  to  go  to  this  place  and  that  in  the  morning 
to  ask  for  work ;  bad  tried  all  day  loog,  and  all  the  shops,  and  didn't 
know  what  she  should  do. 

"There  is  no  reason  why  you  should  not  find  cmpIo>Tnent,"  sai  l  tho 
man  at  the  window.  "  People  vritc  as  many  letters  in  winter  as  lu 
summer.  You  should  ask  at  the  manuluctories  instead  of  going  to  the  bhopjj. 
There  is  a  man  here  to-night  who  had  given  up  asking  in  despair.  I  sent 
him  to  Messrs.  ,  and  he  got  work  immediately.    You  can  go  up." 

One  of  tlie  committee,  who  had  come  in  with  a  dripping  umbrella, 
asked  if  the  woman  had  ever  been  there  before  ? 

"aNO,''  she  said,  iinxiously.  "Mio.  bo-iind-so  ui  the  court  iiad  louit 
her  in  last  night,  and  the  neighbours  told  her  to  come." 

The  porter  nodded,  and  at  this  sign  of  Watchfol's  the  poor  OhristiaTie, 
nothing  loth,  trudged  up  to  her  siqpper  by  the  wooden  stairs  that  led  to 
the  women*s  domiloties.  It  was  a  very  sin^  affidr,  soon  settled,  and 
the  man  shnt  np  his  book  tar  the  night,  for  the  people  were  all  in. 
There  they  were,  two  long  lines  of  names  all  the  way  down  the  page. 

I  followed  Mir.  C*  through  the  men*s  ward,  whieh  was  on  the  groimd* 
floor.  It  was  like  the  women's  ward,  more  beds,  more  snppere  preparing, 
and  more  veazy  folks  waiting  to  eat,  and  rest  a  little  while,  before  ISbtj 
started  again  on  their  rounds.  I  followed  my  fiiend  qniekly  down  tins 
middle  passage,  for  the  many  eyes  fixed  npon  ns  made  us  glad  to  escape. 
I  was  supcised  by  the  respectable  self-respecting  look  of  most  of  the 
refugees.  They  did  not  look  like  people  often  look  in  workhouses,  wiUi 
that  peculiar  half-hopel^,  half- cunning  face,  which  is  so  miserable  to  see. 
There  were  some  workmen  and  others,  shabbily  dressed,  but  siJll  respect- 
able,  and  looking  like  shopmen  or  clerks  or  servants  out  of  ]>lace.  One 
boy,  I  remember,  glanced  up  with  a  bright  haudRomc  Lord  Byron  face  as 
we  passed,  and  I  also  carried  away  the  vision  of  a  molancbuly  old  man 
with  a  ragged  beard,  sitting  staling  before  him,  with  his  hands  on  his 
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knees.  After  we  left  the  vard,  Mr.  0.  began  telliiig  me  Bomeflimg  of  the 
people  who  came  to  it.  They  were  of  all  trades  and  eallings :  eleigTmen, 
officers,  schoolmasters,  a  weU-hnown  radical  reformer,  a  billiaxd-mariux, 
a  surgeon.  In  last  year's  list  I  see  fifty>one  tailors  and  sixteen  waiters 
were  admitted.  They  ooma  In  for  a  night  or  two,  or  stay  on  longer  if 
there  seems  any  reason  lor  it,  or  chance  of  employment.  To  some  of  ns  it 
may  seem  sad  to  read  that  no  less  than  sixtj-fi^e  soldiers  took  refage  in 
the  ward  last  year,  and  that  no  other  calling  has  sent  so  many  applicants 
for  relief.  Of  all  who  come,'*  said  Watchful,  they  are  the  most 
difficult  to  provide  for.  Wo  got  one  a  situation  in  a  comity  gaol  the 
other  day  ;  but  it  is  not  always  that  wo  can  help  them."  Men  of  war, 
mulcted  of  their  arms,  discbarged  before  they  have  served  their  time, 
Icno^ving  iio  trade,  f-ick,  helpless.  It  seems  a  hard  fate  euougb.  I  bcnrd 
of  some  poor  invalided  felloes  coming  back  from  India  liie  other  day, 
discharged,  iu  bigb  spirits  at  the  prospect  of  getting  away  and  seeing 
their  friended  aud  homes  aguiu.  **  Good-by,  you  ABiatics  I  "  one  of  them 
shouted,  waving  his  cap,  as  the  train  set  oiT.  The  farewells  arc  cheerful 
perhaps,  but  tho  welcomes  awaiting  these  poor  men  at  their  jourutys'  cud 
are  not  cheering  to  contemplate.  Some  of  these  soldiers  are  discharged 
for  hud  conduct,  hut  others  have  sad  stories  to  tell.  I  could  not  help 
wondering  the  other  night,  as  I  talked  to  my  guide,  who  there  was  among 
.the  men  of  peace  ready  to  fight  their  battles. 

HerCi  in  the  Newport  Befiige,  many  get  helped,  one  way  and  another. 
Tronble  and  tame  are  given  ungrudgingly  by  the  eommittee,  by  the  people 
npon  the  establishment,  and  by  the  kindest  of  meters,  in  her  nice  grey 
dress  and  white  cap.  This  lady  is  in  charge  of  the  women's  department. 
She  sits  in  her  quaint  dark  room,  leading  ont  of  the  women  s  sleepmg- 
ward,  with  its  ghiea  doors  opoiing  ereiy  instant  to  admit  one  or  other 
•person, — application,  complaint,  inquiry,  petition.  The  women  come, 
ihe  boys  come,  the  committee  comes,  and  its  wives  and  stray  oataidera 
like  myself;  bnt  there  is  a  method  in  all  these  comings  and  g^gs,  a 
meaning  and  an  nnaffiscted  kindness  and  good-fellowship  that  impress 
one  irresistibly.  The  sister  told  me  to  go  and  see  the  boys*  refuge,  and 
the  kitchen,  where  all  the  suppers  were  preparing.  It  was  a  large 
kitchen  on  the  ground-floor,  with  cocoa-nut  matting  and  generous -looking 
pans  and  coppers,  and  a  white  cook  watching  the  coffee-pots  that  were 
Just  beginning  to  boil. 

The  Newport  liefngc  not  oidy  takes  in  people  to  sleep  for  the  night, 
^d  cooks  their  supper  for  them,  but  there  are  also  some  small  folks  whom 
it  1  vceps  altogether, — certaiu  homeless  boys,  who  live  in  tbe  old  house, 
and.  wlio  arc  taught  and  fed,  aud  iiiifilly  started  life  from  this  curious 
busy  hive  of  a  home.  We  went  wandering  among  the  dark  pa??snges  of 
this  ancient  high-roofed  barn  this  (oggy,  flariug,  winter's  night.  A  painter 
dealing  in  lights  and  sudden  glooms  might  have  found  more  than  one 
subject  fur  ins  art.    Through  an  open  door  I  caught  sight  of  a  httle 
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group  of  tailors  at  work.  They  were  in  a  long  low  plaj-room,  where  I 
have  btien  amuBcd  to  see  the  boys  darting  about  in  the  twilight  like  imps 
at  play,  shouting,  galloping,  gambolling.  Now  the  little  imps  were  hard 
at  work  iu  a  brifi^bt  comer  of  the  dark  room,  Bquattinf:»  rro5?s-legged  in  u 
circle  on  the  floor,  round  a  tall  lamp,  and  demurely  stitchmg  at  the  rents 
and  patches  in  their  various  garments.  Grey  walls,  grey  boys,  with  their 
little  brown  faces,  a  black  master  ;  strongly-marked  shadows  and  lights,  a 
red  handkerchief  tied  round  a  boy's  neck, — it  does  not  take  much  to 
make  np  a  harmonious  picture.  The  little  fellown  were  unconscious 
of  pictorial  effect  as  they  sat  cobbling  and  mending  a  few  of  the 
luars  aiid  tatt«rs  tluit  exist  in  this  seam-ripped  world.  The  triumph 
oi  liio  tailors  was  a  giiUid  pair  of  truiiscrs  tluit  one  of  the  little  fellows 
had  achieved,  with  aU  the  buttons  gleaming  brass.  The  conqueror  him- 
self^ I  belieye,  was  despatched  to  fetch  the  garment,  which  was  displayed 
bafim  OS, — the  Iwanw  of  the  indnatrioas  little  phalanx  al  our  feet. 
The  masker  tailor  and  the  eommitkee-man  had  a  little  talk  together,  while 
I  watehed  the  hoys'  yoathM  ibgen  atieking  in  stitehea  with  miieh  appli- 
eatioii,  but  some  oneertamty.  Bo-and-ao  waa  to  be  ^rentiDed,  aaeh  an 
one  had  sent  a  good  aeeoont  of  hiniaelf»  another  wanted  to  give  up 
tailoring  altogether ;  and  when  the  little  oonaoltation  wia  over  we  left  the 
tailori,  and  elimbed  a  winding  stair.  It  seemed  to  lead  as  into  the  king- 
dom of  boya.  A  eheeilol  jingjle  of  sonnds,  serapings,  boyish  Toioes,  met 
us  fiom  i^YO,  from  below;  small  dmnping  steps  and  eehoes;  boys 
^fing  up  and  down,  disappearing  throng  doom.  In  one  room,  by  the 
light  of  a  Uasmg  fire,  a  nnmber  of  little  fellows  were  troUiBg  ont  a 
Christmas  hymn,  at  the  pitch  of  their  ehildish  Toiees.  In  the  inter- 
vals of  this  hymn  eame  a  brilliant  accompaniment  from  above  of  I 
don't  know  what  trumpets,  trombones,  flutes,  executing  some  martial 
measore.  The  twO  strains  went  on  quite  independently  of  eaeh  other, 
and  making  noise  enough,  eaeh  in  its  own  phM)e»  to  deafen  the  aaditors 
and  dro^-n  every  other  sound. 

One  of  the  choriBters  was  pointed  to  by  the  umbrella,  and  beckoned  ort" 
to  come  and  show  us  the  sleeping-ward,  where  the  boys  each  possess  a 
box,  a  suit  of  Sunday-clothes,  a  bed,  a  grey  blanket,  and  a  rod  one,  and 
a  nice  little  pair  of  shoots,  all  doubled  up  like  a  roly-poly  pudding,  neatly 
cut  through  the  ml d  lie. 

The  young  clioi  istur  proceeded  to  make  his  bed  very  nicely  and  expe- 
ditiously. ^VlLilc  he  was  accomplishing  this  little  task,  I  saw  the  grand  pair 
of  trousers  btjmg  carfjfuUy  put  away  in  the  box  ot  their  fortunate  possessor. 

Upstairs,  in  a  sorl  ot  loft,  where  the  bandsmen  wore  practising,  wlulo 
the  master  beat  lima  energetically,  liii;  little  mubicians  pulled  and  blew  at 
enormous  mstruuicuU,  bv  the  music  on  the  stands  before  them.  The  little 
fellows  seemtd  to  me  like  all  the  champions  of  Christendom  manfully 
struggling  with  vomiting  monsters  and  yawning  dragons.  One  boy  was 
solemnly  puffing  away  at  an  ophideide  quite  as  big  as  he  was,  with  an 
enormous  proboseis  that  seemed  ready  to  gobble  him  up  eaeh  time  it 
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at] viiiico.l :  otlnTP  j^alLmily  grasped  Trrithmjj  brass  sorpGnts :  a  rosy-cheeked 
inraut  was  ^ilaying  on  the  flute,  a  boy  on  a  bench  was  reading  a  song-hook, 
a  chiirvvoiLUin  was  scrabbin^  the  floor.  The  sister,  in  her  qiia;iil  grey 
gown,  came  up  the  stairs,  and  stood  RmUaig  at  the  overflowing  music,  and 
beckoning  to  ns :  for  we  could  not  hear  her  speak  iu  tlie  dm  of  their 
Touthfol  lungB  and  vioknt  trumpets  and  tromboiies.  The  sister  wanted 
Qg  to  oonio  to  ihe  BfaoeniAkers,  before  thoy  kft  off  work. 

So  we  left  the  anuieiMis  playing  their  trinmpbant  xataeh.  Well 
may  they  play  it,  IbrtniiAie  little  xmuiciaaip  rescued  from  the  darimees 
rithoat,  where  zto  etan  ara  shiiimg,  and  moneten,  not  hannlees  and 
tameahie  like  these,  are  ivaadering  ready  to  make  a  prey  of  children,  and 
weakness,  and  helpless  things,  vainly  straggling  against  the  dark  and  deadly 
powers  of  ignenaioe  and  want* 

The  little  shoemaken  were  ^^^bfag  for  the  day.  They  lived  at  the 
other  end  of  the  building  in  a  cell  all  to  themselves.  There  was  a  kind 
eager  young  master  to  direct  them ;  there  were  more  gas-becks,  more 
lights  and  shadows,  farown-faced  boyi,  dnUs  and  lasts,  very  thick  little 
boots  on  the  floor,  with  nails,  drills  and  shapes,  and  abondast  energy. 
The  sister  laughed,  seeing  the  little  fellows'  desperate  efforts.  **  Look  at 
Carter,"  she  said,  "  how  hard  he  is  working."  Garter  grinned,  bat  did 
not  look  up,  and  togged  awiqr  at  his  leather  thongs  more  vigorously  than 
ever.  They  oflercd  to  make  me  a  pair  of  shoes.  Th^  had  made  some 
for  the  sister  already.  This  very  day  a  friend  has  consented  to  be 
measured  for  a  pair  of  hobnailed  boots.  As  we  were  finding  our  way 
downstairs  back  to  the  sister's  room  again,  wc  began  to  meet  trays  of 
food,  like  trays  in  a  pantomime,  coming  up  apparently  of  their  ovm  accord. 
"  Go  down,  irays,"  cried  the  sister,  and  the  slices  of  bread,  the  mugs,  &e. 
began  slowly  to  descend  again. 

The  sister  told  me  that  the  little  bandsman  I  had  seen  with  the  fint« 
was  the  son  of  a  soiciicr  at  the  Cape,  who  had  brought  him  to  the  Home 
before  he  h^ft.  and  who  regularly  paid  for  him  out  of  his  earnings,  and 
wished  thai  he  should  be  l>rought  up  a  liandsman.  Some  children  are 
drafted  on  to  other  institutions  ;  some  are  apprenticed.  Grown-up  people 
aie  helped  one  way  uud  another.  I  hintid  of  a  cook  who  liad  uo  clothes, 
but  who  knew  of  work.  Thid  man  was  givcu  clothes,  and  allowed  to  hve 
there  long  enough  to  save  a  few  shiUings  out  of  his  wages,  so  as  to 
redeem  bin  things  and  set  iqp  in  a  lodging  for  himself.  The  rapoit  tells 
of  newspaper  editors  and  mmncians  helped  on  to  work.  Servaffits  come 
in  great  straits,  and  they,  too,  an  assisted. 

I  hsEve  not  space  to  set  down  all  the  ways  and  rneus,  and  people,  and 
wants,  and  snpphes,  that  are  hvongbt  together  here. 

It  is  pleasant  to  come  away  from  these  refbges  and  hospitals  with  a 
remembrance  of  children's  laughter  in  the  twilight,  and  voices  at  play, 
of  troables  qnieled,  of  the  sick  and  wonnded  nuule  whole,  of  a  divine 
light  of  hope  and  love  shining  upon  the  and  and  blighted  vineyard,  and 
the  weaiy  or  fidling  labooieiB  at  wo^  among  the  vines. 
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CiMSB  as  iha  stars  along  the  fil^ 

The  flowers  were  in  the  mead, 
The  pnrple  heart,  and  golden  eye» 

And  crimson -fli^mmg  weed  : — 
And  each  ono  si;^'h\l      I  went  hy 

And  touch'd  my  giiruient  green, 
And  liRilo  me  wear  her  vii  my  heart 

And  take  her  for  my  Queen 
Of  Love, — 

And  take  her  for  my  Queen. 

And  one  in  yirgin  whita  ynxs  drest 

^Yith  dov.Ticnfit  j][racious  head  ; 
And  one  uiucil'd  u  bumii^  breast 

Mid  smiles  of  rosy  red  : 
All  rainbow  bright,  with  laughter  li^t»* 

They  flickor'd  o'er  the  green, 
Each  whispering  I  ehould  pluck  hor  there 

And  take  her  aa  my  Queen 
Of  Love,— 

And  take  her  aa  my  Qneen. 

But  sudden  at  my  fott  laok'd  up 

A  little  st:ir-like  thing, 
Pure  odour  in  pure  perfect  cup, 

Thut  mudu  my  bosom  sing. 
Twos  not  for  size,  nor  gorgeous  dyes, 

But  h«r  own  setf,  I  weeiii 
Eer  own  sweei  self,  that  bade  me  stoop 

Axid  take  her  fi>r  soy  Qaeoi 
Of  Love, — 

And  take  her  for  my  Queen, 

Now  all  day  long  and  ever}-  day 

Ilcr  beauty  on  me  grows, 
iVnd  holds  with  hirongt-r  bweeter  bway 

Than  Uly  or  than  rose ; 
And  this  one  star  ontafames  by  far 

All  in  the  meadow  green; — 
And  so  I  ve«r  her  on  my  heart 

And  take  her  for  my  Queen 
Of  Love, — 

And  take  her      my  Queen. 

jr.  X.  1^ALG£AY& 
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DuBiKO  the  pontifieate  of  Gregory  xm.  (1572—1586)  the  Papal  See 
reached  the  lowest  point  of  degradation.  Art  and  loaming  had  become 
extinct  in  Borne.  The  splendid  days  of  Leo  and  Jatins  were  foigotten. 
It  seemed  as  if  the  spirits  of  the  Renaissance  had  deserted  Italy  for 
Germany ;  all  the  powers  of  the  Papacy  were  directed  to  the  snppression  of 
*  heresies,  and  to  the  re-establishment  of  its  snpremacy  oyer  the  intellect  of 
Europe.  Meanwhile  society  in  Rome  had  returned  to  medieval  barbarism. 
The  brief  polish  of  classieal  manners  and  pa^pui  splendour,  beneath  which 
the  depraved  aud  •^lullcss  cnieltj  of  the  Boman  nobles  had  been  hidden, 
was  worn  off.  The  Holy  City  became  a  den  of  bandits  ;  the  territory  of 
the  Church  supplied  a  battlc-grouud  for  perpetual  pai  tv  strifes,  which  the 
weak  old  man  who  wore  the  triple  crown  was  utterly  unable  to  control. 
It  is  related  how  a  roltber  cliieftain,  Mariana^zn,  refused  the  off.r  of  a 
general  pardon  from  the  Pope  liy  pleading  that  tiie  profession  of  a  bandit 
was  more  luenitive,  aud  afl'ordod  greater  t^ecurity,  than  lifu  within  the  walls 
of  Rome.  The  Campagna,  and  tho  ruined  citadels  about  the  basements  of 
the  Sabine  and  Ciminian  hills,  harboured  multitudes  of  robborf.  who 
were  protected  by  jrrcat  nobles  for  tbc  aduiuLagrs  which  they  derived  from 
ihc  assistance  of  abandoned  and  courageous  bravos.  There  was  hardly  a 
family  in  Rome  which  could  not  number  some  black  sheep  among  the  . 
bandits.  Hnrder,  sacrilege,  tho  love  of  plonder  and  adTcntnres,  poverty, 
and  hostility  to  the  ascendant  &otioin  in  the  eitf*  were  common  canses  of 
ontiawTy,  nor  did  pnblio  <»pinion  regard  a  bandit's  life  as  anything  but 
honourable. 

It  may  readily  be  imagined  that  in  such  a  state  of  things  the  wildest 
tragedies  were  common  enough  in  Rome.  The  history  of  some  of  these 
has  been  preserved  to  ns.  That  of  the  Cenel  is  well  known.  And  sncb  a 
tragedy,  more  rife  in  characteristte  incidents,  although  I^bs  horrible,  is 
that  of  Yittoria  Aceonunboni,  or  Accorambnona,  or  Corombona— for  her 
name  is  variously  written. 

Yittoria  Accoramboni  was  bom  of  a  noble  but  impoviwiBhed  family  at 
Agabio  in  the  Dachy  of  XJrbino.  The  old  chroniclers  are  raptiu-ou;^  in 
their  praise  of  her  beauty,  grace,  and  exceeding  charm  of  manner.  Not 
only  was  her  person  most  lovely,  but  her  mind  reflected  all  the  virtues  of 
a  modest,  innocent,  and  winning  youth.  She  exorcised  an  irresistible 
influence  over  all  who  saw  her,  and  many  ere  the  oflers  of  marriage  she 
refused.  At  length  a  suitor  appeared  whose  condition  and  connections  with 
the  Romim  ecelesijistical  aristocracy  rendered  him  most  acceptable  in  the 
eyes  of  the  Accoramboni.    They  greeted  him  with  joy,  and  gave  him 
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Vittoria  for  bis  bride.  Felice  Pci'etti  was  the  name  of  the  sni  CCBsful  sriilor. 
His  mother,  Camilla,  was  sister  to  Felice,  Cardinal  of  Moutaho,  aflcrwarda 
Popo  Sixtns  V.  The  Perctti  wore  of  bumble  ori^nn.  The  Curdiual  himself 
had  tended  s'.viuo  as  a  boy  in  bis  native  village  of  Fermo ;  but,  supported 
bj  nn  invinciblti  belief  iu  bis  own  destinies,  and  ^ft<»d  with  a  puwiTUd 
intellect  and  determined  cbaraeter,  ho  bad  passed  tbrougb  all  grades  of  the 
Franciscan  order  to  its  fJeneralsbip  ;  bad  received  tlio  bishopries  of  Fermo 
and  St.  Agatha  ;  ana  lastly,  in  the  year  1570,  bad  assumed  the  title  of 
Cardinal  Montalto.  He  was  now  cu  the  highway  to  the  Papacy,  amassing 
money  by  incessant  c&ro,  studying  the  humours  of  surrounding  fiactioDS,  and 
by  miziDg  bat  little  m  the  infarlgaes  of  the  Fkpal  eonrt*  niimmg  for  Umself 
the  lepaiataon  of  an  InofliaBsiTe  old  man.  ThiiB  he  hoped  to  enep  into  the 
throne ;  nor  were  his  expectations  frnetrated,  for  in  1685  he  wbb  elected 
Pope,  the  partieB  of  the  Medici  and  the  FaiDesi  agreeing  to  accept  him  as 
a  stop-gap  and  a  compromise.  VHien  once  firmfy  seated  on  6t.  Peter's 
ehair,  he  diowed  himsdf  in  his  tme  coloiii8-<-an  implacable  administrator 
of  severest  jostice,  a  ligorotBS  economist,  an  iconodastie  foe  of  paganism. 
His  stubborn  genius  combined  the  strange  dements  of  force,  narrowness, 
reforming  ability,  and  contracted  prejndiees. 

It  was  the  nephew,  then,  of  tbi<;  man,  who  had  abandoned  his  own 
name  in  compUment  to  the  Cardinal  bis  uncle,  that  Vittoria  Cogromhona 
marrind.  For  a  short  time  thoy  lived  happily  together.  Vittoria  proved 
all  ibat  could  be  wi??bed.  She  socnred  the  favour  of  her  powerful  nncle-in- 
law,  who  doted  on  the  charms  of  his  ecgagiug  niece,  and  with  her  mother 
and  her  brothers  phe  lived  quietly  in  Home,  notorious  for  lier  wit  and 
virtue  no  less  than  for  her  beauty.  01'  her  four  brothers  Ottavio  was  in 
orders,  and  through  the  interest  of  Montalto,  had  obtained  the  see  of 
Fossombrona :  of  Giulio  we  hear  little :  Flaminio  shared  his  sister's 
fortunes,  and  perished  with  her  at  the  end  :  Marcello  was  an  outlaw  for 
his  crimes,  and  lived  outside  the  walls  auiuug  the  bandits.  Such  was  the 
family  which  gathered  round  Fchcc  Peretti  s  house  in  Home. 

Bat  matters  did  not  long  remun  so.  Vittoria*8  mother  was  ambitions, 
and  the  beantifnl  yonng  wife,  however  fiur  to  look  npon,  graoons  in  word, 
and  gentle  in  address,  was  yet  capiible  of  execoting  in  eold  blood*  the  most 
revoltmg  crimes.  A  pince  of  the  honse  of  Orsini,  Paolo  Qiordano,  Bake 
of  Braccaano,  enslaved  by  her  beaniy,  made  her  proposals  of  love ;  bat 
Yittotia  and  her  mother  wonld  not  entertain  his  illicit  suit.  Pirndeni  and 
ambitions,  they  refiued  his  oflbrs,  onless  he  promised  to  make  Yittoria  his 
wife.  Felice,  it  is  trne,  was  in  the  way,  bat  if  Bnedano  only  promised  to 
place  the  dacal  coronet  upon  Yittoria's  head,  that  little  matter  might  be 
easily  arranged.  Now  Bracciano  mas  a  widower  ;  he  had  been  married  to 
Isabella  de'  Medici,  sister  of  the  Grand  Duke  Francesco  and  the  Cardinal 
Ferdinando.  Suspidon  of  adoltery  had  fallen  on  Isabella,  and  her 
hnshand,  with  the  full  concmrence  of  her  brothers,  had  quietly  disposed 
of  her,  whether  by  poison,  or  the  halter,  or  the  knife,  we  do  not  hear. 
At  ftuj  rate,  it  was  well  known  that  the  Puke  of  Bracciano  had  murdered 
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loB  wife,  and  do  our  tliougbt  the  worse  of  Lim ;  for,  strange  to  say,  in 
tliOBO  days  of  abandoned  vice  and  intricate  villanv,  certain  points  of  honour 
were  maintained  with  scrupulous  fidohty.  The  suspicion  of  a  wife's 
luiultery  to  the  ttiok*  savage  r.nd  bmtal  husbniid  v,  ;k  enough  to  justify  his 
Komi-judiciril  vengeance,  and  the  dishonour  t-bo  had  luought  upon  his  bouso 
was  shared  her  brethren,  so  th;:t  they  stood  by,  conscntinjjf  to  her  death. 
Jsabellv  loli  ov.o  pon,  Vir{:^nio,  to  her  husband,  who  became  the  heir  of 
J^racciano  ^  dukcdtrii.  It  shows  the  savage  nature  of  the  times  that  a 
man  who  had  mia  d^  red  his  wife,  the  dau;^liter  of  the  most  powerlul  house 
in  Itjvly,  for  a  poiut  of  bouoiir,  shonld  seek  a  second  wife  in  a  woman  who 
v.  :i:^  ready  to  lull  hcv  own  Lu??band  in  order  to  secure  his  hand.  Irresistible 
passions  governed  the  Itahanj*  of  taut  day,  and  small  attention  was  paid  to 
bloodshed. 

Bat,  moantime,  how  ahonld  poor  Falico  be  entrapped  ?  They  eangfat 
laim  In  a  snare  of  pecoiiar  atrocity,  by  working  on  the  kindlj  feelings  which 
Ilia  love  for  Tittoria  had  eanaed  him  to  extend  to  all  the  Coromhooi. 
Mareello,  the  outlaw,  was  her  ihTonrite  hroCher,  and  Morcello,  at  that  time, 
lay  in  hiding,  and  nndor  the  aitspicion  of  aome  more  than  ocdinaiy  crime, 
beyond  the  walls  of  Borne.  Late  one'  CTening,  while  the  Peretti  &mi]y 
wore  xetiriDg  to  bed)  and  FeUce  himself  was  preparing  for  repose  after  a 
laboxioiis  day,  a  messenger  from  Maroello  arrived,  entreating  him  to  repair 
as  hastily  and  secretly  as  possible  io  Monte  CaTallo,  Mazcello  had  somo 
afiairs  of  the  greatest  importance  to  commmiieate,  and  Ik  exd  his  dearly- 
lored  brother<-in-law  not  to  fail  him  at  a  grievous  pinch.  To  attiro  himself 
for  the  expedition  was  the  work  of  au  instaut.  Felice  showed  himself  most 
eager  to  set  forOi  and  help  Yittoria's  Mareello.  It  was  in  vain  that  his 
wife  and  h<  r  mother  reminded  him  of  the  darkness  of  the  night,  the  lone- 
liness of  Moiito  Cavallo,  its  rumous  palaces  and  robbcr-haraitcd  caves.  In 
vain  thoy  ])e<rcjed  him  to  defer  his  visit  till  the  morainj?.  or,  at  Icaft,  to  take 
with  him  a  body  of  armed  foUovfers.  He  refused  their  ad\-ice,  and  laughed 
at  their  fears.  Perhaps,  they  did  not  press  too  warmly,  and  perhaps  the 
tears  Vittoria  shed  lor  her  lord"«  safety  were  mingled  with  more  touching 
lamentations  over  her  brother's  uukuoun  dan;:rer.  Anyhow,  Felice  went 
forth  aud  never  returned.  His  body  was  found  on  I\I()nt<"»  Cavallo,  stabbed 
through  and  tbrouf^h,  without  a  trace  that  could  identify  his  murderers. 
Suspicion  fell  on  \  itioii.i  and  lier  kindred  and  the  Puke  of  Bracciano  ; 
nor  was  this  dijisipated  by  the  Coromboni  taking  refuge  in  the  quarter  of 
the  Orsini,,  where  Doke  Bracdano  harboured  them.  A  Cardinal's  nephew, 
even  in  those  tronbloos  times,  was  not  lolled  without  some  noise  being 
made  aboat  the  matter.  AoeocdiDgly,  Pope  Gregory  began  to  take  measures 
fior  diseofvering  the  aulhon  cff  the  crinle.  Strange  to  say,  however,  the 
Oarfinal  Montalto^  notwithstanding  the  great  love  he  bore  his  nephew, 
entaeated'  Giegcny  to  let  the  Investigation  drop.  His  eztraordinasy  mode- 
ratioEn  and  self-eontidl,  on  this  oeeasion,  were  noticed :  it  was  thoi^t  that 
thnman  who  eonld  so  tamely  submit  to  his  nephew's  murder,  and  sospend  the 
vecy  arm  of  jnttice  when  dveady  nised  for  vengeance,  wmdd  prove  a  mild 
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and  ividnlgcnt  ruler.  At  the  time,  it  was  beliovcf!  ihc  Cardinal  owed  his 
elevation  to  the  Pnpal  chair  in  a  great  monsnro  to  tliis  timi  l}'  and  jndicious 
amthy.  Meanwhile,  liracciiino  niHiTird  Yiitoria.  But  when  Sixtus 
atscondod  the  tbrono,  the  first  thing  he  did  v.as  to  vow  revv.'^r  nr;aiu»st  the 
murderers  of  Felice,  aud  to  cxtermiui.i;:  ihu  bandits  fruiu  iii^  territorv. 
His  strenuous  policy  forced  Bracciano  to  fly  with  the  Coromboni  j&unily 
from  Boma.  Thesn  wts  no  reidstiDg  tho  eneigetie  Jtistied  and  the  fhint 
for  TOigeBiiee  whidi  tide  stern  old  Pope — deemad  ftlecly  the  most  mild  and 
pitiftil  of  dotazda — ^had  ditplayed. 

The  Doke  and  Dnehflss  reached  Pudoa  in  safety,  whefo  they  hired  a 
splendid  palace.  At  Venice  tJeo,  and  at  Salo  on  the  Lago  di  Garda,  they 
pnmded  themsehee  wiXk  fit  dwellings  for  their  princely  state,  and  tiienr 
laige  letinoes,  intendii^^  to  divide  their  lune  between  the  pleasures  which 
the  capital  of  hmry  affoided  and  the  simpler  enjoyments  of  the  'most 
beaulifhl  of  Italian  lakes.  But  ''la  gioja  del  profiini  e  un  fumo 
paSBaggier."  Paolo  Giordano  Orsini,  Duke  of  Bracciano,  died  suddenly  at 
Balo  on  the  10th  of  November,  1685,  leaving  the  young  and  beautiful, 
but  guilty  Yittoria  helpless  among  enemies.  What  was  the  onn^p  of  his 
death?  History  does  not  give  a  clear  and  certain  answer.  Tho  Duke 
had  indeed  suffered  from  n  disease  called  lupus  on  account  of  its  con- 
suniiiipf  and  rorncions  dostrnctiTcnoss.  ]5nt  he  was  a  strong  man,  in  tho 
prime  of  life.  The  Po^io  hated  him,  had  vowed  his  death,  and  poisons 
were  always  at  hand  iu  It-ly  at  that  d::y.  It  is  well  kiiov.ii  liow  Sixtus 
extcraiinated  a  whole  hand  of  robbers  by  driving  mules  laden  with  poisoned 
modt  into  their  neigbl)oui-hood ;  nor  can  wo  doubt  him  cnpable  of  cutting 
oil  his  deadly  foo  by  means  more  sm'o  and  snbtle  than  di.staso.  Anyhow, 
Bracciano  died  suddenly,  leaving  large  sums  of  money,  jewels,  goods,  and 
houses  to  his  wile  Yittoria,  whom  indeed  he  seems  to  have  loved  dearly. 
His  princedom  and  the  honours  of  the  Duchy  of  Bracciano  he  bequeathed 
to  Yirginio,  his  son  by  Isabella  de*  Medici.  Yittoria,  with  her  brothers 
Hureello  and  Flaminio,  repaired  at  once  to  Padna,  where  they  were  met  hy 
Prince  Lnigi  Orsini,  the  dead  man's  relative.  High  words  ensued  between 
the  widow  and  the  prince.  He  disputed  Bracciano's  will,  and  strove  to 
wrest  her  jointnre  from  Yittoria.  She,  however,  was  supported  by  her 
brothers.  Then  on  the  night  of  Sunday,  December  28,  forty  men 
disguised  in  Uack  and  fantastically  tricked  out  with  wild  devices  to  inspire 
honor,  entered  Yittoria's  palace.  Throngli  the  loug  galleries  ond  loggie 
and  chambers  hung  with  arras  they  spread  stealtiiily,  trapped  Yittoria  and 
Flaminio,  and  slew  them  both :  ^^larcello  managed  to  escape.  It  is 
related  that  Yittoria  was  killed  with  circumstances  of  peculiar  cruelty : 
tho  murderer  pierced  her  left  side  with  a  stiletto  and  worked  the  weapon 
about,  asking  her  if  he  had  touched  her  heart. 

All  Padua  at  once  was  up  in  arms.  Messengers  were  despatched  to 
Ycnicc,  in  order  that  the  ministers  of  justice  might  he  sent  to  apprehend 
so  great  a  criminal  as  Prinee  linigi.  No  one  peen:s  to  have  reflected  on 
the  crimes  of  Yittoria,  or  to  have  looked  upon  her  death  as  a  just  retribution. 
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for  a  husLaiid's  miuJer.  On  tlie  coutrarv,  Ibry  only  thonplit  aliont  bcT 
youth  and  beauty,  nnd  ciiretd  the  villain  who  bad  cropped  this  ll(jwcr  of 
surpassing  loveliness.  Her  wor.dorfnl  dead  body,  pale  yet  Bwett  to  look 
upon,  its  golden  Lair  Rurrouiuloil  v.itli  the  circlet  of  her  dukedom,  and  ita 
splendid  limbs  arrayed  in  satin,  was  hiid  out  in  the  chapel  of  the  Krcniitiini. 
There  the  pooplu  came  to  louk  at  her.  The  grim  gaunt  frescofs  of 
Mantegna  watched  her  day  and  night  as  Bho  lay  stretched  upon  her  bit-r, 
eoloom  and  calm,  and  hat  far  pallor,  beautiitil  as  if  in  life.  Bage  was  in 
the  heart  of  the  Paduans.  Deniibm  Jremtbaut,  says  iha  chnmiele,  nrhen 
they  behold  the  gracions  lady  stiff  in  death.  Gathering  in  knots  around 
the  eandelabra  placed  beside  the  coi-pse,  they  Toved  yengeanee  against 
the  Orsini.  To  fly  to  arms  and  stonn  his  pahu»  vas  their  first  impulse. 
But  they  did  not  find  him  un^epared ;  and  en^es,  onlTerins,  and  fire- 
hnmds  were  directed  to  the  palace  doors  and  benioades.  At  last  he 
yielded  and  was  bmoght  finr  trial  to  the  couri  "  The  Frinee  Luigi,"  says 
the  chi'onicle,  "  walked  attired  in  brown,  his  poignard  at  his  side,  and  his 
cloak  elegantly  slang  upon  his  ann.  The  poignard  being  taken  from  him, 
he  leaned  upon  a  balcony  and  began  to  tiim  his  nails  with  a  pair  of  little 
scissors  whidi  he  found  there."  On  St.  Sti'phcu's  day  following  he  was 
strangled  in  prison,  and  his  body  was  laid  out  in  state  in  the  Cathedral  of 
Padua.  After  that  they  carried  it  for  burial  to  Venice.  That  was  a  bloody 
Christmas.  Thirteen  of  his  followrrs  were  liunt?  next  dav.  Two  were 
quartered  while  still  living,',  one  of  these  named  Pagnnello.  who  had  slain 
Yittoria,  having  his  left  side  probed  with  his  own  cruel  dagf^cr.  Nineteen 
were  hung  after  a  few  days  :  others  were  imprisoned  ;  some  were  si  nt  to 
the  galley  ti ;  seven  received  their  liberty.  Thus  ended  this  terriljU*  affair, 
which  made  a  noise  throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  Italy  because  of 
Vittoria's  exceeding  beauty  and  her  cruel  death. 

Note.— This  narrative  is  based  upon  the  trandation  by  Stendhal  of  the  oontem* 

porary  chronicle,  the  interest  of  which,  to  those  who  are  familiar  wilh  Webster's 
c(  Icbrntcd  tragedy,  and  who  mar  bo  curiona  to  ace  bow  he  dereloped  his  materials, 
is  critically  gmit. 
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That  there  should  be  fushiou.-.  in  lit<»rntnre,  modes  and  chanj^Dfj  tastes, 
is  one  of  the  most  coii>t;uit  :ind  molancboly  proofn  of  the  imperfectiou 
of  the  liuin-in  luind ;  nor  is  the  ir  succession  less  jikasin^^  to  contemplato 
if  it  bu  true,  as  wo  thiuk  it  is,  that  these  tides  and  lluctuations  of  favour 
are  moro  freqaout  and  violent  in  modem  times  than  they  were  iu  timeg 
of  old.  The  ancient  lova  of  art,  the  ancient  perception  of  beauty  and 
troth,  xnuat  baTe  been  far  moro  constant  and  podtive  as  well  aa  move 
difiused  than  it  is  in  our  own  day.  It  muy  be  that  we  modems  have 
fi>imd  a  new  sense  in  a  perception  of  the  beantifol  in  natue,  but  we  seem 
to  hare  gained  it  at  the  cost  of  an  ahnost  nnfiuling  recognition  of  trath  in 
literature  and  the  beantifol  in  att.  We  are  oonfident  in  the  one — con- 
sdonslj  nneeriain  in  the  other.  That  they  of  old  were  Uind  to  the 
grandeur  and  loveliness  which  wo  so  dearly  see,  and  with  one  accord 
adore,  m  a  natural  as  well  as  a  flattering  suxprise.  Bat  in  the  modem 
mind  there  have  been  two  totally  different  sentiments  about  "  the 
pictoresque  " — first,  coriosily  sinldi);:^  Into  dread,  and  then  what  seems 
to  be  an  inborn  yearning  and  love ;  and  though  this  last  is  an  incalcnlable 
gain,  we  cannot  boast  that  what  is  good  and  beautiful  in  the  finer  works 
of  men  is  any  clearer,  surer,  or  more  stcndfast  for  if.  TndtXMl.  it  is  rather 
compensation  than  gain.  Wo  cannot  undenstand  that  there  should  ever 
have  been  two  minds  about  the  alps  and  the  pea,  Mhile  about  poetiy, 
architecture,  music,  we  have  as  many  minds  as  modes  in  miilinery.  We 
do  not  change  them  a  little,  but  completely.  Always  clear  ami  positive, 
the  differences  of  mode  in  what  should  bo  matter  of  fixed  opinion  are  so 
great  as  to  discredit  in  the  tyes  of  one  generation  the  very  sanity  of 
another.  ^Vnd  this  is  true  iu  England  not  only  of  arte  fur  which  wo 
have  no  innate  faculty,  like  painting,  or  that  are  supposably  under  tho 
influence  of  historic  change,  like  architectnie ;  xt  is  specially  and  remark- 
ably trae  of  poetiy,  for  which  the  race  has  splendid  gifts,  a  genius  renewed 
generation  after  generation.  A  people  which  has  produced  so  many  poets, 
fioom  Chaucer  thrtjo^  the  baUad-makers  on  to  Shakspeaie^s  time  and 
ours,  might  iairly  be  presumed  to  have  at  last  a  sharp  dear  knowledge 
of  what  poetiy  is ;  and,  whenever  any  particular  |ioet  presents  bis  work, 
to  be  able  to  make  its  mind  up  once  for  all  as  to  the  value  of  it.  That 
this  is  not  our  way  how  many  eiamples  diow?  Almost  as  many 
examples  as  poets  to  choose  firoxn.  An  ago  that  is  the  mother  of 
perfect  beauty  and  strength  exposes  it  on  tho  hillside  as  an  ungainly  thing, 
far  any  chance  traveller  to  cherish  if  he  will,  while  she  fondles  a  troop 
of  manilest  mediocrities : — manifest,  that  is,  to  the  next  age,  which  briugs 
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the  obscure  genius  to  honour,  and  aftcnviirds  wonders  at  its  own  mis- 
guided taste  iu  doing  so.    Taste,  jaJ^Tuent,  opinion, — it  ia  as  :iiiifling  as 
the  clouds,  as  vaiious  us  tlio  skies  ;  what  it  obscures  to-day  was  always 
dai'k  and  unlovely,  and  \hai  ia  only  bright  by  nature  which  it  eliiucs  upon 
now.   The  different  Judgmient  of  whole  generations  upon  6hal»pe«re*ft 
work  ig  past  all  Tmdervtandiiig.   It  ia  as  if  eyea  did  not  always  sec,  or 
as  if  hlack  were  sometimes  white,  and  black  again.   But  not  to  go  back 
80  fiir  as-  Shakspeaie,  If  we  take  the  ohaoges  of  estimate  ^thin  the 
memory  of  man  we  find  wonden  «n«mg^,  in  prose  and  poetiy  alike. 
'When  it  WIS  first  poblisfaed,  Sartw  BeMrtiu  was  generally  understood 
to  be  great  rabhiafa,  and  then  are  signa  that  prepare  as  for  hearing  it  so 
called  again.   HuuBkecay's  Bamj  Lipulm,  published  when  he  ^m8  an 
obscure  magazino  writer,  was  a  full  and  perfect  manifestation  of  his  genius, 
and  it  remains,  after  all  that  was  afterwards  accomplished,  one  of  his 
finest  works ;  but  it  did  iu)thing  for  his  ob^snrity  then,  and  not  one  in 
five  of  his  admirers  have  read  it  to  this  day  or  seem  to  know  its  worth. 
But  Jack  Shej'jfirit  that  brilliunt  contemporar}'  production  ! — nobody  was 
blind  to  the  genius  iu  Jdcic  Shcjipanf,  writt^'n  by  one  vrlinm  all  thp  world 
recognized  as  Thackeray  s  master.    H(nvever,  we  are  dealing  particularly 
with  poetry  now ;  and  it  is  more  to  the  purpose  to  cite  B}Ton.  Words- 
worth, Southoy,  and  the  rosi,  and  to  recall  to  mind  how  various  their 
fortunes  have  been  in  public  favour.    Now  it  has  been  one  thing,  and 
then  quite  another, — all  within  hftlf  a  lifL  iinio.     "  School  "  condemns 
*'  school,"  new  taste  dooms  the  ola  ;         dtad  aro  alive,  and  that  is 
formally  interred  which  is  to  live  for  ever.     What  has  become  of 
(Mtbef-'-he  nsed  to  be  sofipoMd  to  write  very  good  tales  in  totsc, 
and  may  be  thej  sore  as  gnoct  now  as  ever  they  were.   When  is  Goldsmith 
to  have  due  homage,  whose  *'  TraTeDer "  and  *'  Deserted  Village  '*  aro 
poems  sweet  and  fine  ?  AaA  if  Alezaador  Smith  w«s,  as  we  mnst  aU 
vecoUeet  he  was»  the  first  heir  of  Shakspeare  in  1654»  how  is  it  that 
he  is  now  aeeoimied  a  sort  of  poetical  ranter,  proper  to  he  foxgotten? 
However  such  questions  may  be  answered,  they  only  illnstrate  idiatwe 
b^an  with — ^the  insW)iHty,  the  incapacity,  the  monstrous  versatility  of 
popular  judgment  in  matters  whidi  are  equally  obvioos  at  all  tames  and 
of  themselves  can  never  changie. 

Now-a-days,  just  this  particular  nick  of  time,  we  seem  to  bo  at  the 
beginninf?  of  another  vaiiatiou  in  the  general  estimate  of  poets  and  poetry. 
It  is  not  long  ago  that  both  wcro  called  and  Icnowii  fo  bo  '*  a  dmjj."  Wo 
confessed  that  we  had  overdosed  ourselves — that  wo  had  take  n  too  much 
poetry :  Hcott's,  ^Nfoore's,  Soutln^v's,  L.  E.  L.'s,  Mr.  Moutgomeiy's,  as 
well  ttb  the  diQWeiit  pudding  of  Byron,  Wordsworth,  iveats,  and  Coleridge. 
Tonnywn,  at  inter\*alR  of  two  or  three  yearn  or  ko,  we  could,  wc  iim^^t  enjuy ; 
nevcrthclf.ss,  poetry  was  s,  druL";.  The  publisliors,  who  know  well  the  tastes 
of  the  pubhc,  got  quite  satirical  about  it,  and  the  reviews  neve  r  mentioned 
it  without  humour.  Lately  the  taste  has  revived.  The  dumand  for  jiovels 
slackenB ;  and  those  who  watch  tho  market  say  that  good  average  poets 
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fire  likely  to  comiriniKl  a  rcaJy  sale  for  some  iiuic  to  coruc.    It  is  wlcoiiu' 
ntvtti,  aU  the  more  that  v.o  can  LeHi'vo  it ;  because  not  only  is  iittcntiou 
more  re^iHy  given  to  the  uower  aspiration  of  the  time,  but  thore  are  signB 
of  fireBh  tuns  of  oinmoii  and  opposite  catrents  of  imm.   Not  that  these 
are  at  all  detennmate :  the  needle  trembles,  but  which  -way  it  is  gobg  to 
veer  is  nnoertain  yet   Mr.  Sirinbiune's  saceess  may  be  signifieant  of  the 
eoming  mode>  especially  as  he  dazzles  most  the  joimgermind;  thoQ^ 
to  our  sii^t  it  is  nothing  more  than  the  ti«mfaling  of  the  needle,  now 
more  sanntiTe  than  nsnal  to  polar  inflnenoe*    Mr.  Morns  has  elicited 
sympathies  eqnaUy  strong  in  a  different  direction;  and  he  tt  a  poet — 
anotii^  name  which  we  may  write  at  once  in  the  noble  roll  of  English- 
men <tf  genius.   And  if  we  haye  reaaon  to  be  glad  of  his  rise  imd  almost 
instant  recognition  bv  the  world,  wo  may  mark,  as  another  sign  of  new 
life  in  poetry,  the  rapid,  tbo  sudden  advance  of  Robert  Browning  in 
public  honour.  True,  he  has  advanced  in  his  art  much  at  tho  samo  time ; 
but  not  quite  coincidcntly,  for  a  love  of  Browning,  a  taste  for  tho  olives 
of  his  verso,  began  to  be  more  general  hfiforf  be  came  forward  vatli  that 
most  perfect  prodnct  of  his  L'ciiin??,  '*  Calibau  on  fcjotebos."    This  previous 
beginiiiiig  of  a  taste  amoiif^-t  all  people  who  read  sniliccil  to  opiu  their 
iiiiiais  to  an  immetliate  perceptiou  of  v.batthat  ouo  poem  t^i^^mitied  :  neither 
more  nor  less  tlian  the  po<?sessiuu  of  a  mind  which,  once  at  leubt .  could 
soar  as  high  and  see  as  deeply  and  aa  far  as  any  mind  that  ever  was, 
almost.    Tho  publication  of  the  vobuue  which  contained  ihh  poem 
among  other  beautiful  thingii,  was  thus  v^ry  fortunate  iu  point  ^u'  lime. 
*•  rippa  Passes,'  in  which  all  Browning's  genius  is  visiblo  and  much  of 
it  stairtlingly  clear,  did  not  suffice  to  bring  lor  him  tho  fiiU  daylight  of 
ganend  appreciation,  nor  did  other  poems  etpsJUj  fine  as  w«U  as  brief 
and  ea^  to  read— like  " In  a  Qoodola/'  and  «The  Last  Fliglbt  of  the 
PochesB.*'  TJnfortmiately,  there  was  an  excuse  for  not  knowing  Browning's 
poems  at  alL  Yon  could  sayt  with  a  creditaUe  air  of  being  eriiUeal  and 
candid,  that  he  was  ceally  too  ohsenre  &r  yon ;  that  the  bbonr  of  reading 
him  was  too  mnch.    Indeed,  among  the  other  fiwhions  of  which  we  have 
spoken,  it  was  not  long  ago  tho  laahioii  to  say  that — whether  yon  had 
read  much  or  little  <d  tho  poems  ypu  disposed  i^  d  la  mode.  Yoa 
admitted,  langnidly,  that  there  were  fine  things  in  them,  and  sapposed 
that  some  people  really  could  mderstand  and  enjcrf  them  v.s  a  whole ; 
bat  yoDf  nnhappily»  were  a  plain  mortal ;  you  only  gpt  confused  by  riddles 
howeTer  ingenious,  and  bothered  ^ith  barbarisms  however  splendid.  This 
was  for  a  long  time  the  proper  tone  to  take  about  Browning  in    society  " 
— that  conscious  but  still  potent  sham,  which  is  so  very  scornful  of  what 
it  happens  to  think  eccentric  at  any  particular  time.    Not  that  this  kind 
of  crilicihm  was  q»iitc  without  reason.     That  Browning  is  often  very 
obscure — that  he  does  march  you  along  hne  after  lino  in  darkness,  whilu 
he  goes  on  with  his  Bee  this,  See  that,  as  if  it  were  broad  dayhght— is 
nndeniabic.    It  is  also  tnie  that  he  is  not  veiy  careful  that  your  path 
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sI'mH  bo  matle  slnuiilit  in  the  K^oom,  but  Urags  you  over  verse  rugged 
Nvith  manv  a  sudJen  barbarous  line,  at  which  von  must  stumble.  And 
these  arc  ro  many  distinct  faults  that  must  bo  citunted  ngainft  him. 
No  doubt  tliu  obicm'C  may  be  and  is  one  of  the  most  Iw-autifnl  things 
ju  poetry.  Without  obscurity  no  poet  can  bo  nearly  perfect ;  obhcurity 
meaning  such  shade  as  best  reveals  Tiolets  in  the  woods,  primroses 
under  ih«  bank,  or  the  twilight  that  makes  more  qikndid  than  anj 
other  one  the  morning  star.  But  the  obseniitj  from  vhich  start  mean* 
Ings  bright  as  that  star,  and  sngg^Bttons  reflected  as  clearly  mto  your 
mind  as  the  first  morning  doiids,  that  is  a  difierent  thing  to  do^m- 
right  darkness^  pam  to  the  eyes  to  peer  into ;  and  a  good  deal  that 
Browning  has  vrittm  is  dark  in  that  way.  Moreover,  tiiere  is  no 
excuse  whatever  for  bad  yersification.  A  bad  line  is  as  much  a  flaw  as 
a  grain  of  sand  in  a  pearl ;  and  it  is  a  flaw  all  the  same  whatever  tho 
beauty  of  the  poem,  the  pearl,  it  has  got  into.  There  is  no  had  work* 
mansbip  so  bad  as  a  poet's  bad  workmanship ;  and  when  it  is  the  con" 
seqncDce  of  deliberate  haste  and  carelessness,  it  almost  amounts  to  a 
criminal  ofience  against  literatore.  Genius,  like  property,  has  its  duties 
as  well  as  its  privileges  ;  and  one  of  its  most  obvious  duties  is  to  chasten 
and  ennoble  the  language  by  which  it  lives,  and  not  to  make  rough  music 
of  it,  or  to  put  its  vulgarities  to  noble  use.  The  poet's  licence  does  not 
extend  to  liberties  with  grammar,  nor  freedom  to  clij)  the  Queen's  English 
at  eonvenienee.  If  charges  of  this  kind  were  fonually  made  against 
Browning,  he  would  bo  coridoTuned  liy  nn  army  of  witnesses  out  of  his 
boolcR — witnesses  lame,  halt  and  blind  by  his  own  default.  And  nothing 
that  he  can  do  is  atonement  for  such  handiwork  :  th(  y  are  committed  sins 
of  perpetual  offence.  Made  known  in  the  reviews  and  gi  ucrally  talked 
of,  they  have  been  cited  against  Browning  by  people  whom  they  never 
offended,  since  they  had  never  read  him  ;  but  they  were  unanswerable  by 
those  who  had  read  him,  and  thus  the  fashion  of  a  time  was  continued. 
Browning  was  a  genias— yes,  but  really  too  profonnd :  he  was  too  obscure 
and  barbarous  to  be  adopted  as  a  taste.  But,  as  we  have  already  said, 
there  presently  appeared  a  little  weariness  of  the  old  views,  or  a  new  genera- 
tion came  into  possession  of  the  popflar  voice  and  showed  ngns  of  choosing 
a  *  *  note  "  of  its  own.  The  praises  of  Browning  were  now  proclaimed  aloud 
where  they  were  never  heard  before ;  and  there  arose  a  general  timid  whisper 
of  his  name  as  after  all  a  man  to  swear  by,  tha  man  possibly.  Then  it 
was — most  <^portimely — that  he  pubUdied  the  volume  which  contains 
"  Caliban ;  "  a  poem  of  such  manifest  worth  that  the  woiid  must  have  been 
as  dull  and  deaf  ns  it  had  been  on  several  previous  occasions  if  it  had  not 
iustai;  1  known  it  for  an  immortal  thing.  As  it  happene  d,  however,  the 
-world  had  become  more  eurMms  and  alert;  and  it  took  the  new  volume 
with  pleased  surprise.  More  reading  of  Browning  and  more  praise  of 
him  after  that.  Picenrrenee  to  his  previous  works  ; — doubt,  on  reading 
**  bordello  "  again,  whether  it  had  not  been  the  victim  of  gross  joking. 
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and  whether  it  might  not  roally  be  nndcrstood  aficr  all ; — wonder  that 
anybody  could  ever  have  overlooked  the  force  and  beauty  in  the  "Bells 
and  Pomegranates  "  fi>r  mote  confident  and  onispoken  opinion 

in  college  eoteriefl»  in  "aoeiety"  and  elsewhere,  m  to  {he  anthor^a 
merits;  in  short,  a  general  npspringing  of  breezes  Moving  into  the 
haven  of  popolar  favonr.  Well  may  we  rejoice  at  it.  This  at  least 
is  not  a  change  of  &shiozi  to  marvel  at  or  to  depbre;  and  though 
Browning  has  had  to  wait  a  long  time  for  the  universal  recognition  which 
he  always  deserved,  it  is  now  pretty  complete,  and  it  does  not  come 
too  Jate  for  him,  since  it  finds  him  in  the  fulness  of  life  and  the  pleni« 
toda  of  power.  Jnst  when  his  work  is  getting  to  be  widely  apprehended, 
and  heginning  to  inspire  a  common  delight,  he  is  able  to  show  that  he 
has  more  to  give  than  ever  he  gave  before.  Dramatu  Persona:  was  pub- 
lished only  a  few  months  ago ;  and  now  we  have  another  book,  which, 
though  it  docs  not  contain,  bo  far  as  we  know  it,  any  particular  piece 
of  work  like  that  which  we  have  already  praised,  docs  thronghoat  its 
whole  bulk  exhibit  all  the  masteiy  of  Browning's  natural  genius.  As  we 
have  already  said,  that  mastery  was  viBi1)le  almost  in  its  entire  range  in 
•*  Pippa  Passes,"  published  how  many  years  ago?  But  in  The  Bing  and 
the  Jhjuk  \v!>  have  a  fur  more  magnifi(rcnt  demonstration  of  it  than  he  has 
ever  given  us  before.  Ever})io(lv  has  heard  by  this  time  what  the  plan 
is  of  this  wonderful  .story,  and  knows  how  original  and  how  daring  wan 
the  attempt.  Had  the  poet's  invention  been  employed  in  devising  t;omc 
severcjst  test  of  dramatic  genius,  had  his  fn-<<i  intention  been  to  put  his 
own  faculties  to  the  sharpest  proof,  he  could  scarcely  have  imagined  a 
task  more  difficult  than  tiiat  which  ho  began  when  he  commenced  to  write 
The  liuuj  and  the  Book.  Here,  from  real  life,  is  an  imbroglio  of  contend- 
ing circumstances,  in  which  a  hnsband  more  or  less  wronged  appears ; 
a  young  nmaway  wife,  more  or  less  an  angel  and  a  victim ;  a  huidsome 
young  priest,  who  rons  away  with  or  (otherwise)  rescnes  her ;  judges  who 
condemn  the  pair  to  as  much  punishment  as  if  they  did  not  think  tliem 
guilty ;  parents  of  the  girl  who  did  put  npon  the  hushand  a  deceit  when 
they  married  her  to  him,  though  prohaUy  th€  did  not  deceive,  in  spite  of 
appeazancea.  These  are  the  personages,  with  some  vague  hints  of  the 
cireumstances,  of  this  wonderfol  dramatio  stoty,  which  euhninatea  in  the 
murder,  by  the  husband,  of  the  wife  and  of  her  true  or  reputed  parents. 
Simply  to  relate  the  story,  or  to  get  at  the  truth  of  it  through  its  stubborn 
contradictions,  has  not  been  the  pocfn  aim  alone.  What  he  does  is 
to  show  how  it  may  appear  to  haif-a-dozen  different  minds.  "  Gnido's 
right  and  wrong,  PompiUa's  wrong  and  right,"  arc  in  debate.  First,  we 
hear  what  half  Homo  makes  of  them,  moved  by  sympaftiy  for  the 
wronged  and  exasperated  husband  ;  then,  how  to  the  other  half  Pompilia 
fscemed  a  Faint  and  martyr  both;  then  how  the  "critical  mind,"  *' the 
iiner  seuse  of  the  city,"  dissertated  on  the  case  ;  next,  how  Guido  Fran- 
ceschini  tells  the  tale  fresh  from  torture ;  afterward,  in  what  light  it 
appeared  when  the  youn^  priest,  Caponsacchi,  went  through  the  stoiy 
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point  by  point  bcffao  iho  jndj:5os  ;  tbon,  Low,  on  iier  dcaihbod,  Fompilia 
endeavours  to  explain  her  life  ;  finally, — 

IIow  Guido,  to  another  purpose  qutt«, 
8pe«ks,  and  deqioin^  die  Uut        of  kit  lifo. 

No  8aoU  description  aa  Hum,  no  demription  at  all,  is  eapable  of  conveying 
an  adequate  idea  of  the  mtrioaoieB  of  lEact,  ai^ument,  and  character  through 
which  the  poet  mores  idth  the  li^t  of  his  geniiUr  startling  one  after  the 
o&er  into  Hfe,  casting  one  after  the  other  into  a  donhtfnl  eiistence  of 
shadow.  That  faculty  of  8hahspeare*B  which  joatifies  the  epithet 
divine  '*  ao  freely  applied  to  him— the  feonlty  of  looking  all  passions 
thiongh  and  through  with  pesrfecily  dispasaionate  eyes,  and  of  dealing 
tham  here  and  there»  each  strictly  after  its  hind,  without  an  emotion — 
someihxng  of  that  sapreme  gift  we  diRccrn  in  the  int^llectnal  caudonr 
displayed  hy  Browning  as  he  speaks  with  the  month  and  mind  of  Guido* 
of  Ciiponsacchi,  of  <md  half- Rome,  the  other  half- Rome,  and  the  gentleman 
of  quality  who  expounds  the  Urtium  quid.  It  is  noticeable,  howerer* 
that  we  have  a  ji^eTJorally  better  wnrl-ouoi.^h in  whin  the  poet  speaks  for 
those  who  aro  on  the  right  side  than  when  ho  speaks  for  those  who  are 
in  the  wronf^.  In  more  ingenuity  of  reflection,  inference,  and  nrirmnent 
he  is  splendidly  iinjiartial  ;  bnt  still  there  is  cnongh  of  jninpathy  for  one 
side  to  f^'ivo  a  little  extra  wamith  and  colour  to  tlio  veriie  whenever  bo 
in  speaking  for  it.  This,  howe%*er,  detracts  but  little  from  the  poet's 
claims  to  a  shm  •  i  f  the  b'hakspoarian  quality  nforcf?aid.  I'irst.  wo  have 
the  subtluiy  which  out  of  the  records  of  a  l-iial  creates  half-a-dozen 
several  and  distinct  characters,  each  consistent  with  every  fact  and  sus- 
picion brought  oat  by  the  trial.  Bnt  tl^  is  ohecured  hy  the  finer  snbilefy 
which  shows  the  play  of  these  aeveral  minds  over  Ihe  same  &ets»  the 
same  douhts  and  suspicions,  the  diilinmit  magnitude  and  significance  of 
the  same  aqniieSy  temptations,  provocations,  xic^ts  and  wrongs.  It  is 
useless,  however,  to  attempt  any  definition  of  such  snhtleties,  or  to  appraise 
in  critieism  what  the  critic  cannot  poasihly  present  to  view*  We  can  only 
say  that  whereas  the  scheme  of  the  poem  ohTiousIy  demanded  dnunalie 
&enliies  of  a  ta^  order,  if  it  waa  to  he  a  tolerable  picture  of  life,  what 
Brownmg  has  made  of  it  is  moie  than  a  picture :  it  is  a  brilliant  demon- 
stration of  the  human  mind,  seen  under  many  varietieB  by  one  searching 
light.  Bnt  that  the  poem  is  faultless  we  by  no  meanii  say.  Though  its 
greatness  is  almost  wholly  dramatic,  there  is  an  error  in  its  construction 
which  the  dramatist  last  of  all  f  honld  make.  It  is  not  that  the  poet's  own 
Heutimcnls  about  the  story  and  his  sjTnpatiiy  with  certain  of  its  ])t  rKounges 
arc  to  be  detected  in  the  workmanship,  whereaR  they  should  never  show  at 
all,  but  tHat  he  begins  ]»y  an  open  declaration  of  them  ;  says,  to  start 
with,  that  this  is  a  villain  and  a  liar  whatever  may  appear  in  the  courso 
of  the  story,  and  tliat  this  other  is  at  no  moment  to  be  iriistal:eu  for  any- 
Uiing  else  th:ui  a  sntfering  angel.  She  may  run  away  wiih  a  young 
pricat,  and  he  may  go  off  with  her  in  the  garb  of  a  gay  cavalier  ;  but 
we  shall  find  that  it  is  all  liuthing.    Surely  this  is  not  good  art? 
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The  dramaiist  sliouid  have  do  more  judgment  about  the  cliaractcr  lie 
displays  iUid  the  passion  be  depicts  than  nature  hersolt'  who  first 
created  them.  He  should  uover  play  tho  commentator ;  still  less  should 
)ie  take  sides  and  explain  hia  reiisons  for  doing  so  before  tho  play 
begins.  True  it  is  that  in  this  case  tho  dramatic  »kiil  of  the  poet 
is  so  great  tliiit,  even  ufti;r  wo  are  told  who  really  is  right  and  who 
wrong,  we  follow  every  turn  of  the  story  with  suspense — holding  now  with 
Pompilia,  now  inclining  to  Guido,  and  generally  viewing  the  priest  much 
u  the  *' finer  senBe  of  flM  eitj  "  did.  Better  testimony  ihui  flik  to  tbe 
poet's  gemus  and  fidelity  can  scarcely  be  imagined ;  ne^itheless,  that  wbieh 
supplies  ft  trimnphani  test  of  his  skill  is  itself  a  firolt  Altogether,  the 
introdnetion,  which  explains  fhe  stoxy,  and  bow  it  ori^nated»  and  how  it  is 
to  be  deslt  with,  is  the  least  excellent  part  of  the  book.  Though  all  the  rest 
of  the  work  mi^t  lead  ns  to  hope  that  Browning  had  abandoned  the  indol- 
gence  of  the  careless  writing*  the  obsenrityy  tiie  dipt  prosaic  lines  which 
nnqnestionably  do  derogate  from  mnch  of  his  woric»  this  prelaee  shows 
that  be  has  not  done  so.  Sentences  twenfy-five  lines  long,  and  eveiy  fifth 
line  parenthetical,  are  to  be  found  there.   Such  liberties  as^ 

A-nnoke  i'  th«  tQiidiiM  Home  lies  gold  and  glad, 

for  **  golden  and  glad,"  are  frequent,  intolerable  as  they  are.  What  would 
be  thought  of  the  prose  which  set  forth  that  a  city  lay  gold  and  glad  ? 
that  certain  prints  exposed  for  sale  in  the  highway  woe  **  sayed  by  a 
stone  firom  snowing  broad  the  square  ?  *'  We  should  call  it  tmhearably 
bad  English ;  and  bad  English  in  prose  is  worse  in  poetiy.  Haste  or 
indifference  leasee  here,  also,  soch  torturing  lines  as — 

Turned  wrong  to  righl — preyed  wolves  sheep,  and  sheep  wolves. 

Haste  or  indifference  spoils  such  passages  as  this  : — 

There  stnnda  he, 
While  the  fiame  grim  bbck  puoelied  chamber  hlinkii, 
As  thcmgb  rabbed  shiny  widi  the  siiw  of  Borne, 
Told  the  lamc oak  forages. 

In  the  same  way  (in  page  67  of  vol.  i.),  a  lamp  which  is  meant  to  light  u 
dungeon,  does,  in  granunaticai  truth,  light  the  straw  in  it  Here,  like- 
wise, may  be  found  too  many  instances  of  the  fkaH  of  fiUlmg  into  soper- 
floities,  as  in  the  description  of  the  man  of  qualtlj — 

Who  breathing  mmk  fipoai  laocwnk  aod  brocade, 
Bis  totttaiie  amid  the  Ifow  of  frill, 

powdered  peruke  on  nose,  and  bag  on  back. 

And  cnnp  dopendcnt  on  the  mffled  wris«t, 

Uanngues  in  silvery  and  selectest  phrase, 

'Keath  saiiUght  in  a  glorified  mIooq, 

Where  minora  mnltipl  j  the  girandole ; 

Courting  the  approbation  of  no  mob, 

Bat  Eminence  This,  and  AIMIInstrioas  That,— &e: 

Here  the  last  line  but  two  is  a  fatal  indulgence  of  the  overmuch,  spoiling 
ft  perfect  little  piotnie.   Such  faults  as  these  are  really  serious  fitults,  nor 
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•ra  fli0y  nidi  m  we  wamtiauB  pardoiMd  m  iiii6pan]il«  from  s  paitieiiliu' 
Btyle.  They  are  i^aring  and  temediable  emMn,  made  in  haste  and 
pennitted  by  negMgenee.  Ifr.  Bromung  knows  per&etly  weU  thai  in 
blank  veine  a  line  like—  - 

An  intttiMe  I  ifatd  madi  inaifled  en 

if  not  musiaU,  and  that 

Rome  lies  g<ilJ  and  plad 

is  not  grammatical ;  only  he  will  uot  take  the  trouble  to  make  that  ri<^ht 
which  wrong's  Lis  ver^e.     The  wouJer  is  that  he  slioiilJ  content  himsolf 
with  faulty  writing  whose  uiiuJ  Las  been  cultivated  as  much  by  art  as  bj 
literature,  and  for  whom  an  antique  gem  or  earthen  cup  has  as  much 
siguiiicanro  as  a  sonnet  or  a  flower.  "The  fiu  allies  by  which  he  has  delight 
in  arts  which,  cluiiucut  as  tlicv  are,  Bpeak  lu  uo  way  bnt  through  exact 
proportion,  grace  of  form,  rhythm  of  colour  and  line,  should  have  preserved 
him  from  the  negligence  which  leaves  his  work  marred  in  these  vtry  parti- 
colan  of  exprefldon.   Thie  new  book  of  itself  ahows  that  his  workmamdiip 
ean  be  as  good  as  be  ehooees  to  make  it.   What  flaws  we  have  Ibimd  are 
almost  all  in  the  prologue ;  they  disappear  before  it  ends  in  that  most 
tooehing  address  to  his  wife  in  heaven.    The  four  parts  of  the  stoiy  itself, 
which  is  all  we  have  read  of  it,  are  told  in  verse  as  elear  and  vigorons  as  any 
that  ever  same  from  the  poet*s  pen ;  while,  as  for  the  snbtletj,  the  insight, 
the  li^t  of  geninswhieh  plays  over  the  varioos  incidents  of  the  tragedy  and 
the  mmds  of  those  who  were  involved  in  it,  they  are  the  ihllest  and  finest 
manifestations  of  Browning's  power  that  have  ever  yet  been  made.  In  this 
poem  we  have  a  perfect  sorvey  of  what  was  briefly  thongh  splendidly 
displajed  in  "  CaHtum  on  Setebos."   What  gives  as  additional  pleasore 
in  reading  it  is,  that  it  is  written  so  Ute.    We  share  the  poet's  own  piido 
in  a  genius  whidh  grows  greater  in  his  waning  days,  or  shows  more 
brightly  as  the  flies  of  youth  decline.    This  is  not  only  bis  good  fortune, 
bat  oars  also ;  and  it  is  a  little  remarkable  that  the  same  thingistme  of  both 
the  great  poets  of  our  generation.    Tennyson  and  Browning  both  &ce 
the  downward  slope — their  backs  are  fairly  turned  to  the  bill  now ;  and 
both  have  gained,  in  these  later  days,  a  greater  power,  while  they  display 
at  least  as  fine  and  tmc  a  light.    Lucretius  is  testimony  for  the  one,  The 
Ring  and  the  Book  is  testimony  for  the  other.    I^oth  men  have  many  a 
y^tf  before  them  yet,  in  the  natural  course  ot  lile  ;  and  what  each  b;;ti 
done  witbi?!  the^f>  twoyearw  gives  us  the  splendid  promise  of  added  honour 
to  the  a^e  whivh  they  have  already  ennobled. 
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*'  I  will  frame  a  work  of  fiction  apon  notorious  fact,  so  tliat  anybody  shall  think 
he  can  do  the  same  ;  shall  labour  and  toil  attempting  the  same,  and  fail — such  is  the 
power  of  sequence  and  connection  in  wTiting." — Horace  :  Art  of  Poetry, 


CHAPTER  r. 

ILLSBOROUGH  and  its  outlpng 
suburbs  make  bricks  by  the  mil- 
lion, spin  and  weave  both  wool 
and  cotton,  forge  in  steel  from 
the  finest  needle  up  to  a  ship's 
armour,  and  so  add  considerably 
to  the  kingdom's  wealth. 

But  industry  bo  vast,  working 
by  steam,  on  a  limited  space,  has 
been  fatal  to  beautv  :  Hills- 
borough,  though  built  on  one  of 
the  loveliest  sites  in  England,  is 
perhaps  the  most  hideous  town  in 
creation.  All  u])s  and  downs  and 
back  slums.  Not  one  of  its 
wriggling,  broken-backed  streets 
has  handsome  shops  in  an  un- 
broken row.  Houses  seem  to 
have  battled  in  the  air,  and  stuck 
wherever  they  tumbled  down  dead 
out  of  the  melee.  But  worst  of  all,  the  city  is  pockmarked  with  public- 
houses,  and  bristles  with  high  round  chimneys.    These  are  not  confined 
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to  a  localityi  but  stuck  dl  over  the  plaeo  like  elorea  in  an  orange. 
They  defy  the  law,  and  belch  forth  massy  Yolomes  of  black  smoke,  that 
hang  like  acres  of  crape  over  the  place,  and  veil  tho  sun  aud  the  bluo  sky 
eyen  in  the  brightest  day.  But  in  a  fog— why,  the  air  of  HiUsborough 
looks  a  thing  to  plough,  if  you  want  a  dirty  job. 

More  than  one  ciystal  stream  runs  sparkling  dovm  the  valleys,  and 
enters  tho  town ;  but  they  soon  get  defiled,  and  creep  through  it  heavily 
charged  with  dyes,  clogged  with  putridity,  and  bubbling  with  poisonous 
gases,  till  at  last  they  turn  to  mere  ink,  stink,  and  malaria,  aud  people 
the  churchyardB  as  they  crawl. 

This  infornal  city,  whoso  water  is  blacking,  and  whose  air  is  coal,  lies 
in  a  basin  of  (b  light  and  beauty  :  noble  slopes,  l)road  valleys,  watered  by 
rivers  and  brooks  of  singtilar  beauty,  au(i  iriugcJ  \>y  fair  woods  in  places  ; 
aud,  eastward,  tho  bilk  rise  iuto  mountains,  and  amongst  theui  towors 
Caimhopo,  striped  with  bilver  rills,  and  viuh.t  iu  the  settino;  sun. 

Cftirnhopo  is  a  forked  mountain,  w  ith  a  bo«?om  of  purple  huuthcT  and  a 
craggy  huud.  Betweeu  its  forks  stood,  ut  the  pui  lod  of  my  story,  a  great 
curiosity ;  which  merits  description  on  its  own  account,  and  also  as  the 
scene  of  curions  incidents  to  come. 

It  was  a  deserted  dmreh.  The  walla  were  pierced  with  arrow-slits, 
through  which  the  original  worshippers  had  sent  many  a  deadly  shaft  in 
defimoe  of  iheur  women  and  cattle,  collected  within  the  sacred  edifice  at  the 
first  news  of  manraders  coming. 

Built  up  amoBig  the  heatheiy  hills  in  times  of  war  and  tronUe,  it  had 
otttlived  its  uses.  Its  people  had  long  ago  gone  down  into  the  fruitftal 
valley,  and  raised  another  church  in  their  midst>  and  left  this  old  house 
of  God  alone,  and  silent  as  the  tombs  of  their  forefiithers  that  lay 
aronnd  it. 

It  was  no  ruin,  though  on  the  road  to  decay.    One  of  the  side  walls 

was  much  lower  than  tbo  other,  and  the  roof  bad  two  great  waves,  and 

was  heavily  clothed,  in  natural  patterns,  with  velvet  moss,  and  sprinkled 
all  over  with  bright  amber  lichen  :  a  few  tiles  had  slipped  off  in  two  places, 
and  showed  the  rafters  brown  with  time  and  weather :  but  tho  stmcture 
was  solid  and  sound  ;  the  fallen  tiles  lay  undistiu"bcd  beneath  the  eaves  ; 
npt  a  brick,  not  a  l>ea:n,  not  a  ^'ravestouo  Imd  been  stolen,  not  even  to 
build  the  new  church  :  of  the  diamond  panes  full  half  remained  ;  the  ptono 
font  was  still  in  its  place,  with  its  Gothic  cover,  richly  carved ;  and  four 
brasses  reposed  in  the  chancel,  one  of  them  loose  in  its  bed. 

What  had  caui^ed  tho  church  to  be  deserted  had  kept  it  from  being 
desecrated  ;  it  was  eleau  out  of  tho  way.  No  gipsy,  nor  vagrant,  ov«r  slept 
there,  ami  even  the  hoya  of  the  village  kept  their  distance.  Nothing  would 
have  pleased  them  better  than  to  break  tlie  sacred  windows  time  had 
spared,  and  dehle  the  grares  of  theur  forefathers  with  pitch  lhrthing  and 
other  arts ;  but  it  was  three  miles  ofi*,  and  there  was  a  lion  in  the  way : 
fhey  must  pass  in  sight  of  Squire  Baby*s  house ;  and,  whenever  Ihey  had 
tried  it,  be  and  his  groom  had  followed  them  on  swift  horses  that  could 
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jnmp  ns  well  as  gallop,  hail  oaugbt  thorn  iu  the  churchyard,  and  lushed 
thtiu  htiirtily  ;  and  the  Bume  night  uotice  to  i^uit  had  been  given  to  their 
1  iiiLuts,  who  were  all  Mr.  Ruby's  weekly  tenants:  and  this  had  led  to  a 
coinpiomisu  ami  ilageUation,  2. 

Once  or  twice  every  buuimei-  u  luoie  iusidiuiis  foe  approached.  Some 
little  party  of  tourists,  inclnding  a  lady,  who  sketched  in  water  and 
neTer  fijushed  imjtiiiDg,  vonld  hear  (tf  the  old  chnzeh,  and  wandflr  tip  to 
it.  But  Mr.  Baby's  tnufy  groom  ma  mie  to  be  after  them^  ivitb  orders 
to  keep  by  them,  under  gniee  of  friendship,  and  tell  them  ontrageooe 
figmenUr,  and  see  (hat  they  demoUshed  not,  stole  not,  seulptored  not. 

All  this  was  odd  enon^  in  itself,  but  it  astonished  nobody  who  knew 
Mr.  Baby.  His  father  and  predecessor  had  guarded  the  old  ehureh 
religioQsbr  in  his  day,  md  was  buried  in  it,  by  his  own  orders :  and,  as 
for  Guy  Ruby  himself,  what  wonder  he  respected  it,  since  his  own  mindf 
like  that  old  ehueb,  was  out  of  date,  and  a  relic  of  the  past  ? 

An  antique  Tory  squire,  nursed  in  expiring  Jacobitism,  and  cradled  in 
the  pride  of  race  ;  edncat^  1  t  Oxford,  well  read  in  books,  versed  iu 
county  business,  and  acquainted  with  trade  and  commerce;  yet  piifl'cd 
up  with  aristocratic  notions,  and  hugging  the  very  prejudices  onr  nobility 
are  getting  rid  of — af?  fast  as  tin  vulgar  will  let  them. 

He  had  a  sovereign  contempt  tor  tradespeople,  and  especially  for 
manufacturers.  Any  one  of  those  numerous  disputes  between  nuibters  and 
mechanics,  which  distinguish  British  industry,  might  have  been  safely 
referred  to  him,  for  he  abhoned  and  despised  them  both  with  strict 
impartiality. 

The  lingering  beams  of  a  bright  December  day  still  gilded  the  moss> 
clad  Toof  of  that  deserted  church,  and  flamed  on  its  broken  panes,  when 
a  young  man  came  galloping  towards  it,  from  Hillsborough,  on  one  of 
those  powerM  heroes  common  in  that  district. 

He  came  so  swifUy  and  so  durect>  that^  ere  the  son  had  been  dovn 
twenty  minutes,  he  and  his  smoking  horse  had  reached  a  winding  gorge 
about  three  forlonga  from  the  church.  Here,  however,  the  bridle-road, 
which  had  hitherto  served  his  turn  across  the  mooTi  turned  off  sharply 
towards,  the  viUage  of  Oaimhepe,  and  the  horse  had  to  pick  his  way  over 
heaths,  and  bog,  and  great  loose  stones.  He  lowered  his  nose,  and 
.  hesitated  more  than  ouco.  But  the  rein  was  loose  upon  his  neck,  and  he 
was  left  to  take  his  time.  He  had  also  his  own  tracks  to  guide  him  in 
places,  for  this  was  by  no  means  his  first  visit ;  and  he  managed  well, 
that  at  last  he  got  safe  to  a  mountain  stream  which  giurglcd  past  the  north 
si.h-  ((f  the  churchyard  :  he  went  cautiously  through  the  water,  and  then 
liis  rider  gathered  up  the  rein*?,  stuck  iu  the  spurs,  and  put  bim  at  a  part 
of  the  wall  where  tlie  moonlight  showed  a  consideruble  breach.  The 
good  horse  rose  to  it,  and  cleared  it,  with  a  foot  to  spare ;  nud  the  in- 
vader knded  in  the  sacred  precincts  unobserved,  for  the  road  he  liadcome 
by  was  not  visible  from  Itaby  House,  nor  indeed  was  the  chmch  itself. 

13— -2 
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He  wM  of  flwarttiy  eomplexioii,  dressed  in  a  plain  snit  of  iweed,  well 
madei  and  ndiher  new  nor  old.  His  hat  was  of  (he  newest  fiuhion,  and 
glossy.  He  had  no  ffxnm  on. 

He  dismounted,  and  led  his  horse  to  the  poreh.  He  took  from  his 
poehet  a  large  i^ittertng  key  and  uulocked  tiie  charch  door ;  then  gave  bis 
horse  a  smock  on  the  quarter.  That  sagacious  animal  walked  into  the 
church  directly,  and  his  iron  hoofs  rang  strangely  as  he  paced  over  the 
brick  floor  of  the  aisle,  ami  made  his  way  under  the  echoing  vault,  up  to 
the  Tery  altar;  for  near  it  was  tlic  vistrv-clirst,  and  in  that  chest  his  corn. 

The  young  man  also  entered  the  church  ;  but  soon  came  out  again 
with  a  lenthcm  hnckct  iu  his  hand.  He  then  went  round  the  church, 
and  was  busily  employed  for  a  considerable  time. 

He  returned  to  the  porch,  carried  his  bucket  in,  and  locked  the  door, 
leaving  the  key  inside. 

That  night  Abel  Eaves,  a  Bhopht  rd,  was  led  by  bis  do-^'.  in  search  of  a 
strayed  sheep,  to  a  place  rarely  trodden  by  the  foot  of  man  or  beast,  viz. 
the  west  side  of  Caimhope  Peak.  He  came  home  pale  and  disturbed,  and 
eat  by  the  fireside  in  dead  silence.  "  "What  ails  thee,  my  man  ?  *'  said 
Janet,  his  wife ;  **  and  there's  the  veiy  dog  keeps  a  whimpering/' 

What  ails  ns,  wife  ?  Pincher  and  me  ?  We  haTc  seen  sommat." 

"  What  was  it  V*  inquired  the  woman,  suddenly  lowering  her  Toice. 

«  Caimhope  old  chnrish  all  o*  fire  inside." 

**  "Blem  ns  and  save  ns  t  **  said  Janet,  in  a  whisper. 

<(  And  the  fire  it  did  come  and  go,  as  if  hell  was  a  blowing  at  it.  One 
while  the  windows  was  a  dull  r(  d  like,  and  the  next  tbcy  did  flare  80,  I 
thoogbt  it  would  all  brust  out  in  a  blaze.  And  so  'twould,  bat,  bless  your 
heart,  their  beads  ha' n't  ached  this  hundred  year  and  more,  as  lighted  that 
there  devilish  fire." 

He  paused  a  moment,  then  said,  with  sudden  gi'avity  and  resignation, 
and  even  a  sort  of  half  businrss  like  nir,  Wife,  yo  may  make  my  shroud, 
and  sew  it  and  all  ;  but  I  wouliln't  Imy  Uic  FtuU'  of  ]^e-s  Crunindes  ;  Khe 
is  an  ill-ton^;Micd  woman,  and  came  near  making  mischief  between  you  and 
me  last  Lammermas  as  ever  was." 

**  Shroud  !  "  cried  Mrs.  Eavts,  getting  seriously  alarmed.  •*  ANliy, 
Abel,  what  is  Caimhope  old  church  to  you  ?  You  were  bom  iu  another 
parish." 

Abel  slapped  hi.s  thi^h.  Ay,  lass,  and  auuliior  county,  if  ye  go  to 
that."    And  his  countenance  brightened  suddenly. 

"  And,  as  for  me,"  contmued  Janet,  '*  Vm  Caimhope ;  but  my  mother 
came  from  Morpeth,  a  widdy:  and  she  lies  within  a  hundred  yards  of 
where  I  sit  a  taUting  to  thee.  There's  none  of  my  km  laid  in  old  Caim- 
hope churchyard.  Waming*8  not  for  thee,  nor  me,  nor  yet  for  our  Jock. 
Eh,  kd,  it  will  be  for  Sqmre  Bahy.  His  father  lies  up  there,  and  so  do 
all  his  folk.  Put  on  thy  hat  this  minute,  nnl  I'll  hood  myself,  and  weUt. 
go  up  to  Rahy  Hall,  and  tell  Squire." 
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Abel  objected  to  that,  and  iutimuted  that  bis  own  fireside  was  par- 
ticularly inviting  to  a  man,  who  had  seen  diabolical  fires  that  came  and 
went,  and  shone  through  the  very  stones  uud  uiorUtr  of  a  dead  church. 

Nuy,  but,"  8:sid  Jiinet,  "they  wort  o'  warnings  are  not  to  be  slighted 
neither.  Wo  mutsL  put  it  oil  uu  to  St|uire,  or  I  shall  sleep  none  this 
night.'* 

Thej  wont  up,  hand  in  iumd,  and  often  looked  askant  upon  the  road. 

lYben  they  got  to  the  Hall,  they  asked  to  see  Mr.  Baby.  Ailer  somo 
demur  they  were  admitted  to  his  presence,  and  found  him  akne,  so  fiur  aa 
they  eonid  judge  by  the  naked  eye ;  but,  as  they  arrived  there  charged  to 
the  muzzle  with  superstition,  the  room  presented  to  their  minds  some 
appearances  at  Tariance  with  this  seeming  soUtnde.  Several  plates  were 
set  as  if  for  guests,  and  the  table  groaned,  and  the  huge  sideboard  blazed, 
with  old  silver.  The  Squire  himself  was  in  full  costume,  and  on  his 
bosom  gleamed  two  orders  bestowed  upon  his  ancestors  by  James  TH, 
and  Charles  III.  In  other  respects  ho  was  rather  innocuous,  being 
ccmfined  to  his  chair  by  an  attack  of  gout,  and  in  the  act  of  sipping  the 
Buperannaated  compound  that  had  given  it  him — port.  Nevertheless,  hig 
light  hair,  dark  eyebrows,  and  black  eye??,  awed  thera,  and  co-opcrntM 
with  his  brilliant  costume  and  the  other  signs  of  company,  to  make  them 
wish  themselves  at  the  top  of  Cuiruhopo  Peak.  However,  they  were  in  for 
it,  and  told  their  tale,  but  in  treranloua  tones  and  a  low  deprecating 
voice,  so  that  if  the  room  should  happen  to  bo  infested  with  invisible 
grandees  from  the  other  world,  their  attention  might  not  be  roused 
unnecessarily. 

Mr.  Kaby  listened  with  admirable  gravity ;  then  fixed  his  eyes  on  the 
pair,  in  silence ;  and  then  said  in  a  tone  so  solemn  it  was  almost  sepul- 
chial,  **  This  very  day,  nearly  a  centuxy  and  a  half  ago,  Sir  Bichaid  Baby 
was  beheaded  for  being  true  to  his  rightful  king — *' 

Eh,  dear,  poor  gentleman  (  so  now  a  walks."  It  was  Janet  who 
edged  in  this — 

"  And,'*  conUnued  the  gentleman,  loftily  ignoring  the  ecmmentf  '*  they 
say  that  on  this  night  such  of  Ihe  Babys  as  died  Catholics  hold  hi^  mass 
In  the  (^nrch,  and  the  ladies  walk  three  times  round  the  churdiyard ; 
twice  with  their  veils  down,  once  with  bare  faces,  and  great  eyes  that 
glitter  like  stars." 

*'  I  wouldn't  like  to  see  the  jades,"  quavered  Abel :  "  their  ladyships 
I  mean,  axing  their  pardon." 

Nor  I  !  "  Raid  Jauet,  with  a  f^reat  shudder. 

"  It  would  not  bo  good  for  you,"  .suggested  the  S(piirc  ;  **  for  the  first 
glance  from  those  dead  and  ghttering  eyes  strikes  any  person  of  the  lower 
orders  dumb ;  the  second,  blind ;  the  third,  dead.  80  I  ni  injormrd. 
Therefore — let  me  advise  you  never  to  ijo  near  Caimhope  old  church  at 

**  Not  I,  sir,"  said  the  siniph'  ^Yoman, 

**  JJor  your  children  :  uuicbs  you  aro  very  tired  of  them." 
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"  Heaven  forbid,  &ir  I  Bat  oh,  sli*,  wc  thought  it  might  bo  a  waming 
like/* 

To  whom?" 

**  Why,  Hir,  ih'  old  »S<|uii*o  lies  thoro ;  unJ  heaps  more  of  jour  folk  : 
and  80  Abel  here  was  afear'd — ^bnt  you  arc  the  best  judge ;  we  be  no 
scholars.  Th'  old  church  wam't  red-hot  from  eend  to  eend  for  nought ; 
that*s  eertiiin.*'^ 

*'  Oh,  it  k  md  you  came  to  vun  ?"  said  Baby,  and  his  lip  tnrlod. 
Weli,  sir"  (meUiflnonsly),  **  we  thought  yoa  had  the  host  right  to 
know.*' 

"My  good  woman,"  said  the  warned,  **I  shall  die  when  my  time 
iiomes*   But  I  shall  -not  hntiy  myself,  for  all  the  gentlesien  in  Ftoadise, 

nor  all  (he  hlackguards  upon  earOi." 

He  spake,  and  sipped  his  port  with  one  hand,  and  waved  them  snperhly 
back  to  their  village  with  the  other. 

But,  when  they  were  gone,  he  pondered. 

And  the  more  he  pondered,  the  farther  ho  got  from  the  prosfuc  but 
singahu:  &ct. 


CIIAPrER  lU 

Is  the  old  oak  diiunj^'-room,  wlicro  the  above  colloquy  took  place,  hung 
a  series  of  family  portraits.  One  was  of  n  lovely  girl  with  oval  face,  olive 
complt  xion,  and  large  dark  tender  eyes  :  and  this  was  the  gem  of  the  wholo 
eoUectioii ;  but  it  conferred  little  pleasure  on  the  spectator,  owiug  to  a 
•trivial  circumstance — it  was  tm-ned  with  its  face  to  the  wall  ;  and  all  that 
met  the  inquiring  eye  was  an  inscription  on  the  canvas,  not  intended  to 
be  laudaton'. 

This  beauty,  ^vith  her  back  to  creation,  was  Edith  Raby,  Guy  a  sistor. 

Dtxring  {heir  father's  lifetime  she  waa  petted  and  allowed  her  own 
way. .  Hilbborough,  odious  to  her  brother,  was,  naturally,  xary  attractive 
to  her,  and  she  often  rode  into  the  town  to  shop  and  ehat  with  her  friends, 
and  often  stayed  a  day  or  two  in  it,  especially  with  a  Mrs.  Manton,  wiie  of 
a  wealthy  manufacturer. 

Guy  merely  sneered  at  her,  her  friends,  and  her  tastes,  ttU  he  suddenly 
discovered  that  she  had  formed  an  attachment  to  one  of  the  obnoxioufl 
class,  l&r.  J'ames  Little,  a  great  contract  builder.  He  was  too  shocked  at 
first  to  vent  his  auger.  He  turned  pale,  and  could  hardly  speak;  and  the 
poor  girrs  bosom  began  to  quake. 

But  Guy  s  opposition  went  no  farther  than  cold  aversion  to  the  intimacy 
—until  his  father  died.  Then,  though  hut  a  year  older  than  Edith,  he 
Rsaumcd  authority  and,  as  head  of  the  house,  forbade  the  connection.  At 
the  same  time  he  told  her  he  should  not  object,  under  the  circurastaneef,  to 
her  mann  ing  Dr.  Amboyne,  a  rising  physician,  and  a  mm  of  good  family, 
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who  lored  her  sineeiely,  and  had  ehowa  his  love  plainly  before  oyer  Hr. 
little  was  heard  of. 

Edith  tried  to  boften  her  brother;  but  he  was  resolute,  and  said  Baby 
Hail  should  Dcver  be  an  appendage  to  a  workshop.  Sooner  fh^  that,  he 
vronld  settle  it  on  his  coosm  Richard,  a  gentleman  he  abhozred,  and  neter 
called,  either  to  his  fiice  or  behind  his  back,  bj  any  other  name  than 
•*  Diseoluto  Dick.  " 

Then  Editli  Lpcame  Teiy  tmhappy,  and  temporised  more  or  less,  till 
her  lover,  who  had  shown  considerable  forbearance,  lost  patience  at  last. 
And  said  she  must  either  have  no  spirit,  or  no  true  affection  for  him. 

Then  cnrao  a  nioutb  or  two  of  luiscrv,  the  tendor  c]iri£,nDg  iiaturo  of  the 
girl  being  avei*se  to  detach  itself  from  cither  of  these  two  persons.  She 
loved  thoin  both  with  an  afl't.  ctioii  sha  could  have  80  easily  reconcUod,  if 
they  would  onlv  have  allowed  her. 

And  ii  all  euded  aecordlug  to  Nature.  She  camc  of  age,  plucked  up  a 
spiiit.  inid  maified  Mr.  James  Little. 

Her  brother  declineil  to  be  present  lit  the  wedding ;  but,  as  soon  as 
ahe  returned  from  her  tour,  and  settled  in  Hillsborough,  he  sent  his  groom 
vriih  a  cold,  civil  note,  reminding  her  that  their  father  had  liIlJ  mnetei-n 
hundred  pounds  on  her,  for  her  separate  use,  with  remainder  to  her  chil- 
dren, if  any ;  that  he  and  Mr.  Graham  were  the  tmstees  of  this  small  fund ; 
thsit  they  had  inTested  it,  aceording  to  the  provisions  of  the  settlement,  in 
a  first  mortgage  on  land ;  and  informing  her  that  half  a  year's  interest  at 
4i  per  eeni.  was  dae,  which  it  was  his  dufy  to  pay  into  her  own  hand  and 
no  other  person's;  she  wonld  therefore  oblige  him  by  reeetTing  the 
enclosed  eheqne,  and  signing  the  enclosed  receipt. 

The  receipt  came  back  signed,  and  with  it  a  few  gentle  lines,  "  hoping 
that,  in  time,  he  wonld  IbrgiTe  her,  and  bestow  on  her  what  she  needed 
and  vahied  more  than  money;  her  own  brothei^s,  her  only  brother's 
alleetiott.** 

On  reeeiving  this,  his  eyes  were  suddenly  moist,  and  he  actually 
groaned.    "  A  kdy,  eveiy  inch  t "  he  said ;    yet  she  has  gone  and  married 

a  bricklayer." 

Well,  blood  is  thicker  than  water,  and  in  a  few  years  they  were  pretty 
good  friends  again,  thougli  they  f-aw  but  little  of  one  another,  meeting  only 
in  Hillshorongh,  which  C'luy  hated,  and  never  drove  into  now,  without 
what  he  railed  his  antidote*?:  a  Bible  aud  a  bottle  nf  lavender-water.  It 
was  his  humour  to  read  the  one,  and  sprinkle  the  other,  as  600Q  as  ever  he 
got  within  the  circle  of  the  smoky  trades. 

When  Edith's  little  bov  was  nine  venrs  old,  and  mneh  admired  for  his 
quickness  and  love  of  learning,  and  of  makuig  uaikiiig-stick  heads  an<l 
ladies'  work-boxes,  Mr.  Little's  prosperity  rLceivcd  a  severe  check,  and 
through  his  ovna  fault.  He  speculated  largely  in  building  villas,  overdid 
the  maiket,  and  got  crippled.  He  had  eoiitraete  imoompleted,  and  was 
liable  to  penalties;  and  at  last  saw  himself  the  mmunal  possessor 
of  a  brick  wilderness,  bat  on  the  yerge  of  rain  for  wwnt  of  cash. 
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He  tried  overv  other  roaource  first ;  but  at  last  be  came  to  Lis  wife,  to 
V)on"ow  her  1/JUO/.  The  security  he  oflorod  wa-;  a  mortga'^o  on  iwclro 
carcases,  or  lio^if^es  the  bnro  walls  and  roo^  of  wliich  were  built. 

Mrs.  Little  wroto  at  once  to  Mr.  Ruby  lor  lu  r  mouev. 

Instead  of  lendiag  the  trasl-uiuney  baslily,  llaby  submitted  the  prop  ),sal 
to  his  solicitor,  and  that  prntlcman  soon  discovered  the  vaunted  secoiity 
was  a  t^ccond  mortgage,  with  Uiicrest  overdue  on  ihu  lii'bt ;  aiul  so  ho  told 
Guy,  who  then  merely  remarked,  I  expected  as  much.  ^Vhon  had  a 
tradesman  any  sense  of  honour  in  money  matters  ?  This  one  would  cheM 
his  very  wift  and  ehild." 

Ho  dddined  tiie  proi)o  ^.il,  in  two  words,  **  Botteti  security  I  " 

Then  Mr.  James  IiitUe  foond  another  Bocority  that  looked  veiy 
plausible,  and  primed  his  wife  with  arguments,  and  she  implored  Gny  to 
call  and  talk  it  over  with  them  both. 

He  eame  that  veiy  afternoon,  and  brought  his  father*s  will. 

Then  Edith  ofiexed  the  seenrity,  and  tried  to  eonvey  to  the  trustee  her 
full  belief  that  it  was  undeniable. 

Gny  picked  terrible  holes  in  it,  and  read  their  father*s  will,  confining 
the  funds  to  consols,  or  a  first  mortgage  on  land.  *'  Yon  take  the  money 
on  these  conditions  :  it  is  almost  as  improper  of  you  to  wish  to  eva4e 
them,  as  it  would  be  of  me  to  assist  vou.  And  then  there  is  voor  child  :  I 
am  bound  in  honour  not  to  risk  his  little  fortune.  Bee,  here's  my  signature 
to  that." 

My  child  !  "  cried  Edith.  "  'NMien  ho  comes  of  age,  I'll  go  on  my 
knees  to  him  and  say,  '  My  darling,  I  borrowed  3'oui  money  to  save  your 
father's  credit.'  And  my  darling  will  throw  his  arms  round  mo,  and  forgive 
me." 

*•  Simpleton  !  "  said  Guy.  *♦  And  how  about  your  daughters  and  their 
husbands?  And  theh-  husbands'  solicitoi-s  ?  WiU  they  throw  their  arms 
round  your  neck,  and  break  forth  into  twaddle  ?  No !  I  have  made 
iutjuiries.  Yuiur  husband's  aHUirs  are  desperate.  I  won't  throw  your 
money  into  his  well ;  and  you  will  both  live  to  thank  mo  for  seeing  clearer 
than  you  do,  and  saving  this  1,9001.  for  yon  and  youis." 
.  James  Little  had  writhed  in  his  chair  for  some  time :  he  now  cried 
out  wildly,  "Edith,  you  shaU  demean  yourself  no  more.  He  always 
hated  me :  and  now  let  him  have  his  will,  and  seal  my  dishonour  and 
my  ruin.   Oblige  me  by  ^leaving  my  house,  Mr.  Bal^." 

**  Oh,  no,  James  t  *'  cried  Edith,  trembling,  and  shocked  at  this  affiont. 

But  Guy  rose  like  a  tower.  "  I've  noticed  this  trait  in  all  trades- 
people," said  he  grimly.  '*  They  are  obsequious  to  a  gentleman  so  long 
as  they  hope  to  get  the  better  of  him  ;  but,  the  moment  they  find  it 
impossible  to  overreach  him,  they  insult  him."  And  with  this  he  stalked 
out  of  the  house. 

•'Oh,  my  poor  James,  how  could  you  ?  "  said  Edith. 

' '  For^ve  me,"  said  he,  quietly.  It  is  all  over.  That  was  our  last 
VfhaQcc." 


Digitized  by  Google 


PUT  YOUBSELF  IN  UIS  I'LACE. 


265 


Guy  Babjr  walkod  down  ilie  etreet,  Btnog  to  tho  (jukk.  He  vent 
Btnight  to  his  Bolicitor  and  arranged  to  borrow  1,000^.  on  bis  own 
property.  '*  For,"  said  be,  **ril  show  ibem  botb  bow  little  a  snob  can 
undeiBtand  a  gentleman.  I  wou't  tamper  with  her  Bon*s  money,  but  I'll 
give  her  my  own  to  throw  into  bis  well.  Confound  him !  why  did  she  ever 
marry  him  ?  " 

When  the  business  was  virtually  settled,  he  came  back  to  the  boose 
in  great  baste. 

Meantime  'Sir.  .Tarnos  I.ittlo  weut  up  to  his  dressing-room,  as  usual, 
to  dross  for  diimor  ;  hut  he  remained  there  so  long  that,  at  last,  Mrs.  Little 
aent  her  raiiid  to  tell  liim  diuner  was  ready. 

The  ^rirl  had  hardly  reached  tho  top  of  the  staira,  when  she  gave  a 
terrible  scream  that  ruug  thruugh  tho  whole  honse.  * 

Mrs.  Little  nished  npstairn,  and  found  her  clin^'in;^'  to  the  banisters, 
and  poiutiug  at  the  lluor,  wilk  eyes  pnUrudnip^  and  full  of  horror.  Her 
candlestick  had  fallen  from  her  benumbed  hand ;  but  the  haii-l  iuip  revealed 
what  her  finger  was  quivering  and  pointing  at :  a  dark  fluid  trickling  slowly 
oat  into  the  lobby  from  beneath  the  bed-room  door. 

It  was  blood. 

The  room  was  burst  into,  and  the  wretched  tottering  wife,  banging 
upon  her  sobbing  servants,  found  hen  lover,  her  husband,  her  obUd's 
lather,  lying  on  the  floor,  dead  by  his  own  hand ;  stone  dead.  A  terrible 
sight  for  strangers  to  see ;  but  for  her,  what  words  can  even  shadow  the 

horror  of  it ! 

X  drop  the  veil  on  her  wild  bursts  of  agony,  and  piteous  appeals  to 
bim  who  ^uld  not  hear  her  cries. 

The  gaping  wound  that  let  out  that  precious  life,  her  eye  never 
ceased  to  see  it,  nor  her  own  heart  to  bleed  with  it,  while  she  Uved. 

She  wns  ^,'*  ntly  ilra^^'^'ed  away,  and  Rni>i)ortrd  down  to  another  room. 
Doctor  Amboyne  came  and  did  what  he  could  lor  her ;  and  that  was — 

nothiiij?. 

At  thi>>  time  she  seemed  stupefied.  But,  when  Guy  came  bcatnintj 
into  the  room  to  tell  her  ho  had  got  her  the  money,  a  terrible  scene 
occurred.  The  bereaved  wife  uttered  a  miserable  scream  at  sight  of  him, 
and  swooned  away  duroctly. 

The  maids  gathered  round  her,  laid  her  down,  and  cut  her  stays,  and 
told  Ony  the  terrible  tidingR,  ui  broken  whispers,  over  her  insensible 
body. 

He  rose  to  bis  feet  bonified.  He  began  to  gasp  and  soli.  And  be 
yearned  to  say  something  to  oomfort  her.  At  that  moment  bis  bouse,  his 
heart,  and  all  he  had,  were  hers. 

But,  as  soon  as  she  came  to  herself,  and  caught  sight  of  him,  she 
screamed  out,  •<  Ob*  the  si^t  of  him  1  the  sight  of  him  1"  and  swooned 
i^way  again. 
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Then  the  womoa  poshed  him  out  of  the  loom,  and  he  ivent  wny  with 
uneven  etepSt  -flAd  elck  at  heart. 

He  shut  himself  up  in  Baby  HaB,  and  felt  veiy  Bad  and  remoraefol. 

Ho  directed  biR  solicitor  to  render  Mrs.  Little  every  assistance,  and  snpply 
her  with  funds.  But  these  good  offices  were  rcspoclfully  declined  by 
Mr.  Joseph  Little,  the  brother  of  the  dcf  n  <1,  who  ^ had  come  fixwn 
Birmingham  to  conduct  the  funeral  and  settle  other  matters. 

Mr.  Joseph  Little  was  known  to  be  a  snnill  master- cutler,  who  had 
risen  from  a  workman,  and  even  now  pnt  blades  and  handles  tof^etber  with 
his  own  hands,  at  odd  times,  though  he  had  long  ceased  to  forge  or  grind. 

Mr.  liaby  drew  in  haughtily  at  this  mtorferenco. 

It  soon  transpired  that  Mr.  Jamen  Little  had  died  hopelessly  insolvent, 
and  the  1,900/.  would  really  have  been  enj^nilfed. 

Raby  waited  for  thi.s  fact  to  ^•l^lk  into  his  sister's  mind  ;  and  then  one 
day  nature  tugged  so  at  his  heart-strings,  that  he  dashed  oil"  a  wann  letter 
beginnibg — **  My  poor  Edith,  let  bygones  be  bygones,"  ajid  invitmg  her 
and  her  buy  lo  live  with  him  at  Baby  Hall. 

The  heart-broken  widow  sent  back  a  reply,  in  a  handwxiting  seaieely 
reeogpisable  as  hers.  Bistead'of  her  osnal  preeise  and  delieaie  hand,  the 
letters  were  large,  tremnlons,  and  straggUng,  andthe  lines  slanted  downwards. 

**  Wkitk  to  mo,  speak  to  me,  no  more.  For  pity's  aantj  lut  mo  iorgct  there 
is  a  Duin  in  the  world  who  is  my  brother  and  his  murderer. 

**  Edith." 

Guy  opened  this  letter  with  a  hopeM  fiiee,  and  turned  pale  as  ashes 
at  i^e  contents. 

But  his  conscience  was  clear,  and  his  spirit  high.  **  IJi^nfit  idiot !  ** 
ho  muttered,  and  locked  her  letter  up  in  his  desk. 

Next  morning  he  received  a  letter  from  Joseph  Little,  in  a  clear,  stiff, 
peipendicnlar  writing : — 

**  Sir, — I  lind  my  sister-in-law  WTote  you,  yesterday,  a  harsn  letter, 
which  I  do  not  approve  ;  and  have  told  her  as  much.  Deceased's  aflairs 
were  irretrievable,  and  I  blame  no  other  man  for  his  rash  act,  which  may 
Ckid  foigive  I  As  to  your  kind  and  generous  invitation,  it  deserves  her 
gratitode;  but  Mirs.  Little  and  myself  have  mingled  our  tears  together 
over  my  poor  brother's  grave,  and  now  we  do  not  cava  to  part.  Befoio 
your  esteemed  favour  came  to  hand,  it  had  been  settled  she  ahj(nld  leave 
tins  sad  nei^iboarhood  and  keep  my  honse  at  Birmingham,  when  she 
will  meet  wiQl  dne  respect.  I  am  only  a  small  tradesman ;  but  I  can  pay 
my  debts,  and  keep  the  pot  boiling.  Will  teach  the  boy  some  good  trade, 
and  make  him  a  nsefiil  member  of  society,  if  I  am  spared. 

"  I  am,  sir, 

"  Yours  respectfully, 

*' Joseph  LrrrLK," 
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•*  SlB| — I  beg  to  acktiowlodge,  with  limuks,  your  respectable  letter. 

"  As  lill  direct  conimuuk-iitioii  between  Mrs.  Janu  s  I>itt!(>  nnd  myself  is 
at  au  cud,  oblige  mo  with  your  ;ul(lrc;?!s  in  Uirmiugliiim.  that  I  nuiy  remit 
to  you,  half-yeaily,  as  her  agent,  the  6muii  sum  that  haii  escaped  bricks 
and  mortar. 

"When  h«r  eon  eomea  of  age,  she  will  probably  forgivo  mo  for  ducliniug 
to  definrad  him  of  his  patrimony. 

•*  But  it  irill  be  too  late ;  for  I  shftU  nOTer  forgive  her,  alive  or 
dead.  "  I  am,  sir, 

Your  obedient  eervant, 

«  Gut  IUby;* 

When  he  had  posted  this  letter  he  tamed  Edith's  pietofe  to  the  ivall» 
and  wrote  on  the  canYRs— >- 

<*OON£   IMTO  TBAOE." 

He  sent  fur  his  attorney,  made  a  now  will,  nnd  bequoatlicd  his  land, 
houfies,  goods  and  chattels,  to  Dhwolute  Dick  and  his  heirs  for  ever. 


CHAPTEil  IIJ, 

Trk  lonowihl  widow  was  so  fond  of  her  little  Hemy,  and  the  imoertainty 
of  life  was  so  homi  into  her  now,  that  she  eonld  hardly  bear  him  out  ci 
her  sight.  Yet  her  lovo  was  of  the  trae  maternal  stamp ;  not  ehildish 
<  and  self-indnlgent.  She  kept  him  from  school,  for  foar  he  should  be 
fanm^t  home  dead  to  her;  bnt  she  gave  her  own  mind  with  2eal  to 
educate  him.  Nor  was  she  nnqnalified.  Ji  she  had  less  leaming  than 
schoolmasters,  she  knew  better  how  to  communicate  what  she  did  know 
to  a  budding  mind.  She  taught  him  to  read  fluently,  and  to  write 
beautifully ;  and  she  coaxed  him,  as  only  a  woman  can,  over  the  dry 
elements  of  music  and  arithmetic.  Bhe  also  taught  him  dancing  and 
deportment,  and  to  sew  on  a  button.  Ho  was  a  quick  boy  at  nearly 
evfflyihing,  but,  when  ho  was  fourteen,  his  true  genius  went  a-head  of  bin 
mere  talents  :  he  showed  a  heaven-bom  gift  for— carving  in  wood.  This 
plcft'^ed  Joseph  Little  but'«'ly,  and  he  fostered  it  judiciously. 

The  boy  worked,  and  thought,  wnd  in  tune  arrived  at  sneli  delicacies 
of  execution,  he  became  «liscontented  with  the  humdrum  tools  then  current. 
"Then  learn  to  make  your  own,  boy,"  cried  Joseph  Little,  joyfallv  :  and 
so  initiated  him  into  the  whole  invHtt  rv  of  hardening,  forging,  grinding, 
handle -making,  and  cutlery:  and  Henry,  young  and  enthusiastic,  took 
his  turn  at  them  all  in  ri^^ht  down  earnest. 

At  twenty,  ho  had  sold  many  a  piece  of  delicate  carving,  and  coulc\ 
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mako  gni\'itig-toolB  inooniparably  superior  to  any  he  could  buj  ;  and,  for 
hiB  age,  was  an  aeoompliflbed  mechanic. 
Joseph  Little  went  the  way  of  all  &fib. 

They  motumed  and  missed  him ;  and,  at  Henry's  earnest  request, 
his  mother  disposed  of  the  plant,  and  went  with  him  to  London. 

Then  the  battle  of  life  began.  He  was  a  long  time  out  of  employment, 
and  they  both  lived  on  his  mother's  little  fortune. 

But  Hcnr>'  was  nevw  idle.  He  set  up  a  Utile  forge  hard  by,  nn<l 
worked  at  it  by  day,  and  at  night  be  would  o'^im  sit  cnrving,  while  his 
inothor  read  to  hini,  and  said  he,  **  Mother,  I'll  never  rest  till  X  can  carve 
the  bloom  w^'^^n  n  plum." 

Not  to  dwell  ou  the  protT?;s,  tlie  final  result  was  this.  lie  rose  nt  last 
to  otuinrnr '  as  a  carvor ;  but  us  an  inventor  and  foi'gor  of  car\iiig*tool8  ho 
had  no  ri\;il  in  l'-iii;laii(l. 

Having  with  great  iubour,  p  itirucc,  and  skill,  completed  a  master-piece 
of  oarving,  (there  were  plums  with  the  bloom  on,  aud  other  incrcdibles,) 
and  also  a  set  of  canine-tools  equally  exquisite  in  their  war,  ho  got  a 
popular  tradesman  to  exhibit  both  the  work  aud  the  tools  iu  his  window, 
on  a  huge  silver  salver. 

The  thing  made  a  good  deal  of  noiso  in  the  trade,  aud  drew  many 
Bpectatora  to  the  shop  window. 

One  day  Mr.  Cheetham,  a  master-cutler,  stood  in  admiration  before 
the  tools,  and  saw  his  way  to  coin  the  workman. 

This  Cheetham  was  an  able  man,  and  said  to  himsdf,  **  I'll  nail  him 
for  Hillsborou^,  directly.  London  mustn't  have  a  hand  that  can  beat  os 
at  anything  in  our  line." 

He  fboDd  Henry  out,  and  oHered  him  constant  employment,  as  a 
forger  and  cutler  of  carving-tools,  at  ih  per  week. 
•  Henry's  black  eyes  sparkled,  but  ho  restrained  hiinst  If.     '*  That's  to 

bo  thought  of.  I  must  speak  to  my  old  lady.  She  is  not  at  home  just 
now." 

He  did  Ppralc  to  hor,  and  she  put  her  two  hands  together  and  said, 
**  Hillsborough  !  Oli,  ITmrv  !  "'  and  the  tears  stood  in  licr  eyes  directly. 

"  Well,  don't  fret,"  said  ho  :     it  is  only  saying  no." 

So  when  Mr.  Cheetham  called  again  for  the  reply,  Henr%'  declined,  with 
thanks.  On  this,  Mr.  Cheetham  never  moved,  but  Bmiicd,  and  offered 
him  6/.  per  week,  and  his  journey  frco. 

Henry  %vcnt  iuto  another  room,  and  ar^jucd  the  matter.  "  Come, 
mother,  ho  is  up  to  6/.  a  week  now  ;  and  that  is  cvciy  shilling  I'm  worth ; 
and,  when  I  get  an  apprentice,  it  will  be  9/.  clear  to  us." 

"  The  sight  of  the  place  I  *'  olgeeted  Mis.  little,  hiding  her  face  in 
her  hands  instinctively. 

He  kissed  her,  and  talked  good  manly  sense  to  her,  and  begged  her  to 
have  mofe  eonmge. 

She  was  littlo  able  to  deny  him,  and  she  consented ;  but  cried,  out  ^f 
his  sight,  ft  good  many  tipies  about  it 
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As  for  Ilciir}',  strong  in  the  consciousness  of  power  uuJ  bkill,  he  felt 
glad  be  was  going  to  HUkbovoagh.  "  Many  a  workman  has  risen  to  the 
top  of  tho  tree  in  that  place,*^  said  he.  "  Why,  this  rery  Cheetham  was 
grinding  saws  in  a  water-wheel  ten  years  ago,  I've  heard  undo  Joe  say. 
Come,  mother,  don*t  yon  be  a  baby !  I'll  settle  you  in  a  cottage  outside 
the  smoke ;  you  shall  make  a  palace  d  it ;  and  we*Il  rise  in  the  very 
town  where  we  fell,  and  friends  and  fioes  shall  see  us." 

Mr.  Cheetham  pnrchaaed  both  the  earring  and  the  tools  to  exhibit  in 
Hillsborough ;  and  the  pnrchaBc-monoj,  less  a  heavy  eommissiott,  was 
paid  to  Heni^'.  He  Bhowcd  Mrs.  Little  thirty  pounds,  and  helped  her 
pack  up  ;  and  next  day  they  leached  Hillsborough  by  train. 

Henry  took  a  close  cab,  and  carried  his  mother  ofl'  to  the  suburbs  in 
search  of  a  lodging.  She  wore  a  thick  veil,  and  laid  her  head  on  her  son's 
shoulder,  and  held  his  brown  though  elegant  hand  with  her  white  fingers, 
that  quivered  a  Uttle  as  slu;  passed  through  tho  well-known  streets. 

As  for  Henrr,  he  felt  qmte  triumphant  ami  grand,  and  consoled  her  in 
an  oli'-hand,  hearty  way.  Come,  cheer  up,  and  face  tho  music.  They 
have  all  forgotten  you  by  this  time,  and,  when  they  dj  see  you  again,  yon 
hliull  hv  iis  go(»d  as  the  hvst  of  them.  I  don't  drink,  and  I've  got  a  trade 
all  to  myself  here,  and  I'd  rather  make  my  fortune  iii  this  town  than  any 
other :  and,  mother,  you  have  been  a  good  friend  to  me ;  I  won't  ever 
many  till  I  have  dime  you  justice,  and  made  you  the  queen  of  this  very 
town." 

And  so  he  rattled  on,  in  snch  high  spirito,  that  the  great  soft  thing 
began  to  smile  with  motherly  love  and  pride  tbnragh  her  tears,  ere  they 
found  a  lodging. 

Next  day  to  the  works,  and  there  the  foreman  showed  him  a  small 
forge  on  the  ground  floor,  and  a  vacant  room  above  to  make  his  handles 
in  and  put  the  tools  together :  the  blades  were  to  be  gronnd,  whetted,  and 
finished  by  cheaper  hands. 

A  quick-eared  grinder  soon  came  np  to  them,  and  said  roughly,  Ain't 
we  to  wet  new  forge  ?  " 

♦«  They  want  their  drink  out  of  you,"  paid  the  foreman  ;  and  whispered, 
in  great  anxiety,  *'Dou't  say  no,  or  you  might  as  well  work  in  a  waep  s 
nest  as  here." 

*«  All  right,"  said  Henry,  cheerfully.  I'm  no  drinker  myself,  but  I'll 
titand  what  is  customary." 

"I'hat  is  right,"  said  Foreman  l^ayne.  "*TwiU  cost  you  fifteen 
shilliugs.    But  Peace  is  cheap  at  us  many  guineas." 

The  word  was  given,  and  every  man  who  worked  on  the  same  floor 
with  Henry  tnmed  oat  to  drink  at  his  expense,  and  left  off  work  for  a  good 
hour.  With  some  exoeptions  they  were  a  rough  lot,  and  showed  little 
friendliness  or  good-humour  over  it.  One  even  threw  out  a  hint  that  no 
cockney  forges  were  wanted  in  Hillsborough.  But  another  took  him 
up  and  said,  ** Maybe  not;  but  you  are  not  much  of  a  man  to  drink 
bis  liquor  and  grudge  him  his  bread." 

Digitized  by  Google 


270 


PUX  XOUBS£LF  IN  UIB  PLACE 


After  this  waste  of  time  aud  money,  Houry  wont  back  to  the 
works,  and  u  worknmu  told  Lim,  rather  sulkily,  lio  was  wanted  in  tho 
foreman's  office. 

He  went  in,  and  there  was  a  lovely  girl  of  eighteen,  who  looked  ut  him 
with  imdifigiiised  enriosity,  and  addressed  him  thus :  **  Sir,  is  it  you  that 
oarre  in»od  so  beaatifully  ?  " 

Henry  blashed,  and  hesitated;  and  that  made  the  yonng  UAj  blush 
herself  a  ycry  little,  and  she  said,  <*I  wished  to  take  lessons  in  earrmg.** 
Then,  as  he  did  not  reply,  she  turned  to  Mr.  Bayne.  **  Bat  pei^ps  he 
olgeets  to  teach  other  people  ?  " 

**  TTtf  should  object  to  his  teaching  other  workmen/'  said  the  foreman; 
**baty*'  taming  to  Heniy,  **  there  is  no  harm  in  yonr  giving  her  a  lesson 
or  two,  after  honrs.   Yon  will  want  a  set  of  Ihe  tools,  Miss  9  " 

**  Of  course  I  shall.  Please  put  them  into  the  carriage ;  and— when 
will  he  come  and  teach  me,  I  wonder?  for  I  am  wild  to  begin." 

H(  nrjsaidhe  could  come  SiilurdaT  afternoon,  or  Monday  morning  early, 

*♦  Whichever  you  please,"  said  the  lady,  and  pnt  down  her  card  on  the 
rlr^k ;  then  tripped  away  to  her  carriage,  leaving  Heniy  charmed  with 
her  beauty  aud  ease. 

lie  went  home  to  his  mother,  and  told  her  he  v^a^  to  give  lessons  to 
the  handsoiin  st  vouns  ladv  he  had  ever  seen.  "  She  has  bought  tho 
specimen  tools  too  ;  bo  I  mnst  forge  some  more,  and  lose  no  time  abont  it." 

"  Who  is  she,  I  wonder  ?" 

'*  Here  is  her  card.    '  Miss  C'ardcu,  WorxlLiiir  Yilla,  Hea:h  Hill.*  *' 
Cardoii  !  "  f^nid  iho  widow.    Then,  after  a  mtanent's  thought,  Ob, 
Henrv.  don't  go  near  them.    Ah.  I  knew  how  it  would  be.  Hillsborough 
is  not  liko  Loudon.    You  can't  be  bmg  liid  in  it." 

*'  Why,  wliat  is  the  matter  ?    T>o  }uu  know  tbc  lady  ?  ** 

**  Ob,  ycs.  Her  pa])!\  is  din  ctor  of  an  iiLsniniico  company  in  London. 
I  remember  her  being  1)oiti  very  well.  The  vers-  day  she  was  christened — 
her  name  is  Grace — you  were  six  years  old,  aud  I  took  yon  to  her 
christening  :  and  oh,  Harrj-,  my  brother  is  her  godfiither.  Don't  you  go 
near  that  Grace  Garden ;  don't  Tisit  any  one  that  knew  us  in  better  days." 

'*  Why,  what  have  we  to  be  ashamed  of?"  said  Heniy.  **  'T!sn*t  as 
if  we  sat  twiddling  onr  thumbs  and  howling,  *  We  haTe  seen  better  days.' 
And  *ti8n*t  as  if  we  asked  favours  of  anybody.  For  my  part  I  don*t  care 
who  knows  I  am  here,  and  can  make  tiuree  hnndred  a  year' with  my  own 
hands  and  wrong  no  man.  I'd  rather  be  a  good  workman  in  wood 
and  steel  than  an  arrogant  old  fool  like  yonr  hr  .  Ko,  I  won't  own 
him  for  yonrs  or  mine  either — call  him  Babj.  Well,  I  wouldn't  change 
plaees  with  him,  nor  any  of  his  sort :  Fm  a  British  workman,  and  worth 
a  dozen  Babys-^-Hiselesa  scnm !  ** 

"  That  yon  are,  dear;  so  don't  demean  yourself  to  give  any  of  them 
lessons.    Her  godfather  would  be  sure  to  hear  of  it.** 

"  Well,  I  won't,  to  please  yon.  Bnt  you  hare  no  more  pluck  than  a 
chicken — bc^og  your  pardon,  mother." 
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"No,  deal*,"  said  Mrs.  Littlo,  buiiioly,  ^uite  content  to  gitia  her  point 
and  lose  iicT  reputation  for  pkick  ;  if  any. 

Henry  worked  rcj^larly,  nnd  fast,  and  well,  and  in  less  than  a  foiliiij^ht 
a  Li.'w  set  of  his  cui  \iiig  tools  were  on  view  in  Hillgborougb,  and  another 
in  London ;  for  it  was  part  of  Mr.  Gbeetbam's  strategy  to  get  all  tlie 
London  orders,  and  em  make'Londoa  believe  ifaii  fbAse  BOpenor  instru- 
menie  had  originated  in  HiUBboroiigh. 

One  day  Miss  Caiden  called  and  saw  Barjvie  in  the  office.  Her  viTid 
^featmer^rore  an-  expreeeieiir  of  Teiaftion,  and  she  complained  to  him. that 
the  ivood<canrer  had  neTcr  been  near  her. 

Bajne  iras  eniprised  at  'that;  but  he  was  a  man  who  always  allayed 
iiritatioii  on  the  spot,  Bely  on  it,  thm»*8  some  reason,"  said  he. 
*'  Peihaps  he  has  not  got  settled.   Til  go  for  him  directly.'* 

**  !rhank-yon|"'  said  the  yomig  lady.  Then,  in  the  same  breath,  No, 
iake  me  to  him,  and  perhaps  wc  may  eatch  him  earring— cross  thing  1" 

Bayne  assented  cheerfully,  and  led  the  way  across  a  yard,  and  up  a 
dirty  stone  stair,  which,  solid  as  it  was,  vibrated  with  the  powerful 
niachineiy  that  steam  was  driving  on  every  side  of  it.  He  opened  a  door 
suddenly,  and  Henry  looked  up  from  his  work,  and  saw  the  invaders. 

Ho  stared  a  little  at  first,  and  then  got  up  and  looked  embanassed 
and  confused. 

**  You  did  not  keep  your  word,  sir,"  said  Grace,  quietly, 
,      "  No,"  be  muttered,  and  hung  his  head. 

He  seemed  so  confused  nnd  ashamod,  that  Bayne  came  to  bis  assist- 
ance. "  The  fact  is,  no  workman  iikes  to  do  a  hand's-tum  on  Saturday 
afternoon.    I  think  they  would  rather  break  Sunday  than  Saturday." 

"  It  is  not  that,"  said  Henry,  in  a  low  voice. 

Grace  btaid  Liiii,  but  answered  Mr.  l^ayno  :  '*  Oli,  tk:;u-,  I  uir^h  i  bad 
known.  I  fear  I  buvo  made  an  unreasonable  rcfiucst :  for,  of  course,  after 

working  so  hard  all  the  week  but  then  why  did  j-ou  lot  me  purchase 

the  tools  to  carve  with  7  Papa  says  they  are  very  dear,  Mr.  Bayne.  Bnt 
that  is  what  gentlemen  always  say  if  one  bays  anything  that  is  really 
good.  Bnt  of  eonrse  they  wUl  bo  dear,  if  I  am  not  to  be  taught  how  to 
use  them.**  She  then  lo6ked  in  Mr.  Bayne*s  fiwe  with  an  air  of  iniaptine 
sunplidiy :  "  Would  Mr.  Cheethaxn  take  them  baek,  I  wonder,  under  the 
drenmstances  9** 

At  this  sly  thmst,  Bayne  begen  to  look  anzions ;  but  Henry  retiered 
him  the  next  moment  by  saying,  in  a  sort  of  degged  way,  "  There,  there ; 
m  come.*'  He  added,  vfter  a  pause,  *'I  win  give  you  six  leosons,  if 

you  like." 

"  I  shall  be  si)  much  obliged.    When  will  you  eome,  sir 

Next  Saturday,  at  three  o'clock." 
**  I  shall  be  sure  to  be  at  home,  sir." 

She  then  said  sometbiDg  polite  about  not  disturbing  him  further,  and 
vanished  with  an  arch  smile  of  pleasure  and  victory,  that  disclosed  a  row 
of  exquisite  white  teeth,  and  haunted  Homy  Little  for  many  a  day  after. 
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He  told  his  mother  what  had  happened,  and  showed  so  much  mortified 
pride  that  she  no  longer  dissuaded  him  from  keeping  liis  word.  "  Onljr 
pray  don't  tell  her  your  name,"  said  she. 

'*  Well,  but  what  am  I  to  do  if  she  asks  it  ?  " 

**  Say  Thompson,  or  Johnson,  or  anything];  you  like,  except  Little." 

This  request  roused  Heur^^'s  bile.  **  "SVhiit,  am  I  a  criminal  to  deny 
my  name  ?  And  how  shall  I  look,  if  I  go  and  give  her  a  false  name,  and 
then  Bhe  comes  io  Ba}ne  and  learns  my  right  one  ?  No,  I'll  keep  my 
name  back,  if  I  con ;  but  I'll  never  disown  it.  I'm  not  asbamed  of  it,  if 
you  are." 

This  reduced  poor  Miv;.  Little  to  silence ;  followed,  in  due  course,  by 
a  few  meek,  claudestinc  tears. 

Henry  put  on  his  new  tweed  suit,  and  bat,  and  went  up  to  the  villa. 
He  aonoimced  himself  as  the  workman  from  Cheetham*8 ;  tod  the  footman, 
who  had  probably  his  orders,  ushered  him  into  the  drawing-room  at  once. 
There  he  foond  Grace  Garden  seated,  reading,  and  a  young  woman  sewbg 
at  a  respectM  distance.  This  pair  were  types ;  Grace,  of  a  yonng  Enj^ish 
gentlewoman,  and  Jael  Bence  of  a  villager  by  nnbroken  descent.  Grace 
was  tall,  sopple,  and  serpentine,  yet  not  thin;  Jael  was  robust  and 
ample,  without  being  &t;  she  was  of  the  same  height,  though  Grace 
looked  llic  t:dKr.  Graco  had  dark  brown  eyes  and  light  brown  hair; 
and  her  blooming  cheek  and  bewitching  mouth  shone  with  e:q»reBsion  so 
varied,  yet  vivid,  and  ulways  appropriate  to  the  occasion,  grave  or  gay, 
playful  or  dignified,  that  her  countenance  made  artificial  faces,  and 
giggUng-in-the-wrong-placo  f:ices,  painfully  ridiculous.  As  for  such  faces 
as  Jaerf,  it  killed  them  on  the  spot,  but  that  was  all.  Jael'^  hair  was 
reddish,  and  her  full  eyes  were  grey ;  she  was  freckled  a  little  imdcr  the 
eyes,  but  Uio  rest  of  her  cheek  full  of  rich  pure  culour,  healthy,  but  not 
the  least  coarse  ;  and  her  neck  an  alabaster  column.  Hers  wjis  a  meek, 
monotonous  countenance  ;  but  witJi  a  certain  look  of  concentration. 
Altogether,  a  humble  beauty  of  the  old  rural  type;  healthy,  cleanly, 
simple,  candid,  yet  demure. 

Henry  c^e  in,  and  the  young  lady  received  him  with  a  manner  veiy 
different  from  that  she  had  worn  down  at  the  works.  She  was  poHte, 
but  rather  stiff  and  dignified. 

He  sat  down  at  her  reqoest,  and,  wondering  at  himself,  entered  on 
the  office  of  preceptor.  He  took  np  the  earving-toobi,  and  expkuned  the 
use  of  several ;  then  olBfored,  by  way  of  iUustration,  to  work  on  something. 

<*  That  will  be  the  best  way*  much,"  said  Grace  quietly,  but  her  eye 
sparkled. 

**  I  dare  say  there's  some  lumber  to  be  found  in  a  great  house  like 
this?" 

*'Luin])er?  why,  there's  a  laige  garret  devoted  to  it.  Jael,  please 

take  him  to  the  lumber-room." 

Jfif  1  fixed  her  needio  in  her  work,  and  hiid  it  down  gently  on  a  tablo 
near  ber,  then  rose  and  led  the  way  to  the  lumber-room. 
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In  that  invaluable  repository  Hcuiy  soon  found  two  old  knobe  lying 
on  the  g^round  (a  fonr-postor  bad  bcr-u  wrecked  hard  bv),  and  a  p'-co 
of  deal  plauk  jutting'  out  of  a  mass  of  things.  Ho  pulled  hard  at  Iho 
plank ;  but  it  was  long,  and  so  jammed  in  by  misceilauoous  articles,  that 
bo  could  not  got  it  clear. 

Jael  looked  on  deinui  L  ly  at  bis  efforts  for  some  time ;  then  she 
suddenly  seized  the  plank  a  little  higher  up.  *'  Now,  pull,"  said  she,  and 
gave  a  tug  like  a  young  elephant :  out  came  the  plauk  directly,  with  a 
great  rattlo  of  dislocated  lumber. 

"  Well,  you  are  a  strong  one,"  said  Henry. 

"Ob,  one  and  one  makes  two,  sir,"  replied  the  vigorotiB  damseli 
modestly. 

**  That  is  tniOf  bai  you  threw  your  weight  into  it  like  a  workman. 
Now  hand  me  that  msty  old  saw,  and  Til  cut  off  as  much  as  we  want." 

lYhile  he  was  sawing  off  a  pieee  of  the  plank,  Jae]  stood  and  eyed 
him  silently  a  while.  But  presently  her  ouriosity  oozed  out.  **JS  you 
please,  sir,  be  you  really  a  working  man  ? 

"'Why,  what  else  should  I  be?"  was  the  answer,  given  rather 
brusquely. 

"  A  great  many  gentlefolks  comes  here  as  is  no  bettor  dressed  nor 

you  1)0." 

"  Dross  is  no  rule.  Don't  you  go  and  take  mo  for  a  gentleman,  or 
wo  shan't  agroo.  Wait  till  I'm  as  anogant,  and  empty,  and  lazy  as  they 
are.    I  am  a  workman,  and  proud  of  it." 

**  It'8  nought  to  be  ashamed  on,  that's  ccrtaiu,"  said  Jaol.  **  Tvo 
earned  many  a  sack  of  grain  up  into  our  granary,  and  made  a  few  humlred- 
weiglit  of  choosa  and  butter,  besides  house-work  and  farm-work.  Bless 
your  heart,  I  ba}'n't  idle  when  I  bo  at  homo." 

**  And  pray  where  is  your  home  '?  "  a^ked  Henry,  looking  up  a  moment, 
not  that  he  cared  one  straw. 

**  If  you  please,  sur,  I  do  come  from  Caimhope  village.  I'm  old  Nat 
I>ence*8  daughtor.  There's  two  of  us,  and  I'm  the  youngest.  Squire  sent 
me  in  here,  because  Was  said  Hillsborougb  girls  wasn't  altogether  honest. 
She  is  a  dear  kind  young  lady;  but  I  do  pine  for  home  and  the  iarm  at 
times;  and  frets  about  the  young  calres:  they  want  so  much  lookmg 
after.  And  sistor,  she's  a-eourting,  and  can't  give  her  mind  to  'em  as 
should  be.   I'll  cany  the  board  for  you,  dr." 

"All  rii^t,"  said  Hemy  carelessly;  but,  as  they  went  al<mg,  he 
thought  to  himself,  "  So  a  skilled  workman  passes  for  a  gentleman  with 
rustics  :  fancy  that !  " 

On  their  return  to  the  drawing-room,  Henry  asked  for  a  hi^  wooden 
ptool,  or  chair,  and  said  it  would  be  as  well  to  pin  some  newspapers  over 
the  carpet.  A  high  stool  was  soon  got  from  the  kitchen,  and  Jacl  went 
promptly  down  on  hor  knees,  and  crawled  about,  pinning  the  newspapers 
in  a  large  square. 

Henry  stood  apart,  supci'ior,  and  thought  to  himself,  "  So  much  for 
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domestic  servitude.  What  a  poBitioii  far  a  handsomd  fi^l^ereeping 
about  on  all  fours !  " 

"When  all  was  ready,  he  drew  some  Arabesque  forms'  with  his  pencil 
on  the  board.  He  then  took  an  exquisite  little  saw  ho  had  invented 
for  this  work,  and  fell  upon  the  board  \sith  a  rapidity  that,  contrasted  with 
his  previous  nonchalance,  lo  il^e;!  like  fnry.  V>nt  lie  was  one  of  j'our  fast 
workmen.  The  litho  saw  seemed  to  twist  iu  bis  haml  like  a  serpent,  and 
in  a  vciy  short  time  ho  liad  turned  four  feet  of  tlie  hoard  into  open  work. 
He  fmii^hed  the  cd;^es  otf  with  his  cuttiug  tools,  and  there  was  a  transfor- 
mation  ns  complete  us  of  linen  cloth  turned  lace. 

Grace  was  delighted.    **  Shall  I  ever  be  able  to  do  that  ?  " 

'*  In  half  a  day.  That's  not  caning :  that's  trickery.  The  tool 
does  it  alL  l^i-fi^re  I  invented  this  saw,  a  ;:,'i)0(l  workman  woulJ  Lave  been 
a  day  over  that ;  but  now  yoK  ciia  do  it  in  hiilf  an  hour,  when  you  ui'O 
master  of  the  instrument.  And  now  1*11  show  you  honest  work."  fie  took 
one  of  the  knobs  and  examined  it;  then  sawed  off  a  piece,  4nd  worked  on 
the  rest  so  cunningly  with  his  various  cutters,  that  it  grew  into  a  human 
fiiee  before  their  very  eyes.  He  even  indicated  Jael  Denee'tf  little  flat  cap 
by  a  means  at  once  simple  and  ingenious.  All  the  time  he  was  working 
the  women^s  o yes  literally  absorbed  him :  only  those  of  Grace  flashed  vivid 
curioaiyj  JaeFs  open  orbs  were  flxed  with  admiration  and  awe  upon  his 
supernatural  cleverness. 

He  now  drew  some  more  Arabesques  on  the  remaining  part  of  the 
board,  and  told  Miss  Carden  she  must  follow  those  outlmeB  with  the 
saw,  and  ho  would  examine  her  work  on  Monday  morning,  fie  then 
went  off  with  a  qjaiek  independent  air,  as  one  idiose  eveiy  minute 
was  gold. 

If  you  please,  Mi^!^,"  said  Jael,    is  ho  a  real  working  man,  or  only  a 

gentleman  ns  makes  it  his  pastime  '? 

A  gentleman  !  What  on  idea  I  Of  course  he  is  a  working  man.  But 
a  very  superior  person." 

"To  be  sure,"  continued  Jael,  not  quite  cuuvineed,  "  he  don't  come  up 
to  Squire  Raby  ;  hut,  dear  heart,  ho  have  a  grander  way  with  him  thau^ 
mobt  (if  the  Hillsborough  geatlefolks  as  ealls  here.'* 

**  Noixbcnso  !  "  said  Grace.  authoriUitivelv.      Look  at  his  nails." 

Henry  came  twice  a  week,  and  his  pupil  made  lemoEkable  progress. 
She  was  deferential,  attentive,  enthusiastic. 

By  degrees  the  work  led  to  a  little  conversation ;  and  that,  in  due 
course,  expanded  into  a  variety  of  snljects ;  and  the  young  lady,  to  her 
surprise,  found  her  carver  well  read  in  Histoiy,  and  Sciences,  and  severely 
accurate  in  his  information,  whereas  her  own,  though  abundant,  was  rather 
loose. 

One  day  she  expressed  her  surprise  that  he  could  have  found  time  to 
be  so  clever  with  his  fingers  and  yet  cultivate  his  mind. 

**  Well,"  said  he,  **  I  was  lucky  enough  to  have  a  good  mother.  She 
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taiiglif  m0  all  ehe  knew,  and  iho  gave  me  a  taste  for  reading;  and  that 
liaa  been  the  making  of  me :  kept  me  out  of  the  pnblie-hoose  for  one 
thing."   •  •  '  - 

**  Ah  t  yon  vera  forfonate,  I  loet  my  moiher,  sir,  when  I  was  but  eight 

years  old." 

**  Oh,  dear,  tLat  was  a  bad  job,"  said  Henry  brusquely  but  kindJy. 

''A  yery  bad  job/'  Baid  Grace,  *  smiling ;  but  the  next  moment  she 
soddenlj  turned  licr  fair  bead  Rvray  and  tcra*s  stole  down  lier  checks. 

Honry  looked  very  sonw,  aud  Jael,  without  movinj^,  looked  at  Gi-ace, 
and  opened  those  sluices,  her  eyoR,  and  two  big  drops  of  sympathy  roUod 
down  her  comely  face  in  a  ninmcnt. 

That  day,  when  young  Little  shut  the  Btreet  door  of  *'  Woodbine 
Villa  "  and  steppe d  into  the  road,  r.  wort  of  dull  pain  sci  nied  to  traverse 
his  chest.  It  made  his  heart  uchti  a  little,  this  contrast  of  the  sweet 
society  he  had  left  and  the  smokv  town  towards  which  he  now  tunied  his 
face.  Ho  seemed  to  bo  ejected  from  Paradise  for  the  next  live  days.  It 
was  Monday,  yet  he  wished  the  next  day  was  Batniday,  and  the  inter- 
vening period  eoold  be  swept  away*  so  that  he  mij^t  be  entering  that  soft 
Paradise  instead  oC  leaving  it. 

And  this  sentiment,  onee  rooted,  grew  rapidly  in  -an  aspunng  natnie, 
and  a  heart  that  had  never  yet  entertained  a  serions  passion.  Now  the 
&ir  hisad  'tbat  bowed  over  the  work  so  iiear  him,  the  lovely  hand  he  had 
so  (rfkea  to  dSreeta  and  ahnost  to  guide,  and  all  the  other  peffioetiims  of 
mind  and  body  this  enchaniing  girl  possessed,  crept  in  at  his  admiring 
eyes,  and  began  to  steal  into  his  very  veins,  and  fill  bim  with  soft 
complarcncy.  His  bitiB^e  manner  dissolved  away,  and  his  voice  became 
low  and  soft,  whenever  he  was  in  her  delicious  presence.  He  spoke 
soflly  to  Jael  even,  if  Gnwe  was  tiiiere.  The  stardy  workman  was 
enthralled. 

Often  ho  wondered  at  himself.  Sometimes  ho  fdt  alanned  at  the 
strength  of  his  passion  and  the  direction  it  b;ul  tnken. 

"  What,"  paid  he,  **  have  I  flirted  with  so  uiujiy  girls  in  my  own  way 
of  life,  and  come  away  heart-whole,  and  now  to  fall  in  love  ^vith  a  goutle- 
woman,  who  woidd  bid  her  footman  show  mo  the  door  if  tshe  knew  of 
my  presumption  I  "  • 

But  these  misgivings  could  neither  cm'o  him  nor  cow  him.  Let  him 
only  make  money,  and  become  a  master  instead  of-  a  woricman,  and  then 
he  would  say  to  her,  ''I  dxm'i  vahie  birtii  myself,  bat  if  yon  do,  why,  I 
am  not  eome  of  workpeople.** ' 

He  traeed  a  plan  with  workmanlike  precimon : — Profoond  diseretton 
and  se1f«restndnt  at  "  Woodbine  Tilla;  restless  {hdnstfy  and  stem  self- 
denial  in  Hillsboroni^. 

After  his  day's  wokk  he  used  to  go  stndghti  to  his  mother.  6he  gave 
him  a  ciip  of  tea,  and  then  they  had  their  chat ;  and  after  that  the  sexes 
were  inverted,  so  to  speak :  the  man  carved  fruit,  and  flowers,  and  dead 
woodcocks,  the  woman  read  the  news  and  politics  of  the  day,  and  the 
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cssnys  on  labour  and  capital,  and  any  otlier  articles  not  too  flimsj  to  bear 
reading  aloud  to  a  man  ^vLuse  limo  was  coin.  (Tluro  wa*?  a  free  librnrv 
in  HiIlsboroui,'b,  and  a  mechanic  could  take  out  standard  booki>  and 
reviews.)  Tiius  tlj(  v  passed  tbe  evening  Lours  ft.i;reeabh-,  and  usefully 
too,  for  Henry  sucked  in  kiiowlLdgo  like  a  leoeh,  and  at  the  bame  time 
carvtd  things  that  i>old  well  in  London.  Uc  had  a  htrong  incUnation  to 
open  his  heart  about  Miss  Garden.  Accordiiigly,  one  evciiing  he  said, 
"  She  lost  her  mother  whcu  she  was  a  child." 

«  Wm  lost  her  mother  ?  "  asked  Mrs.  Little. 

"  MiflB  Garden,"  said  Heniy,  very  softly. 

The  tone  ma  not  lost  on  Hn.  Little's  fine  and  watcbfiil  ear;  at  leasi 
her  mittd  seized  it  a  £sw  seeonda  afterwards. 

■*  That  is  trae,"  said  she.  **  Poor  girl  t  I  remember  hearing  of  it. 
Heniy,  what  is  thai  to  joii  9  Don't  joa  trouble  your  head  about  that 
yoiug  lady,  or  she  will  trouble  your  heart.  I  wish  yoa  did  not  go 
near  her." 

And  then  eame  question  npon  qoesiion,  and  ragoe  maternal  mis- 
givings*   Henry  parried  th«n  as  adroitly  as  he  oonld;  but  never 

mentioned  Miss  Garden's  name  again. 

He  thought  of  her  all  the  more,  and  counted  bis  gains  eveiy  week,  and 
began  to  inquire  of  experienced  persons  how  much  money  was  wanted  to 

set  np  a  wheel  with  steam  power,  and  be  a  master  instead  of  a  man.  He 
gathered  that  a  stranger  could  hardly  start  fair  without  500/. 

That  is  a  good  lump  1 "  thought  Henry ;  "bat  I'U  have  it,  if  I  work 

night  as  well  as  day." 

Thus  inspired,  his  life  became  a  sweet  delirium.  When  he  walked,  ho 
seemed  to  tread  on  air:  when  he  forged,  his  hammer  felt  a  leather  in  his 
hand.  The  mountains  in  the  ^vay  looked  molehills,  and  the  rainbow 
tangible,  to  Youth,  and  Health,  and  Hope,  and  mighty  hove. 

One  afternoon,  as  he  put  on  his  coal  and  crossed  the  yard,  after  a 
day's  work  iLat  bad  paired  like  a  pleasant  hour,  being  gilded  with  such 
dcUghtful  anticipations,  the  foreman  of  the  works  made  him  a  mysterious 
signal.  Henry  saw  it,  and  followed  him  into  his  office.  Bayno  looked 
carefully  out  of  all  the  doors,  then  closed  them  softly,  and  his  face  betrayed 
anxiety,  and  even  fear. 

«*  Little,'*  said  he,  almost  in  a  whisper,  "  you  know  me :  Fm  a  man 
of  peace,  and  so  for  love  of  peace  Tm  going  to  do  something  that  might 
get  me  into  a  wrangle.  But  yon  are  the  civilest  chap  ever  worked  under 
me,  and  the  best  workman,  tidu  you  altogether,  and  I  can't  bear  to  see 
yon  kept  in  the  dark,  when  you  an  the  man  whose  skin— only^if  I  act 
like  a  man  to  you,  will  you  act  like  one  to  me 

«*  I  will/*  said  Heniy ;  '*  there's  my  hand  on  it." 

Then  Bayne  stepped  to  his  deek,  opened  it,  and  took  out  BomA 
letters. 

»  You  must  never  tell  a  soul  I  showed  them  you,  or  yon  will  me 
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Into  a  row  wilh  CheeUuun ;  and  I  yrmi  to  be  at  peace  in-doorg  as  well 
as  out." 

I  giro  Ton  my  word." 
"  Then  read  that,  to  begin." 

And  he  handed  him  a  letter  addressed  to  Mr.  Cheetham. 

•*  SiBy^We  beg  respeeiliilly  to  draw  yonr  attention  to  a  matter^  which  is 
of  a  natnie  to  cause  fmpleaaantness  between  yon  and  the  Trades.  We 
allnde  tc  your  bringing  a  workman  in  from  another  town  to  do  work  thAt 
we  are  iiifoimed  can  be  done  on  the  premises  by  your  own  hiiudn. 

"  We  assure  you  it  would  he.  more  to  yonr  int^st  to  work  in  harmony 
with  tbo  amiths  and  the  handle-makeiB  in  yonr  employ,  and  the  trade 
generally. 

Yoors  respectfully, 

"Toe  Co^rMlTTEE 

OF  TB£  KdO£-ToOX.  FoBOBBS'  U.NION." 

Henry  coloured  up  at  this,  and  looked  grieved;  but  bo  said,  am 
BOny  to  be  the  cause  of  any  tuiploapantneps.    Bnt  what  can  I  do  ?  " 

*•  Oh,"  said  Bjutio,  with  a  sardonic  grin,  ♦*  they  are  sure  to  tell  you 
thai,  soon  or  late.   Kead  this ; " — 

No.  2  was  dated  a  week  later,  and  ran  thus 

^Ib.  Cbbbtbam,  Sib — I  think  you  do  very  ill  to  annoy  a  many  craftsmen 

for  one.  Remember,  you  have  snffered  loss  and  inconvenience  whenever 
you  have  p^ono  ngninst  Trndos.  We  had  to  you  last  year,  and  when 
wo  fame  your  bands  went  aud  your  bellows  gaped.  We  have  no  wi^h  to 
come  again  tliis  year,  if  you  will  be  reasonable.  Bnt,  sir,  you  must  part 
with  Lioudon  hand,  or  take  consc<xuences. 

"  BAI.AA1I.** 

Hour}'  looked  ^re.    "  Can  T  see  a  copy  of  Mr.  Choc  tliam's  reply  ?  " 

Bayne  stared  at  huu,  and  tLiU  laughed  in  liis  face,  but  without  the 
gaiety  that  should  accompany  a  lungh.  "  Cheetbam's  reph'  U>  Balaam  ! 
And  where  would  he  send  it  ?  To  Mr.  Beor's  lodgings,  No.  1,  Prophet  Place, 
Old  Testament  Square.  My  poor  ehap,  nobody  writes  replies  to  these 
letters.  When  you  get  one,  you  go  that  minute  to  the  aeeretary  of  what- 
ever  Union  yon  are  irtoug  with,  and  yon  don't  argue,  or  he  bids  yon  good 
morning ;  yon  give  in  to  whatever  he  asks,  and  {hen  yon  get  eivilify ;  and 
justice  too,  according  to  Trade  lights.  If  yon  don*t  do  that,  and  haven't 
learned  what  a  blessing  Peace  is,  why,  yon  make  np  yonr  mind  to  fight  the 
Trade ;  and  if  yon  do,  yon  have  to  fight  them  all ;  and  yon  are  safe  to  get 
the  worst  of  it,  soon  or  Into.  Cheetham  has  tsken  no  notice  of  these 
letters.  All  the  worse  for  him  and  you  too.  Bead  that." 
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No.  8  ia&  thns : — 

"  Dbab  Snt, — take  the  liberty  of  ftddnasbg  yon.  on  tfio  sdjeci  of  yoive 
keepmg  on  thia  knobstiek,  in  defiance  of  them  that  bu  the  power  to  •make 
atones  of  HillaboiOQ^  too  bot  for  yon  and  bim.  .  Are  yon  deafi  or  blind, 
or  a  fool.  Jack  Gbeatem?    Yon  may  ebeat  the  world,  bnt  yon  don't 

cheat  the  devil,  nor  me.  Turn  cockney  up,  with  no  mote  ado,  or 
you'll  both  get  kicked  to  hell  some  dark  ni|^t  by 

-  '       Balaam*8  Abb." 

Heniy  was  silent ;  quite  silent.    When  lie  did  speak,  it  waa  to  ask 

why  Mr.  Chectham  bad  kept  all  this  from  him, 

<' Because  you  shooldn't.iake  Inght  and  leave  him,''  was  the  anhesi- 
tating  reply. 

"  For  that  matter  they  threaten  him  more  than  thev  do  me." 

"  They  warn  the  master  lirbt ;  but  the  \voikmaii  a  turn  is  sure  to 
romc,  and  ho  gets  it  hottest,  because  they  have  so  many  ways  of  doing 
Lim.  Chectham,  lie  lives  miles  from  here,  and  lidcn  m  across  couutn,", 
and  out  again,  in  daylight.  But  the  days  ai'o  drawing  in,  and  you  have 
got  to  pass  throngh  these  dark  Btreets,  where  the  l^rades  ha;ve  a  thonsand 
friends,  and  yon  not  one.  Don't  ymt  mike  cny  xaislake :  yon  are  in  thev 
power ;  so  pray  don't  copy  any  hot-beaded^  wiong<headed  gnittigman  JSke 
Cheetham,  but  speak  them  iair.  Come  to  terms — H  yon  can — and  let  ns 
be  at  peace;  sweet,  bahny,  pease." 

<' Peace  is  a  ^tod  tlung  no  donbt,"  said  Heniy,  "bnt**  (rather 
bitterly)  *'  I  don*t  (hank  Cheetham  hr  letting  jnd  nm  UindibUL  into 
tronble,  and  mo  a  stranger." 

•*  Oh,"  said  Bayne,  he  Is  no  worse  than  the  rest,  belieTe  me»  What 
does  any  master  care  for  a  man's  life  ?  Profit  and  loss  §0  down  in  figures ; 
but  life — that's  a  c}^hor  in  all  their  ledgers." 

'*  Oh,  come,"  said  Henry,  **  it  is  unphilosophical  and  narrow-minded 
to  fasten  on  n  claHs  tho  faults  of  a  few  individuals,  that  form  a  very  moderate 
portion  of  that  class." 

Bayno  seemed  gtagirt'n  j  by  a  blow  so  polvvjyllabic  ;  and  Henir,  to 
finish  him,  added,  ♦'^Vh^  ir  there's  a  multitude,  there  s  a  mixture."  Now 
the  first  scutouce^  bo  bad  cuUed  from  the  EJinhuri/k  Revietc^  aud  the  second 
ho  had  caught  from  a  follow-workmau's  lips  in  a  public-houso  ;  and  probably 
this  was  the  fu*st  time  the  pair  of  phrases  had  ever  walked  out  of  auy 
mau's  mouth  arm  iu  ai-m.  He  went  on  tu  say,  Aud  as  for  Cheetham, 
he  is  not  a  bad  fellow,  take  him  altogether.  £nti(^oa  are  a  better  for 
telling  me  the  truth.   Forewarned,  toaimed***' 

He  went  home  ihon|^tfiil,  and  not  so  triumphant  and  airy  as  yesterday ; 
bnt  still  not  d^ected,  lor  his  young  and  manly  mind  summoned  its  eneigy 
and  spirit  to  combat  this  new  obstacle,  and  bis  wits  went  to  work. 

Being  nnaUe  to  sleep  &r  thinking  of  what  he  should  do,  he  was  the 
first  to  reach  tho  works  in  the  morning.  He  Ughted  his  fiunaoe,  and  then 
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went  and  nnloeked  Uie  xoom  where  he  worked  as  a  handle-maker,  and  also 
as  a  eatier.  He  entered  brisklj,  and  opened  the  window.  The  gre j  light 
of  the  monuDg  came  in,  and  showed  him  something  on  the  inside  of  the 
door  that  was  not  there  when  he  looked  it  ovcimi^t.  It  was  a  vezy.Iong 
knife,  broad  towards  the  handle,  lut  keenly  pointed,  and  donble-edged. 
It  was  fiuat  in  the  door,  and  impaled  a  letter  addressed,  in  a. -vile  hand — 

"To  .j.\K  THRE  TRADES." 

Heniy  took  bold  of  the  handle  to  draw  the  kuife  out ;  but  the  formid- 
able weapon  had  been  driven  clean  through  the  door  with  a  single  blow. 

Then  Henry  drew  back,  aud,  as  the  coufusion  of  yiiiijrise  cleared 
away,  the  wliolo  thing  beg&n  to  grow  on  him,  and  reveal  distinct  and 
alarming  features. 

The  knife  was  not  one  which  the  town  manufactured  in  the  way  of 
business.  It  was  a  long  glittering  blade,  doublo-edged,  finely  pointed, 
and  exqnisittly  tempered.    It  was  not  a  tool,  but  a  v»eapou. 

Why  was  it  there,  and,  above  all,  how  did  it  come  there  ? 

H*!  distinctly  remembered  locking  the  door  ovemigbt.  Indeed,  he 
had  iodud  it  locked,  aud  the  window-sbuttcrs  bolted  ;  yet  ibero  was  this 
deadly  wejipou,  aud  on  its  point  a  letter,  the  Buperbcription  of  which 
looked  hoBtile  aud  isiiiistcr. 

He  drew  the  note  gently  across  the  edge  of  the  keen  knife,  and  the 
paper  parted  like  a  cobweb.  He  took  it  to  the  window  and  read  it.  It 
ran  thus : — 

<*This  kni&  won  of  too  made  ekspres  t*other  is  for  thy  hart  if  thon 
dosent  harken  Trade  and  leve  Chetm.  is  thy  skin  thicks  dore  thinks  thou 

if  not  tnm  np  and  back  to  London  or  I  com  ag»in  and  rip  thy  

earkin  with  feloe  Uade  to  this  thon  cokny 

"  SUFKB  JACK." 
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|^aiU»aj;  Signalling. 


Is  the  early  days  of  railways  the  signals,  which  were  more  or  less 
derived  from  the  old  colliery  tramrmids,  were  of  a  rough  description, 
few  ill  iinrabor,  and  of  varions  shapes  and  sizes.  What  is  tormod  the 
"semaphore"  hnf?,  however,  now  to  a  great  extent  superseded  all  other 
signals,  and  will,  we  have  no  doubt,  eventually  be  the  only  signal  used 
by  dayli|zht  in  this  country.  On  the  South-Western,  Great  Western, 
and  sonu!  other  lines,  wo  still  see  the  old  signals  ;  but  on  these  lines 
almost  all        ::i>j;iiuls  arc  of  the  "  seniaplmre  "  pattern. 

The  semaphore  eigual  consists  of  an  upright  post»  with  a  moveable  board 
(technically  a  "  fan")  let  into  it,  and  hung  on  a  pivot  at  its  upper  end ;  this 
Ixmrd  is  capable  of  being  moved  to  the  extent  of  a  quadrant,  1. through  an 
are  of  90°.  When  the  board  is  hanging  Tertieally  and  is  almoat  conoeaied 
by  the  post,  the  signal  denotes  "  all  lig^;"  when  it  is  inclined  to  the 
post  at  an  angle  of  46^  it  denotes  "  proceed  cantioiisly ; "  and  when  it  ia 
placed  at  right  angles  to  the  post,  it  means  "  dang^,"  or  "  stop.*'  At  nigjit 
the  same  signids  are  given  by  lamps  placed  on  the  post,  in  whidi  eolouied 
gbssea  are  nsod.  Thus,  a  white  light  means  *<a]l  right;*'  a  green  one, 
^  proceed  cautiously; "  and  a  red  one,   dangsr,"  or  '*  stop/'  We  salgoin  a 
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sketch  oi"  u  soruaphoro  signal-post  with  two  arms,  one  arm  apjilvinij  ict  trains 
proceeding  in  one  direction,  and  one  to  traiiis  in  the  otlior  diivclion.  The 
driver  of  any  train  approaching  the  post  has  to  consider  only  the  sinual- 
board  on  the  left  hand,  or  near  side,"  of  the  post.  The  side  of  the 
signal-board  which  fa«es  him  is  painted  red,  the  other  side  being  painted 
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vhite.  The  lump  on  the  top  of  the  poi^t  would  liave  two  leases  (eacii  with 
coloured  glasses),  one  poiiiLiug  iu  each  direction. 

The  first  signal  (of  the  vertical  arm  and  white  light)  is  gradually  being 
discarded,  and  only  two  signala  sro  used  at  most  jimetionfl  and  large 
etatumSf  namely,  the  arm  at  an  an^  of  45**,  ^th  a  green  light,  meaning 
proceed ;  '*  and  the  arm  at  ri^t  angles,  with  a  red  light,  meaning  "  stop!** 

The  reasons  for  this  eonrse  are  that  Bimplieitj  is  gained  in  nsing  two 
signals  instead  of  three,  that  the  Tertieal  arm  is  rather  the  ahsence  of  a 
signal  than  a  signal  proper,  that  the  white  signal  light  may  be  confbsed 
with  ordinary  white  lights  near  towns,  and  that  since  the  electric  telegraph 
has  been  used  for  signalling  trains,  the  necessity  for  a  signal  proceed 
cautiously  "  has  disappeared,  as  will  be  shown  by  our  description  of  the 
electric  telegraph  signalling  further  on. 

In  the  days  when  the  electric  telop^nph  was  not  discovered,  and  trains 
were  the  quickofst  modes  of  convt  vlug  intelligence,  ft  minimum  interval  of 
time  \vii8  maiiitainod — or  intended  to  l)e  rnaintiiiuod — between  a  train  and 
the  next  one  which  followed  on  the  same  line  of  rails.  Thus,  at  some 
places,  five  minutes  was  the  time  allowed  between  trains,  at  others  ten 
minutes  or  more.  Under  this  system,  which  was  the  best  in  those  days, 
it  was  udvantageou.s  to  have  a  i;i<^ial  which  would  inturm  the  driver  of  a 
train  following  another  that  there  was  only  the  bare  minimum  of  time 
between  his  train  and  the  preceding  one,  and  so  the  sigual  proceed 
eantionsly  '*  was  usefhl.  But  with  the  electric.telegraph  grew  np  a  new 
and  very  superior  system,  vis.,  that  instead  of  a  minimum  interral  of 
time,  a  minimum  interral  of  space  should  be  preserved  betwem  trains. 
It  is  ohWoas  that  an  interval  of  time  between  two  trains  does  not  provide 
any  secniity,  unless  the  speed  of  both  trains  is  the  same,  or  nearly  the 
same.  If  the  foremost  train  break  down  between  two  signalling  stations, 
or  the  engine  be  ovraloaded,  iho  pursuing  train  will  gain  upon  it,  and  unless 
the  second  train  can  he  stopped  by  the  guivrd  of  the  first  train,  a  collision 
is  inevitable ;  bat  so  long  as  an  interval  of  space  can  be  preserved  between 
the  trains  there  can  be  no  collision.  This  system  of  an  interval  of  space 
is  technically  called  the  "  block  "  system,  andwe  wili  endeavour  to  eiq^ilain 
the  theoiT  and  practice  of  it. 

To  carry  It  into  rffoct,  a  railway  is  divided  into  blocks  or  divisions, 
which  may  be  of  C']n!il  or  nnt.jual  leuj^ths,  without  ailVctinf;  the  principle. 
Thus,  a  line  representing  the  railway  may  be  divided  into  "  blocks  "  or 
sections,  which  wo  will  call  A,  P>.  C,  P,  by  certain  points  1.  2,  3,  4,  5, 
which  represent  signal-boxes.  So  that  between  1  and  2  is  A  block; 
A  bUk.         B  block.  C  block.  D  block. 

<       H         n         n  > 
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between  2  and  8,  6  block ;  between  8  and  4,  C  block ;  and  between  4  and 
5  is  D  block. 

The  signal-boses  1,  2,  8, 4,  5,  oro  placed  in  commnnication  by  moans  of 
VOL.  xiz.^vo.  111.  14. 
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tke  eleeirio  telegraph,  so  tliak  1  ^ommnmoates  with  2*  2  eommniucftieB  with 
1  and  8, 8  with  2  and  4, 4  with  8  and  6,  #  with  4.  W«  wiU  sappose  that 
a  tnin  reqmm  to  travel  from  1  to  6,  heing  the  firat  tnin  in  the  day.  The 

mgwftiiwftn  at  1  telegraphs  to  aignalmaii  at  2  that  the  train  is  ready  to 
start.  The  line  being  clr  nr,  the  signalman  at  2  gives  permission  for  tlio 
train  to  travel  from  1  to  2.  He  then  telegraphs  to  8  that  the  train  is 
ready  to  leave  2,  and  to  proceed  to  8  i  bat  ho  docs  not  allow  it  to  pass  2 
until  the  signalman  at  8  gives  permission ;  before  the  train  can  pass  8, 
the  eignalmnn  at  4  must  giro  permission,  and  so  on.  As  soon  as  the 
train  has  passed  2,  and  thus  got  oft'  A  block,  the  signalman  at  2  telegraphs 
the  fact  to  1  ;  when  it  is  oflf  jB  block,  tho  man  at  8  tolegrnphs  tho  fact  to 
2,  and  so  on.  This  is  called  giving  the  •*  in  "  signal,  meaning  that  the 
train  in  oft'  the  particular  block  to  "which  it  refers  ;  and  until  the  **  in  '* 
uignal  has  been  given,  no  signalman  ih  allowed  to  send  another  train  on 
tu  tlie  block,  or  even  to  m^k  permission  to  do  m.  This  process  is  pursued 
over  every  block  into  which  the  railway  is  divided,  and,  if  faithfully 
tamed  out,  renderB  itimpoasible  that  two  trains  can  he  on  one  Uoek  at 
any  one  time  on  the  same  line  of  raib.  The  lengths  of  the  bloeks,  or 
distanee  between  the  signal-boxes,  varies  with  the  amonnt  of  traffic,  from 
seven  or  eight  miles  in  the  conntiy  to  five  or  six  hnndred  yards  near 
London,  The  wflmftlling  lor  a  train  passing  over  any  blockt  si^  B  block, 
snmmaiiaed.is  this : — 

(1.)  Signalman  at  2  tells  signalman  at  8,  **  Train  is  ready." 

(2.)  Signalman  at  8  tells  signalman  at  2,    Line  clear  ;  send  train." 

(8.)  Signalman  at  2  tells  signalman  3,    I  have  sent  train." 
j(4.)  Signalman  at  8  waits  till  train  reaches  his  signal-box,  and  has 
passed  on  to  the  next  block,  and  then  tells  2,    Train  has  arrived." 

The  electric  signals  arc  transmitted  in  various  wars  ;  tho  earliest  mode 
was  by  a  signalling  code  in  which  a  certain  number  of  beats  on  a  bell  or 
gong  meant  a  certain  f^ignal.  Thus,  No.  1  signiU  above  might  be  given 
by  one  beat,  No.  2  signal  by  two  beats,  and  so  on.  Where  many  signals 
were  thus  transniitted,  bells  or  gongs  of  diftVreut  tones  were  used.  This 
audible  code  is  sometimes  replaced  or  nupplemented  by  ocular  means  of 
Bignalling  by  electricity.  Thus,  on  tho  Metropolitan  iiailway  a  moveable 
cardboard  disc  is  turned  by  electricity  behind  a  fixed  card,  in  which  a  bole 

Miniature  Semaphore. 

Momble  Disc  Etoctrk  Signalt 
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is  tnAf  so  thai  only  a  poiiion  of  the  moveable  disc  is  scon  at  one  time.  On 
this  moveable  disc  the  words  *♦  train  on  line,"  or  ♦*  line  clear,"  are  printed, 
and,  as  they  nppcar  nt  the  hole,  so  n  train  is  stopped  or  sent  on  to  the 
block,  a  Htroko  boinrr  given  on  a  bell  at  tho  same  time,  to  attract  tho 
attention  of  the  pifTualman. 

On  the  Sonth-Eastem,  South-Western,  and  other  railways,  a  miniature 
**  semaphore"  is  used,  the  arms  of  which  are  lowered  by  electricity  by  the 
sigiialuiLU  iu  the  signal-boxes  on  each  side  of  that  in  which  the  niiniaiine 
signal  is  fixed.  The  little  semaphore  is  locked  up  iu  a  mahogany  and 
glass  case,  and  it  is  very  curioos  to  see  its  Uny  arms  raised  and  depressed 
bj  an  invisible  power  applud  bj  men  many  miles  off.  On  the  Sonth- 
Eastem  Baihray  tbe  miniakure  semaphore  is  nsed  in  addition  to  tlie 
sndible  eode.  Diflerent  means,  in  fiict,  are  employed  on  diflbrent  lines ; 
M  fhey  all  hare  lor  tlteir  ol^jeeto,  flrat,  rendering  a  signal  unmistakable, 
and  secondly,  simpliciirf-. 

If  onr  readers  have  followed  the  deaeriptftm  of  the  block  system,  they 
will  see  that  on  its  adoption  the  necessify  for  more  than  two  semaphore 
signals  dis^peeied.  The  line  between  any  two  signal-boxes  either  has  a 
train  on  it  or  it  has  not.  If  there  be  no  train  on  the  line  the  signal 
is  given,  proceed  ;  "  bnt  if  there  be  a  train,  the  signal  is  given,  **  stop.*' 
There  are  no  half  meaf^ures,  such  as  a  cautioning  signal  implies,  and  it  is, 
therefore,  wanted  no  longer. 

If  the  block  system  hnd  lu-on  in  ellicient  nse  on  the  Chester  and  Holv- 
head  RnihTnv,  the  Abergele  accident  would  have  been  avoided.  Assuming 
the  blink  .sybLcnii,  suppose  that  tho  signal-station  at  2  is  Abergele,  and 
that  3  is  Llandolas,  1  being  the  signal- station  at  Rhyl,  and  4  being  Colwju. 

Khyl.  Ab«gcle.|^^P,^^[;  IAmMmm.  Cfilwya. 

<  M     ID  l(  > 

1        Ablodc        2         B  block.        S      Cblock.  4 

The  scene  ol  the  accident  is  B  block,  between  Abeigde  and  Llandtdas. 
Tbe  limited  mail  is  traTersing  A  block,  and  at  the  same  time  Uandulas 
station  is  occn.]^  by  a  goods-train  shimting  tmcks.  When  the  mail  is 
telegraphed  from  1  as  having  passed  the  signals  there,  the  signalman  at  2 
(Abergele)  wonld  hare  had  to  ask  permission  from  8  (Uandulas)  before  he 
would  have  allowed  the  train  to  pass  him.  Ihe  station  at  8  (Llandnlas) 
being  ocenpied  bj  the  goods-lrahi,  (even  if  Che  parafiin  tracks  had  not  then 
been  pnrsning  their  &tal  path  down  hill  towards  Abergele,)  the  signalman 
at  Llandulas  wonld  have  replied,  "  line  blocked,"  and  the  mail  would  have 
been  delayed  at  Abergele  until  the  B  block  between  Abergele  and  Llandulas 
was  signalled  from  the  latter  place  as  clear.  Even  with  the  block  system 
the  accident  might  have  occurred  with  runaway  trucks  if  they  had  broken 
away  on  C  block,  and,  rushing  past  tho  signals  nt  8,  encountered  the  mail 
on  13  block  ;  but  such  was  not  the  case  under  consideration.  The  goods- 
engine  was  shontiiig  tho  tracks  at  Uandulas  stationi  which  is  sitaated 
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ou  B  block — for  a  stntiou  i.s  alwavs  considered  to  extend  between  the 
(li-tunt  fti^^miLs  on  tach  f-ide  of  it.  ^^^len  the  mrtil  had  passed  Abergele 
th»  rc  \vere  two  traiiis  on  one  block,  which  would  not  hnve  been  allowed 
wiih  the  block  system. 

It  i&  purfcctij  true,  no  doabi,  that  contrivances  like  the  block  system, 
which  depend  «t  last  on  hrnnan  can  and  capability,  are  liable  at  timeB, 
from  this  eaiue,  to  break  down;  and  we  have  known  aoeidents,  like 
those  at  the  Oajton  and  Blaekheath  TonneLs,  and  at  Chapel  le  Frith,  on 
the  Midi  and  Railway,  and  others,  oecor  throng  the  aignilttien  making 
a  mifltalce  in  the  message  sent  by  electric  telegraph.  But  these  aoddenta 
prove  nothing  against  the  system :  in  some  cases  it  was  found  that  incom- 
petent mgnalmen  were  employed ;  in  others  that  they  were  overworked ;  and 
the  residue  are  to  be  attributed  to  that  element  of  human  fii]]ibi)ity  which 
cannot  be  eliminated.  The  Bystem  is  manifestly  good  that  two  trains  on 
the  same  line  of  rails  should  not  be  within  a  certain  distance  of  each  other 
at  any  time  ;  and  we  cannot  but  think  that  railway  directors  incur  a  heavy 
responsibility,  both  to  their  shareholders,  who  have  to  pay  for  accidents, 
and  to  the  public  at  large,  by  neglecting  to  employ  the  block  system 
universally.  The  North-Western  were  fihnost,  if  not  ijiiito,  the  first  to 
use  the  electric  telegraph  for  fcigiialling  on  their  main  line,  and  it  is  in  use 
on  portions  of  almost  all  the  leading  railways  in  tlie  kiii^'doiu  ;  but  from 
time  to  time  v,c  find  (as  on  the  Chester  and  Hoiyiicad  Kailway),  probably 
thronjih  a  fatal  and  shortsi;^httd  parsimony,  that  tho  directors  have  thought 
some  branch  iintj  likely  to  do  well  enough  without  it. 

The  siifnalling  by  electricity  is  between  Bi{?nalmau  and  si<^nu]mau,  and 
is  only  tlicnfore  iu  the  nataro  of  iuali-uctiou  how  they  arc  to  exhibit 
their  "  semaphore  "  signals  to  the  drivers  of  trains.  The  signalling  to 
the  driven  k  simple  enough  for  trains  following  each  other  on  the  same 
unbroken  line  of  rails ;  bat  we  have  now  to  consider  the  complicatioii 
introdaeed  by  junctions,  where  trains  cross  each  other,  and  the  difficoltiea 
inseparable  from  large  stations,  where  the  two  or  three  main  lines  com- 
municate with  nnmerons  lines  and  sidings. 

Switches  or  Fcdnts  in  both  Positions. 


N.B.— The  shaded  lines  denote  the  patft  along  which  a  Tnin  nmst  ntmsaijly 
trnvel,  on  seconnt  of  the  flanges  of  the  wheels* 
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Most  people  know  bow  one  line  of  railway  commimicfttes  with  another 
by  means  df  *♦  switches  "  or  "  points,"  an  enlarged  sketch  of  which  wo  have 
giveu  on  the  precedinjif  pago ;  but  in  order  to  render  Avhat  follows  ch  ar,  we 
have  suhjoLutsd  plans,  on  a  small  scale,  of  an  ordinary  jimcLiou  of  two 
branch  lines  of  rails  with  two  muiu  lines;  in  one  plan  the  "swiiches 
or  *'  points  "  are  set  open  for  the  trains  to  pass  along  the  main  line,  and 
in  the  other  plan  they  are  open  for  the  branch  line,  the  ngnals  which  cor- 
respond  with  tho  position  of  the  points  being  represented  in  both  cases 


'i 


Ticw  of  Signals  as  seen  from  a. 


CT  Signals  nllowing  Main  Line  Trains  to  pass. 


Fointo  Ht  for  Maia  lino. 


MAIN  UNC-  DOWN. 


View  of  Signals  as  seen  from  a. 


Signnli  nllo^vin;;  CrHDchLine  Trains  to  potts, 
bnk  aconi  iri''  all  Main  Line  Tnins. 


rans  mm,wn 


By  inspection  of  the  diagram  of  the  janction»  it  is  obvious  that  if,  while 

a  down-train  is  passing  on  to  the  branch  line,  an  op-train  riioold  come 
along  tho  main  up  line,  the  down  branch  train  must  be  cut  in  t^vo.  The 
signalling,  therefore,  at  junctions,  must  be  of  the  carcfullest.  The  sema- 
phore signals  for  an  ordinaiy  junction  like  the  one  in  the  diagram  would  be, 
as  shown  enlarged  on  tho  next  page,  at  tho  junction  itself.  In  addition 
to  thrse,  there  would  also  bo  wlsnt  mvo  culled  "Distant  Sif^als,"  which 
are  placed  at  a  distance  of  frmii  a  quarter  lo  half  a  mile  firom  the  junction 
in  all  three  directions  in  which  the  lines  of  rails  point.  The  "  Distant 
Bignals  are  worked  by  a  wire  or  wire-rope  from  the  signal-box,  and  their 
use  Is  to  inform  the  engiQet4rivcr  of  the  position  of  the  main  signals 
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before  lio  rcfichos  thorn,  nud  also,  in  tho  event  of  a  train  being  delayed 
at  a  jimctioii,  to  protect  tlie  rear  of  it  from  being  run  into. 


BRANCH 


UP  j 


LINE 


1 


N.I5.~Thc  dotted  Lines  show  the  Sij^nla  *' Proct^ciT  "  for  a  Main  Line  pown- 
Train,  and  n  Branch  Line  i-p-Train.  The  figures  over  the  Signal  "fans"  arc  the 
same  in  this,  the  two  preceding,  and  one  tnccewllntr  diaj^ms. 

As  an  almoat  iuvai-inblc  lulo  tin.'  normal  «tat«  of  juuctiou 
bigiialii  is  to  bo  set  at  "Danger"  or  "  Stop,"  so  iLat  no  train  maj' 
move  past  the  junction  .siguals  ontQ  the  semapliore  aim  correspond- 
ing to  ilie  line  on  which  ihe  train  is,  is  lowered  to  "Proceed/* 
If  the  ngoolman  (hrongb  eareleseness  or  ignomnce  were  to  so  a^ost 
his  signals  as  to  |»enmt  a  branch  '*  down  "  and  an  "  np  main  line  tram 
to  pass  his  box  at  one  ttme,  which  a^instment  wonid  he  thns :  \ 
the  aeeideni  would  occur  to  which  we  alluded  aboTO.  It 
therefore  oeenrred  to  some  ingenious  minds  that  such  a  state 
of  tikings  might  be  rendered  imposBiblo  by  arranging  the  leTers,  by 
which  the  semaphore  arms  are  moved,  that  it  Bhould  be  out  of  ihe 
signalman's  power  to  give  a  combination  of  signals  which,  if  obeyed, 
must  prodoce  a  collision. 

In  the  same  way  an  organ  might  be  so  constructed  that  it  woold  be 
mechanicnllr  iiripos=?iblo  for  the  player  to  jmt  down  notes  which  were  not 
in  hannonv  oue  with  another.  "With  regard  to  the  Ri{:,Mials,  this  sy«;tem  is 
called  the  "  lorldvff "  system;  but  we  will  ri  fur  to  it  hereafter  as  the 
hajirtouy"  gvtitouj,  as  being  more  exprt  ssivo  of  the  aim  and  intention 
of  itti  inventors.  The  *' hannony  "  system  was  soon  still  further  im- 
proved by  ])rinf,Mng  the  levers  by  which  the  "  switches  "  are  moved  into 
comnnniii  nt.um  in  the  sipnal-box  with  the  levers  by  which  ihe  Renia|>hore 
ai'ms  arc  moved,  so  liiuL  (1)  the  signals  should  be  in  htirmony  one  with 
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iinotlier,  and  (2)  that  tbey  Bboald  be  in  harmony  with  the  s^tehes,  and 
(8)  that  the  switches  should  bo  in  barmouj  one  with  another.  Thus  if  it 
were  iicot'Psfirv  for  a  brnnch  down-train  to  pass  the  junction,  it  shonkl  bo 
ncccfisarv,  before  the  pcrmiis^ivc  bigual  could  l»o  {.dveii,  for  the  "  switches" 
to  bo  moved  which  give  access  from  the  uuiiu  dov  n-hne  to  the  lirauch 
down-line ;  and  when  the  permissive  signal  i.s  given,  all  the  biguals  which, 
if  lov.ered  to  "proceed,"  might  induco  a  collision,  Bhould  bo  firmly 
locked  at    danger,"  or  *♦  stop.** 

To  give  au  instance  in  the  case  of  tlie  junction  depicted  abov*?. 
Suppose  a  main-line  down-train  and  a  branch  up-train  rcquiio  to  pads 
the  junction  at  the  same  moment :  the  points  being  set  Hit  fot  tba  mftiil 
the  signahnan  ironld  be  at  once  able  to  lower  the  aamaphore  corro- 
spooding  to  the  main  '<dowir"  line  (No.  1).  The  aet  of  doing  this 
monld  lock  all  tiie  pignala  except;  thai  for  the  main  np-Une  (No.  2). 
TIm  points,  aa  we  have  flaid,  in  their  normal  position  being  set  fair  for 
thA  mam  line,  Ko;  2  is  also  left  free  to  move,  and  this  with  safety, 
beeanso  the  lowering  it  to  proceed**  wgold  liot  indnoe  a  collision. 
Oar  ■tgpiAlmftti  has,  however,  to  signal,  not  a  main  np-train,  bnt  a 
branch  np-train.  Bfiifore  the  driver  of  a  branch  irp-train  will  apjiroach 
the  junction,  No.  ,4  »:Tnnphope  arm  must  be  lo^vered  to  ' '  proee  t  d . ' "  T\ lo 
irfgrtft**"f'T*  (who  T\o  will  suppo-e  is  new  to  his  WOfl^k)  i)ulls  tlic  lever  to 
lower  No.  4  arm  ;  bnt  he  finds  he  canned  move  it  an  inch.  Thereupon 
he  recollects  his  instructions,  which  are  first  to  move  the  switches  conc- 
sponding  with  No.  4  ann,  and  giving  access  from  Iho  hraneb  up  line  to 
the  main  up-lino.  When  he  has  done  this  he  finds  No.  i  lum  ixaet  and 
tbc  sisals  and  switches  assume  the  position  depicted  l>elow. 

AVhiJo  the  signals  are  in  this  position,  all  tho  othtr  sigbJild  and  all  tha 
switch^  are  immovably  lucked  in  their  plac^;^. 

Bignals  ««  sevu  from  a. 


Si^nnUallowLugMaiii  down  andBmiK^inpTraimtopfUSjbai 
5^  j^U»lil>itig  ^iLiiu  tfit  ami  Bratioh  sown  Tnuni.  w  •> 

MAIN  UNE-  POWN- 


Tho  "  harmony  "  sjetem  was  in  the  first  instance,  wo  believe,  uied 
at  jonctioDS  ;  but  it  >^'as  qnickly  extended  to  the  signals  for  large  stAtions, 
where,  instead  of  two  lines  joining  two  other  lines,  there  are  for  mora 
complicated  problems.  We  have  probablj  soffietently  described  the  general 
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principles  of  t^igualling  to  bo  able  to  proceed  to  give  some  iilea  of  what 
has  to  be  doue  iu  the  workiug  of  a  largo  metropolitan  station  ;  and  wc 
think  wo  cannot  do  better  than  recall  a  visit  which  wg  paid  to  Cannon 
Street  station  Komc  mouths  ago,  with  the  impressions  produced  then  on 
our  minds,  when  we  were  not  bo  well  act^uainted  with  the  subject  as  we 
since  have  made  ourBelves. 

Befon  entering  the  Camion  Street  station  signal-box,  a  sketch  of  which 
18  given  below,  and  which  is  sitaated  <m  an  iron  bridge  over  the  lines 
of  niUi  (five  in  number),  whioh  are  themselTes  on  the  bridge  over  the 
Thames,  we  tried  to  make  oorselTeB  acquainted  with  the  exterior  aspeet  o{ 
aflGurs,  and  generally  with  the  nature  of  the  work  whioh  had  daily  to  be 
performed  in  the  station. 


n 


n 


N.B.— The  sixteen  Shaded  fans  arc  the  Up  Signals,  the  ci^jht  While  Fan* 

are  the  Down  SIgnali. 

There  are  five  lines  of  way  on  the  bridge,  of  which  one  is  a  siding  for 
engines,  two  are  np-lines  for  trains  approaching,  and  two  are  down-lines 
for  trains  leaving  the  station.  These  latter  four  lines  comnmnicato  by 
a  mnUitude  of  oross  roads  with  nine  lines  m  the  station,  and  there  a^ 
about  foriy-fire  separate  paus  of  points  "  or  »  switches."  Of  the  nme 
lines  in  the  station  only  ei^t  are  used  for  passenger^tnins,  the  ninth 
being  set  apart  for  empty  carriages.  These  eight  lines  in  the  station 
communicate,  with  fow  exceptions,  with  each  of  the  two  up-lines  and 
with  each  of  the  two  down^lines:  the  necessity  for  this  arrangement 
arises  from  the  peculiar  circumstances  of  Cannon  Street  station.  Trains 
for  the  conntiy  start  from  Charing  Cross,  come  to  Cannon  Street  1^  one 
line,  and  leave  it,  stem  first,  by  another,  firesh  engines  being  attached  to 
the  tail  of  each  arriving  train  to  take  it  away  on  its  journey.   The  same, 
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mviaim  mutamlis,  is  the  procesB  with  trams  from  the  country.  In  con- 
sequence of  every  platform  is  at  once  an  firrivnl  and  departure  platfonn, 
and  has  to  commnnicato  with  both  the  up- linos  and  both  the  down. 

Looking  at  tho  signal-liox  externally,  we  fmd  that  it  is  about  forty  feet 
long  and  nine  feet  wide,  that  there  are  four  signal-posts,  on  two  of  which 
there  are  eight  pomnpborc  anus,  and  on  the  other  two  only  fonr,  making  in 
all  twentv-four  semaphore  anus.  The  necessity  for  this  large  number  arises 
from  the  fact  that  each  of  tbc  eight  passenger-liues  in  the  station  com- 
mnnicfttcs  with  two  up  lines  and  one  do\>'n-line.  As  each  platform-lino 
has  it.s  jjiirticuiar  signal,  this  accounts  for  3  X  8  =  24  arms.  The  remaining 
down  line  is  devoted  to  the  traffic  to  Oharing  Cross  only,  and  commimi- 
cates  with  four  phktfoimB ;  tbis  line  is  signalled  by  a  poet  inside  tbe  station, 
the  anns  on  wUefa  are  worked  from  the  signal-box.  The  sketch  on  the 
pteoeding  pago  shows  the  signal-box  and  signals,  as  seen  from  the  Sozrey 
side  of  theiiTor* 

In  addition  to  the  semaphore  arms  there  are*  also  a  nnmber  of  small 
semaphore  and  disc-sigpals  fixed  near  the  ground,  and  also  worked  from 
the  signal-box:  these  instmet  engine-drivers  when  they  may  enter  or 
leaTO  tiie  sidings  and  go  to  the  ei^ine-depot  on  the  Surrey  side  of  the 
river.  Altogether  there  are  thirty-seven  distinct  signals  worked  from  tho 
signal-box,  and  all  are  constructed  on  the  harmony  "  qrstem,  not  only 
between  themselves,  but  also  with  the  forty-five  pairs  of  points  by  which 
access  is  given  to  and  from  the  eight  liur s  of  way  in  tbe  station. 

Wo  are  told  by  our  guide  that  during  an  ordinary  working  day 
about  six  hundred  trains  pass  in  and  out  of  the  station,  but  on  Whit 
Monday  as  many  as  seven  hundred  aud  seventy-five  trains  were  signalled. 
If  we  assume  the  uvernge  working  day  to  be  fifteen  hours  long — say  from 
6.80  A.M.  to  9.30  P.M.— the  latter  nuini  ti  would  give  the  astonishing 
average  of  fifty  truius  per  hour  for  the  whole  period. 

Having  got  these  things  into  our  head,  aud  having  dodged  three  or 
Ibor  trains,  we  prepare  with  our  guide  to  climb  a  steep,  sharp-edged, 
narrow,  uncompromismg  iron  ladder  leading  up  to  (he  sigiml-lnidge.  We 
remark  on  the  ascent  of  the  ladder  as  being  a  work  of  great  disoomfort, 
and  are  tdd  that  the  engineer  purposely  made  it  trying  to  the  tminitiated, 
BO  10  to  discoorage  aU  visitors  to  the  signal-box*  We  think  he  has  suc- 
ceeded even  beyond  hia  expectations.  Aninng  at  the  top,  however,  we 
panse  on  the  rignal-bridge  to  take  a  bird*8-eye  view  of  the  exlzaoidinaiy 
cobweb  of  lines  crossing  each  other  in  all  directioDS,  and  also  to  reeeiye 
a  few  words  of  caution  from  our  guide.  These  are  to  the  effect  that  we 
arc  to  talk  as  little  as  possible  in  the  signal-box,  and  to  reserve  any  qnes- 
tions  which  we  cannot  put  in  a  whisper  to  our  guide  nniil  we  come  out 
again.  All  the  time  we  have  been  gathering  these  particnlMr^^  of  the 
exterior,  trains  haxq  been  whistling,  steaming,  and  rusliinp  about,  and  some 
of  tbe  semaphore  arms  have  continually  hwn  working  up  aud  down.  At 
ono  time  we  counted  two  trains  coming  in  and  two  trains  going  out  at  the 
l^me  moment^  and  tho  whole  place  conveyed  an  idea  of  extraordinary 
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activity,  ibongh  without  any  bustle.  There  is  no  shoutiug  of  men  at 
wnvhi;*  of  amis  (except  the  Bemaphore  amis) ;  bnt  thn  cyos  of  all  who  have 
to  do  with  tho  trnin<^  wait  on  the  eigoal-Aims,  aad  as  ihej  moro  np  and 
dowB  '^o  truina  coim*  nnd  ^o. 

There  appears  to  he  no  end  to  tho  trains,  and  they  twine  aboitt  like 
long  sn.ilcos  as  they  puss  froui  one  lino  to  another.  Tho  time  of  our  visit 
was  tlif  busiest  of  an  ^yiJintxry  working  day,  and  >vo  were  told  that  there 
were  about  fifty  trains  eoming  and  goin«»  dnrinf»  the  hour  we  were  there. 

We  now  enter  the  signal-box.  Wc  find  it  a  long,  narrow  room,  \inth 
glass  all  round  it,  through  which  we  get  a  clear  view  of  the  station  and  the 
cm-moTing  troim.  All  along  one  side  of  it,  united  in  an  irm  tnaoBt 
vhicli  is  level  with  tho  £oor,  aM  ihe  mxtij-wma  lews  thai  woik  ISbB  points 
and  sigiuJfl.  The  firat  glaoee  reminda  one  of  an  enonnona  beer  •engine, 
aaeh  as  pnldieans  nae  to  pomp  the  beer  from  their  odlan.  Tho  levers, 
which  are  abont  fbnr  feet  high  above  the  floor,  are  painted  in  the  biighiest 
colours ;  tho  bbok  levehi  ivork  the  svitehes  or  points,  the  three  yellow 
levers  wori[  three  distant  signals  on  the  Surrey  side  of  (he  river,  the  eight 
red  levers  the  signals  relating  to  one  up-line,  the  eight  red  levers  striped 
with  black  the  signals  of  the  other  up-line,  the  eleven  blue  levers  the  sigoala 
Ibr  the  two  down-Unes,  and  the  five  or  six  white  levers  the  disoosigDals  near 
tho  ground.  AH  the  levers  are,  moreover,  distinguished  by  being  numbered 
from  one  to  sixty-seven  consecutively,  on  brass  plates  attached  to  caeh. 

On  tho  sides  of  the  signal-lever^  we  notieo  are  ])aintcd  certain 
numbers,  quite  apart  from  tho  distinguishing  numbers  of  tho  levers  ;  on 
some  lovers  there  are  two  numbers,  on  others  seven  or  eight,  arid  tho 
numbers  seem  to  follow  no  order.  We  find  that  they  refer  to  tho 
lovers  which  work  piuuls,  and  that  in  order  that  tlie  si<,'nal-lever  on  which 
they  are  painted  may  be  moved  so  as  to  lower  tlu>  sii^nal  eonncctcd  with 
it  to  **  proceed,"  it  is  necessary  that  tho  poiat-lcvcrs  which  the  uumbers 
indicate  should  first  be  moved.  Wo  will  give  an  example  to  illustrato 
onr  meaning  further  on.  There  are  eoveral  electric  tekgraph  apparatos 
ud  miniatore  electric  ssmapliofss,  there  u  a  large  clock  in  the  centre  of 
the  signal-bos,  there  is  a  plan  <tf  the  staition  with  all  the  points  distin- 
guished t»y  nnmbers,  there  are  desks  tar  die  two  telegraph-deiks,  a  stove, 
a  washing-place,  lockers  for  flags  and  fiig-signals,  Ac 

So  mnch  for  the  still  life  of  the  signal-box,  if  siush  a  term  can  bo 
applied  to  such  a  place.  Now  for  the  inhabitants : — There  are  two  grave, 
tall,  broad-shonldered  signalmen,  and  on  the  leader  of  these  two  devohro 
all  the  arrangements  as  to  shunting  engines  and  empty  trains,  and  also  as 
to  the  partieokr  platform  to  which  a  train  is  to  go,  subject,  of  course,  to 
the  general  regulations  of  the  superintendent  of  the  line.  The  two  ^ignnl- 
men  are  ceaselessly  but  quietly  walking  up  and  down  and  moving  some  of 
the  levers.  There  nro  two  telegraph -clerks  who  sit  watching  the  miniat\iro 
electric  semaphore  arms  hke  catti  at  a  mouseholo,  and  entering  tho  hours 
nnd  minutes  of  arrival  and  departure  of  every  train  in  large  books, 
jiells  are  coustanUy  ringmg  iu  did'erent  toucs  aud  with  ditiereut  numbers 
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of  strokes.    When  a  bell  is  rang  the  telegraph  clerk  quietly  observes,  "  Up 

(rrreuwich,"  "Down  North  Kent,"  or  "Up  Mull,"  tlio  !^i;:,Tnalm"n  pnll  a 
nninbcr  of  levers  and  tlirou^^li  the  window  ivc  fro  these  pai"tii  ular  trains 
moving  underne:ith  us  m  tliilorcnt  din  rtion?!.  JSi-arcoly  a  word  is  spoken 
except  by  the  t^degraph  clerks,  and  there  is  an  indoseribuhly  air  of  quiet 
work  without  a  minate's  cessation,  but  there,  is  a  toUil  absence  of  confusion, 
burn-,  or  bustle.  .    >.    .  . 

Borac  of  the  tniiiiS  have  to  cross  from  the  westernmost  lino  to  tho 
eastern  side  of  tho  station,  and,  in  order  to  do  so,  have  to  cross  diagonally 
three  or  fonr  lines  of  rftilB»  and  pnsa  throii^  as  maoy  as  eight  pairs  of 
points.  If  a  train  vers  proceeding  at  the  same  time  on  any  of  these  line9» 
the  crossing  train  vonld  to  a  certainiy  be  eat  in  half,  and  if  the  points 
i?ere  not  in  their  proper  position  tiie  crossing  train  would  ran  off  tho  line. 
Here  we  see  the  beanty  of  the  "  harmony*'  system.  ITntil  this  diagonal 
road  is  perfecUy  made  by  the  eight  pairs  of  points  being  properly  a^jnsted, 
it  is  impossible  fbr  the  signahnan  to  give  the  signal  permittmg  an  engmo- 
drivcr  to  move  along  the  diagonal  road.  When  all  is  ready,  tho  signal  is 
given,  rtnd  the  feet  of  lowering  the  semaphore  arm  to  give  the  signal  locks 
all  the  other  signals  in  their  places  at  *'  danger,"  stopping  all  other  traffic, 
and  all  tho  yioints  in  connection  with  the  dia{:,'onal  road  are  locked  im- 
movably until  the  signal  is  once  more  raised  to  "  danr^cr,"  af!cr  the  triiin 
has  passed.  Wo  now  son  an  example  of  tho  use  of  the  numbers  painted 
on  the  sides  of  the  Bignal-levers.  "Wo  watch,  say  No.  83  lever,  painted 
red,  which  moves  on  up-signal. 


Signal  Lkveb,  No  33. 
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It  has  painted  on  its  sido  48,  40,  50,  51,  51,  55,  C2,  63.  Pre- 
sently the  tclcgraph>elerk  says  "  Down  Greenwich."  We  see  the  signal* 
man  go  to  the  blaek  point^IoTera  Nos.  48,  49,  60,  51,  64,  55,  62, 
68,  pnU  them  over  as  a  bannaid  draws  so  many  glasses  o£  ale  with  a 
beet^engine,  then  he  pulls  over  the  signal'lever  No.  88,  and  the  train 
presently  ^des  into  the  station.  The  leTers  aboTe  ennmerated  were  the 
different  notes  which  resnlted  in  the  harmony  necessary  to  unloose  No.  88. 
If  one  single  point  lever  had  been  lefl  untouched,  the  broad-shouldered 
aignahnen  mi^t  have  brokcT^  their  backs  before  the  signal-leTer  No.  83 
conld  have  been  moTed.  The  point-levers  which  have  to  be  moved  to 
unloose  any  particular  signal-lever  are  known  by  heart  l>y  the  signalmen, 
who  in  practice  never,  after  tho  first  fuw  iliiys-,  bnve  occasion  to  look  at 
the  distinguishing  numbers  :  but  nothiuf;  (loprmls  on  the  uccunu-y  of  their 
memory ;  if  they  were  to  forgt  t  oue  of  the  ntcesbary  point-levers,  they 
would  discover  tho  fact  ininiediutcly  by  the  signal-lover  refusing  to  move, 
and  the  only  result  would  be  that  tho  train,  which  may  not  move  unless  the 
signal  is  lowered  to  ♦*  proceed,"  wouLl  be  delayed  perhaps  liaii  a  iu;:jute. 

There  is  a  large  cavity  betweeu  the  iioor  of  the  signal-box  aud  the 
girders  of  the  signal-briilge,  which  is  occupied  by  the  apparatus  which 
prodneea  this  manrellons  resolt  of  locking  and  unlocking.  Our  guide 
opened  a  trap-door,  and  below  we  saw  rods  and  iron  slides  innnmerable. 
It  wonld  be  impossible  in  an  article  like  this  to  describe  the  machinery : 
suffice  it  to  say  that  the  principle  resembles  that  of  a  tmnbler-Iock,  in 
which  the  key  lifts  a  number  of  pieces  of  metal  (called  tumblers)  just 
sufficiently  to  allow  the  bolt  to  be  moved.  The  apparatus  at  Cannon 
Street  contains  upwards  of  1,000  such  tumblers,  aud  thirty-two  bolts  or 
slides.  The  cost  of  it  was  between  three  and  four  thousand  pounds, 
including  the  connection  between  the  apparatus  in  the  signal-boz  and  the 
points."  In( -^prrtivo  of  the  safety  insured  by  its  use,  the  apparatus 
probably  saves  the  Company  more  than  a  good  rate  of  interest  on  the 
money  in  wages,  as  the  work  is  concentrated  l»y  it  in  tlu:  hands  of  two 
signalmen,  instead  of  being  divided  (under  tlie  old  nystt-m  of  one  man 
working  only  two  or  three  pair  of  points)  among  perhaps  eight  or  ten 
switchmen. 

Tho  signalmen,  we  found,  work  eight  h<^urs  at  a  time,  there  being 
three  reliefs  in  twenty-four  hours.  The  lirst  two  men  begin  work  at 
0  A.M.,  and  leave  off  at  2  p.m.  The  second  men  begin  at  2  p.m.,  and 
leave  off  at  10  p.m.,  and  the  third  relief  then  takes  up  the  work  till  6  a.m. 
The  tunes  for  the  diliercnt  reliefh  are  altei'tSl  periodically,  so  that  each 
relief  in  its  turn  takes  tho  night  duty,  which  is  the  hghtest  in  point  of 
work.  We  asked  whether  the  men  were  not  iiitigued  after  eight  hours  of 
such  work,  hut  were  assured  that  such  was  by  no  means  the  case.  The 
use  of  the  apparatus  reUeves  them  of  a  grsat  deal  of  reeponsilality;  the 
wgnahnen  were  proud  of  the  position ;  and  there  is  a  competition  among 
the  othw  sigttalmen  employed  by  the  Company  to  fill  the  post. 

We  found  that  the  block  system  was  stdetly  enforced  all  pyer  the 
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goath-Eastem  Bailwaj,  and  that  the  length  of  the  blocks,  which  in 
coontiy  distriets  may  bo  six  or  eight  miles,  is,  on  the  Charing  Croes  Bail* 
way,  in  iome  eases  less  than  a  ^narter  of  a  mile.  Even  with  Ibis  short 
distance,  which  is  I'endcred  necessary  by  the  extraordinaiy  qnantity  of 
traffic,  the  system  lias  been  found  to  work  most  admirably. 

The  liarmouy"  or  lockiDg  system  is,  we  believe,  in  use  at  jill  London 
stations,  and  is  enforced  by  the  Board  of  Trade  on  all  now  lines ;  bnt 
the  Board  has  no  power  to  compel  companies  to  adopt  it,  or  the  use  of 
the  block  system,  on  any  old  railway.  Although  the  State  sliouM  inter- 
fere very  cautiously  in  matters  relating  to  traflic  arrangements,  liicre  are 
cases  in  which  the  powers  of  the  Board  of  Trade  might  bo  enlarged  with 
benefit  to  the  public  and  without  any  oppression  to  the  railway  compamea. 
The  public  would  gain  in  the  additional  security  of  travelling,  and  the  com- 
panies would  reap  the  benefit  of  immunity  from  accidents,  which  arc  most 
distressing,  not  only  to  the  sajQferers  by  them,  but  also  to  the  staff  of  the 
railway,  and  are,  moreover,  of  all  proceedings  the  most  nunously  costly. 

We  have  thns  endeavonied  to  give  a  sketch  of  an  important  and  eom; 
plicated  system.  The  necessity  of  compresdon  on  the  part  of  the  writer 
may  possibly  entail  the  necessity  of  carsfbl  study  on  the  part  of  his 
readers.  We  tmst,  however,  that  the  interest  of  a  soigect  which  touches 
so  neariy  the  wel&re  of  the  millions  who  travel  hy  railways,  will  jnstifjr 
aneh  stndy.  This  paper  will  prove,  at  least,  that  our  engineers  nse  no 
sli^t  amount  of  skill  and  forethonght  to  prevent  the  occurrence  of  railway 
collisions. 
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CHAPTER  IfX. 

A   MOOI^LIGHT  DillVE. 

Tin  next  day  iho  storms  had  all  dcfircd  axmjf  and  tho  morning  mm 
looloDg  perfoetlj  mild  and  innoceut,  as  if  it  had  ncror  kno-wn  bad  weather 
or  ili-iempcr,  and  was  certainly  not  repentant.  Nature  is  oredited  with 
many  of  the  feelings  of  man,  bnt  :v\  one  ew  suggested  remorso  as  one 
of  them,  tho  most  purely  human  ol  all  pasBions. 

Tony  had  not  been  in  so  great  a  buriy  to  dispose  of  liCttlco  as  his 
wife,  who  had  taken  it  into  her  head  that  to  get  rid  of  tho  girl  wns  to 
dispose  of  tho  proofs  against  them  of  smuggling ;  Imt  he  fetched  tho  littlo 
cart  in  which  they  were  to  go,  aud  was  ready  to  .start  early ;  tho  spoils 
of  war  were,  however,  being  carried  off  by  tbo  coastgimnl,  ami  ho  was 
kept  in  nttendnnco  on  them,  on  Avhut  was  to  him  most  distasteful  work, 
till  long  past  mid- day. 

**  They  kipa  me  like  that  to  ver  mo,  I  really  do  beheve,"  said  he,  chafing 
angrily,  mih  a  eat  at  the  shaggj'  Forest  pony  vrhon  at  last  he  got  away, 
trith  Lettice  sittmg  by  his  side,  as  much  oppressed  by  the  responsibility  of 
her  &ther*8  little  bsg  as  if  it  had  been  the  whole  regalia  of  Enf^snd. 

She  looked  round  for  the  last  time  on  tho  desolate  little  settlement 
as  they  turned  off  aooss  the  moor,  and  thought  how  changed  it  all  was 
to  her  since  the  day  when  first  she  came  there.  The  same  ohfocts  look  so 
strangely  different  when  every  hill  and  bit  of  coast  has  a  recollection 
attached  to  it ;  and  a  sort  of  personal  friendship  exists  with  eTOiy  little  hay, 
and  OTOiy  bush  and  tree  has,  as  it  were,  a  memory  hung  round  its  neck, 
or  an  association  which  makes  it  interesting. 

It  was  a  mild  November  day,  and  as  they  reached  the  forest  country 
tho  autumn  tints  of  the  trees — which  stretched  far  and  wide — looked 
gorgeous  under  tho  long  level  rnys  of  the  suu,  softened  by  a  delicate  blue 
bar.o.  It  was  the  more  striking  coniing  from  the  bare  headlands  and  tho 
evergreen  pine.woods  among  which  she  had  been  living  :  tho  change  of 
the  seasons  produces  scarcely  any  change  on  the  sea  and  the  shoro,  or  the 
sand-cliffs  and  the  firs.  It  had  been  a  very  dry  season,  aud  tho  leaves 
hud  only  just  began  to  fall,  except  where  the  yesterday's  storm  had  brought 
down  a  bright  carpet  of  them  hers  and  there  ;  tho  golden  yellow  of  the 
maple  and  the  elm,  the  more  sober  russet  of  the  oak,  and  the  rich 
fiery  tawny  reda  and  browns  of  the  beech,  all  flamed  out  in  the  beautiful 
sunshine ;  while  tho  deep  green  of  the  hollies  and  yew  with  which  the 
Forest  is  studded,  made  the  colour  still  more  striking.    Some  trees  seom 
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lo  lose  their  lives  so  gaily,  putting  on  their  gn  ai,  st  pomp  of  beauty  bcforo 
they  die,  like  the  beech,  while  others  part  with  their  leaves  one  by  one, 
greyly  anrl  sadly,  like  the  a«h.  And  yet  there  is  a  melancholy  in  all  this 
brilliancy,  in  tluj  poiislmlilo  beauty  which  evei-y  breath  of  ^^^nd  helps  to 
destroy  ;  oven  the  must  cheerful  Buobhiuo  in  November  has  a  certaiu  sad 
look  of  a  dyiTi,':^  r{>ar. 

'•The  autiima  B  pretty  nigh  at  an  end,"  said  Tony  iit  la.st ;  "for  all 
Ihiit  f1aro  luid  glare  o'  llioin  trees,  thej''!!  he  Ktrippod  nakcil  nlori.'  many 
davH  now.  Wo  wasiout  o"  luck  to  be  sure  this  tiuu' !  ajiJ  pour  Caleb  took 
liko  that  when  ho  might  have  cut  away  *asy,  if  it  hadn't  been  along  o'  yer 
father."  Tony  mm  not  tmabled  wHh  ibe  feelisgB  himself,  axid  had  no 
notion  of  giving  poor  Lettioe  pain,  while  she  ma  wincing  under  the  thought 
so  that  she  oonld  hardly  sit  aUll.  **  I  did  feel  queesy  and  (^ueery  I  did/* 
went  on  the  imperturbable  Tony,  '*  when  Solfy  locked  me  in  o'  that  fiwhion> 
and  the  ooaatgoaid  fond  me  like  a  bird  in  a  cage ;  bat  'twere  all  for  the 
best  ye  see. — ^And  maybe  Caleb  'U  get  off  even  now,"  continued  his 
affectionate  teolfaer  with  much  ealmnese.  "  Ha'a  so  lisaom  and  so  spiy 
he  may  give  *om  all  the  slip  still,  who  knows  ?  How  they  bare  a-kep'  ns 
60  lato  now  as  Hwill  be  very  ill  convenient  for  me  to  get  home  again." 

Letticc  did  not  answer,  and  they  drove  on  across  the  wide  heaths  and 
forest-glades,  by  croes-cnta  and  byways  apparently  exceedingly  well  known 
to  her  conductor. 

They  passed  by  troops  of  doer  and  droves  of  browu  y)\<^^,  which 
were  feasting  up  and  down  on  the  harvest  of  bceeli-ma.st  and  acorns, 
followed  by  a  guaidiau  :  *' Giulh  the  swineherd"  not  extinct  in  the 
Forest.  Tony  looked  enviously  from  one  to  the  other,  I'm  sure  I  don't 
know  how  I  shall  get  me  »  Kvin' ;  the  deer  and  the  little  porkers  won't 
serve,  fer  I  never  conld  lam  SaUy  to  do  for  *un,  not  as  she  should :  the 
fiiir  trade  won't  do  now ;  and  there  Tm  just  left  stranded  like  seaweed  o' 
laat'spring'tide.** 

They  had  reached  a  bare,  rashy,  boggy,  broken  bit  of  groond,  covered 
with  fnne  and  heath,  and  with  a  nomber  of  old  ne^ected  gravel-pile  with  a 
good  deal  of  water  now  lying  at  the  bottom,  where  the  hill  broke  off.  The 

sun  was  just  going  down  when  they  paaeed  a  little  npbuid  pool,  with  the 
wind  chasing  the  tiny  waves  across  it.  It  looked  very  wild  and  hmely : 
a  plover  flew  by  them  with  a  faint  "  peewit ;  "  two  or  three  lean  mouse* 
coloored  cows  with  deer-like  heads,  and  alm^t  as  active  as  the  deer  them* 

selves,  galloped  out  of  the  way.  I.i  ttice  was  struck  with  the  solitary 
look  of  the  place.  Great  bars  of  black  cloud  ■vvore  coming  np  nffntust  the 
wind,  urged  on  by  some  strong  coutraiy  current  in  the  upper  air ;  for 
whereas  there  was  a  brisk  brcezf  and  a  rustling  of  leaves  in  the  oppo- 
site direction,  the  long  dark  bauds  came  solemnly  up  as  if  moved  by  a 
determined  conscious  will,  as  it  were  in  the  very  teeth  of  the  wind — ^\llit  h 
is  always  ver^'  striking.  They  spread  gradually  over  the  upper  sky  ,  a 
psilc  orange  light  streamed  out  between  them,  while  the  moon  was  lising, 
luid  shone  brightly  on  tho  little  ttun. 
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Suddonly,  the  black  figure  of  a  man,  running  at  bis  utmost  speed  out 
i)f  a  little  wood  beyond,  came  out  distinctly  against  the  moonlit  water, 
followed  iu  a  miiiute  or  two  by  another  iu  hot  pursuit.  The  distance 
grew  less  and  less  between  them  as  they  rushed  on,  btumbliug  among  the 
hollows  and    tumps  "  of  the  broken  ground. 

"  Lodk-^oh,  look  I "  died  Lettii».  "  What's  iho  matter  about  that 
poor  man  ?** 

*'  There,  he*e  down  again,  and  he*U  be  cotch :  the  morels  the  pity," 
anaweired  Tony,  whofte  eympathiee  were  all  against  the  side  of  jostioe,  as  a 
matter  of  principle ;  and  he  drew  np  for  a  minitte,  and  watched  aozioasly 
for  the  zesnlt.  The  other  t*other*s  the  more  lissom  o'  the  two,  Tm  a&aid, 
and  first  'un  ha'n't  goi  start  enow.  Nay,  there,  he*8  np  sgsin,  I  do  deelare. 
Hoora  I   He*li  win  away  yet'* 

There  was  an  imperious  cry  for  assistance  irom  the  pursuer,  who  was 
near  enough  to  catch  sight  of  the  cart ;  but  Tony  did  not  stir. 

Nay,  thou'lt  get  nought  out  o'  me,"  muttered  he  to  himself.  "  I'll 
crawl  into  no  thorns  for  thee.  I  don't  know,  and  I  don't  ho  anything 
about  the  matter!"  And  he  turned  towards  the  road,  where  the  line  of 
deep  f^Tavol-pits,  edged  with  a  fringe  of  rod  hikI  oran^^e  beech  bniHliwood, 
dipped  down  over  the  hill ;  and  into  which  the  two  figures  now  suddeuiy 
disappeared  one  after  the  other. 

"Oh,  Tony,  see  you'?"  cried  Lettice,  eagerly.  "Where  arc  they 
gone  to,  so  sudden  ?  Tiuy  \o  fallen  over  the  pits.  Can't  ye  help  "um  '? 
Ain't  he  one  of  our  people,  p'r  aps  ?  Oh,  go  and  see."  And  she  laid  both 
hands  earnestly  on  the  reins  and  attempted  to  get  ont  of  the  cart. 

'<  Tve  got  into  trouble  once  this  month,  and  I  won*t  agam  not  for 
nobody,"  said  Tony  with  an  oath,  pushing  her  hands  away,  end  driving 
on  most  determinedly.  There  were  angiy  cries  for  help  in  the  distance, 
and  a  shrill  whistle  or  two,  but  he  tnmed  a  desf  ear  to  eveiything,  and 
jolted  on  to  the  hard  road. 

"Don't  ye  see  there's  a  waggon  coming  np  as  they  can  stop  if  they 
like  f  And  it's  no  businesB  o'  mine,  and  I  won't  go  near  'um ;  so  there's 
an  end  on't,"  he  replied,  doggedly,  in  answer  to  all  Lettice's  entreaties,  as 
he  oiged  on  the  tired  horse  faster  than  before  in  the  fast  gathering  twilight. 

Amyas  was  standing  at  the  door  of  The  Bugle,"  looking  anxiously 
out  as  the  little  cart  drove  np.  *•  Why,  how  late  ye  arc !  I  was  a'most 
afraid  ye  wouldn't  come  to-night,"  said  he,  going  to  fetch  his  horse  out 
of  the  stable. 

Mr.  Saul  Saull  received  Toi^y  and  the  girl  with  rather  a  glum  counte- 
nance. ♦*  We  haven't  a  heerd  nought  o'  yer  father  ?  no,  certainly.  How 
hlKHild  wc  hear?  "  he  said,  very  shortly,  in  answer  to  Lettice's  inquiries. 
*' A  ehap  running  away,  was  there?  We  don't  know  nought  o'  fellers 
ronning  away  here.  "  And  ho  looked  askance  at  a  man — like  a  ganger  in 
disguise — ^who.came  out  of  the  house  as  they  spoke,  and  turned  up  the  road 
1^  which  they  had  come,  on  hearing  the  wldsOa  dhnly  in  the  distenee. 

"  We'd  best  be  off,  Lettice,'*  said  her  uncle,  commg  bsck  hniriedly : 
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'taint  well  to  bo  out  so  vcrj'  late  in  these  parts.  Got  In  qulcli ;  tou  can't 
do  anght  with  such  like  thing??  as  these.  You  don't  know  who  it  is  you'vo 
seen  tbrit  you  should  go  for  to  make  or  to  mar." 

Hill  was  transferred  to  the  other  cart,  and  they  drore  on  again. 

The  clouds  were  beginning  to  disappear,  and  the  moou  was  reigning 
triumphantly  with  a  single  star  at  her  side,  as  they  drove  silently  on  along 
the  bylanes  and  the  cross-country  tracks :  sometimes  shining  behind  a 
group  of  great  ti'ecs  ou  a  knoll  whose  bouglis  nud  trunks  stood  out  dai'k 
against  the  sky,  and  threw  long  shadows  far  down  the  hillside  ;  sometimes 
tlifi  light  lying  cold  and  still  on  the  flat  grass  of  the  moonlit  glades  whieli 
opened  befote  them,  vith  a  tmceiy  of  the  lines  of  the  branches  across  it. 

*'  yfhjt  child,  what  a  time  it  is  since  I  saw  thee;  seems  as  'twese  an 
ags  ]ike»'*  said  Amjas,  afieetionately,  when  they  had  reached  the  hif^-road ; 
and  she  had  inquired  alter  eveiy  one  at  home. 

**  Have  ye  seen  yoong  Wallcott  sin'  yon  have  been  away  ?  "  added  he, 
after  a  pause. 

«  On'y  once,  the  day  bat  one  back,*'  answered  Lettice,  shyly,  "  as  be 
came  np  with  nnde  Ned  to  the  Packspieee  when  the  entter  and  the  coast- 
goard  was  afler  onr  people  as  had  got  in  n  cargo  o'  ran  goods." 

"  Well,"  answered  her  nncle  inquiringly,  when  she  paused,  "and  then ? " 

**  I  scarce  spoke  to  him.  Not  that  he  know  it  were  father,  but  ho  were 
tr^'ing  to  lay  hold  of  him,  and  were  like  to  have  done  it  too  ;  but  Caleb 
got  him  oiV  safe  from  urn  all ;  and  after  that,  when  be  came  up  to  me, 
why  Caleb  wcro  by,  and  I  couldn't  not  before  him  " 

"And  who's  Caleb?  "  asked  Amyas,  who  could  hardly  help  smiling 
at  this  very  lucid  statement  of  the  matter. 

"  He  were  youngest  brother  to  Tony,  what  yer  Kaw  brought  me  to  *  The 
Bugle,'  and  to  Master  Jesse  Pilot  and  aunt  Mary." 

"  Yes,  but  what  were  he  to  my  iiLtiu  Lettie  ?  that's  what  I  wanted  to 
know,"  said  her  unde,  tenderly. 

Bat  Lettke  did  not  answer,  and  they  drove  on :  the  great  silent  shadows 
of  the  trees  crossing  the  rood  and  the  broad  open  spaces,  and  their  own 
shadow  moving  along,  now  beside  them,  now  in  fiont,  as  the  load  tuned 
and  wonnd  about,  with  a  curious  sort  of  living  motion  almost  uncanny  in 
its  pertinacttf  . 

'*  Oh,  uncle  Amyas,**  she  burst  out  presently,  sobbmg  as  she  spoke, 
"  why  is  it  thmgs  allays  goes  so  contndiy  like  when  <Hie  can't  like  'urn 
again,  and  it's  aU  so  cross,  and  don't  fit,  as  'twere  f  There — Ihecie's  that 

there  moon  and  star :  a  week  ago  and  they  seemed  a- coming  together  so 
nice,  hnnying  up  so  fast  for  to  meet,  and  now  to*night  there  she's  horxy' 

ing  nwny  just  as  much  the  t'other  way." 

They  had  left  the  woodland  and  bad  reached  a  wide,  open  common, 

over  which  Rhone  the  gref>t  broad  moon  :  it  glinted  on  the  wot  heath 
pools  and  the  puddle?;  !rft  hy  the  yesterday's  rain,  and  traced  out  the  line 
of  road,  which  stretched  listinctly  before  tbom,  white  against  the  dark 
heath,  winding  up  and  down. 
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"  Look,  Lettie,"  siiid  Awfis.  point.iiu^  to  it  with  Lis  wLip  ;  "  it  p;oos 
in  and  ont,  and  there's  to'd.-^uinc  hills,  antl  luwor  down  comes  the  ford, 
>Yhnt'8  f omrtimcs  very  deep  watere ;  and  wu  only  sec  a  l)it  o'  it  at  a  time, 
and  muiit  jin»t  otily  tiavcl  on  upo'  that,  ruts  and  all,  m  we  have  before  us ; 
but  it  goes  Oil  homo  all  the  same,  we  know." 

**  Yes,  uncle  Amyas,"  answered  she,  meekly,  but  with  a  dibsatieficd 
Siidness  in  her  tone.  "  • 

He  looked  down  at  her,  for  his  quick  ear  eangbt  her  expnssion  of 
dotibt,  ftnd  tmm  in  lha  moonlight  he  eoidd  see  her  troubled  litfle  fiuse. 

Bat  yon  think  as  I  can't  nnderBtaad  what  it  is  as  yoa'ie  feeling  now  f  '* 
ho  said. 

Why,  yon're  old,  uncle  Amyas,"  answered  she,  gently,  *'  and  never 
kttowed,  most  like,  what  'twere  abont  loving  folk,  ye  know/' 

He  smiled  a  little  bitterly  at  the  hoar  antiquity  implied  in  this  estt- 
mato  of  his  forty-fonr  years,  "No,  I'm  not  old,"  he  said,  slowly, 
' '  though  I  seem  so  to  thee  ;  and  if  I  were,  I  have  been  young  and  had 
the  heartache.  'lis  queer,  too,  how  the  young  ones  thinks  tlu  iru's  a  quite 
new  smart,  as  no  one  in  this  weaiy  world  has  ever  a  had  before.  I've  a 
been  through  that  bitter  river,"  ho  went  on  mnf^itii'.  «'  To  rae  it  eeems 
like  yesterday,  and  I  know  what  'tis.  I  half  broke  niy  heart  for  one  as 
threw  ine  oil,  and  took  to  another  man  as  were  a  better  one,  she  thotight. 
And  I've  a  livid  to  l)e  glad,  Leltie — and  that's  wor.-e  nor  hc'iwrt  sorrv-  — 
not  only  to  have  lost  her,  btit  to  kjiuw  us  she  I  rmicied  never  v,as  at  all, 
but  only  just  as  'twere  in  my  own  tluuif^ht.  So  ye  see  wu  ve  had 
neighbour's  fare,  you  and  me,"  ho  ended  with  a  sad  smile,  and  I  can 
feel  for  ye  too,  little  one." 

The  girl  looked  up  anxiously  into  hl^  face,  worn  and  Pad.  with  the  fixi  d 
lost  look  oi"  ouc  gazing  into  the  past.  With  his  extreme  reserve,  she 
knew  the  clVort  which  snch  a  confidence  must  have  cost  him,  and  she  was 
very  grateful,  though  her  heart  went  on  saying,  "  Bat  it  ain't  happened  so  a 
bit  with  me,  like  what  he  says."  She  pressed  affsctionafely  up  to  his  side, 
bat  they  netlher  of  them  spoke  again.  The  lights  in  the  distant  cottages 
shone  ont  like  stars  &r  over  the  wild  heaths,  and  they  looked  m  at  the 
nnshntteied  casements  as  they  passed  one  qniet  Ufctle  home  after  another, 
and  coold  see  the  firelight  shimmering  and  glimmering  fitfully  on  the 
whitewashed  eeilmg,  or  the  one  candle  shining  here  on  a  yonng  mother's 
face  as  she  held  her  baby  closely  to  her  and  rooked  it  to  sleep ;  <Hr  on 
an  old,  worn,  bent  fignre  stooplo!:^  over  the  low  firo,  full  of  years  and 
rhenniatifcm, — and  there  seemed  as  if  whole  stories  of  lives  were  told  by 
that  single  glimpse  as  the  cart  drove  on, — so  much  in  such  a  little  space. 

At  length,  having  crossed  the  ford  and  passed  the  '*  dark  lane  "  and 
the  avenne,  they  reached  tlu  ir  own  door  at  the  Woodhonse,  where  Mr;;. 
"WMiyatc  appeared  with  a  lif^ht  in  her  hand,  shading  her  eves  as  f^hc 
looked  out  from  the  porch,  while  Job  stood  at  the  wicket  with  a  halter 
over  his  shoulders,  as  if  ho  were  taking  himself  up  from  grass. 

"Whatever  have  a  kcp'  ye  this  long  fur  while  ?  "  said  Mrs.  Wyuyatc, 
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"  And  Low  rtbout  Norlou  *?  "  asked  Job.  Wo  coiildu't  malvc  out 
Uiiuglit  from  tlie  doctor's  letter.  Ilavo  bo  f^ot  away  from  them  revenue 
folk  ?  and  wbcrc  were  it  yuaW;  a  l>oon  ?  and  wbo's  took  ?  " 

**  Take  the  girl  10  iiud  waim  her,  uud  give  lier  suimiiut  t'  eat,  mother, 
iirst,  "  obsi^rvcd  Amyas,  as  be  looked  at  Lettice  si  wbitij  face,  "  afore  yo 
ask  her  all  thorn  qaestiona.  *<  What,  ain't  there  a  epunk  of  iire  ?  "  be 
lidded,  as  they  came  into  the  odd,  eomfoitless,  dark  **  hall-place." 

"I  BOTer  li|^t0  the  grate  till  mid  November,  aa  well  you  knowB, 
Amyas ;  and  this  ain't  but  the  first  days,"  said  his  mother,  irith  groat 
decision*  She  regulated  her  fires  by  the  almanao,'  not  by  the  cold  or  the 
feelings  of  her  fiiends.  '*  Bot  there's  a  bit  in  the  kitchen  anyhow."  And 
she  led  the  way  in. 

The  girl  was  looking  ciuioiisly  round  at  her  old  haonts,  when  Job 
returned  from  taking  the  horse. 

"Weren't  there  a  letter  for  Lettio  came  one  day  after  she  were 
gone  ?  "  said  be.  She  tamed  eagerly  to  searoh  for  it  when  she  heard 
what  be  said;  bat  no  letter  could  bo  found. 

'•I  saw  a  wisp  o'  Buramat,  bitched  up  on  tbo  mantle  'twere,"  snid 
Nancy,  tbo  duncb,"  when  she  was  appealed  to;  uiid  we  was  short 
one  day  o*  paper  for  to  light  iho  fire,  iio ;  X  nivir  gi?o  a  thought  as 
'twere  augbt  as  siimitied  when  I  took  be." 

'Twere  on'y  from  Ned,"  said  Job,  in  a  consul ing  tone,  as  tbo  poor 
girl's  face  fell  and  she  looked  as  if  she  wore  '^olw^  to  bursst  out  crying. 

*'  But,  uncle  Job,  be  miglit  ba'  writ  about  .soinotbing,  ye  know.  Ob, 
whatever  could  it  hare  been  ?"  she  repeated  to  herself;  **  what  were  in 
il  I  wonder  "4  how  cuu  i  bud  what  it  were  be  uioHiil  to  say  ?  " 


CHAPTEli  XXI. 

Single  Mikfortukes  itsveb  coke  Alone." 

All  things  seemed  to  &U  again  for  Lettice  into  the  old  ruts,'  'and  all 
was  so  strangely  the  same,  and  yet  her  fiseling  so  difiinent,  tiiat  she  some^ 
times  pinned  herself  to  know  if  she  were  indeed  herself.  In  one  sense 
her  grandmother's  incessant  complaints  and  lectures  seemed  to  fitU 
unnotic^  on  her  preoccupied  mind,  in  which  she  almost  unconsdonsly 
went  on  li%ing  over  again  the  existence  of  the  last  few  months ;  but,  on  the 
the  other  band,  she  missed  the  pleasant  solitude  of  the  past  wlwn  she 
could  think  oat  her  own  thoughts  nnintenraptedly. 

The  weather  bad  entirely  broken  up^  and  the  wind  and  rain  moaned 
ceaselessly  among  the  great  tncs.  brin.i,'lrif,'  down  the  loaves  in  showers, 
and  bcatinfj  n^inst  the  window -pauoH.  Tlio  worUl  looked  very  tad  and 
dreary.  Sbo  seemed  to  berself  to  have  left  her  girlhood  Bomewliero 
behind  her,  and  to  have  subi-ided  into  a  gi-ey  middle  age,  wherein  bhe 
walked  np  and  down  and  wondered  at  her  own  doadness. 

While  Job  wondered  what  had  become  of  Norton,  and  "  what  about 
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Ned,"  with  praiseworthy  perseverance  every  moming  regiihirly  at  the 
Bomo  hour  aud  in  the  same  wonk,  yhe  added  a  sort  of  postscript  in 
her  own  mind  m  lavour  of  Kverhurd  aud  Caleb,  and  tho  whole  trihe  of 
Edueys.    But  neither  of  them  got  any  answer  to  their  inquiries. 

« I  hold  as  Norton  'ad  get  away :  he  were  ever  »  wisome  chap,  even 
from  a  little  lad,  he  were,"  he  generally  ended. 

News  wM  long  in  reaefamg  the  eednded  Woodhonse,  hat  at  leugth 
Job  came  in  one  day  aa  maeh  excited  aa  waa  poaaihle  to  hia  philosophic 
tone  of  mind. 

'*  What  d*ye  think's  np  now ?  they*Te  a  took  np  Norton  Lisle  at  last! 
and  who  d'ye  think's  done  it  ?  Why,  Ned  I  Seems  he  was  following  artec 
him  day  and  night  after  that  tune  at  the  JPaekspieoe  Lettie  were  telling  on, 
and  never  so  mndi  as  knew  who  'twas  he  were  after.  (All  them  stories  along 
o'  Red  Jack  had  pretty  nigh  died  out  for  they  yonng  things  this  long  fur 
time.)  And  so  it  came  to  pass  as  Ned  got  npon  his  track  not  far  from  the 
old  <  Bugle.'  I  dessay  he  were  hidmg  along  o'  that  Saul  Saull ;  be  were 
ever  a  rare  \m  for  hiding  and  helping  them  o'  tho  fair  trade.  And  Norton 
ran,  and  Ned  ran,  ever  so  fur,  aud  Ned  were  fleeter  o'  foot  nor  tho  t'other. 
It  wouldn't  lia'  been  so  ten  year  back,  I  know  tbat :  Norton  were  a  trimming 
gmart  young  fella  ;  but  vce  don't  grow  no  voiiuger, — not  most  of  us,"  said 
Job,  plaintively,  but  prudently  quulifyiug  ihis  general  admission. 

"Oh,  uncle  Amyas,"  cried  Lettico,  breathleRsly,  "sure  it  wore  them 
two  as  we  saw  running  near  the  King's  Bottom  pool.  We  tolled  ye,  you 
know,  when  we  got  up  to  *  The  13 uglo.'  " 

"  But  what  about  tho  catching,  Job  ?  "  said  Mrs.  Wyuyate,  coming  up 
hehind. 

**  Why,  Ned  had  hia  hand  jost  npo'  the  other's  collar,  as  one  may 
say ;  when  Norton,  not  for  to  be  took,  he  tamed  short  off,  and  le'p 
straii^t  into  the  grayel-pits  as  was  nigh,  thinking  to  sare  hisself  by  the 
water,  and  he'd  chance  it  anyways.  And  Ned  wouldn't  be  baolked  like 
that,  and  jumped  too ;  and  there  he  come  right  atop  o*  the  other,  and 
broke  his  leg  wi'  the  shook,  the  water  hemg  so  shalla' ;  and  Ned  hadn't 
not  a  stroke  o'  harm.  <  Fts  a  had  yo  in  my  grip  before,  my  man ;  bat 
I've  got  ye  ftft  now,'  says  he,  quite  satisfied.  And  the  other  looks  up 
and  says,  so  bitter,  *  Ye've  a  done  a  shrewd  turn  to  yer  sister's  husband 
and  yer  niece's  father,  Ned  Wynyate ;  that's  what  ye  have.  My  blood  be 
upo'  yer  head  now  that  I'm  took  ;  and  ye  shall  rue  it  to  yer  dying  dny.' 
For  the  other  ganger  come  np  just  then,  and  ho  says  Ned  did  look 
uncommon  took  aback  when  he  found  out  who  'twere,  and  so  red  i'  the 
face  and  so  crass  as  nobody  mightn't  speak  to  him  scarce,  after  they 
got  away  Norton  out  o'  tho  pit." 

**  Aud  what  will  they  have  done  with  poor  father  after  that?  "  Paid 
Lettic©,  with  much  anxiety.  *'  They  can't  take  him  to  gaol,  and  him 
with  his  leg  broke  Uke  that,  surely '?  " 

'*  They'll  put  him  away  into  the  prison  hospital  for  to  get  well  afore 
they  triea  bim,  they  says ;  but  that'll  be  allt" 
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"  'Twere  an  xif»]y  trick  by  one's  own  kinsman.  I  could  wish  as  Ned 
hadn't  a  done  it/'  said  Mrs.  Wjnjate,  in  her  outspoken  way  about  friend 
and  foe. 

*»  Poor  Ned  1    I'm  sure  he  must  be  sorry  enough  by  now,"  sighed 

A  my  as. 

**  He  were  ever  so  anxious  for  to  get  furraid  i'  the  \Yorld,"  moritlized 
Job ;  "  and  be  says,  says  he,  '  I  wants  to  do  summat  altogether  out  o' 
tliA  eommcMi  way  like  ; '  and  then  now  he  bire  been  and  gone  and  took 
and  done  it  Tbem  as  Is  qniot,  and  bides  at  bcane,  dxm'i  get-bito  such 
serapes,**  be  eoneliided,  with  maeb  dignity. 

(( Unde  Amyas,  wonH  yoo  take  me  to  Mapleford  to  Bee  fittber  ?  "  cried 
Lettiee,  teaiftdly. 

**  Yes,  ebi]d»  and-  welcome/*  anawersd  be.  Ibey'U  not  let  thee  bide 
wi*  him ;  but  soie  'twill  be  a  eomfort  to  bim  to  see  thy  faee  in  that  aad 
place.  And  cousin  Snsan  maybe  '11  take  na  in  Ibr  a  bit.  *Tis  a  aore 
time  Bin'  I've  been  near  the  old  place,  and  I  don*t  Bay  I  shall  be  ffnd  to 
Bee  it  again,"  he  muttered  to  himself. 

They  saw  and  heard  nothing  of  Ned,  although  the  whole  Foiest  lang 
with  his  snccessful  capture  of  the  redoubted  Bed  Jack.  He  was  by  no 
means  thin-skinned  ;  but  it  galled  him  to  be  everywhere  congratulated  on 
his  "  nnflincbing  sense  of  duty,"  auJ  the  ironical  compliments  of  the  very 
revenue  olhcers  themselves  upon  bis  "public-spirited  conduct"  towards 
his  own  family  were  not  exactly  the  sort  of  renown  which  ho  desired. 

**  How  were  I  to  know  the  man  as  I  hadn't  seen  since  I  were  a  child  ?  " 
he  repeated,  passionately.  And  as  if  1  were  to  blame,  him  coming 
across  my  dntv  like  that." 

Aiuvas'H  bad  time  seemed  now  to  have  readied  a  crisis. 

**  There's  a  letter  from  i\wm  lawyers  saying'  AVallcott's  agoing  to  fore- 
close and  take  possession;  that  he  won't  give  a  day's  more  time,"  said  he, 
moodily,  one  mocning  soon  after  to  the  rest. 

Well,  I'm  snie  I  thought  yon  young  chap  would  ha'  seen  to  it,  and 
kep'  off  bis  &ther ;  he  promised  so  Uir"  broke  oat  Job,  eaniesti^. 

"  There  ain't  mnch  rest  to  be  fbnnd  for  them  aa  pats  their  tnist  in 
man,"  observed  Mrs.  Wynyate,  severely.  "  I  never  thought  much  o'  that 
young  "WaUcott,  or  what  ye  could  any  way  find  to  see  in  him,  with  his 
hair  like  a  wisp  o'  hay  for  colour,  and  so  wishy-washy  too  after  pleasaring 
and  pastimes  as  a  man  ought  to  bo  ashamed  o'  wasting  his  time  so,"  she 
added,  indignantly,  looking  with  a  frown  at  Lettice,  who  turned  away  with 
a  flash  upon  her  face. 

"  Why  don't  I  hear  from  him  ?  Why  don't  he  send  a  word  or  a 
sign  ?  "  moaned  the  poor  girl  to  herself,  as  she  went  out  into  the  wood-yard, 
nominally  to  search  for  the  produce  of  a  wandering  laying  hen.  "  I  couldn't 
do  other  than  I  did  that  time  at  the  Puckspiece,  sure  he  must  know  that, 
and  ho  all  one  m  if  he  had  my  father's  blood  upon  his  hands  as  it  were — 
he  must  know  that,"  she  repeated  to  herself  again  and  a^'am,  as  she  went 
op  and  dovm  in  the  bitter  wind.   The  gusts  were  bringing  down  the  leaves 
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by  thonsanJs,  iwid  blowiuf,'  them  bcforo  bor  in  a  wild  dance,  and  all  tbo 
goi'geons  colouring  which  bad  so  li^btod  up  tbc  world  a  few  days  In  furo 
had  now  been  swept  away  by  tbe  nitbless  wealber.  "He  should  wiite," 
she  wont  on,  if  it  were  only  to  say  as  there's  an  ond  o'  it  all  with  me  ; 
't  .vuuld  bo  no  wonder  wi'  this  banj^ing  over  father's  head  I'm  sure,  on'v 
what  mutet  niobt  like  be  ;  but  ho  should  make  Nud  write  or  something. 
How  shftU  I  iTer  Uve  on  like  this,  wi'oat  knowing  a  bit  what  lie's  thinkiiig 
of  or  doing ;  and  be  can't  bat  tell  now  what's  going  on  here,  with  his  fitther 
pnttiiig  in  ftr  the  mortgage  9  " 

As  she  came  baok  into  the  boose  she  met  Amyas  and  Job  in  em- 
snUetion* 

"We'll  jnst  have  to  go  over  to  Mapleford  to-monow,  Lettie/'  said 
her  nnele.  '*I  must  see  the  lawyers  along  o*  all  this  mess,  and  we 
ought  to  look  as  oat  a  eonnsellor  Ibr  to  defend  yer  &ther  npo*  his  trial 
when  it  comes." 

**  What  I  want  to  know  is  this  here,"  observed  Job,  with  his  most 
solemn  nnd  of  the  head.  "  If  we  hires  a  lawyer  to  defend  we,  who  bees 
to  pay  he  ?  that's  what  I'm  axing  Amyas,  I  am." 

"  I'm  not  going  to  throw  good  money  after  bad  fighting  the  morl[,'affo, 
if  TO  moan  that."  replied  his  lirotbor  ;  **  but  Norton  mnstn'tbe  left  without 
help  like  ;  we'd  cnt  some  trees,  only  I  don't  know  what's  onm  and  what 
ain't  now.    hnt  we'll  svll  a  cow,  or  make  any  phift  sooner  nor  that." 

**  Father's  got  some  money — enough  for  that  anyhow,  wi'out  robbing 
you,  nncle  Amyas,"  cried  TiCltice  eagerly  v»it)i  a  blush,  feeling  secretly 
lor  the  little  bag,  from  which  she  never  parted  company. 


chapter  xxii. 
In  thb  Aisle  of  Haplbfobd  Uiksebb. 

*'  So  yoa*re  pegging  away  again/'  said  the  old  blind  man  as  he  assisted 
at  the  departore.  "  'Tis  a  terrible  big  traveller  as  yoo've  a  got  to  be,  Lettioe ; 
better  nor  fiSty  mile  they  says  yoa'ye  a  bin  already,  and  here  ye  are 
gadding  off  again  I  " 

**  It  ain't  gadding,  Dannel,"  replied  she  sadly — on'y  to  sec  poor 
lithcr  in  prison." 

♦'And  out  o'  sight  the  best  place  ho  could  be  in  too,"  muttered 
he,  "  where  he  can't  a  do  hnrt  to  nobody  ;  that's  my  way  o'  thinking." 

*'  You'll  have  a  jobbet  to  get  in  dry  to  Mapleford  to-day,"  observed  Job, 
dismally.    **  'Twill  bo  sbowcr  off,  shower  on,  till  nif^ht,  I  take  it." 

••"SVo  shan't  mind — shall  us,  Letticc  ?  It  won't  burt  if  tlie  weather 
is  a  httle  lippy/'  saitl  Amyas  with  a  smile,  wmpping  a  bor.se-cloth  round 
her  as  they  drove  away.  '*  I  mustn't  lose  time  seeking  for  some  pliico  for 
us  all  to  bide  in,  and  I  m  hoping  sometiiing  might  turn  up  whore  we're 
going,  though  cousin  Susan's  a  give  up  the  tanyard." 

He  spoke  so  much  more  cheerfully  than  usual,  that  Lettice  looked 
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i:oand  sazpris^d.  In  tnitii,  tbe  pain  of  snapeiiM  had  been  mot6  difficult 
lor  him  to  bear  than  etma  the  muafertime  of  leaving  the  home  to  which  he 
onee  elmig  00  fondly ;  to  sit  and  ivaii  lor  the  knile  to  fall,  without  any 
power  of  averting  it,  had  taken  the  pleaeore  oat  of  vrerj  aet  and  eveiy 
feeling  of  poBseaaion  now  for  ao  manyyeaxa,  thai  it  waa  more  a  relief  from 
a  burden  than  aa  a  lose  that  the  blow  leU  at  kst 

A  iiliwing  ndand  of  Ugbt,  where  the  son  bro3ce  throng  the  clouds.  Hi 
up  the  high  "kwns"  (a'^lewn"  11  only  unplou^^ied  pasture^land)  and 
the  flteep  chalk  land^Hps  bhowitig  white  against  the  round  grassy  downs, 
as  they  came  in  sight  of  Mapleford,  sitting  in  its  low  Talley.  Among  the 
flat  water  meadows  which  followed  the  line  of  the  river,  and  were  of  a 
brilliant  green  even  so  late  in  the  year,  here  mu\  there  a  tall  poplar  stood 
out  like  a  Kpiro  among  the  groat  rt)Uii(l  licnded  elms  scattered  in  the  hcdir.'"- 
rows  :  gruv-blues,  blue-grocns,  the  ItaDitony  of  the  colouring  was  extreme. 
And  iu  iho  midst  ^tnod  the  stately  old  Minster,  evm'  part  of  it,  from  its 
grey  Btonc  tower  to  its  rouud-hoadoil  windows,  with  their  toothed  mouldings 
and  mighty  bnttrosses,  giving  a  feeling  of  its  hoar  antiquity. 

Not  far  Ui  111  the  Cathedral,  on  the  hillside,  stood  hve  httlo  Ffjuure  red 
boxes,  slated  to  a  point,  exactly  alike. 

**  Thero,  them's  what  my  uncle  built  just  afore  he  died  ;  and  Susan  gets 
a  good  rant  ibr  *um  too,"  said  Amyas,  pointing  to  them  with  some  piide. 

There  are  many  wi^  in  whidi  Mr.  Darwin's  **  struggle  for  life  "  is 
canied  on ;  and  in  many  things  the  mesnest,  Bhabbiesl»  and  cheapest  win 
the  d$j,  in  arohiteetase  they  are,  oertainly  at  present^  tlie  most  sueoeasftil. 
Qiven  the  smallest  qnsntity  of  material  to  eover  a  certain  spaee^resnlt, 
red  boies.  One  has  a  fsry  heen  seme  thai  ei?ilization  is  by  no  means 
all  gain,  as  one  looks  at  the  prodnetions  of  the  ages  of  barbariam,  and 
compares  them  with  those  of  our  own  **  enlightened  time." 

They  crossed  the  river  by  a  high  stone  bridge  ahnost  as  ancient  as  the 
Minster ;  but  Mapleford  was  older  than  its  bridge,  qs  was  marked  by  its 
name.  The  town  brought  together  on  the  "ford"  of  the  **  Ox"  must 
have  existed  bofor*'  flmt  on  the  "  T^ridge  "  of  the  "  Cam." 

As  they  drove  up  the  narrow,  steep  street,  Lcttice,  who  had  never 
seen  anything  more  gorgeous  than  the  Tillage  shop,  was  amazed  at  the 
magnificence  before  her. 

Look,  unele,  at  all  them  beautiful  things  hanging  up  there  I  Why, 
what  will  they  do  wi'  all  those  yards  npo'  yards  ?  " 

"  Will,  it  do  look  as  if  there  was  napery  and  drapery  enough  fur  to 
last  the  comity  till  doomsda}',"  answered  he,  smiling. 

"  And  the  picturs  I  Isn't  it  wonderful  to  see  the  folk  all  pass  by  and 
niyer  so  much  as  atop  to  look  in ;  surely,  surely !  But  I  shouldn't  love  to 
be  shnt  in  witii  walls  0'  this  fiMhion,  and  nought  but  a  tiddy  bit  0*  blue 
sky  right  atop  o'  one's  head.  I  hope  nnole  Amyas  won't  want  to  lire 
hero,"  she  ssid  sorrowfiilly  to  herself. 

liVhen  they  drove  np  to  Mis.  8asan*8  door,  her  welcome  was  of  the 
coldest. 
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"  Yes,  I  can  put  up  yer  and  Lettie,  I  dessay,  for  a  day,  ol*  maybe  twd, 
while  you're  looloDg  oat/'  said  alio ;  **  fami  it's  a  very  trouble  thing  for 
oiie*i  IwlonfrngB  to  be  took  tsg  lika  that  Norton ;  to  itt-eoaTenienti  w  one 
may  aay,liDr  to  have  one's  ficBt-conam's  husband  maybe  hang^  or  trans- 
ported. One  has  no  eredtt  of  one's  kindnd  so." 

Poor  Lettiee  inneed,  ootonied,  grew  pale,  and  tnmed  away  with  the 
tears  in  her  eyes. 

"Nay,  eoasin,**  said  Amyaa,  in  a  vexed  tone,  "it  won*t  come  to  so 
bad  as  that.  And  you  needn't  fear  for  yonr  good  name ;  yon  that  has 
married  ont  on  it  all,  nud  don't  belong,  nor  nothii^.   Ye'll  try  sure  and 

have  respect  before  her  father's  child,"  he  whispered  anxiously. 

Law,"  said  that  lady,  "  if  I  didn't  clean  forget  all  about  ber  !  'Tin 
80  long  Bin'  I'vo  n  seen  any  o'  yc,  that  it  stands  to  reason  I  can't  mind 
how  one  and  another  is  jined  together." 

'*  Well,  I  must  go  and  see  about  the  lawyer  for  Norton,  and  the 
permit  for  the  fzirl  to  hoc  h\m,  and  a  deal  more,  let  alone  my  own  busi- 
ness," mid  Auiyus,  in  a  hurry  to  get  away. 

"  Can  t  I  go  with  yc,  uuclc  '?  '  said  Lettiee,  anxiously  catehing  at  any 
opening  winch  might  save  her  from  being  left  with  her  dreaded  cousin. 

•*  Yer  might  jujst  go  into  the  ^liuster,  child,  il  yc  like.  I  nnuJ  how 
ofl  I  used  io  get  into  trouble  wi'  my  uncle,  looking  in  at  the  music. 
'Tis  nigh  ihe  hour  o'  arteinoon  serriee,  and  'twill  serre  to  while  awny  the 
time.  I  shan't  be  bock  this  ever  so  long.  Ye  can  find  yer  own  way  home 
by  yourself^  ril  be  bonnd."  And  he  left  her  in  the  dose.  AH  was  so 
silent  theie  that  when  the  shouts  of  two  passing  boys  wece  eehoed  back 
from  the  walls  of  the  Cathedral,  Lettioe  eonld  not  help  wondering  at  their 
wiekedness :  the  only  sonnd  came  firom  the  jackdaws  wheeling  round  the 
tower,  and  the  rooks  cawing  in  the  loffy  ehns,  which  yet  kxiked  dworibd 
by  the  siie  of  the  enormous  pile. 

She  opened  the  little  wieket  in  the  south  door,  and  entered  under  the 
mighty  old  round  grey  arches.  Many  a  king  and  bishop  and  great  chief 
slept  under  their  quiet  aisles  ;  and  though  Lettiee  was  unconscious  even 
that  they  ever  had  existed,  there  was  a  sort  of  solemn  rest  in  the  place 
which  soothed  and  quieted  her.  The  organ  was  pealing  under  the 
majestic  vault,  poised  as  it  were  in  the  air,  arch  upon  arch  riHing  high  up 
into  the  heavens.  It  seemed  a  strange  creation  to  have  been  reared  by 
petty  creatures  like  herself,  men  who  *♦  looked  like  flies,"  she  said  to  herself 
liH  she  looked  np  and  s:uv  a  man  performing  some  Uttle  work  of  reparation 
somowhorc  up  in  the  bkies. 

The  disproportion  between  the  work  and  the  worker  is  nowhere  so 
great.  In  all  buildings  raised  by  man  for  his  own  use  there  is  a  phdn 
serving  of  a  visible  end ;  bat  the  purely  impersonal  eharacter  of  the 
thought  cif  these  nameless  architects  who  bnilt  for  the  glory  of  God  alone, 
the  lavish  pouring  out  of  all  man's  best  gifts  for  what  was  thought  to  be 
His  service,  is  a  veiy  grand  and  touching  testimony  to  the  intenseness  of 
the  belief  in  the  unseen  in  those  days,  which  we  have  not  gamed  ly  losing. 
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Two  old  deaf  vomen  and  a  blind  man  were  the  paid  andienee  and 
flpeetaton  of  the  grand  ehoial  aerriee  sounding  to  those  otherwise  empty 
walls ;  the  sole  eigoyers  of  that  great  poem  written  in  stone. 

She  sat  down  on  a  benoh  in  a  qniet  oomer,  while  the  mnaie  seemed  to 
wrap  and  whirl  her  np  into  a  new  heaven  of  sonnd.  It  is  like  a  sixth  sense, 
that  understanding  of  what  music  has  to  tell, — to  perceive  tbe  whoh 
world  of  images  and  sensations  into  which  it  alone  opens  the  door.  Le 
regne  du  wn  cvmmence  oit  celui  de  la  parole  Jinit,"  says  Lamartine.  Pre- 
sently camo  the  prayers  in  whnt  tlie  intoning  made  appear  to  her  a  strange 
language  ;  but  the  intention  comforted  her  even  when  she  could  not  follow 
the  words,  and  the  closing  "  Amens  "  seemed  to  her  liko  voicos  from  licavcn 
answering.  A  long  ray  of  ligbt  came  through  a  western  window.  "  Seems 
as  if  the  angels  must  come  up  and  down  that  way  into  the  church," 
thought  bIio  to  herself.  She  could  see,  where  she  sat.  into  one  of  the 
transepts,  full  of  monnments,  statues,  and  busts,  which  looked  strangely 
aerie  as  the  evening  light  faded  gradually  away.  All  sorts  of  curious 
fancies  passed  tljrongb  her  head.  1  (hu  of  the  nuisie.  *'  I  wonder  whether 
them  dead  people  steps  down  at  nigbt  off  of  their  tombstones  into  tbc 
church,  and  meets  together  to  speak,  p'r'aps,  o'  what  they  done  aforetime 
in  their  lim  9**  ihoa^  she. 

It  was  a  stranger  company  if  they  did  than  she  eonld  nndeistand^ 
kings  and  pions  men,  li^t  ladies  and  bishops,  holy  nnns,  soldiers, 
'abbesses,  and  statesmen  nun^ed  together  in  wonderfal  ccmihsion. 

There  was  one  bust  which  she  fixed  npon  as  like  the  idea  of  her  dead 
mother,  whose  presence  seemed  almost  to  borer  over  her.  It  is  strange 
how  there  is  something  so  sacred  in  the  very  name  of  a  mother  that,  eren 
where  the  person  has  been  very  indiffierent  and  earelesB,  or  even  harsh, 
the  relation  still  remains  as  a  boly  memory,  as  in  Lettice's  case,  and  the 
child,  if  the  loss  has  been  in  infancy,  so  as  to  throw  the  halo  of  time 
and  mystery  orer  it,  worships  the  idea  as  a  sort  of  guardian  angel,  to  the 
wronging  often  of  those  living  and  loring  far  more. 

She  was  sitting  at  the  foot  of  one  of  the  enormous  stone  masses  of 
<'lnstered  columns,  which  looked  almost  as  large  as  a  house  in  itself,  and 
she  gazed  up  into  tbe  mighty  labyrinth  of  arches  and  roofd  above  her 
head.  Each  part  in  a  Gothic  stractnre  seems  to  grow  out  of  each  by 
a  natural  and  ever-vars  ing  sequence,  there  is  something  so  li^-ing  in  it ; 
■while  a  Palladian  or  Italian  building  obtains  height  by  simply  piling  a 
repetition  of  column  and  architrave  and  niche  one  upon  the  other  again 
and  again,-  a  far  more  tnvkwiird  and  iiuutiluiul  lu.mner  of  accomplishing 
it.  'When  the  storm  of  solemn  sound  thrilling  through  the  aii»les  came  tu 
a  stop,  the  dead  stillness  seemed  to  have  a  charm  for  her  which  was 
ahnost  a  mnsie  in  itself.  She  woke  np  from  tiie  sort  of  trance  into  which 
it  had  thrown  her,  and,  as  she  got  up  timidly  to  go  out  after  the  ehoristers, 
she  saw  Evodiard  standing  watdung  her  a  little  way  oS  from  behind  a 
grim  grating.  Bbe  was  not  snrprised ;  somehow,  she  felt  as  if  all  good 
and  true  things  must  be  bom  of  that  glorious  gift  of  sound. 
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"Lettice,"  said  he,  impatiently,  **  I  saw  you  passing  with  your  uncle 
townrds  the  Close,  a  long  way  oil",  and  followed  ut'tcr,  hut  the  choir  door 
was  shut  in  my  face  before  I  could  get  in  ;  and  there  1  hiive  been  ti-jing 
a11  this  while  to  make  yon  turn,  and  you  never  so  much  us  stirred,  sitting 
thert)  loukiug  so  calm  and  (juiet,  and  1  chaliug  outeiUiO^  What  are  you 
doing  here  ?"  he  W(  at  oii,  in  an  uggiioved  tone. 

*•  Wo  came  part  for  to  eec  my  father,  if  so  be  I  could,"  said  tJie,  sadly. 
*-*  He's  been  took,  yo  know,  and  has  broke  his  leg,  lUid     — *' 

Yes,  I  Ivnow,'*  he  answered,  hnrriedly ;  and  then,  anxious  to  get  Lor 
off  the  line  of  tliought  which  the  subject  M  to,  A  mmdafbl  bod  time 
w«  had  in  the  Ghaxmel  t^otiior  night,  you  may  depond  an't." 

"  You  got  all  8a&  back?"  said  she,  hjOl  a  littlo  ompbasia  on  the 
**MXLf**  irhidi  ba  wideiBtocd,  and  looked  ai  bcr  Bospkiaiialy,  nol  liking 
Iba  Galfib  topie  mach  better  than  the  but  He  made  a  thiid  attempt. 

"  Yoar  imcle*s  eom^  about  the  mortiage,  I  eoppose  ?  X  iriote  jon 
•word  horn  thai  I  thongiit  to  have  tiffpfteA  all  about  ii  with  of  fiither,  and 
■thai  he'd  pranused  the  matter  abonld  lej  bj,"  he  went  on,  dcawiag  her 
Ana  within  bis,  and  banking,  on  witb  ber,.be.did  .noi  care  vberet  up  into 
the  tnaeept. 

Oh,  that  was  the  letter  as  was  lost,"  she  thooght  to  beiaelf^  bnt  she 

did  not  speak. 

"  I  only  heard  about  what  he'd  done  yesterday,  and  came  up  here 
directly,  and  flung  it  at  him  that  he'd  broke  his  word  with  me  ;  and  I'm 
not  bound  any  longer  to  wait,  as  I  promiBcd,  Come  ciii"  with  me  some- 
where, and  let  U8  be  married  quick.  Why  should  we  wait  aiiy  longer 
like  iliiii  ?  Once  it  were  done»  they'd  all  be  quiat  enough,  and  £atisliedy 
you'd  soon  see." 

There  are  no  such  decided  measures  taken  as  by  a  somewhat  undecided 
man — partly  perhaps  because  he  la  governed  by  impulse,  and  paitly 
because  ho  is  yeiy  much  afiraid  of  bein^^  gu\  crncd  by  any  one  aUo. 

**Bnt  I  can*t  leave  'am  all  that  way;  and  yer  father's  quite  right, 
maybe,  not  to  let  ye  take  op  with  my  other's  cbild^"  said  the  poor  girl, 
locking  up  amtonsly  at  him  throng  her  gathexing  team*  **  We  mustn't 
go  agin  him  M  is,  after  aU*  thinking  for  your  good ;  and,  maybe,  if  we 
wait  patient  he  may  eome  round,  after  a  bit,  as  ye  said ;  but  the  <»tber 
thing  we  never 'fian  undo.*'  . 

**  You  don't  ears  Hot  me,  Lettle,"  be  said,  ffin^g  away  bar  band,  but 
taking  it  again  directly :  "  you  care  &r  some  one  else ;  you  throw  me  oyer 
when  ye  am  out  of  sight.  Why  did  ye  never  answer  my  letter  which 
I  wrote  to  the  Woodbonse  so  long  ago  ?  "  he  went  on,  vehemently.  I've 
been  true  to  you;  I've  quarrelled  with  my  father  about  it  all,  bo  that 
I've  scarce  been  near  home  all  these  months,  and  there  you've  been 
&i||^tting  me  with  strange  new  people  and  things.  What  was  that  Caleb 
to  you,  or  you  to  him,  when  you  were  troth-plighted  to  me  ?  "  ho  said, 
working  himself  up  into  a  state  of  wrathful  indignation,  with  a  sort  of 
dim  sense  that  to  declare  himself  wronged,  although  he  could  not  exactly 
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tdl  how,  gATd  htm  a  kind  of  power  over  her,  and  kept  off  the  thought 
of  tho  wnj  in  which  they  hod  last  met,  and  the  retaon  she  had  to 
complain  of  his  attack  upon  her  fiifher. 

«•  Nothing,  nothing ;  he  weren't  nothing  to  me,  and  never  were ;  how 
could  I  ever  think  o*  he  ?  I  coaIdn*t  help  it  if  be  cared  for  me,"  cried 
Lettioe,  timidly. 

**  Well,  then,  what  leason  can  there  he  why  yon  ahonldn't  give  consent 
to  many  7  " 

**  How  can  I  leave  uncle  Amyas,  as  has  been  so  good  to  me,  in  his 
trouble  ?  "  said  the  poor  girl.  "  And  joa  know  we  mustn't  do  what  ean't 
be  done  openly  before  God  and  man." 

"  You'd  be  doing  him  most  good  by  marrying  me,  Lettice  ;  you  must 
f:oo  that.  'Xwoold  settle  a  heap  o'  things,  about  money  and  morf^piges 
and  all.'* 

'*  And  then  my  father?  I  must  see  my  father  ;  and  till  it's  all  settled, 
what's  to  happen  about  him?  "  said  she,  with  a  shiver  :  *•  how  can  I  think 
o'  manning,  or  giving  in  marriage  ?  and  you  kuow  there's  things  hanging 
over  us  there  that  you  mayn't  maybe  wish  it  yerself  then." 

Everhard  winced,  but  ho  recovered  hinit^lf.  V,y  this  time  ho  was 
hotly  in  earnest,  on  horseback  on  his  new  thought.  Tho  veiT  strength  of 
the  passion  into  which  he  had  worked  himself,  and  tho  opposition,  which 
he  did  not  expect  £rom  her,  goaded  him  on,  perhaps  farther  than  he  would 
have  gone  in  cold  Uood. 

**  I  don't  care  about  your  &ther ;  it  isn't  him  I  want  to  marry ;  it's 
you,  and  you  know  it.  And,  LetUce»  just  see  here :  it's  me  as  wants  now 
to  make  all  stiaight  for  yer  undo,  and  phnning  all  sorts  of  sacrifices  for 
yon»  and  yon  won't  move  an  inch  for  me.  Let  us  slone,'*  he  said,  turning 
angrily  to  the  beadle — who,  regardless  of  delicate  perpleiitieBt  was  driving 
them  remoiselessly  before  him  out  at  the  door.  **  There's  a  shilling  for 
you  to  leave  us  quiet,"  he  went  on,  remembering  there  'Was  no  other  form 
of  words  understood  by  that  innctionaiy. 

"Oh,  mother !"  cried  poor  Lettice,  as  they  passed  and  repassed  under 
the  marble  bust  round  which  she  had  chosen  to  hang  her  longing  desire  for 
a  mother,  "  what  ever  shall  I  do  ?  won't  you  help  me  and  tell  him  it  ain't 
right,  and  we  mnstn't  do  it  ?  " 

'•You  must  turn  out  if  ye  don't  want  to  sec  the  monimcnts.  There's 
St.  Swithin'.s,  what  brings  the  rain,  or,  maybe,  the  bit  o'  a  skull  and  tho 
plait  o'  vv(]  hair  o'  a  Saxon  lady  as  were  found  in  an  oak  cofliu  three  feet 

six  iuclies  below  tlie  stone  floor  when  "  pursued  the  inexorable  headle, 

returning  upon  them.  **  It's  tea-time,"  he  explained,  as  they  turned  a 
deaf  ear  to  this  delightful  od'er.  "  I  can't  wait  uo  longer,  unless  so  bo  it 
were  to  " 

Everhard  would  have  compounded  for  tbe  right  of  any  amount  of 
scalps  of  any  colour,  but  Lettice  walked  rapidly  away  down  the  nave,  and 
bk  a  fow  minutes  they  were  onee  more  in  the  open  air. 

He  did  not  cease  his  urging,  as  he  kept  close  by  her  side ;  but  her 
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gentleness  had  no  toneh  of  weakness  in  it ;  dM  had  by  this  tune  made  up 
her  mind  what  was  right,  and  as  Maiy  had  onee  said  of  her,  nothing  then 
would  tnm  her--«h6  "  was  like  a  little  rock.*'  As  fhey  crossed  by  the 
eoner  of  the  Gose  they  came  upon  Amjas,  who  was  coming  back  to 
&tch  her. 

**  Iieave  her  alone,  yonng  man/*  said  he,  gravely.  **  What  is  it  yon 
want  her  to  do,  as  yon  should  urge  a  lone  girl  like  that  ?  **  and  he  took  his 
niece's  ann  within  his  own  almost  angrily. 

**  He's  been  doing  all  ho  could  wi'  his  father  for  OS,  uncle  ^Vm jas,*' 
whispered  Lettico  anxiously,  as  Everhard  hUU  kept  dose  alongside  them. 

"  Ho'veno  business  with  it,  any  \ray  :  let  him  go  his  wny,  ami  It  n  o  ua 
to  follow  onm.  It  ain't  real  love  of  you,  but  love  of  Lisself,  if  he  drives 
and  strives  wi'  a  woman  like  that.  What  is  it,  Lettice,  as  he  wants  yon 
to  do  so  sorely  ?  " 

But  neither  of  thorn  gave  any  answer.  "You'd  speak  fast  enough 
both  on  ye  if 'twere  anythiug  to  be  proud  on,"  said  Amyas  bitterly. 

You  always  turu  it  aj^ninst  me,  whatever  it  is  I  do,"  answered 
Kvcrhard  indignantly.  **  I'm  not  unhamcci  onu  bit  of  what  I  wanted  :  I 
asked  ber  to  marry  me  out  o'  hand,  aud  bavo  done  with  it.  You'd  soon 
all  be  content  enough  once  it  were  finished  and  settled." 

**  Has  ycr  father  took  hack  hi^j  word  any  more  bincc  that  day  I  heard 
him  swear  he'd  see  3  0U  ruined  lirst  ?  " 

Everhard  was  silent. 

<*Have  ye  even  got  a  blessed  sixpence  yon  can  call  yer  own  toe  to 
noorish  her,  or  a  home  to  shelter  her  in,  as  isn't  his'n  t  ** 

"  Rossdl's  very  angry  at  mo  being  out  so  much ;  he's  just  said  I 
aha'n't  stop  in  the  office  any  longer,"  blurted  out  Everhard,  incautiously ; 
"  but  ru  find  something  else  to  do.'* 

"There!"  said  Amyas,  walking  on  fiwter  as  he  spoke,  and  drawing 
'  Lettice  with  him.  In  his  dislike  for  the  young  man,  he  was  as  unjust 
to  the  love  which  was,  after  all,  makmg  him  risk  everything  for  her,  as 
Everhard  was  to  bim.  "You  and  yours  has  got  the  Woodhouse,  and 
a'most  ever}'thing  belonging  to  us.  If  ye  want  my  ewe  lamb,  as  is  pretty 
nigh  all  as  is  left  me,  you  come  wi'  yer  father's  consent  i'  yer  band  like 
.  a  man,  fair  and  open  afore  the  world — that's  wbnt  I  have  to  say  to  ye, 
Everhard  Wallcott,  and  then  we'll  see  I  "  They  had  reached  the  busy 
street ;  the  yminrr  man  caught  one  glimpse  of  the  httle  gentle  feuse  looking 
sadly  and  i^etfully  bock,  and  then  they  parted. 
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In  an  ai'ticle  which  was  published  in  this  Mntrazino  a  few  months  ago,  we 
dealt,  ut  some  length,  with  two  sulyects  closely  counccted  with  Army 
Reform,  which  may  be  dt'scribed  us  the  question  ul  Lliu  pn\  ale  soldier,  and 
the  question  of  the  officor.  We  endeavoured  in  that  article  to  show  how 
our  army  might  bo  raised,  and  how  H  nu^t  be  officered,  with  increased 
efBeiency,  and  at  a  dindmshed  eipense.  The  miljeet  irhlch  we  propose  to 
deal  witii  to-day  is,  peiiiaps,  less  attnetive  than  those  which  we  have  pie- 
Tioiisly  considered,  but  it  Is  the  most  important  and  the  most  diffieiilt 
of  the  many  important  and  diffieult  sabjeots  connected  with  Amy  Beform. 

If  the  sole  object  of  Army  Administration  was  to  seenre  a  good  and 
efficient  army,  the  solution  of  the  problem  would  be  oomparatirely  simple. 
Find  out  the  ablest  possible  man ;  give  him  a  carte  blanche  to  deal  with 
the  subject  in  his  own  way ;  and,  if  the  selection  were  a  happy  one,  the 
»  end  would  probably  be  attained.  But,  though  the  ozganization  of  an 
efficient  army  is  one  of  the  conditions  of  a  good  MiUtary  AdministratioQ, 
there  is  another  condition  whidi,  iu  a  Constitutional  Monarchy,  must  not  be 
forgpttcn.  It  is  not  only  essential  that  the  army  should  be  well  organ- 
ized, but  that  it  should  be  so  organized  as  to  be  completely  subject  to  the 
control  of  Parliament.  It  must  be  in  the  power  of  Parliament  not  only  to 
say  such  things  sbnll  or  shall  not  exist  in  future,  but  also  to  take  cognizance 
of  any  abuses  or  fancied  abuses,  one  by  one,  ns  they  arise. 

But  then  we  immediately  find  ourselves  face  to  face  ^vith  another 
difficulty.  If  the  head  of  the  army  i.s  to  be  immediately  and  personally 
rcspoDHiblo  to  Parliament,  is  it  not  probable  that  Parliament  will  be 
tempted  to  int^'rfere  with  subjects  iu  which  the  interference  of  Parliament 
is.  to  say  the  least,  inadvisable  ?  If,  for  instance,  the  head  of  the  army, 
charged  with  the  administration  of  the  patronage  of  the  army,  be  a 
Minister  with  a  seat  in  Parliament,  is  there  nut  some  danger  of  his 
(*oufusing  the  iutcresta  of  Lis  party  with  the  interests  of  the  profession  ? 
Whatever  system  of  promotion  may  ultimately  be  adopted  for  the  army,  it 
is  clear  that,  at  least  from  some  grades,  promotion  must  go  by  merit, 
or  to  use  another  word,  by  selection.  Now  is  it  not  consistent  with  all 
e:.pcrience  that  promotioii  by  merit  does  involve  more  or  less  a  degree  of 
&Touiitism  ?  Human  nature  looks  more  kindly  on  the  peculiar  qualifica- 
tions of  its  political  adherents  than  of  its  political  opponents.  The 
eastern  in  force  in  the  navy  is  eiactly  in  point ;  evexy  now  and  then  a 
case  creeps  out  into  the  papers  in  which  it  is  found  that  the  Admizalty 
has  formed  an  exalted  opinion  of  tke  peculiar  qualifications  of  some 
well-bom  cadet,  which  the  microscope  of  publie  opinion  had  fiuled  to 
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discovor.  But  the  admiuiiitration  of  the  amy  lias  kiUierto  had  the 
peculiar  merit  that  these  jobs — to  use  an  irreverent  vord — ^have  not 
taken  pkce.  Promotion  in  the  amy — we  are,  of  coarae,  only  speaking  of 
those  cases  of  promotion  wliiek  iovolTO  selection — ^has,  on  the  whole,  been 
condaeted  in  a  manner  which  has  been  satisfaotory  to  the  anny  at  large ; 
and,  if  we  take  the  troable  of  inqninng,  we  shall  find  that  thid  satisfaction 
is  almost  entirely  doe  to  the  iact  that  the  head  of  the  army,  responsibli} 
to  the  army  for  theie  promotions,  is  a  military  man,  nninflueneed  by  the 
usaal  inducements  to  political  Jobbety. 

If,  then,  therft  is  any  force  in  this  consideration,  it  is  surely  essential 
that,  whatever  steps  maybe  takm  to  subject  the  Commande«<in-Chief  to 
the  control  of  Parliament,  thOSe  stops  should  avoid  interfin-cnce  with  the 
peculiar  position  the  OotUmandcr-in-Chief  now  oecnpics,  and  which  has 
saved  the  army  from  the  evils  attendant  on  political  intrigue.  In  theory, 
indeed,  nothinf^  can  be  more  admirable  than  the  checks  which  have  already 
been  established  ou  tho  Commandcr-iu-C!jief.  Any  one  who  will  examine 
the  report  of  tbe  Committ^^e  on  Army  Orgaui/.ution,  which  was  jiuhlisbod  ia 
IbOU,  v.ill  uuderstaud  inoru  clearly  than,  i'l  the  short  spacd  of  p.n  nrticle, 
it  would  bo  possible  to  explain,  the  nature  of  those  checks,  li  nt 
to  say,  that  it  is  the  peculiar  virtue  of  the  present  system  that,  while  iho 
control  is  absolute,  it  is  so  arranged  that  it  can  only  bo  exercised  on 
occasions  of  real  necefiRitv;  Tiike,  for  instance,  the  case  of  appointments 
to  the  army.  The  Commander-iu-Cbief  has  practically  the  absolute 
nomination  to  all  Hi'st  commissions,  but,  beford  he  takes  the  Queen's 
pleasnto  0il11»sd  appointments^  he  sends  a  list  of  them  to  the  Secr&taiy 
of  State '  for  the  eoncnrreaee  of  -this  ktter,  and,  wen  after  the  Queen's 
pieasare  has  bedntakjm'oA  the  tfppbintmeDi,-  it  Mats  with  tha  fiedretaiT'* 
of  State  to  give  his 'final  tfanetion  to  it  by  directing  its  notification  in  the 
OaiMe.-  Now  it  ttrost  be  Idkrabiy  detfr  thai  it  Ironld  -be  diffioitH  for  the 
Sedrelaiy  of 'S4attf  to  eiefeise  any  improper  interfersnee  inr  this  case.  It  < 
woteldlw  very  diffi^udt'fbtfhilu  to  revise  K  merdiisl  «tf  nanMS,  itnd  timrs  - 
woqM  bbr]i6  bljec*  tn'hitf  •doiDlt  ab'if  he-had  ifofr  the  -powtar  td  mbstitute  • 
forthemdtifiBr  'naxtics;  but  it'iiiiisft  be  e^piaUy  dear  that  th«'«ontrol  is 
absolutely  suffident  should  any  case  of  real  iiece!?sity  aiiso :  that,  if 
Parliament  was  determined  to  control  the  Commander-ifi*Ghiefy  «it  wontd 
bo  able,  through  tho  parliamentarv  j\riuisterf  to  veto  eveiy  appointmMit 
the  Commander- in -Chief  proposed  to  make. 

But  then  anotlier  sot  of  critics  reply,—"  It  is  quite  true  that  in  theory 
tho  control  of  the  War  Oliico  over  the  Horse  Guards  is  all  that  con  be 
desired  ;  but  in  practice  this  control  is  rarely  or  never  exercised  ;  and  tho 
fact  that  the  Comnninder-irt -Chief  happens  to  be  a  prince  of  the  Liood, 
gives  him  so  peculiar  a  position  that  it  probably  will  never  be  seriously- 
excrci*^ed."     And,  of  com^c,  it  is  (juite  ap]i:irent  tliat  the  peculiar  position  • 
and  the  great  social  rtiuk  of  the  Commandcr-m-Ciiii'f  dots  give  hmi  au  . 
independence  which  he  would  not  certainly  possess,  if  he  had  been  simply 
Bek»oted  dn  the  same  professional  groonds  on  which  a  general  officer  is ' 
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chosen  for  way  particular  command.    But  it  does  not  fit  all  follow  that' 
tliL'se  criticf?  arc  right  in  assuminj^  that  it  is  consequently  a  misfortune 
that  tho  Commander-in-Chief  should  he  an  officer  of  the  most  exalted 
rank.    On  tho  contrary,  the  more  exalted  is  his  position  tho  less  likely  is 
he  to  be  hampered  with  persnnal  claims  which  it  is  difficult  for  him  wholly 
to  ignore.    If  a  Comman<l(-r-iu-Chicf  were  fclocted  on  tlio  siime  principle 
as  tl'o  cfueml  of  a  dif?trict,  he  would  brine;  to  the  Horso  Guards  nil  tlui 
friciulships  of  hh  past  career.    Hi;  would  know  too  much  of  the  personal 
4|uahhcations  of  a  few  ollicers  with  whom  lie  had  happened  to  be  associated, 
and,  in  comparison,  too  httlo  of  tho  qualiticatious  of  tho  army  at  larpfo. 
Ho  would  he  too  accessible  to  certain  officers,  and.  as  a  consequence,  too 
likely  to  bo  subjected  to  adverse  criticism.   The  example  of  the  Admiralty 
IB  ag^ia  in  pomt;  it  is  generally  admitted  that  naval  patronage  was  never' 
80  Uatly  admuiistored  as  under  ihe  rule  of  the  Dnke  of  Somerset ;  and, 
•without  disparaging  tho  pocnliar  inpartialitiy  which  the  Dnke  exhibited/  is* 
It  not  probable  that  his  high  rank  saved  him  fh>m  a  preBsmfe  to'whieh' 
men  of  less  social  eminence  would  have  been  snlgected  f  lhat»  In  short, 
there  are  places  in' Which  rank  is  a  positive  advantage,  for  the*  want  of 
which^  httU^  if  anyflnng,  can  compensate  f 

But  if,  for  these  reasons,  it  is  dearly  advisable  that  the  Conunander- ' 
in-Chief  should  bo  an  officer  of  such  exalted  rank  as  almost  always  to* 
be  socially  tho  superior  of  the  Secretary  of  State,  it  is  more  than  ever' 
•desirablo  <r>  take  care  that  the  administration  of  the  army  shall  bo 
regulated  in  such  a  way  as  to  compensate  the  Hecrotary  of  State  for- 
the  adrantages  of  rank  with  which  the  Commander-in-Chief  is  iiivcst-ed. 
Usually  only  one  soluiinn  is  nffored  of  the  problem.     Military  men  and< 
oi^iliauH  ^'cnerally  concur  in  ascrihmcj  all  the  evils  of  our  military  adminis- 
tration to  th^  separaliou  of  the  War  Oliice  and  the  Horse  (hiards  ;  and 
thi  v  point  to  the  example  of  France  and  the  administration  of  the  araiy 
in  that  eouatry  to  give  force  to  their  proposal.     But  on<»M  not  this- 
angular  alliance  between  military  men  and  civiliaus  to  make  us,  df  itself," 
suspicious  of  the  wisdom  of  the  proputiul  '*    Military  men  arc,  and  always 
have  been,  jealous  of  civilian  control.     Civilians  arc  openly  aiming  at  a 
nmrseomplete  sulgectum  of  the  army  to  &e  civil  power.   The  reasoning' 
of  one  or  other  of  these  «dvocate»  must  necessarily  be  faulty,  since  thej 
both  propose  to  vm  the  same  •mertns  &r  eoEtirely  diAreot'  endft  •  Noris' 
the  ttamplc  of  France  in  reality  in  point.   IVanoe  is  governed  bj  an  • 
afaBohite  monarch,  and'the  responsibflity  of  the-lfinister  of  War'il  pradi- * 
cally  a  responsibility  to  the  Einpeior»  >aad  not  to  the  people.    Kor,  if  we 
tntnlzom  these  arguments  to  a  conndetaticn  of  the  pmbabie-^ficts'  of' 
ih»  proposal,  shall  we  find  nmch  to  reconcile  us  to  it.    If.itho  War  Ollee 
and  the  Horse  Guards  are  united  in  one  dBee,  one  of  two  things  must' 
foUow:  either  the  Seorotary  of  State   must  ho  the  servant  of  the 
Commander-in-Chief,  or  the  Commander-in-Ohief  must  be  the  servant  of 
the  Secretary  of  State.    It  can  hardly  be  necessary  to  refer  to  the 
owwequencea  which  would  result  fnm  the  adoption  of  the  first  of  tbeiat 
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alternatives.  There  is  probably  hardly  even  u  miUtary  advocate  for  an 
irresponsible  Minister  as  the  head  of  the  army.  But  if  the  second 
alternative  were  udoptod,  if  the  Commander-in-Chief  were  made,  what  it  is 
almost  imposBible  to  couceive  that  he  wuuld  ever  consent  to  bo  made,  a 
subordinate  official  of  the  War  Office,  in  the  sense  in  which  Sir  E.  Lugard 
and  Sir  H.  Storks  ate  Bubordinates,  will  any  gain,  except  possibly  a 
slight  administratiTe  economy,  zesnlt  from  the  change  f  Will  not  there 
be  a  grave  probabiltfy  of  the  introduetton  of  politicai  influence  into  the 
I  administration  of  amy  patronage,  from  which  the  comparative  indepen- 
dence  of  the  Commander>ln-Chief  has  hitherto  saved  the  azmj,  but  against 
which,  if  that  independence  be  lost  in  the  fusion  of  the  Hone  Guards 
'  with  the  War  Office,  thers  will  no  bnger  be  any  goarantee?  No  donbi 
the  separation  of  Ihe  two  offices  is  in  one  sense  inconvenient :  ii  is  in 
this  sense  inconvenient  to  have  a  Xreasur}'  to  control  all  the  other  ofllcis, 
or  an  Audit  Office  to  audit  the  accounts  of  the  other  departments.  The 
work,  which  the  Treasury  and  the  Audit  Office  do,  could  more  easily  be 
performed  by  the  departments  they  suporviso.  But  to  ensure  the  good 
conduct  of  public  business,  there  can  be  no  qncstion  that  it  is  advisable 
to  submit  to  the  shght  incouveuii  uce  and  expense  which  the  existence  of 
these  departments  entails  ;  and  for  a  simihir  reason  it  is  advisable  to 
submit  to  the  slight  adniinlstrativc  inconvenience  which  is  inseparable 
from  the  separation  of  the  Horse  Guardii  from  the  War  Oliico. 

But  this  double  administration  can  of  course  only  be  tolerated  as  lonp 
as  it  enables  the  War  Oiiice  effocttinlly  to  assert  u  <  iMliau  control,  or  ii 
parliamentarv  control,  over  the  aruiy.  If,  notwithsl.iudinj:*  the  existenco 
of  the  War  Oflice,  the  Commander-in-Chief  is  to  bo  practically  uncon- 
trolled ;  if,  in  short,  the  War  Office  is  to  be  useless  for  the  chief  purposo 
foe  which  ii  was  invented,  it  would  be  fiur  better  to  have  no  War  Office  at 
all.  And  there  is  no  doubt  that  there  is  a  grow  ing  feeling  that  the  power 
of  the  Horse  Guards  '*  has  increased,  and  is  increasing.*'  The  nuun  cause 
to  which  the  power  of  the  Horse  Guards  may  be  traced — ^the  great  social 
eminence  of  the  Commander'in-Cfaief— has  already  been  refetred  to ;  but 
thers  is  a  secondary  cause,  which  is  quite  aa  important,  and  which  can, 
fortunately,  be  remedied.  Year  by  year,  a  military  element  has  been 
introduced  into  the  War  OfTice.  Eleven  years  ago,  when  the  War  Office 
was  in  its  infancy,  all  the  high  officials  in  the  office  were  civilinn«;.  Sir 
B.  Hawes,  the  Under  Secretary  of  State,  was  a  civilian ;  Mr.  Godley, 
whoso  abilities  it  is  impossible  to  remember  without  regret,  was  Assistant 
Under  Secretary  of  State,  and  a  civilian.  The  heads  of  the  supply 
branches — stores,  commissariat,  purveyors,  and  clothing, — were  all  non- 
militan*  men  ;  and  tlie  only  militaiy  olticer  of  cnuncnt  status  in  the  War 
Office  was  the  Mihtary  Adviser  of  the  Secretai-y  of  State.  Sncccssivo 
changes  have  been  made  in  the  Wiir  Olhce  of  1858.  The  civihan  element 
has  been  gradually,  but  successfully,  cliininated.  A  niilitai'V  Under 
Secrctar\'  of  State,  with  a  military  assistant  under  him.  is  pi  ;u  tically  the 
sole  adviser  of  the  Sccretaiy  of  State  on  one  class  ol  subjecUi ;  while  w 
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military  Controller- in-Chief  is  bis  sole  adviser  on  another  class.  It  is  tme 
that  a  ''t/'"  facto  civilian,  of  eonsiderfiblc  ahilitv,  docs  still  exist  as 
Assistant  I'uilor  Rocrctary  of  State  ;  but,  in  Ihu  first  place,  if  common 
report  be  correct,  Lc  has  not  the  iutlueuco  in  the  olHco  which  his  ahililies 
deserve  ;  ami,  in  the  next  place,  his  statue  is  distinctly  inferior  to  that  of 
the  Under  Secretary  of  State  ;ind  of  the  CuntrolIer-in-Chief  It  is  clear, 
therefore,  that  whatever  rilics  of  civilinu  control  may  still  exist  in  tbo 
War  Ollice  are  only  faintly  perceptible  in  an  otiicer  of  inferior  rank  and 
secondary  influence.  Now  we  mainUiiu  that  it  is  the  presence  of  Uiililary 
men  in  the  AVar  OHice  which  practically  increases  the  power  of  the  Horse 
(iuards,  and  diminishes  the  control  which  the  War  Office  ought  to  exercise. 
Militaxy  men,  disguise  it  M  wo  may,  are  naturally  imbued  with  eertain 
traditions  iiiieponible  from  miHtaiy  life.  These  traditions  are  nniformly 
hostile  to  the  control  which  the  War  Offiee '  exercises  over  the  Hotse 
Guards.  Ask  the  first  officer  yon  meet  his  opinion  on  the  snbject ;  he 
will  ascribe  the  evils  of  military  administration  to  the  existence  of  the 
War  Office.  He  has  never  regarded — ^perhaps  pride  in  his  profession 
disqualifies  him  firom  regarding — ^the  War  Office  as  a  constitutional  device 
for  assertmg  the  control  of  Parliament  over  the  army.  Professionally 
qwaking,  he  has  much  to  say  for  himself;  but  the  constitutional  con* 
sideiations,  to  which  ho  omits  to  refer,  are,  we  contend,  of  fer  greater 
importance  than  the  inconvenience  which  he  alleges,  with  a  certain  force, 
must  necessarily  result  from  the  double  m/im^*.  If  this  man  is  givm  a 
position  of  power  in  the  War  Office,  is  it  likely  that  ho  will,  from  the  mere 
f&d  of  living  in  the  atmosphere  of  Pall  Mall,  shake  himself  free,  in  a 
moment,  from  the  prejudices  and  traditions  which  have  been  accnmnlatfng 
in  him  for  years  ?  But  there  is  a  still  more  important  consideration, 
which  is  worth  remembering.  Military  men  are  necessarily  dependent  for 
their  professio?ial  advancement  on  the  Commander-in-Chief,  with  whom 
tJie  selection  of  otiicers  for  the  prizes  of  the  ])rofession — the  colonelrie««  of 
regiments,  for  instance,  practically  rests.  jS'ow,  withont  desiring  to  p;iy 
''DO  word  ac^ainst  a  single  member  of  the  War  Oflice,  is  the  system  dofeu- 
Mhle  which  places  men  in  a  ])Osition  where  it  is  one  of  their  chief  duties 
to  control  tbo  Horse  Guards,  who  aie  entirely  dependent  on  the  Horse 
Guards  for  their  professional  advancement  ? 

The  introduction,  then,  of  mihtary  men  into  the  War  Oflice  has  led  to 
the  decay  of  War  Office  control.  The  disease  suggests  its  own  remedy. 
Let  the  highest  posts  in  the  War  Office  be  in  fotiire  confined  to  civilians. 
The  highest  officer  of  the  War  Office  ought  to  be  the  permanent  Under 
Secretary  of  State.  He  ought  to  occupy  the  position  which  half-a-dozen 
other  persons  are  endeavouring  to  usurp,  of  chief  adviser  to  the  Seeretaiy 
of  State ;  and,  occupying  this  position,  he  oughtf  if  there  is  anything  at  all 
in  the  argument  we  have  stated,  to  be  a  civilian.  Whether  the  poriiamen- 
taiy  Under  Secretary  of  State  be  a  professional  man  or  no,  is  a  matter  of 
leas  importance.  There  u  little  fear  of  a  member  of  Parliament  forget- 
ting,  in  an  over-regsrd  for  his  profession,  his  responsibility  to  Parliament. 
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But  the  iutrotliu.lion  of  militarv  nu'u  is  not  ihc  only  complnint  from 
which  the  Wiir  Dliicc  lia^^  b«  i  n  suflrriiiyj.    It  has  bee  n  Knffcriii«  fimi  a 
plethora  of  advi.-c  rs,  auii  exvij  bLcp  which  has  liitlu  rto  beon  taken  hn?? 
aggravated  tho  di.sease.    Successive  Socretark.-;  of  Slate.  baniperM  with 
the  work  which  was  ever  gainincf  on  thtiM,  have  all  ri-sort^  d  to  the  f-ainc 
rcmotly — the  appointment  of  more  and  more  lu  ;ulst<  >  intcrccspt  thesireani, 
wLich  iLreateucd  to  ovenvhelin  thcui.    Jiut  Ike  device,  fio  far  from 
abating,  only  added  to  tho  violence  of  the  flood.    The  increase  in  the 
8ta£f  increased  the  work  vhidi  il  wis  its  object  to  diminish.   If  the  exact 
reverse  of  iJus  phm  trere  now  adopted, — if,  in  lien  of  a  mnlCita^  of 
conneellars  the  Beeretar}-  of  State  were  in  ftitote  to  he  oontent  trith  tbo 
two  to  whom  allmion  has  been  made — ^the  two  Under  Beerot&rtes  of 
State ;  if  they,  and  they  alone;  were  to  be  the  channels  throqgh  whkh 
all  official  communications  should  reach  him,  he  WDold  fed  that  it  would 
he  easier  to  deal  with  the  two  hroad  chaanels,  in  which  aU  tiie  buriness  ' 
of  the  office  would  consequently  be  compelled  to  flow,  Hum  with  the  in* ' 
numerable  streamlets,  all  tendering  diseordant  adviee,  and  striving  fat 
dsffisrcnt  olrjccts,  which  are  now  sui-ging  around  him. 

The  adoption  of  this  plan  would,  of  course,  entail  the  division  of  tho 
War  Ofiico  into  hraneh^,  and  the  appointment  as  heads  of  thof^o  bmnchos 
of  offieei-s  of  position  and  influence,  but  of  position  and  influence  distinctly 
inferior  to  that  of  an  Under  Socrciary  of  State.  There  can  be  little 
difficulty  in  defining  the  bninches  into  which  the  War  Office,  almost  tiatn- 
rally,  resolves  itself.  The  first  should  have  the  snpcrvisioTi  of  niilitarr 
works,  and  bo  placed  under  a  dircrtor  of  works  ;  tho  second,  which  shduld 
lic  cntnistcd  to  a  director  of  ordnance,  sliould  have  the  eharpfc  of  the 
arniamentt?  of  the  nroiy.  Though  the  beads  of  these  branches  should  bo 
militarv  men,  thev  nbould  be  called  on  to  sever,  as  a  condition  of  their 
appointment,  their  connection  with  the  anny,  and  tibould,  consequeiitl}', 
ho  mlvh'  in  receipt  of  civil  pay.  TTic  third  department  of  tho  War  Office 
should  I  oniprise  the  supply  branches  of  the  army,  and  he  under  the  charge 
of  a  civilian  or  of  a  retired  military  man.  The  fourth  department  shonld 
transact  tho  business  connected  with  the  personnel  of  the  army  •  and 
supervise  the  militia  and  Tohmtocrs  bo  far  ns  the  administration  of  Our 
reserve  forces  would  still  be  left  with  the  War  Office.  Each'  of  these 
depariments-fihanld  be  entrasMI  with  lbs  custody  ol'ito  own  neeoinili,'and 
should  tieante  its  own  eontnwts.  'But, -side  byode-wilh  them,  there 
should  be  small  aoDcnnt  bzauflh,  wUeh  ehDuid'  be  relierved  ctf  tte  mniy 
dnties^enftvoBlied  to  the  pnwnt  aeoount'braiioh  with,  perhaps,  the  dngle 
eaceptiaU'Df  ithe  pnpaiatioa  ti  -the  annual  esthuatsa^  and  tot  tikis  braneh,* 
tilie  head  of  wfaiehflhoald  be  of  equal  nnk  with  the  heads  of  th*  fimr'dtiier  ■ 
depaitnisntSt  aU  the  proposab  of  the  .  other  branolMe  dkouid  ba  iflfii^^ 
special  finaneial  eonsideralion.  The  two  great  ehan^M  wliish  the  adoption  > 
of  >  thase  suggsations  would  entail  ips  -tiia  entiie  leeonstitntion  of  As' 
aaeonnt  branch ;  and  a  reeonsiderotioB  of  ^  status  wUiA  has  -bMB 
aflsigBed  to  the  Contvolleir-iai-Ofaief^  •    .  ^  .  * 
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The  accoimt  bnmch  in,  perhaps,  the  most  anomaious  of  the  raany 
anomalies  existiug  iu  the  War  Office.    The  same  pa<?sion  for  centralisation 
which,  in  1850,  effected  the  nniou  iu  Pall  Mall  of  a  nuailu  r  of  distinct 
ojuces,  inspired  the  War  Office  authorities  with  the  idea  of  collecting  all 
the  accoutits  of  these  several  offices  into  one  branch.    The  decision,  of 
coaiso,  iuiiictcd  an  enormous  amount  of  work  on  the  War  Office,  bccanso 
it  practically  resoltad  in  a  great  portion  of  the  irark  of  the  offioe  being  dono 
tvioe  over ;  bat  there  was  this  ezoiua  fi>r  it,  that  the  only  audit  to  which  the 
War  Office  aceoanta  were  then  sabfeoted  was  an  appropriation  andit-,  and 
there  was  eonsequcntl j  a  neoessityt  which  fbnnd  9rpte«mm  in  the  estab'  ■ 
liehment  of  a  central  aoeonat  bianoh,  for  soma  finandal  eheek  on  the 
diffiuent  bnmefaeB,  Bntr  when  Iiozd  da  Qiay  eetaUished  a  separate  aodit 
btaneh,  the  time  sorelj  aimed  for  altering  the  stains  of  the  aeoonnt 
bcaneh.   The  ineooTenience,  resulting  fitnu  a  separate  i^tem  of  accounts 
^-an  inconveniaiee  which  it  will  take  very  httle  reflection  to  show — ooj^t 
to  have  been  dooe-away  with,  and  each  branch  entnistcd  with  its  own 
nccnnnt?;.    For  purposes  of  adminisbratkni*  it  -nmst  clearly  be  advisable  - 
that  a  branch,  charged  with  the  performance  of  any  specific  duty,  should  - 
prepare  the  accounts  connected  with  that  work.    The  dork,  for  instance, 
who  pompilts  the  list  of  efficients  in  the  vohmtcer  force  is  surely,  at  least, 
as  cDBiix  tt'tit  as  a  clerk  sitting  in  another  room  to  perform  the  very  eimple 
duty  of  couvertini*  tbeHe  iiiimhci's  into  |iou!iils,  the  only  other  process 
which  is  reqiUHile  to  decide  tho  exact  amouut  of  allowance  wliich  is  to  bo 
issued  to  each  corps.    It  is  difficult  to  see  how  any  check  is  gained  hy 
this  division  of  the  work,  or  how  any  end  Ia  attained,  except  a  necessity 
for  two  sets  of  hooks,  almost  duplicates  of  each  other,  aud  a  consequent  ■ 
addition  to  the  clerical  labours  of  the  War  Office.    But  not  only  is  it  a 
simjte  anrangemeut  far  the  same  man  to  perfoim  the  donUe  dniy,  but 
the  dieok  on  siqMiiiditan  is»  if  he  does  so,  aetnallj  grester.  Bow  is  it- 
possAie  -lbr  nj  cm  io  know  so  well,  as  the  kcaneb  entnished  with  a  per-  - 
tieohkr  d<rt^,'the  cxpeniea  oonnectad  with'  its  administntion?  "Who,  in 
inaisace,  eaoepi  the  basrask  fannehy  can  poasibly.know  wMfasr      jpar-  • 
tieah*  bsnnek  wave  or.irare  not  osenpied  on  a  particnlsr  daj,-aad  eoaae-  > 
qaien%  Jiabl*  io  lafces  t  Yet  a  gnstskan  paaaion  in  oenlnliaaiion*  has 
taken  this  daty  finnniho  faanaok  Iwancb,  which  was  acquainted  with  it, 
nud  has  asaigned  it  to'tha  aoeoont  branch,  which  is  whoUy  ignorant  of  it. 
We  are  naif  .of  oomsa,  now  referring  to  the  audit  of  accoonts.   The  few  • 
remarks  whidi  we  may  have  to  make  on  Wav  Office  aodit*  wa  must  reserve  ' 
for  another  part  of  this  article.    We  are  speaking  of  simple  duties  of 
account,  and  we  maintain  that  these  duties  ought  to  be  discharged  by  i 
those  hy  whom  they  can  iiic'^:t  easily  be  performed — the  difisrent  braoohes*  »  • 
and  not  the  one  account  branch  of  tho  War  OfBce. 

Tho  argument  will  appear  strdTi  ^  r  if,  fur  iia  immediate  pm  jioses,  the 
branches  of  the  War  Otlice  aro  regarded  as,  what  in  reality  they  are,  distinct 
offices.  The  barrack  branch  is  really  as  distinct  ixum  ihc  ciuluiDg  branch  as 
ihtt  Home  Office     bom  the  Board  ui  irudc.  l>ut  who  would,  Hoi  a  muiucui,  > 
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tolomie  the  absurdity  of  haTing  an  aeconnt  branch  eonmion  to  the  Board  of 
Trade  and  the  Home  Offieo.  Yet  this  is  precisely  vhat  is  done  in  the  War 
Office,  and  has  been  one  of  the  many  causes  which  hare  led  to  the  confusion 
in  that  office.  Coireci  this  anomaly ;  make  the  aeconnt  branch,  what  it  ooght 
to  be,  the  financial  adviser  of  the  Secrctazy  of  State,  and  one  of  the  many 
problems  connected  with  War  Office  reform  will  immediately  bo  solved. 

But  the  status  of  the  Controller-in- Chief,  or,  as  wo  should  infinitely 
prcftT  that  he  should  bo  called,  of  the  Director  of  Supplies,  is  a  mutter 
of  far  greater  importanco.  It  is  really  the  hinge  on  which  the  War 
Office  quostion  is  turning,  and  its  solutiou  consequently  involves  tho 
Koliition  of  the  whole  question  of  army  administration.  That  there  should 
be  a  herid  of  the  ^n-cut  supply  bnmches  of  the  army,  or,  to  put  it  in  another 
wny,  that  those  brunches  should  be  united  under  one  head,  is  a  proposi- 
tion HO  universally  conceded  that  it  is  not  worth  consideration  in  this 
article.  But  it  must  not  be  fr)r^'otten  that  tlu  se  supply  branches  are  tho 
branches  in  which  groat  economy  or  great  extravagance  can  most  easily 
take  place,  and  that  they  are  consequently  the  branches  in  the  adminis- 
tration of  which  the  British  tax-payer  is  the  most  particularly  interested. 
It  needs  no  other  argument  to  prove  the  excessive  importance  of  insisting 
on  every  precaatkn  being  taken  for  fhehr  economical  administration. 

The  axguments  which  prove  the  necessity  of  asserting  the  control  of 
the  War  Office  over  the  Horse  Guards,  may  with  equal  propriety  he  urged 
against  the  independent  position  which  has  been  assigned  to  the  head  of 
the  supply  branches.  Hilitaiy  olgects  are  not  always  compatible  with 
economy ;  and  a  militaiy  man,  placed  in  a  position  of  great  responsibility, 
will  be  likely  to  lose  si^t  of  men  questions  of  economy  in  his  constant 
anxiety  to  promote  the  efficiency  of  his  immediate  department.  He  does 
not  regard  the  subject  as  the  public  regards  it.  In  his  amdefy  to  have  a 
certain  amount  of  materiel  ready  for  every  possible  contingency,  b  f  rgcts 
that  it  may  be  undesirable  to  incur  the  waste  which  is  inseparable  from  a 
large  amount  of  stores.  It  is  essential,  therefore,  that  the  proposals  of 
such  an  officer  should  be  referred,  for  financial  consideration,  to  some 
other  authority  ;  hut  it  is  equally  necessary  that  tho  authority  to  whom 
they  arc  referred  should  be  of  rank  at  least  as  great  as  that  of  the  officer 
by  whom  they  are  made.  If  the  proposals  of  a  Controller-iu-C'hief,  ranking 
as  an  Under  Secretary  of  State,  are  only  to  bo  considered  by  an  Acconntant- 
Geueral  with  little  higher  status  than  that  of  a  clerk,  it  is  clear  that  if  there 
bo  a  conflict  of  opinion,  tho  Acronntant-Gonernl  must  give  way.  But  if 
the  Controllcr-in-Chief  and  the  Accountant- General  both  occupy  the  posi- 
tions of  Assistant  Under  Secretaries  of  State,  tho  result  will  be  very 
different ;  the  advantages  of  a  real  financial  opinion  will  be  gained,  and 
there  will  be  no  danger  of  the  financial  bearings  of  each  proposal  being 
lost  sight  of  from  the  comparative  obsenrity  of  its  exponent. 

Kor  is  the  statns  of  the  Controllor*in*Ghief  the  only  subject  for  consi- 
deration with  re^ffd  to  the  control  scheme.  The  adoption  of  that  scheme 
entails  the  appomiment  of  local  controllers,  and  their  position  and  dutiea 
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aro  almost  as  important  as  tlie  position  and  duties  of  the  Controller- in - 
Chief.  In  France — and  the  iuti  udance  system  in  France  was  the  origin 
of  the  Euglibk  syyteni  of  control  —the  jNIinistor  ut  \Yar  uuitts  in  himself 
the  double  fnnction.s  which  in  England  wo  find  it  nercsHary  to  separate 
between  a  Hecri'tary  of  State  and  a  Coniuiiirjiic  t-iu-C  lud  ;  and  in  each 
military  command  in  Franco  there  is  an  utliter  called  an  IntendaDt-Gencral, 
who  practically  represenlg  the  Minister  of  War  in  his  capacity  of  Secretary 
of  Sta(e»  jnst  as  the  General  in  command  reproBente  him  as  Commander- 
in-Chief.  These  intendants  haTe  great  powers  entmsted  to  them.  Prae- 
tieally  they  cany  out  their  peculiar  duties  of  transport  and  supply  without 
reference  to  the  Oeneial  in  command ;  and  so  great  is  the  success  attendant 
on  the  system,  that  it  was  rightly  eonsideied  adTisable  to  engraft  something 
4if  the  same  hind  on  oar  own  administration.  The  idea  Ibnnd  eiprossion 
in  the  appointment  of  the  committee  oror  which  Lord  Strathnaim  presided ; 
and  it  is  worth  remarking  that  that  committee  was  originally  composed 
entirely  of  military  men,  and  that,  though  a  civihan  was  added  to  it  as  an 
aflerthoQght,  he  was  a  civilian  of  infeiior  rank  to  that  of  the  other  memhers 
of  the  committee.  The  committee  recommended  the  gradual  introduction 
of  what  is  now  known  as  the  control  system.  Practically  followiug  tho 
example  of  France,  and  adoptin;^  the  advice  which  Sidney  Herbert  had 
given  six  years  before,  they  proposed  ihni  the  supply  branches  of  the  army 
should  be  pKiced  under  a  common  head,  m\d  that  local  controllers  should 
he  appointed  to  supervise  locally  the  business  of  these  branches.  They 
deviated  from  their  model  in  K'^^g  t'^®  controHers;  less  power  and  less 
independence  thau  is  assigned  to  the  iutendants  in  I'lanco.  Sir  H.  Storks 
was  desired  to  embody  the  report  into  regulations  ;  and  if  those  regulations 
are  honestly  compared  with  Lord  Strathnaim's  report,  it  will  be  imme- 
diately seen  that  just  as  Lord  SiraUmaim  fell  short  of  the  Fmmdi,  so 
Sir  H.  Storks  M  short  of  Lord  Strathnaim.  The  intendants  which* 
under  the  name  of  controllers,  Lord  Strathnaun  had  proposed  to  deprive 
of  half  their  aathority,  Sir  H.  Storks  reduced  to  the  position  of  the  servants 
of  the  commanding  officer.  The  intendants  in  IVance  acting  on  their  own 
responsiUlify,  Lord  Strathnaim  converted  into  controllers  moving  with  the 
eoncimenee  of  the  eoounanding  officer ;  and  Sir  H.  Storks  directed  to 
act  under  the  directions  of  the  commanding  officer. 

Now  in  a  constitutionally  governed  country  it  seems  clear  that  a  policy, 
exactly  tho  reverse  of  that  which  Sir  H.  Storks  proposed,  should  have  been 
adopted..  The  local  controller  should  have  been  given  the  status  and  iude" 
pendence  of  military  control  which  is  assigned  to  an  intendant  in  France. 
He  should  have  been  made  the  representative,  and  given  the  status  of  tho 
representative  of  the  Secretary  of  State  ;  instead  of  hv'm^  made  a  mcro 
tool  in  the  commanding  oflicer\s  hands.  It  is  no  answer  to  this  ar;,nmient 
to  Bay  that  a  military  commander  must  be  given  supreme  authority,  and 
that  this  authority  cannot  exist  in  tho  presence  of  such  an  oOicial  as  wo 
propose  to  create.  We  maintain  that  it  does  exist  in  France  ;  that  its 
existence  is  indispensable,  if  ParUamentary  government  is  to  continue ;  and 
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•that  tbe  appoiotmant  of  loeal  eontroU«ra  onglit  lo  hare  afforded  additimwil 
&cllitie8  for  the  possibility  of  its  eiiatezioe. 

As  long  as  the  difoent  departments  of  sapply  vers  independent  of 
each  other,  and  the  local  heads  of  each  deparimeni  vese  iMoaeqnently 
officers  of  oomparatitely  inferior  rank,  there  mighi  hare  been  a  diffienlty  in 
f^ving  these  departments  the  independence  to  iHiich,  as  xepiesentatiTes  of 
the  War  Offioe,  they  -vronld  prima  faeU  ha/re  been  entitled.  But,  as  soon  as  it 
-was  determined  to  unite  these  departments  under  one  oifficert  it  immediately 
'became  possible  to  give  to  fliat  officer  the  independence  which,  in  France, 
officers  similarly  situated  eujoy,  aud  which  oveiy  constitutional  considera- 
tion lu'gently  demanded.  That  the  J5*rench  eiample  and  the  constitational 
'consideration  should  have  been  disregarded  are  circumstances  which  are 
yerr  mnch  to  be  rof;n'etted.  Tho  course  which  has  been  taken  is  to  bo 
renretted  on  tho  lii»jh  frround  that  it  is  snb\orsivc  ot"  the  constitutional 
principles  on  \vliich  tho  govornmoni  of  iho  rfmnirv  i<3  carried  on  :  it  is 
equally  to  be  ro^n'cttcd,  bocanso  the  moment  the  controllers -are  nnulo  the 
nnrcaBoning  suliordinatos  of  a  militaiy  man,  they  will  cease  to  have  any 
opportunity  of  exercising  their  own  peculiar  qualifications  ;  they  will  be 
dcpeudcTit  not  independent :  submissive  and  not  self-reliant. 
•  If  the  course  which  we  have  recommended  hud  been  adopted  :  if  the 
controllers  had  been  given  the  authority  and  the  status  to  which,  as  the 
representatives  of  the  Secietary  of  Btat*  Ibr  War,  they  had  a  daim,  there  is 
no  reason  why  another  nfonn,  which  wonld  enormously  assist  the  fiMtiKtiwi 
of  admhustratioa,  sfaonM  not  hate  been  efBwted.  We  might  luvve  made 
each  militaiy  command  really  complete  in  itself.  To  carry  oni  this 
reibnn  it  wonld  be  n^ssary  to  reverse  the  pdiey  which  we  haro 
hitherto  pursued  t  to  decentralise  in  Men  of  csnindinng.  Those  who  have  - 
paid  any  attention  to  the  question  will  immediately  see  the  ineresae  of 
efficiency  which  would  resnlt,  if  each  miUtary  command  was  made  an 
administrative  centre ;  and  it  is  probably  impossible  to  exaggerate  the  relief 
which  the  War  Office  wonld  espevience  if  the  correspondence  with  which  it 
is  now  inundated  were  oonsequently  intercepted  at  the  head-quarters  of 
each  district.  One  little  example  will  be  sufficient  to  show  how  <:^eat  this 
relief  would  be.  Each  regiment  has  now  to  apply  to  the  War  Office  for 
tho  cartridges  to  which  it  is  annually  entitled.  Tho  War  Office,  after 
duly  ppiformin;^  tho  many  little  official  duties  of  registration,  minuting,  ' 
submission  and  ;ipprov;il,  forwards  the  requisition  to  the  Military  Store* 
keeper.  The  MiUtary  Strirokoeper,  who  possibly  may  lire  in  the  very 
town  in  which  tho  regiment  is  quartered,  and  who  is  at  least  as  well 
ac(piainted  with  the  regulations  which  govern  the  supply  as  the  oHicialti 
at  tho  War  Oliico,  then,  but  not  till  then,  issues  tho  cartridges.  Now  it 
can  require  no  great  discernment  to  see  that  the  interference  of  tho  War 
Office  in  the  matter  is  quite  unnecessary.  Indeed,  the  manifest  impos- 
sibility of  referring  to  the  War  Office  for  instructions  has  necessitated 
a  recourse  to  the  simpler  system  abroad.  Bnt  it  most  be  equally  dear 
thati  if  the  Storekeeper  were,  as  Sir  H.  Storks  proposes  he  dtonid  be,  the 
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iDec&<fiUKT»  of  \he  coiimiaudu^f  officert  bound  iinplieitly  to  the  Uttor^s 
inatnwtions,  whether  they  wore  oontrary  to  zegnliitioii  or  no,  thero  would 
be  grave  objections  to  doing  away  mih  the  intorveiitioa  of  the  War 
Offiea*  If,  ia  short,  the  Storekeeper  can  say,  *^  Not  yoa  are  asking;  for 
mooh  more  ammanition  than  I  am  entitled  to  issno  to  you,  and  1  will 
not  issue  it  \nthout  War  Office  authority,"  a  sufficient  check  wUl  Ini 
placed  on  niiliUry  oxtrdvagonce  ;  but  if  the  Storekeeper  is  lo  i-ny,  as  Sir 
H.  Storks  proposes,  •*  You  are  asking  for  too  many  cartridges,  and  1  must 
consequently  ask  you  to  give  mo  the  order  for  them  iu  writing,  and  then 
I  will  issue  them,"  surely  the  prospects  of  extravagance  are  iiuomously 
increased,  and  a  wasteful  officer  will  bo  able  to  entail  on  utj  considerable 
CJjpense.  It  no  doubt  may  bo  answered  that  the  comnuindint^  officer,  as  the 
representative  of  the  iSecrctaiy  of  State,  will  be  responsible  for  the  e.xpi'udi- 
ture,  th«kt  it  mokes  m  real  difference  whether  it  is  the  commanding 
.office  or  iha  8M>rekeeper  who  .la  reaponaible  for  it,  provided  that  tho 
la^on^^bility  ean  be  bntoght  homo  ii»  flcniA  one.  Sot  (o  fliti  leaaoning 
.U  may- b^.o^Mlmvely  lepUedt  that  the  whole  psiDeiple  o£  tho  adininistra- 
tion  of  our  anqy  Ifuna  pn  ihfi  point  thai  the  ]iiiUtai;yaiiihontaes  shail  hm 
no  control  whatever  over  expenditozo ;  and  if  {his  ptindple  is  altered 
the  coairol  of  Parliament  ovejr  the.anoy  wiUhe  inmiediaitelly  lessened. 

But  tho  administration  of  the  regular  anny  fonos  only  a  portion  of  <ho 
probleQi  which  we  havo  to  solve.  Oar  regular  army  represents  only  a 
fl^gment  of  the  force  which  cofild  ho  raised  for  tliu  defence  of  the  coimtry, 
and  which  would,  of  conrse^  nuunly  consist  of  the.  different  branches  of 
ovr  leBUTCB.  The  cfficiMU^  or  non-efficiency  of  these  forces  it  is  not  our 
present  intention  to  discuss.  It  would  be,  iu  fact,  irrelevant  to  do  so  iu 
an  article  purely  devoted  to  the  question  of  administration  ;  bat  the  admi- 
nistration of  these  forces,  or,  to  speak  more  plnitdy,  the  administnitivo 
relations  of  iheae  forces  to  the  "War  Office,  we  have  always  considered 
faulty.  The  reserve  forces  are  now  under  an  Inspector-General  of 
Ileserves,  with  a  stall'  of  stib-inspcctors  under  him,  and  a  seat  at  tho  War 
Office.  It  wii^,  no  doubt,  supposed  that  the  existence;  ul  a  staff  of  ablo 
military  men,  specially  detailed  to  inspect  our  reserves,  would  tend  to  fuse 
a  military  spirit  into  these  forces  ;  and  possibly,  in  the  early  days  of  tho 
Tolimteer  army,  it  was  necessary  that  cortain  mihtary  oilicurs  should  bo 
appointed,  whose  duty  should  be  to  devote  their  whole  atteutioa  to  the  orgui- 
ization  of  the  infant  fiooe.  But,  if  this  neeessity  over  asislod,  it  has  long 
.passed  away.  The  battalion  organization  of  the  force  is  an  accomplished 
fiust ;  and  the  only  other  organisation  whidx  onght  to  he  eibeted  is  tho 
hrigado  and  divisionai  oiganizationi  to  tho  accomplishment  of  which  tho 
presence  of  special  inspector  fbtms  an  ixuntpefaUe  bar.  If  tho  vohmteera 
were  erer  reqmred  in  actnalwar,  tho  Tsiy  first  condition  incidental  to 
^iheir  senrice  would  ho  to  pkco  them  midsr  the  command  of  tho  genersla 
of  districts ;  and  the  inspectors,  who  have  been  associated  with  than  fi>r 
years  past,  wonid  consequently  be  left  without  any  forces  to  sopervise. 
If,  then,  the  true  end  of  all  oigamzation  in  peace  onght  to  be  a  prepara- 
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tion  for  ma,  nothing  can  be  worse  than  the  system  on  whiek  am 
oiganizing  onr  reeenres.  Nor  is  there  any  real  difficulty  to  deter  ns  from 
altexing  the  present  system,  and  placing  the  reserves  in  each  military 
district  nnder  the  generals  in  command.  Onr  rolonteer  artillMy  has, 
almost  from  its  infancr,  formed  an  exception  to  the  role  which  has  placed 
the  Tolnnteer  force  nnder  a  separate  staff  of  inspectors ;  and  onr  Tolnnteer 
ortilleiy  has  always  formed  the  most  efficient  arm  of  the  yolnnteer  force. 
It  is  perfectly  dear  that  a  reform,  whu-h  has  thus  proved  to  he  applicable 
to  artillery,  must  equally  be  applicable  to  riflo  -volunteers  ;  and  a  reform 
conld  consequently  be  adopted  which  would  effect  a  small  economy,  by 
fsaving  the  pay  of  the  present  inspecting  staff,  and  would  probably  do 
more  than  all  which  has  hitherto  been  done  to  make  the  Toltmteer  force 
really  ready  for  war. 

It  will  give  coniplcti  ncss  to  this  considoration  of  the  changes  which  are 
urcessary  in  our  mihtar}'  aOmiuistratiuu,  if  wo  review  the  reasons  which 
niuko  it  advisable  to  transfer  the  audit  of  anny  accounts  from  the  War 
Office  to  Iho  Auditor-Cltucrui.  The  audit  brimch  of  tho  War  Office 
satisfies  Jionc  of  tho  conditions  whicli  are  inseparable  from  an  efficient 
Jiudit.  The  auditor  of  the  War  Oliico,  instoad  of  being  indcpeudent,  is 
the  mere  servant  of  the  Secretary  of  State,  to  whom  eveiy  official  in  the 
audit  branch  owes  his  appointment,  looks  for  promotion,  and  dependa  on 
for  pay.  The  argument  for  a  departmental  audit,  that  an  estra-mnml 
audit  could  not  possibly  be  in  possession  of  infonnation  without  which  the 
accounts  could  not  be  audited,  is  really  the  same  aigoment  which  we  hare 
ourselves  used  for  a  system  of  branch  acoounts;  but  this  argument, 
surely,  only  proves  that  the  audit  of  army  aocounts  ought  to  be  conducted 
by  auditors  sitting  in  Pall  Mall ;  and  the  objection  which  it  raises  wonld 
•consequently  be  removed  if  a  branch  of  the  audit  office,  under  the  control 
of  the  Auditor- General,  and  entirely  independent  of  the  Secretary  of  State, 
were  established  in  Pall  Mall.  The  country  would  thus  secnrc  the  advan- 
tage of  an  independent  audit,  and  the  Secretary  of  State  would  be  relieved, 
•of  a  portion  of  his  most  difficult  duty. 

Wc  have  thus  endeavoured  to  deal  with  ihc  Icadin,!:^  features  of  our 
military  ?.,dmim8tratiou.  We  have  stated  the  changes  which,  in  our  judg- 
ment, might  with  advantn-^'e  be  introduced  into  it.  Tl)e  wisdom  of  our 
suf^gcstions  it  must  rest  with  others  to  determine.  The  necessity  for  some 
chaugc  must  be  evident  to  all.  The  present  system  is  doomed  internally 
and  externally.  A  now  system  must  be  created  to  take  iU  place.  Let  u.s 
not  shrink  from  the  most  careful  consideration  of  what  that  svstcm  should 
be.  A  false  step  now  may  involve  disaster  here.  It  is  no  light  matter 
to  deal  with  the  administration  of  an  army  whose  past  history  is  associated 
with  the  most  brilliant  pages  in  the  annids  of  our  oountiy;  whose  fetore 
must  necessarily  be  connected  with  the  fhtnre  of  the  greatest  empire  the 
world  has  ever  seen, 

8.  W. 
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MoBB  than  one  American  fiiend  of  mme  has  frankly  put  to  me  the 
qneflAion,  ^liat  induced  yon  to  come  to  thia  oodntiy  f  As  I  am  neither  a 
commercial  traveller,  nor  an  emigrant*  ma  a  Britiah  Ambaasador,  nor  a 
noretiat  of  universal  popularity,  the  question  did  not  answer  itself.  The 
fear  of  seeming  to  be  more  complimentary  than  Bincere>  forbade  tbo  obvious 
reply,  that  the  pleasure  of  seeing  my  interrogator  was  of  itself  a  aafficii-nt 
inducement ;  and  I  confess  to  have  been  a  Utile  puzzled  to  give  a  perfectly 
sincere  and  intelligible  answer.  Yet  I  am  convinced  that  an  answer  might 
be  given  which  would  not  only  satisfy  a  reasonable  enquirer,  but  would  malie 
the  voyage  across  the  Atlantic  more  popuhir  than  it  is  at  present.  It  is  easy, 
indeed,  to  give  certain  negative  reasons.  In  America,  for  example,  there 
are  no  picture -gal hries  :  tin  re  are  no  ancient  churches  or  venerable  ruins  ; 
there  are  but  one  or  two  places  wlit-re  the  traveller  is  bound  to  be  atlected 
by  historical  associations  ;  and,  which  sums  up  the  wliolo  of  these 
conveniences,  there  is  no  iufuUiLle  Munav  to  lav  down  a  course  from 
which  the  traveller  cannot  8wer\*o  without  a  maniiest  dereliction  of  duty. 
When  yuu  have  done  Niagara,  Chicago,  and  the  Capitol  at  AVashingtou,  you 
may  lay  your  hand  on  your  heart  and  declaic  that  you  have  conscientiously 
performed  the  whole  duty  of  a  iom-ist.  To  one  who  has  been  dragged 
throagh  the  "  aighta  "  of  a  European  city,  there  is  an  inetpreeaible  retief 
In  travelling  where  hardens  are  not  laid  npon  one*a  enrioaity  too  great  for 
the  ordinaiy  strength  of  humanity.  It  is  trae,  indeed,  that  even  Americana 
cannot  be  ^aite  exonerated  from  the  ehaige  of  naeleaa  eroel<y  to  their 
gaests.  It  la  well  known  that  the  United  States  abonnd  in  certain 
phenomena,  generically  known  as  "  institnttons ;  **  and  the  tonrist  who  is 
weak  enongh  to  yield  to  the  demand,  finds  that  an  mstitntion  combines  in 
itself  all  the  horrors  of  pietore-galleries,  cathedrals,  rains,  battle-fields,  and 
ereiy  torment  known  to  Badek^  or  Hurray.  Ho  may  be  galloped  through 
an  nnceaaing  round  of  schools,  hospitals,  deaf  and  dumb  asylums,  and 
what  not,  until  his  brain  is  nothing  but  a  whirlpool  of  atatiatics,  and  his 
hand  has  been  shaken  into  approximate  dialocation.  Nay,  it  is  whispered 
by  tho!)C  who  have  gone  through  the  prooess,  that  the  victim  will  not  be 
let  off  for  merely  passive  suffering ;  in  accordance  with  the  precedent  of 
the  aborigines,  who  made  their  prisoner  sing  whilst  he  was  being  tortured, 
the  traveller  will  sometimes  have  "  to  make  a  few  remarks."  Fortimatolv, 
a  good  stock  of  commonplaces  is  at  hand,  as  life-buoys  are  hung  up  in 
tviry  corner  of  a  steamboat,  and  he  will  be  nlilc  to  save  himself  from 
drowning  in  the  deep  waters  of  rhetoric,  by  ciutchmg  at  one  of  the  usual 
demonstrations  that  Englishmen  and  Americans  are,  if  it  be  possible,  a 
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aomefhing  more  than  identical.  For  the  benefit,  however,  of  fntore 
adTenturen,  it  may  be  remariced  that  a  firm  eotmtenance  at  the  first 
approach  will  generally  reveal  an  unexpected  fact.  "When  your  hospit- 
:iMe  host  (for  all  Americans  are  hospitable)  sees  that  yoa  really  don*t 

like  institution  hunting,  you  will  find  out,  surprising  as  it  may  appear, 
tluil  ht-  does  not  like  it  either.  En<,'lishmen  have  hitherto  thought  it  right 
for  the  most  part  to  come  out  as  Tocquevillcs  on  a  small  scale,  or  as 
amat«^nr  rcproscutativeR  of  tlx-  Social  Science  Association  ;  and  their 
hosts  uaturaily  think  it  right  to  treat  them  with  the.  respect  due  to 
philosophical  enquirers.  They  exhibit  institutioTis.  and  their  guest  becomes 
a  pohticiil  lecturer.  The  niildoKt  of  f^nglish  travellers  is  ready  to  pour  out 
an  fxtempomry  dissertation  upon  the  influence  of  democracy,  the  laws 
of  social  evolution,  the  influences  of  race,  and  the  working  of  natural 
selection  an  applied  to  the  human  being.  Perhaps  he  has  never  seen  a 
school  KiLtcc  ho  was  flogged  at  Eton ;  hut  he  will  go  the  rouud.s  at  i^oston 
with  unflagging  patience,  and  pronounce  on  the  relative  advantages  of  the 
two  systems  (if  we  can  be  said  to  have  a  system)  of  national  edocatiofi. 
The  worst  pari  of  it  is  tiiat  sn  enqnrer  of  this  hmd  is  apt  to  be  dissatisfied 
unless  he  can  discover  some  startling  onricMsity;  he  is  as  mneh  dis" 
appointed  at-  coming  hmne  irithont  having  firand-  some  totally  abnonnal 
vari^ics  of  mankind,  as  a  geologist  who  has  investi^ted  a  new  fonnatum 
without  adding  a  new  species  to  the  fossls  abeady  known.  The  British 
tonrist  hearing  of  the  singolsr  beings  detected  by  enterprising  enqmrers, 
often  in  remote  eozners  of  the  contin^t,  imagpnes  that  America  ns  one  vast 
mnseom  of  anomalous  ereatores ;  and  is  quite  disappomted  at  hearing 
little  more  of  Mormons,  ShakerK,  .Tumpere,  and  disciples  of  the  Oneida 
Creek  prophet  in  New  YoriL  than  in  London.  He  regards  the  country  too 
much  as  a  musenm  of  morbid  anatomy;  and  has  thereby  indneed  a 
distinguished  Americaii  writer  to  complain  pathetically  of  the  annoyance 
of  being  taken  for  **a  speeimen."  He  remarks,  what  is  well  worth 
rememberiug,  that  there  is  a  gi'eat  deal  of  human  nature  cm  l  yv'hero  ; 
and  the  traveller  would  do  well  to  impress  upon  his  mind  that  most 
Aniericans  have  two  le<4s,  many  of  the  ordinary  passions  of  humanity,  and 
a  resemblance  to  the  European  races,  which  may  entitle  them  to  he  placed 
zoologically  in  the  same  class,  or  even  specien.  DoubtlesR  it  is  a  useful, 
and,  ibr  some  persons,  an  interesting  occupation  to  investigate  the  sociul 
phenomena  of  .Vnierica,  though  alwaj's  with  the  proviso  that  they  had 
better  not  adopt  the  attitnde  of  a  superior  being  examining  a  black* 
beetle ;  bat  any  member  of  the  large  class,  with  which  I  confess  my 
sympathy,  who  have  a  rooted  aversion  to  nsefiil  information,  and  who 
hold  statistics  to  be  about  as  agreeable  a  food  for  the  mind  as  parched 
peas  for  the  stomach,  will  shrink  firom  the  supposed  necessity  of  actbg  as 
a  commission  4^  enquiiy.  If  he  franJdy  acknowledges  his  dislike,  he  will 
find  that  his  firiends  are  perfecQy  ready  to  smoke  cigars  with  him  instead 
of  going  to  institutions,  and  to  consider  him  as  an  ordinaty  visitor,  instead 
of  a  philosopher  with  a  mission.  ' 
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Here,  then,  wo  comu  back  to  the  quoslion,  why  sliould  such  a  mnii 
go  to  America  ?  Tho  commerciftl  traveller  is  intolligible,  and  po  in 
the  institution  himtcr  ;  but  what  attraction  is  thero  for  tho  ordiuaiy 
fonrist,  who  enjoys  his  trips  uinst,  as  everybody  enjoys  novols,  when 
liii  y  haven't  got  a  Lij^li  muiui  purpose  ?  M'c  the  troubles  uf  u  soa- 
vojage,  and  the  discomforts  of  American  travcUing  to  be  encouiitercd 
merely  fyt  ihe  sftke  of  a  HUle  loa&ng  which  might  bo  done  as  easily  on  the 
bouleverdfl  cxf  Earn  or  the  banks  of  the  Lake  of  Lueerne  ?  New  York  is 
In  some  respoeCs  a  fine  citj,  but  it  is  proTeibial  amongst  the  natives  that  a 
good  Now  Yorker,  when  he  dies,  goes  to  Paris.  "Why,  when  the  paradise 
is  at  our  doors,  shoold  we  cross  8,000  miles  of  that  most  unpleasant 
eontrivance,  the  Atlantic  Ocean,  in  order  to  see  a  merely  terrestrial 
phenomenon?  Uy  first  answer  would  he,  as  expressed  in  the  shortest 
possible  tenns,  in  order  to  ei\)oy  a  new  sensation.  We  may  he  Urnes  in 
tho  matter  of  European  travel :  it  grows  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable ; 
historical  associations  arc  a  bore  :  wc  b:u  o  discovered  that  the  place  where 
Charles  L*s  head  was  cut  off  is  exactly  hke  the  place  where  it  wasn't ;  of 
pictures  we  have  seen  enough,  not  being  of  a  specially  artintic  turn,  to 
know  that  fitt  pulpy  women  are  generally  called  after  the  name  of  Itubcos, 
and  our  curiosity  is  temporarily  slaked ;  we  have  tramped  up  and  down 
ancient  churches  till  our  sen^^c  of  veneration  is  in  danger  of  being 
permanently  dulled  ;  and  even  in  tlie  ever-glorious  Alps,  the  certainty 
of  meeting  Brown,  Jones,  and  IU)binson  in  tho  most  hidden  recesses  of  ico 
and  rock  IR  rather  Jampiiij:^  to  one's  enthusiasm.  We  have  something  of 
the  feelin<^  of  the  traveller  (In  scribed  somewhere  by  Mr.  Dickens,  who,  after 
n  uiji;ht's  journey,  fancies  that  he  has  an  internal  diess  of  cobwebs  producing 
a  troublesome  cutaneous  irritation.  Wo  have  lived  in  such  a  whirl  of  fellow- 
countr}iuen  tliat  we  w  ish  to  take  oflf  oui*  clothes  and  shake  out  our  pocketa 
to  be  rid  of  them.  Wc  might  even  venture  to  argue  that  tho  omnipresence 
of  the  ever-increasing  Y^mkee  traveller  is  some  inducement  to  plunge  reck- 
lessly into  a'l^oimtr}',  where  at  least  he  will  not  be  an  extraneous  substance. 
Europe,  in  short,  has  been  so  overrun  that  &e  most  improbable  result  of 
travelling  in  a  country  is  to  see  anything  of  the  natives ;  for  the  cosmopolitan 
race  of  guides,  hotel-keepers,  and  valets  de  place,  who  gather  round  the 
traveller  as  beinaeles  fix  upon  the  timbers  of  a  ship,  wards  off  all  eontact 
with  the  gennine  population.  In  the  old  days  of  grand  tours,  the  Ei^ish 
lord  made  acquaintance  irith  the  court  of  evezy  country  that  he  visited, 
and  carried  letters  of  introduction  to  evei>'  distinguished  man.  For 
obvious  reasons,  the  system  has  become  impossible  for  all  but  a  very  few  of 
the  select ;  and  we  sec  as  little  of  the  society  of  France  or  Switzerland  as  if 
we  were  members  of  tho  swell -mob  on  a  business  tour.  Tho  grand  tour 
of  tho  present  day  is  a  trip  through  America  to  St.  Francisco,  and  thence 
hy  Australia,  Japan,  and  China,  to  India,  and  back  by  tho  Holy  Land.  It 
has  not  been  as  yet  travelled  so  often  ns  to  extlnj^;uish  hospitality  by  tho 
inordinate  abundance  of  f^niests.  The  Englishman  in  America,  if  he  has 
only  provided  himself  with  some  good  introductions,  may  be  certain  of  tho 
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kiiiJest  reception — indeed  of  so  much  Iviiidncss  as  to  embarrass  him  in 
speaking  Im  mind  with  all  the  freedom  desirable.  I  know  that  some 
traTelleiB  hare  another  code  of  morality.  A  man  may  have  taktti  thm 
into  his  house,  and  treated  them  as  old  fxiends  on  the  iidUi  of  a  slight 
introdnction ;  but  no  weak-minded  eense  of  gratitnde  must  be  allowed  to 
oTonide  the  imperatire  demands  of  truth.  Dnfy  will  not  permit  the  guest 
to  sink  the  important  fiict  that  his  host — kindly  as  he  may  be^noYerthe- 
less  nses  a  spittoon,  and  speaks  with  a  decided  nasal  twang.  And  as 
spittooiia  and  nasal  twnngH  ore  good  tangible  facta,  they  will  figure  in  the 
narrative  more  prominently  than  the  dellcato  flavour  of  kindly  feeling 
pervading  every  action  of  the  entertainer,  which  constitutes  genuine  hospi- 
tality.  ludoed,  it  is  perhaps  natural  that  the  more  abnormal  developments 
of  national  character  should  impress  themselves  most  strongly  upon  the 
ti'aveller's  recollection.  Quiet  family-life  is  hard  to  dcfjcribe  ;  bo-wie- 
knivcs  aiul  revolvers  will  make  the  dullest  pages  bristle  into  some  kind  of 
vivacity.  And  therefore  it  is,  I  imagine,  that  so  few  books  of  American 
travel  reflect  faithfully,  what  I  am  sure  must  be  amongst  the  Btrongest 
feelings  of  their  authors,  pleasant  memory  of  the  extreme  kindliness  and 
simplicity  of  funply  life  in  America.  The  American,  if  not  a  more  sociable, 
appears  to  be  at  least  a  more  easy-going  animal  iLuu  hin  cousin.  Society 
is  still  far  simpler,  and  hampered  by  fewer  conventional  restrictions  than 
in  EngUnd.  We  have  heard,  indeed,  lately,  a  great  deal  about  the  enormi- 
ties and  extraraganeea  of  Shoddy.  The  nomeau  ri^  is,  of  course,  a  much 
commoner  phenomenon  in  Amoiea  than  In  En^^d,  and  is  perhaps  more 
disposed  to  vulgar  ostentation.  Honey,  as  a  general  rule,  is  spent  freely 
in  proportion  to  the  ease  with  which  it  is  gained ;  a  gold-miner  who  has 
found  a  big  nugget,  amuses  himself  by  throwing  sovereigns  st  sparrows ; 
and  the  fortunate  man  who  has  struck  oil — ^metaphorically  or  otherwise — 
in  America  is  only  embarrassed  to  find  means  of  expenditure.  He  cannot 
found  a  &mily  or  become  a  great  landed  proprietor,  for  the  state  of  society 
which  makes  such  things  possible  does  not  exist;  nor  has  th^re  ever  been 
an  aristocracy  to  lay  down  an  accepted  system  of  rules  for  the  correct 
expenditure  of  money  and  display  of  magnificence.  A  large  establishment 
of  servants  is  impossible,  where  an  increase  of  servants  means  a  dispropor- 
tionately rapid  iiuTeaso  of  expense  and  vexation.  If  he  is  a  man  of 
public  spirit,  be  may  follow  Mr.  CorneirB  example  in  founding  a  university, 
or  show  tliat  munificent  liberality  to  which  Mr.  Peabody  has  accustomed 
Englishmen.  Ofhorwiso,  he  is  reduced  to  some  personal,  and  therefore 
ostentatious  modi  s  of  expenditure.  He  will  build  a  white  marble  house  in 
the  finest  situation  in  the  town,  ornamented,  it  may  be,  in  the  worst  of 
taatc,  and  fitted  up  with  an  ingenious  variety  ol  luboui  su'.ing  contrivances 
of  which  wc  huvc  no  conception.  The  ladies  of  his  family  will  witch  the 
world  with  a  lavish  display  of  Parisian  finery.  It  would  astonish  English 
women  to  meet  ladies  at  a  ikshionable  watering-phice,  who  appear  eveiy 
day  in  a  perfectly  new  and  s^ndid  costume,  and  yet,  for  want  of 
a  Iady*s  maid,  are  reduced  to  unpacking  their  own  gigantic  trunks  in 
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preBeocc  of  an  ndmiring  audience.    Yet  it  is  only  a  natural  resnlt  of  a 
state  of  thingB  in  ^vbich  wealth  may  Gommand  any  amonnt  of  luxury,  bat 
next  to  nothing  in  the  way  of  personal  senrteeg.    Putting  aside,  however, 
the  cluKs  which  startles  Xew  York  by  Bplondid  cntertuinmcnts,  by  exhibit- 
ing priceless  trotting  horses  in  the  Central  Park,  or  by  such  other 
modes  of  extravagance,  the  English  traveller  will  bo  charmed  by  the 
manners  of  the  large  cultivated  class  who  have  not  bent  tlic  kneo  to 
the  great  ulol,  Shoddy.    He  will,  perhaps,  think  that  an  Anu  rit  an  bome 
of  the  better  kind  is  a  specially  felicitous  cumbiuatiou  of  relinement  and 
timiplicily.     Yet,  in  the  very  use  of  the  word  *'  home,"  I  ain  reminded  of 
one  prejudice,  which,  though  often  ridiculed,  has  never  been  suppressed. 
It  was  one  of  our  most  cherished  theories  that  that  word  expressed  an 
utea  vnlmown  beyond  the  four  seas.  In  Fnmoe,  the  people  being  natmally 
vain,  fiivolouB  and  inatncere,  fiunily  life  is  there,  of  course,  a  hollow  impo- 
mtion.   In  Amerioa,  where  they  have  retained  this  and  some  other  words 
of  onr  language,  home  is  probably  porrerted  to  mean  a  temporary  perch 
in  a  hotel  or  boarding-house,  where  privaey  is  impossible,  and  meals  a 
mere  scramble  for  food,  after  the  fiishion  of  Begent's  Park  monheys 
disputing  a  handfhl  of  nuts.   HencOi  as  I  nw  recently  explained  with 
moch  complacency  by  a  paper  which  is  generally  friendly  to  Americans,  it 
is  easy  to  account  for  the  dissolute  manners  of  the  youth.    Deprived  of 
home  life,  and  brought  up  in  an  atmosphere  of  cocktails  and  tobacco,  how 
should  they  be  otherwise  than  dissolute  ?    Bo  far  as  I  have  bcon  able  to 
hear,  the  fact  is  as  imaginary  as  the  explanation.    Young  America  is 
about  as  mond  as  youn"  England ;  or,  if  worse  in  some  ways,  is  in  somo 
important  respects  decidedly  superior.   As  for  the  su])postMl  preference  for 
hotel-life,  the  explanation  is  obvious.    American  life  may  b*^  df  scribed 
with  some  completeness  as  the  result  of  a  struggle  to  meet  the  dearncss 
of  labour  by  social  or  mechanical  contrivances.    Sometimes  the  con- 
trivance  is  so  ingenious  as  to  eflect  more  than  a  compensation  ;  at 
others  the  ingenuity  has  not  hitherto  mado  up  for  the  difficulty.    And,  in 
spite  of  all  contrivances,  housekeeping  is  a  burden  to  American  ladies  of 
which  we  have  no  conception.    By  all  kinds  of  clever  devices,  a  recently 
built  American  house  is  so  improved,  that  one  servant  can  do  the  work  of 
two  in  Kngiaii«l ;  but  then  one  servant  seems  to  give  more  than  twice  as 
much  trouble  as  one  here.   The  American  must  smile  bitterly  when  he 
reads  the  lamentations  in  which  English  housekeepers  sometimes  relieve 
their  bosoms  of  much  perilous  stuff,  and  fill  the  columns  of  newspapers 
out  of  season.  Let  the  repining  lady  imagine  herself  transported  to  New 
York,  and  requested  to  keep  house  with  a  couple  of  raw  Irish  girls, 
endowed  with  primitive  notions  of  cleanliness  and  cookery,  with  power  to 
;^ive  warning  at  a  moment's  notice,  with  a  new  sense  of  independence  which 
delights  to  display  itself  by  a  want  of  ordinary  civility,  and  with  a 
niarrinp^c-market  ruling  strongly  in  favour  of  the  feminine  population. 
The  Irishwomen  have,  it  is  true,  many  virtues  in  America  ns  elsewhere, 
but  in  America  they  are  apt  to  diBphiy  them  chiefly  by  amazing  liberality 
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to  their  Church  or  to  the  Fenian  trcasnrj.    Our  English  friend  would 
^d  herself  as  hardly  used  as  her  coai  hman,  accustomed  to  drive  a  sieek 
pair  of  horses  ruuiid  the  Park,  if  invitod  to  provide  himself  in  future 
with  a  couido  of  rough  ponies  cmiuaL  ilie  same  moniin^'  oi\  a  moor.  It 
>Yould  not  be  very  fcli';irige,  nor  skuvv  u  ruott^d  averbion  tu  the  privacy 
pf  iaiuily  life,  if  she  took  refuge  fur  a  time  iu  a  hotel  where,  at  least,  the 
tcaiibles  of  management  voald  bo  taken  off  her  hands.  Indeed,  when 
admiring,  as  one  cannot  help  admiring,  the  eneigj  of  the  delieate'looking 
and  graceful  American  ladiee,  who  aeem  to  di8char<,'t2  honsehold  duties  fixun 
which  our  coontxywomen  would  abrink  aghaat»  ,and  at  the  same  time  to 
heep  themselTes  thoiou^y  "poaied  up'*  in  polities,  theology*  and  Htera- 
tuiai  Ihave  been  much  moce  inclined  to  wonder  at  their  wiUtngneas  to 
keep  up  separate  households  than  at  liheax  occasional  retreats  into  hotel 
lif9*.  That  &milj  life  has  the  Same  charms  lor  an  American  that  it  has  for 
an  Englishman,  and  in  spito  of  far  greater  difficulties,  may  be  seen  by 
simple  inspection.  Comparing  Loudon  with  a  continental  dty,  we  wonder 
at  the  dispersive  instincts  of  the  population*   It  looln  as  if  a  whiriwind 
|iad  carried  away  a  large  number  of  houses,  and  powdered  the  whole 
surrounding  district  hy  dropping  tl^om  down  at  random.    London  melts 
into  the  countr}-  by  imperceptible  degrees,  nnd  is  only  the  denser  nucleus 
of  a  nebulous  mass  of  liouscs.    It  is  perhaps  a  fair  iufercnco,  that  the 
tastes — due  to  family  aficctions,  or  to  sulkincss,  or  to  individual  eccen- 
tricity— which  induce  an  Englishman  to  keep  his  neighbours  at  arm's 
length  are  exhibited  in  the  arrangement  of  his  metropolis.    Its  geography 
seems  to  prove  that  his  ideal  is  a  house  in  a  gaiden  by  itself ;  or  if  that  is 
Unattaiuablo,  then  a  *'  semi-detached"  residence.    If,  now,  we  traijs|)ort 
yuraelves  to  Boston,  we  hnd  precisely  a  similar  phenomenon.  The  counlay, 
'Vrith  its  sQiall  undulations  and  occasional  glimpses  of  the  sea  may  remind 
na  in  some  ways  of  Beyonshire ;  thpi]|^  the  greater  extent  of  ibreat  and 
il^e  p^mierous    ponds  V  (m  En^and  we  should  dignify  them  by  the  name 
lake?)  concEpire,  with  man^  diffiBrenees  of  detail*  to  remind  us  that  wo 
93^^  in  a  foreign  counfay«   Xn.erezy  direction  there  am.  charming  nooks,  is 
which  innnmerable  villaa  nestle  ihemselTea,  to  sparide  out  from  the  trees 
^th  all  the  brilliance  that  an  American  son  can  confer  npon  waUs  painted 
whijka,  contrasted  by  green  shatters  and  verandahs.  It  is  obrious  that  the 
^eal  c  herished  by  Uie  person  whom  our  grandfathers  called  a  "  cit"— the 
^rim  submban  house  well  in  Tiew  of  the  smoke  of  the  neighbouring  town« 
Nourishes  in  New  England  as  in  the  old  country.    The  tide  of  business 
which  ebbs  and  flows  into  Boston  i|ttd  back,  is  conveyed  by  horse-cars 
instead  of  the  British  omnibus  or  railway ;  the  American  house  is  built  of 
^imber  instead  of  brick  ;  it  looks  out  from  a  rough  paddock  instead  of  the 
trim  gaiileus  which  are  made  possible  by  a  steady  supply  of  labour  ;  and 
the  fences  and  stone  dykes  surrounding  the  unkempt  woods  have  a  very 
makesbifb  appcai'auco  to  an  English  eye.    But  one  thing  is  plain.  The 
American,  like  the  Eughshman,  loves  to  have  a  house  of  his  own,  well 
^j^ated  by  a  little  tiact  of  ground  from  his  neighbour ;  and,  like  other 
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poof^,  is  only  driven  into  a  caravansary  by  sheet  force  of  necessity.  Tlie 
forces  of  cohesion  which  bind  a  family  together,  and  those  of  dispersion 
i^hich  hold  it  in  an  orbit,  distinct  from  that  of  its  neighboon,  show  their 
intensity  there,  as  here,  in  the  pbysiognoniy  of  the  towns.  If  vre  went 
to  a  lower  stratum  of  society  the  case  would  be  stronger.  I  know  of  no 
town  whose  appearance  is  so  pleasant,  in  a  souse  different  from  the  artistic, 
as  Philadelphia.  Artistically,  1  mluiit,  a  wilderness  of  small  red-brick 
honses,  with  white  marble  doorsteps,  arranged  chess-board  fashion,  and  • 
each  as  like  its  neighbour  as  mathematical  exactness  can  mnko  it,  is  not 
a  cheering  spectacle.  Yet  it  is  pieasinit.  after  all  the  lamuutatiuus  about 
overcrowding  in  Ijoudou.  which  muke  the  heart  sick,  to  see  a  town  in 
uliicli  every  urti/iui  sets  up  a  separate  and  really  comfortuble  house  for 
himself.  Our  family  liie  in  England  is  doubtless  very  charming,  but  it  is 
a  luxury  beyond  the  reach  of  the  loweet  classes. 

To  fcdiow  out  theta  rafleelions  would  load  no  too  fiff.  Tha  anm 
and  snbstanoe  of  vhat  I  am  urging  is,  that  a  prominent  eharaetaristio 
of  American  life  is  tbe  nnmber  of  hooaaholda  of  singular  aimplicify  and 
AifflillineeB,  admiwion  into  wlneh  is  eafey  ftr  an  Eog^  tzmtellor.  There 
iB,  in  troth,  plenty  of  prejudice  agfunat  EngUshmen  In  tbetr  eoUeetive 
capacity.  Bl^itly  or  ifrongIy»  Amerieana  ibink  tiiat  we  hive  dealt 
nnfiur^  by  them,  and  it  ia  aimplj  olnldiBli  to  attend  to  smother  this 
lading  by  ignoring  its  existoncc.  But  the  indlTidual  ia  welcomed  with  a 
•  kindness  which  sometimes  leads  me  to  fuicy  that  then  must  be  a  happy 
affinity  between  the  two  races.  It  is  dne,  perhaps/as  nmch  to  the  contrasts 
as  to  the- points  of  similarity  that  I  have  always  limmd  an  Anglo-American 
alliance — in  the  sphere  of  private  life — to  be  arranged  with  special  facility. 
If  it  were  necessar}'  to  mention  a  shortcoming  in  American  socictv,  it 
would,  perhaps,  bo  that  there  is  a  certain  monotony  of  character.  In 
fin  old  country  we  find  f^ren.tcr  varieties  and  more  distinctive  types. 
An  Englishniau  has  a  great*  i  cli  tnce  of  being  encmstcd,  as  it  were,  with 
the  pn-judiccs  of  ;iges.  ilc  and  his  have  been  fixed  in  a  particular 
class  or  district  till  they  have  iMicu  eugraiued  w  ith  certain  pecuharilies. 
Th(^  country  gentleman,  the  agricultural  labourer,  the  artisan  from  the 
Uiuiiuiiic'iuriBg  districts,  and  so  on,  are  all  cast  in  conipiiratively  rigid 
moulds,  and  form  so  many  distinct  castes.  The  dill'ereuccs,  doubtless, 
tend  to  disapi>ear.  Wom  in  yonder  social  mill,"  as  the  poet  remarks  of 
London,  "wo  wear  each  other's  angles  down;**  and  the  matte  of  a 
special  tnde  or  provinee  heeome,  year  by  year,  less  distmelly  traeeable. 
Ifet  it  is  a  shoek  to  the  En^^ish  tnmller  when  ho  finds  tbst  American 
judges  don't  wear  wigi ;  that  their  bntehors  don*t  dress  in  Une ;  and  that 
their  agrieultwal  population  have  abandoned  smoek-firocks  and  gsiters. 
The  ineessant  shuffling  of  the  enrds  whieh  goes  on  in  Aueriean  society,  the 
constant  metting  down  and  refimning  of  every  class  and  order,  tends  to  the 
mnItq>Iication  of  a  single  type,  and  renders  what  we  call,  eulogistieally,  a 
man  of  ^niginality,  or  dyslogistically,  a  humourist,  or  an  eccentric  person, 
ft  gireater  rarity  than  in  England.  Yet  the  loss  is  not  without  eompensa« 
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lion.  Tlie  better  Bpecimcns  of  humanity  gam,  as  it  scorns  to  me,  a 
greater  facility  in  meeting  all  orders  of  n><  n.  They  nrc  quicker  at  makinj; 
acquaintances,  and  in  admitting  a  stiMiigcr  to  Ikmiiiar  intercom. so.  It  i3 
comparatively  rare  to  find  in  America  that  Ijctween  you  and  your  acquaint- 
ance there  In  a  great  gulf  fixed,  and  that  whilst  meeting  on  equal  terms, 
you  and  he  have  a  radically  different  stock  of  ideas  and  experiences.  An 
American,  we  know,  is  ready  to  be  a  lawyer,  an  official,  a  schoolmaster,  a 
newspaper  eilitor,  a  railway  director,  or  to  take  up  half  a  hundred  other 
trades  at  u  mument'ti  notice ;  and  it  is  Liud  il"  you  cannot  lind  some 
interests  in  common  with  so  versatile  an  actor.  Whatever  the  cause,  it  is 
easier  to  place  jooiself  <m  easy  terms  with  ftit  sveng^,  Amerioon  than  nith 
an  average  En^ishman ;  and  any  assertion  tending  to  show  that  family 
life  in  America  has  not  many  charms  in  which  the  mivar}'ing  hospitality  of 
the  conntty  makes  participation  singularly  easy,  is  to  he  repudiated  as  a 
detestable-  heresy,  founded  on  no  sufficient  ohsenration,  bnt  rather 
repugnant  to  the  plainest  fiuts^of  the  case. 

Hence  my  first  answer  to  the  question  with  which  I  started  is  that  a 
man  should  visit  America  in  order  to  make  many  pleasant  intimacies,  some 
of  which,  unless  by  his  own  fault,  may  probably  ripen  into  durable  friend- 
ships. And  that  is  a  reason  which  can  hardly  bo  alleged  in  favour  of 
the  ordinaiy  series  of  vaeation<toars.  Yet  it  may  he  that  the 
human  mind  craves  for  some  more  definite  and  tangible  advantage. 
Americans  have  been  pretty  well  laughed  out  of  the  regulation  question  ; 

how  do  you  like  our  country,  sir  '?  "  but  there  is  another  twofold 
inquiry  of  which  the  traveller  wDl  be  certain  to  hear  iiioro  than  enough. 
"Have  3'ou  seen  Niagara?"  is  the  first  question  ;  which,  if  satisfac- 
torily unswiTcd,  is  followed  by,  "Have  you  been  to  Chicago  '?  "  (living  a 
wide  intequetiitiou  to  the  questions,  we  may  infer  that,  in  the  opinion  of 
Americans  themselves,  the  two  gi'cat  sources  of  interest  are  to  be  found 
in  certain  wouders  of  natural  scenery,  and  in  the  material  resultij  of 
their  superabuudant  energy.  Of  Niagara  it  would  he  almost  impertinent 
to  speak,  except  to  say,  in  passing,  that  desGnptions  generally  do  it  great 
injustice  by  tailing  to  dwell  up<m  its  marvellous  beanty,  as  distingoished 
from  the  mere  grandeur  of  so  many  tons  of  water  &Uing  so  many  firat. 
In  gazing  at  it — and  one  ought  to  do  nolhmg  hut  gaze  at  it  fw  hours— 
one  loses  the  sense  of  mere  power  in  admiration  of  its  grace  and  exquisite 
colouring,  and  sinks  the  big  water-privilege  in  the  more  poetical  glories 
which  are  independent  of  sheer  size  and  weighi  But  Kiagara  should 
perhaps  be  taken  as  the  representative  of  American  scenery  at  large,  as 
the  crowning  beauty  of  the  Continent.  And  here  I  fear  that  our  admiration 
will  be  yielded  more  grudgingly.  The  English  traveller  will  perhaps 
complain  that  the  general  improssion  made  upon  him  is  apt  to  be  rather 
melancholy.  The  reasons  are  tolerably  obvious,  and  throw  some  light 
upon  the  general  oontlitions  of  American  travel.  Rightly  to  enjoy  any 
Bceneiy  properly  requires  a  g(j(jd  deal  of  education.  The  Alps,  for  example, 
confound  and  puzzle  at  first  sight ;  it  is.  only  by  long  fiimiliaiity  that  one 
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leanu  to  nppr  ciato  oven  tbo  bore  fact  of  their  size  and  height;  they 
require  to  be  studied  before  they  are  smToanded  by  the  as8ociation<^  ^vhich 
make  them  inexpressibly  charming  to  the  experienced  mountaineer.  Every 
one.  np::nn.  must  have  been  striick,  on  returning  to  the  ordioaiy  English 
rnmitry  IVoin  the  Contiiuut,  with  the  sinfilluess  of  the  scenery — not  only 
in  mass  but  in  detail.  •  It  lool^s  as  if  it  liad  just  eome  out  of  a  bandbox  ; 
thr  hills  and  vallovs  are  in  miniature,  and  the  country  rese^mbles  a  fiardnn. 
not  only  in  couipletcuess  ul"  eultivation,  but  in  the  insii^Tiilit  int  sine  of  its 
features.   It  is  some  time  before  we  can  condescend  to  take  pleasun;  in  the 
picturesque  vignettes  which  abound  in  its  innumerable  corners.  America 
is  precisely  the  reverse  of  this.    In  spite  of  all  that  we  have  heard  of  its 
vast  size,  we  generally  fail  to  realize  how  mneh  of  wilderness  still  lurks  in 
the  immediate  neighbourhood  of  ihv.  towns.     Starting  even  from  New 
York,  we  come  in  a  few  miles  upon  country  v.bich,  to  uu  Eu^^libh  eye,  is 
fitm  in  a  state  of  colonial  roughness.    It  is  like  entering  a  largo  house 
where  the  painters  hare  not  yet  finished  Uieir  work,  and  where  one  or  two 
scattered  hits  of  ihrnitnre  only  make  the  sononnding  bareness  more 
dismal*   The  roads  are  tracks,  with  mts  knee^deep  in  mnd,  and  the  fields 
are  soironnded  by  stretches  of  tangled  wood.  The  Englishman  is  startlod 
by  signs  which  he  is  accnstomed  to  interpret  as  evidences  of  sloven^ 
neglect.   It  is  only  by  reflection  that  he  can  r«id  th^  tme  UManing.  It 
is  not  that  the  tenants  are  small  or  indolent,  but  that  the  palace  they 
inhabit  is  so  vast.   Hitherto  th^  hsTo  only  had  time,  as  it  were,  to 
pick  ont  the  tit'bits  of  the  country.    The  swarm  docs  not  settle, 
beeanse  it  is  ever  being  drawn  to  the  fertile  lauds  of  the  West.  Rightly, 
perhaps,  we  onght  to  regret  the  extreme  cultivation  which  marks  every 
corner  of  England,  because  it  is  a  sign  of  a  population  pressed  for  room, 
and  forced  to  turn  even  the  most  unpromising  places  to  account.    By  the 
aame  reasoning,  the  unfinished  aspect  of  America  shoold  please  us  by 
suggesting  how  far  the  world  is  from  being  full.    We  may  increase 
and  multiply  a  good  while  j*et  before  wo  shall  bo  treading  on  each 
other's  toes.     "Whether  it  is  possible  to  look  at  things  in  this  Hf^ht, 
after  a  due  amount  of  practice,  is  more  than  I  know.    The  American, 
according;  to  the  old  story,  feels  cramped  and  confined  in  England, 
and  is  afraid  of  walkinj^  out  for  fear  of  falling'  over  the  edge.  Ho 
proI)abiy  glories  in  the  maji^nificent  distances  which  are  as  characteristic 
of  the  whole  country  ns  of  its  political  capital.     But  poor  sophisU- 
cat(  d  Ivarupcans,  with  th<'ir  acquired  standard  of  neatness,  are  saddened 
by  the  ragged ,  untidy  look  ol  tlie  country — the  gaps  between  culti- 
valiun  and  the  timber-houses  in  all  the  rawness  of  modem  erection.  A 
journey  only  deepens  the  impression.    American  talk  always  eihibits  that 
sovereign  contempt  of  distance  which  is  manifested  in  their  fiwhion  of 
scampering  over  Enzope.    A  Yankee  whom  I  once  met  had  passed  a 
holiday  of  about  two  months  in  visiting  eveiy  capital  in  Enrope,  from 
Lisbon  'to  St.  Petersburg  and  Constantinople,  being  equally  ignorant  of 
ibe  languages  of  all,  and  had  thrown  in  Jerusalem  oat  of  pure  gaiety  of 
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lieart.  A  iVieiul  will  tell  you  that  you  really  ought  to  visit  hikL  and  such 
a  pluco — it  is  ouly  twenty-four  hours  oil*  by  rail.  In  u  cuuplc  of  }  ears 
they  will  be  going  from  New  Yorli  to  San  Francisco  juBt  to  Lave  a  chat 
with  a  frieiiil,  Xow  wbcD  u  luua  travels  from  London  (say)  to  Yiemia,  Le 
passes  iuuumcrublu  places  of  historic  interest ;  he  sees  half  a  Uozeu 
entirely  distinct  races  ;  overy  two  or  thrco  Lours  he  comes  to  a  town  with 
a  distinot  duoictor  of  Hs  own ;  and  even  a  soney  from  a  nulwaj-tiftriiage 
reveals  a  seene  vuiy  ing  in  the  most  distinctive  eharacsteristics.  Ijet  him 
go  a  Bimilar  distance  in  Amorica.  He  has  the  Tariety  of  eometimea 
passing  half-dcared  foreBte  and  sometimcB  crosnng  mile  after  mile  itf  level 
plain-Hmee  prairie  and  now  covered  triih  one  taaanaam  field  of  Indian 
com,  Bni  the  towns  seem  as  if  they  had  all  been  tamed  out  of  one  mann- 
factory :  after  long  stretches  of  solitude  he  oomes  upon  a  little  centre  of 
popiilatMm»  and  finds  that,  for  all  he  can  see,  it  might  be  a  slip  of  the 
town  firtm  which  he  started  accidentally  set  down  in  the  wilderness. 
When  sc»ne  nder  of  Ilussia  travelled  across  his  empire,  it  is  said  that 
sham  villages  were  hastily  run  up,  to  deceive  him  with  an  exaggerated 
estimate  of  the  population.  The  American  traveller  might  fancy  that  a 
similar  trick  had  been  performed  on  him,  and  that  to  save  trouble  the 
scene-painter  bad  made  all  his  villages  of  the  same  pattern.  A  vast 
steppe  is  dull  in  its  natuml  form  ;  when  it  has  been  despoiled  of  its 
wilduess  by  the  presence  of  a  scattered  population,  and  when  the  popula- 
tion so  scattered  is  identical  in  appearance  and  manners,  from  one  end  of 
it  to  the  other,  it  is  a  trifle  duller  than  before.  And  I  cannot  wonder  that 
man\  Eiu  opeiUis  lind  the  process  of  crossing  the  btates  not  a  httlo  con- 
ducive to  ennui. 

Yet,  as  we  travel,  a  certain  sense  of  grsndeor  is  gradually  impressed 
upon  08.  The  only  way  in  which  the  sise  of  a  eonntry  can  be  fiorly 
realised  is  by  measnring  it  with  those  compasses  which  Flrovidence  has 
bestowed  upon  ns  alL  An  Aaeiican  pedestrian,  I  see,  is  perfomung  the 
leai  oi  walkmg,  I  ibinit,  2,000  milea,  at  the  rate  of  over  fifty  miles  a 
day.  If  his  course  is  measorsd  in  a  straigbi  Ene  he  will  have  a  more 
vivid  notion  of  the  magnttiide  of  his  eonntry  than  my  ether  dtiaen  of  the 
United  States — -not  tb^  they  are  generaUy  deficient  in  that  respect.  As 
walking  tooxs  are .  not-  yet  fashionaUe  in  America,  we  must  take  the  best 
substitute  we  can  in  a  railway  journey,  and  when  we  have  travcilod  finr 
twenty- four  honrs,  or  some  multiple  of  that  time,  without  producing  any 
assignable  change  in  the  landscape,  wc  are  fuUy  prepared  to  ndmit  thai 
the  United  Btates,  if  they  are  not  a  great  nation,  have  at  least  a  very  big 
territ^^r}*.  The  same  effect  is  produced  by  that  peculiarity  in  vrhich 
America  has  an  undeniable  advantaj^e  over  Europe.  A  great  mountain  is 
an  impressive  sight,  but  even  the  loftiest  of  European  mountains  scarcely 
commands  a  radius  of  more  than  150  miles  or  so.  It  is  grand  in  itself, 
but  it  does  not  suggest  a  vast  horizontal  surface.  But  a  mighty  river, 
such  as  thel^hine  or  the  Danube,  is  more  suggoftive.  Looking  on  the  huge 
current,  we  are  cairied  m  imagination  up  to  its  souiees  in  the  distuut 


Digitized  by  Google 


BOMB  BEMABKS  OK  TBAVBLLINa  IN  AVEBIGA. 


831 


fjlaclcr^,  and  think  of  tlio  huge  territory  from  which  it  drnws  if  i  snpplies. 
For  this  rem^oii,  ;is  \v(  11  as  from  tho  apparent  life  aiid  ulaiost  i^in'soiiality 
of  a  river,  it  h;is  alwiiys  ii  powerful  influence  on  our  thoughts.  The 
St.  Lawrence  or  the  Mississippi  seem  to  me  to  be  always  rf'poating  tho 
true  .Vuu  rican  formuhi,  AVhat  a  big  country  this  is  !  The  Mississippi,  in  its 
lower  cour&e,  is  as  ugly  a  btream  as  uucd  ht ;  there  i.s  boinething  unwhole- 
some aboni  its  very  colour ;  but  the  stream  matters  as  it  flows.  Thoru  aic 

*  m  me  aod  my  tributaries  6,000  miles  of  immtennpted  nsvigatioii ;  mj 
Talleys  occnpy  1,250,000  square  miles,  and  have  room  for  a  popolatkm  of 
I  know  not  bow  many  millions ;  that  is  a  good  Imoek'down  &et,  in  presence  of 
which  all  your  romance  about  the  Bhine,  or  that  wretdied  little  creek  of  a 
Thames,  may  gp  for  what  H  is  worth,  and  burst  like  one  of  my  bubbles. 
And  we  must  truly  admit  that  there  is  an  oloquenoe  of  a  kind  in  a  figure 
with  a  good  many  cyphers  after  it--an  eloquence  which,  like  that  of 
.cannon-balls  or  bank-notes,  there  is,  in  a  sense,  no  resisting. 

One  other  point  must  be  noliced.  The  Appreciation  of  scenery  depends 
in  a  great  degree  upon  tho  material  accommodation  of  the  observer. 
Against  this  lav.-  of  nature  there  is  no  reasoning.  A  man  with  the  eyes  of 
Turner  and  with  the  scnsibihty  of  "Wordsworth  would  be  indifferent  to 
the  noblest  scenery,  if  ho  was  star^'in'T  <.r  exbauiited  with  fatigue,  or  even 
if  hi-^  digestive  faculties  were  seriously  out  of  order.  Now,  in  spito  of 
ceriaiu  advantages,  tho  inculents  of  American  travel  are  not  calculated 
to  bring  the  mind  into  a  healthy  tone.  The  railways,  hastily  constructed  to 
meet  the  needs  of  a  vast  and  scattered  population,  ai'o  necessarily  miu  h 
sUghter  in  every  way  than  those  of  European  countries,  and,  consequently, 
the  speed  is  inferior  and  the  travelling  much  rougher.  The  cars  arc  long 
and  fragile  boxes,  which  arc  by  no  means  kept  right  side  up  with  lauch 
care.  When,  as  sometimes  happens,  the  loeomotiYe  runs  into  another 
jtrain  it  crumples  them  up  like  a  sheet  of  paper.  At  any  moment  one 
snnniti  to  lie  bumping  perceptibly  over  every  stone  in  the  road.  The 
jyst<^  of  conqitniction,  indeed,  is,  to .  my  mind,  pleasanter  .than  oar  own, 
when,  as  in  Bwitzeriand  and  some  of  the  .South  German  railways,  moie 
attention  is  paid  to  .the  milort  of  the  traveUers.  Near  t]ie.gFeai  towns, 
also, .  efforts  are  being  njads^  ^th  considerable  snpoess,  to  tntvodnce  a 
jniperior  class  of  what  are  called  *'  palace  "  or  "  drawing-room  "  cars ;  and 
in  itomo  of  tiie  Western  trains,  yon.  can  not  only  sleep  in  a  decent  heriti 
— an  improvement  for  which  one  sighs  in  vain  on  European  hnes— "hut 
there  is  a  coffee-room  in  the  train,  to  which  yon  ean  repair  for  purposes  of 
refreshment  or  "liquoring  up."  Tho  trains  on  the  great  Pacific  railway 
vill,  it  is  said,  have  all  tho  conveniences  of  a  hotel  moving  on  wheels. 

«  r»ut  at  present,  the  prevniling  sense  of  a  travi-ller  across  tho  endless  spans 
of  the  American  continent,  is  one  of  distinct  discomfort.  He  is  put  into 
a  rough  wooden  packing-case,  prorided  with  windows  that  ^^ill  open  by  a 
feat  of  gymnastics,  enough  to  let  a  cold  dmught  into  his  ear,  and  in  winter 
with  ^  stove  that  threatens  speedy  sutToc.ition  ;  he  is  jammed  into  an  un- 
comfortable seat,  ydih  room  for  one  person  and  a  half,  and,  therefore* 
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filled  with  t^o  ;  lie  is  jolted  slowly  along  wbou  the  train  is  at  speed,  and 
l{cpt  waitiii;;  for  au  iiitulcniMe  time  at  stations.  Punctuality  ia  rare,  and 
c()ni})!:iiut  useless.  No  American  oxor  complains  ;  aiid,  indeed,  there  is 
no  ouo  to  whom  to  address  your  complaint.  Tlio  submission  of  the  public 
is  wonderful.  A  friend  of  niinc  Mas  once  siio\Yi  d  i;p  in  a  train  for  a  whole 
night  owing  to  gross  carelessness  uf  the  ulhcials,  during  which  uot  u  soul 
grumbled,  or  even  proposed  writing  to  the  papers.  In  America,  as  a 
general  rule,  it  is  to  be  remembered  that  if  yoa  irant  a  thing  done,  yoa 
miut  either  leave  it  nndone,  which  is  the  nmplest,  or  do  it  yourself,  which 
is  not  always  possible,  or  pay  an  exorbitant  price  for  some  one  to  do  it  for 
joa,  or  wait  till  a  hundred  other  people  have  the  same  want,  when  it  will 
be  done  more  or  less  carelosBly,  and  rather  by  way  of  condescension* 
Railway  officials  are  not,  as  in  England,  yonr  servants,  nor,  as  on  the 
Continent,  your  irresponsible  masters.  They  are  eqnals,  who  wiU  do  what 
yon  want  if  you  choose  to  wait  their  convenience.  On  leaving  yonr  rail- 
way, you  can,  it  is  true,  get  a  certain  amount  of  comfort  provided,  at  a 
fixed  and  moderate  rate,  at  a  hotel.  An  American  hotel  is  a  wonder  of 
iidministrative  skill ;  it  is  as  superior  to  the  ordinary  London  hotel,  for 
example,  as  a  machine  for  making  cotton  to  the  old-fashioned  systems  for 
making  it  by  hand.  And,  on  the  same  principle,  it  is  as  inferior  to  the  best 
European  models,  as  any  product  of  machinery  is  to  the  sam<^  nrticlcmudo 
by  a  genuine  artist.  It  succeeds  in  providing  onongh  for  any  reasonable 
person  by  doing  things  on  a  large  scale  and  in  obedience  to  a  well-ordered 
system.  But  if  you  are.  as  a  man  shouM  be,  unreasonable,  and  rei^uire 
sumo  personal  attention  suited  to  your  individual  peculiarities,  you  are  apt 
to  resent  the  trcatuient,  and  to  feel  that  you  are  a  huiuau  hein**,  not  a 
mere  No.  OGG  to  be  treated  with  a  certain  amount  of  machine-made  hospi- 
tality. In  short,  a  monster  hotel  is,  to  my  mind  at  least,  a  depressing 
place  of  abode ;  and  I  always  sigh  for  some  of  the  charming  inns  still  to  he 
fonnd  in  many  nooks  and  eoners  of  the  old  world,  where  the  landlord  will 
treat  yon  li]u»  a  personal  firiend,  and  not  as  an  abstract  symbol  to  be 
affixed  to  the  heading  of  a  bill. 

Hence,  I  should  say,  that  the  machinery'of  tnvelling  is  only  too  mnch 
in  harmony  with  the  general  dnbiess  of  the  sceneiy.  The  ideas  impressed 
upon  yon  by  the  scenery  are  those  of  enomions  size,  but  rather  painfol 
monotony ;  the  ideas,  in  short,  which  naturally  arise  firom  the  sight  of  a 
territory  of  boundless  resources,  which  has  cTery\^here  lost  the  Moom  of 
primitive  wildness,  and  not  yet  produced  the  rich  variety  of  an  old  and 
complex  civilization.  The  railways  are  the  first  rough  lines  of  communi- 
cation which  show  that  man  has  established  his  superiority,  but  has  iu)t  as 
yet  thoroughly  subdued  the  territory.  The  hotels  are  appropriate  to  an 
improvised  population,  vast  barracks  of  an  advancing  army — not  homes  of 
a  Bcttled  people.  The  si^lit  is  in  every  ri  ji  ct  well  worth  seeinp; — for 
once.  No  statistics  nor  descriptions  can  impress  upon  one's  mind  the 
aspect  of  the  vast  region  upon  w  liich  Anu-ricaus  are  precipitating  them- 
selves with  zeal  uituobt  reseudding  religious  enthusiasm.    The  picturesque 
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Tarieties,  ■which  can  only  result  from  llic  combined  labour  of  niauj 
mooe^ding  generations,  slowly  dcTcloping  now  social  forms,  arc,  of  course, 
ftboant ;  and  the  absonee  mikes  itself  felt  at  ereiy  tniu.  In  a  new  eoontiy 
almost  sTeijthing  is  raw,  crude,  and,  more  or  lets,  ancomfiutable  to  tlie 
body  and  to  the  imagination.  We  scareely  realize,  till  we  have  Tidied 
the  eoontiy,  th«  extent  to  which  this  holds  tme,  even  of  America;  and 
neither  can  we  realize  the  Tastness  of  its  nnde?eloped  resonrees  and  the 
external  aspect  of  the  advance  goaid  of  dvilizatian.  An  American  travel- 
ling in -Europe  profits  more  than  we  can  well  imagine,  by  giving  a  vivid 
conception  of  the  scenes  of  past  history ;  he  really  leains,  for  the  first 
time,  that  the  world  did  not  begin  on  the  4th  of  July*  1776,  nor  even 
with  tho  arrival  of  the  Maxjjloxcer.  A  European  profits  something,  if  not 
60  much,  by  actual  contemplation  of  the  seat  of  the  empires  (tf  the  fotnre, 
and  the  vast,  thon^  dim  possibilities  that  are  opening  even  for  a  genC" 
ration  now  in  existence.  But,  probably,  he  will  be  content  with  learning 
tho  lesson  once  ;  and  will  benefit  more  by  its  result  than  by  any  particular 
plcafuro  at  tho  time. 

The  great  object,  indeed,  of  visiting  the  West  is.  if  we  may  trust 
Americans,  to  sec  such  cities  as  Chicago,  Chicago,  I  fear,  is  rapidly 
becoming  a  bore.  Like  the  New  Zealiuider  of  iutolorahlo  memory,  it  has* 
been  hitched  into  so  many  bits  of  eloquence  that  we  begin  to  wish  it  had 
never  exiKtcd.  Thirty  years  ago,  as  wo  are  incessantly  reminded,  the 
population  amounted  to  about  a  dozen  families,  now  it  is  200,000  or  800,000. 
A  piece  of  hin  l  \\  Lkich  was  then  exchanged  for  a  few  gallons  of  whisky,  is 
nov,-  cnougli  to  make  a  man's  fortune.  "\Vc  visit  the  town  and  sec  a  repe- 
tition, with  a  few  modifications,  of  New  York  or  Boston.  There  are  big 
hotels,  broad  rectangular  streets,  lines  of  horsecars,  handsome  theatres,  a 
state-house  with  a  dome,  and,  in  short,  all  the  ordinary  appearance  of  a 
great  town  in  America.  Bnt  why  should  we  come  to  see  so  very  common* 
place  a  sight  ?  Becanse  there  was  nothing  to  be  seen  thirty  years  ago, 
that  does  not  prove  that  what  is  now  to  be  seen  is  at  all  rmnarkable.  If 
we  had  seen  the  city  grow  mider  onr  cjes,  the  effect  wonld,  doubtless,  be 
more  sensible,  only  we  can't  sit  down  for  thirty  years  to  see  the  town 
grow.  Bapid  as  the  process  may  be,  the  change  is  not  visible  to  the 
naked  eye  in  a  day  or  in  a  week.  Nay,  is  it  not  as  wonderful,  when  we 
come  to  think  of  it,  that  London  should  have  increased  by  a  popoUtion 
equal  to  several  Chicagos  within  the  same  time  ?  That  our  overgrown 
metropolis  should  expand  so  last  is  more'singnlar  than  that  a  great  many 
people  should  be  attracted  to  a  comitiy  of  untouched  resources,  and  gather 
in  vast  numbers  round  the  principal  commercial  centre.  If  wc  raw  any 
distinct!}'  new  forms  of  architecture  or  engineering,  they  would  excite  such 
interest  as  their  intrinsic  merits  might  deservo.  And  if  we  stay  long 
enough  in  tho  town  to  penetrate  beneath  tho  n;ii;u  c  of  pocicty.  there  is, 
doubtless,  a  good  deal  to  be  learnt  in  the  conditions  of  opinion  resulting 
from  so  rapid  a  gi-owth.  Speaking  merely  of  the  external  aspect,  a  shce 
of  New  York  in  the  boundless  West  is  not  more  amazing  than  a  slice  of 


884 


SOM£  E£MAB£S  02i  IfiAVELLING  IN  AMEBIOA. 


Xt'w  Y<nl:  on  the  Hiidsou.  Tin  lr;jvellor  loanis  little  more  from  personal 
ob.serva.tion  Lhun  he  would  leiirn  from  a  book  of  statistics ;  unless,  inch  cd, 
lio  has  previously  fkiled  to  realizo  the  fact  that  great  cncrg}'  exerted  in  a 
new  field  maj  result  in  a  quiet  reproduction  of  the  most  commonplace 

lORQS* 

I  hare  said  nothing  of  the  more  distant,  jonmeye,  where  a  traTeOer 
may  shoot  hnfUoeSi  risk  his  scalp,-  study  the  working  of  polygamy,  or 
examine  the  natural  wonders  of  the  most  wonderful  of  countries,  California. 
Buch  excursions  have  merits  of  their  own,  of  which  there  is  here  no  space 
to  speak.  Keither'  do  I  wish  to  say  much  of  the  piduresque  sceneiy  of 
America;  The  "White  Mountams  of  New  Engltod,  the  wflderness  of  Kew 
York,  the  great  Talley  of  Virginia,  and  many  other  districts,  have  charms 
of  their  own ;  but  are  scarcely  to  be  reckoned  as  eqnal  iu  interest  to  many 
European  districts.  Lake  George,  for  example — the  show  lake  of  the 
Northern  States — seems  to  mo,  though  I  sny  it  with  fear  and  trembling, 
to  bo  very  inferior  to  Loch  Lomond,  iu  spite  of  its  crvstnl  watc-s  uml  forc^t- 
eoTered  bills ;  and  there  is  nothing,  in  Yankee  phrase,  which  can  begin  to 
compare  with  the  Alps,  the  Pyrcrn  CFi.  or  tlie  grander  scenery  of  Europe. 
MorcoTcr,  if  I  may  venture  to  refer  oucc  more  to  so  r^ovellinc;  a  topic, 
Auitirican  scenery  is  onlv  iu  an  earlv  stai^e  regards  accommodation 
for  trfivollers.  Things,  indeed,  are  rapidly  changing.  The  wildcmo&s 
is  begiiiUiug  to  blossom  into  vast  hotels  ;  a  railwny — I  shndder  at  the 
thought — ban  profaned  the  summit  of  Monnt  "Washington,  the  loftiest  of 
the  Whita  Mountains,  and  Americsins  are  developing  a  love  of  their  own 
scenery  with  their  usual  energy.  Hitherto  they  have  been  in  the  same 
stage  as  wo  were  a  hundred  years  ago.  Haratoga,  and  its  like,  are  pre- 
cisely analogous  to  Bath  in  the  labt  century.  They  oie  places  to  which 
people  como  on  the  pretence  of  drinking  waters,  but  really  to  enjoy  tlio 
pleasures  of  flirtation  and  social  display.  We  hare  discovered  a  more 
reasDuable  mode  of  spendbg  our  hoHdays ;  partly  because  the  increase  of 
town-life  enhances  the  pleasures  of  a  genuine  sol^de,  and  partly  b^canse 
the  solitudes  hare  been  made  more  accessible  and  much  less  solitary.  We 
take  our  ease  in  Scotland,  or  Norway,  or  Switzerland,  after  an  overdose  of 
London,  and  rejoice  in  shooting-jackets  when  wearied  by  the  tyranny  of 
dress-coats.  Our  &thers,  to  whom  travelling  was  more  difficult  and  the 
country  more  uncivilised,  gathered  to  the  pleasures  of  Bath,  as  certain 
classes  still  amuse  themselves  at  Baden  or  Hombouig.  A  similar  change 
is  taking  place  in  Amoiea ;  Saratoga  has  reached  its  culminating  point, 
and  tourists  now  rush  off  to  the  scenery  of  The  Last  nf  the  Mnliicavs, 
as  they  do  to  that  of  Tha  Ladrj  of  the  Lake.  Bloody  Pond,"  and 
the  ruins  of  Ticonderoga  arc  pointed  out  by  drivers  of  Ftages,  just  their, 
brethren  grow  eloquent  in  the  Troasacbs  and  the  Brig  of  Turk.  Bears  are 
still  to  be  found,  deer  to  bo  shot,  and  innumerable  trout  to  be  caught  iu 
the  primeval  forests  of  the  Adiroadacs ;  but  year  by  year  they  are  more 
froqnently  penetrated  by  the  genuine  tourists,  and  li.  fore  long  they  will  bo 
broQght  under  the  dominion  of  hotel-keepers,  and  their  beauties  will  be 
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puffed  by  guide-books  and  bj  pedestrians.  The  change  is  a  Tcry  good  one 
ibr  Americans,  and  it  ifl  well  IhAt  thej  should  become  awake  to  the  beanties 
of  tlieir  mm  tonsAtj,  eeeing  that  tan  days  of  ocean  divide  them  firom 
European  fieeneiy.'  Only  I  eannot  believe  that  Eoropeam  -will  find  it 
worth  while  to  croes  the  ocean  timfij  in  search  of  the  pictaresqne — even 
thonglk  the  eifeet  be  enhanced  by  the  aplendoors  hi£  the  American  fiUl. 
There  is  abundant  bennty,  and  it  may  be  taken  with  thankfnlneefl  by  way 
of  sapplement  or  gratoitoiifl  additum  to  the  bargain. 

I  fiMl  ft  certain  vemorae  in  fliinking  of  Niagara  and  of  some  of  the  great 
fmAFi^ti  xiTen.  Bnt  with  that  exception — and  I  admit  that  it  ie  a  very 
large  ezception**'-«o  one  bnt  the  veiy  ardent  connoisseur  of  scencr}*,  who 
deUgbts  in  every  new  expression  on  the  fiice  of  Nature,  will  find  a 
soiBcicnt  indacemeot  to  crass  the  Atlantio  in  the  mere  beanties  of 
tttemal  a^ect. 

I  shonld  nny  then  that  the  American  traveller  ought  certainly  to  accept 
the  advice  which  will  generally  bo  pressed  npon  him — that  he  should  visit 
Niagara,  and  make  a  trip  to  Chicago  nnd  to  the  Mississippi.    Tie  will 
receive  impressions  of  great  interest,  thitu^'h  not  by  a  very  a^Tceable 
process.    But  he  ought  not  to  spend  too  much  time  on  tliis  pei  fomance. 
He  should  reserve,  a  large  part  of  his  holiday  for  settling  dovni  quietly  in 
sum©  well-chosen  place.     We  laugh  at  Americans  for  galloping  across 
Europe,  and  rightly  enough  :  but  it  is  at  least  equally  absurd  to  gallop 
through  .Vmciica.    In  Europe,  at  Irnst,  a  superficial  glimpHc  shows  much 
that  is  worth  seeing  ;  in  America,  whuL  i.s  revealed  to  the  supoi-ficial  observer 
is  eouipuf-.iiively  uninteresting ;  what  Hes  below  the  surface  is  of  far  {^i  cator 
value.  If  you  see  a  pyramid  or  a  c&thedral  for  five  minutes  yon  carry  away 
something ;  but  in  learning  tike  chaiacter  of  man  or  ft  nilion,>  the  first  five 
minutes  probably  gives  yon  only  Homething  to  unlearn*  It  is  wovth  vdnle, 
ihetefore,  to  take  youi-  preliminaiy  canter— if  I  may  so  speak— whilst  tho 
mind  is  still  firesh  to  new  impresaUma,  and  to  distribute  the  remaming 
time  between  two  or  three  places,  where  yon  have  the  best  chance  of 
penetrating  a  tittle  into  sode^.  If  a  man  spends  a  week  at  half-a^doxen 
diffeient  points,  he  loses  two  or  three  days  of  each  in  distributing  letters 
of  introduction,  and  has  to  break  off  every  aoquaintanee  as  soon  as  it  is 
fi>Rned.  If  he  spends  six  weeks  in  one,  he  begins  to  form  real  intimacies, 
and  has  time  to  correct  his  natural  blunders.    In  this  way,  too,  he  can 
best  learn  the  most  important  lessons  of  a  foreign  country-. 

Why,  indeed,  to  extend  my  original  inquiry,  shonld  a  man  travel  ai 
all  ?  What  is  he  likely  to  acquire  besides  innocent  recreation  7  A  time- 
honoured  apologue  used  to  describe  an  Knglish  nobleman  who,  on  visiting 
some  Italian  city,  was  brought  to  open  shame  by  ihe  discovery  that  ho 
had  not  seen  a  remarkable  monument  in  one  of  his  own  estates  in  England. 
I  have  always  thought  that  that  nobleman  was  in  the  main  a  sensible 
person.  Ho  could  see  England  after  ho  was  disabled  by  the  gout,  by  tbo 
cares  of  family  or  of  office,  from  traveiinig  ;  Italy,  in  those  days,  he  might 
never  be  able  to  see  ag^un.   Not  only  so,  but  he  would  learn  £rom  a  day 
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in  Italy  more  fliftt  was  quite  new  to  hhu.  thsn  ho  oonld  dueover  in  • 
montli  amongst  &mi]iar  scenes.  Does  not  the  first  honr  at  Cklats  or 
Boulogne  teaeh  the  British  eodmey  lessons  aboni  foreigners,  which  have 
failed  to  come  home  to  him  in  his  whole  previous  life  f  The  New  World 
is  in  certain  respects  CTen  more  instmctive  than  tho  Old,  to  those  who 
visit  it  with  their  eyes  open.  I  do  not  put  much  faitb,  indeed,  in  gentle  - 
men  who  rush  across  the  Atlantic  with  uote -books,  and  come  home  with 
complete  theories  of  Democnu^,  and  cut  and  dried  doctrines  aboat  the 
future  progress  of  mankind.  Xo  man  can  expect  to  understand  a  new  conntiy 
in  six  weeks;  he  is  lucky  il'  his  opinion  is  worth  much  after  six  years. 
^Vlult  wc  It-arn  l)v  foreijm  travels  is  not  so  much  a  knowletl'/i'  of  foreign 
countries,  as  a  knowletlgo  of  our  ovm.  If  this  gonnds  like  a  }i;irad(jx,  1 
think  reasons  may  be  given  for  acceptiu;;  it  a>^  a  tolerably  obvious  truth. 

^Vhat  do  we  learn,  for  example,  by  goiug  to  America  ?  Ever  since 
Tocque\ille'8  most  instnictive  book,  people  have  been  going  there  to 
study,  as  they  say,  the  working  of  democratic  institiUious.  Our 
Conservative  friends  generiUly  indulge  in  the  remoik  that  tho  best  cure  for 
a  lover  of  democracy  is  a  joomcy  to  a  land  whore  democracy  is  supreme. 
If  the  remark  were  well  foonded,  there  wonid  be  an  easy  retort ;  tho  iact 
that  a  member  of  the  upper  classes  coming  from  a  country  where  the 
iqyper  classes  h«n  things  pretty  much  their  own  way,  to  a  country  where 
fhe  lower  dasses  have  a  good  deal  to  say  for  themselres,  finds  the  results 
unpleasant  to  hun  personally,  is  not  surprising;  nor  is  it  a  conclusiTe  proof 
that  the  lesnlts  are  to  be  eondemned  by  the  people  at  large.  As  a  matter 
of  fiiet,  however,  I  think  that  the  truth  is  Teiy  difierent.  Ahnost  every 
grown-np  man  brings  so  much- more  than  ho  finds,  that  he  more  firequently 
succeeds  in  confirming  his  own  prejudices :  the  Tory  returns  with  a 
stronger  affection  for  the  British  constitution  ;  and  the  Radical  with  radi> 
cali^m  a  shade  or  two  deeper  than  before.  The  reason  is  tolerably  obvious. 
A  traveller  may  be  compared  to  a  magnet  passing  over  a  heap  of  dust,  and 
attracting  to  itself  all  the  particles  of  steel :  it  makes  a  spontaneous  selec- 
tion with  greater  certainty  than  any  mechanical  contrivance.  In  n  similar 
way  every  fact  that  suits  a  particular  mind  adheres  to  it  by  an  unconscious 
attraction,  whiiat  the  oppossite  facta  are  repelled,  not  by  design,  but 
from  sheer  inattention.  The  traveller  in  any  country  is  surrounded  by  an 
invisible  atmosphere,  composed  partly  of  his  preconceived  prejudices,  and 
partly  of  those  which  have  naturally  gathered  rwiiud  him,  and  looks  at 
everything  through  a  more  or  less  delusive  medium.  lu  America  there  are 
certain  special  fiiciiities  for  the  process.  One  man  fulls  into  a  Bepublican, 
and  another  into  a  Demoeratio,  connection ;  he  is  natuxaUy  banded  on  to 
sympathising  firiends,  and  is  enveloped  in  a  mag^  eirele  of  which  he  is 
only  partially  conscious.  Before  he  knows  it,  he  has  adopted  a  certain 
set  of  arguments,  and  has  learnt  the  proper  parry  for  eveiy  thrust  of  his 
antagonist. '  The  party-lines  of  demarcation  are  deep ;  antipathies  still 
retain  some  of  the  bitterness  produced  by  the  war;  and  the  abMuee  of  any 
lecognized  centre  of  society,  soeh  as  exists  m  Iiondoo,  tends  to  keep 
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parties  at  arms*  length,  and  to  preTent  their  intcrpcuoiration  and  tho  consc- 
qnent  formation  of  intennediate  varieties.  One  school  predominates  at 
Boston,  and  another  in  New  York  ;  and  it  is  very  diiricult  for  the  traveller 
not  to  accept  for  the  time  the  prejudices  of  his  hosts.  When  an  American 
newspaper  makes  statemonts  and  advances  ar':n^ments  ou  its  own  behalf, 
its  autii;^'onist  is  apt  simply  to  ignore  their  existence,  nnless  they  happen 
to  servo  as  a  convenient  peg  upon  which  to  hani;  a  retort.  One  is 
naturally  compellecl  to  associate  with  one  set  of  advocate.-^,  or  the  other, 
and  can  seldom  have  a  fair  set-to  before  any  conipotcnt  judgt\ 

It  is  eany,  then,  to  discover  certain  ideas  with  which  society  is 
fermenting,  and  to  judge  to  some  c-vtout  of  their  merit ;  but  it  is  impos- 
sible, without  great  care,  unusual  candour,  and  peculiar  advantages,  to  say 
which  arc  the  most  deeply  rooted,  and  producing  the  hli^ongest  cU'ects  of 
society.  Wo  observe  certain  schools  of  political  and  religious  thought :  it 
is  sxtoemsly  hard  to  say  which  is  likdy  to  prevail;  we  ean  perceive 
difficulties  without  xnakiiig  an  accurate  estimate  of  the  chances  that  they 
will  be  snrmonnted,  and  many  admirible  inflnenees  at  work,  whose  fntnre 
is  a  mysteiy  for  any  oidinaiy  observer.  The  greatest  thinker  who  ever 
visited  America  expected  that  the  Federal  system  would  &11  to  pieces  at  the 
first  serious  effort  at  secession ;  the  acutest  ruler  in  Europe  thought  that  the 
South  had  succeeded  in  establishing  its  independence ;  and,  therefore,, 
commonplace  people  who  dip  into  American  society  for  a  fow  months  may 
weQ  be  shy  of  confident  prophecy,  and  may  doubt  whether  they  have  not 
left  out  of  calculation  some  of  the  forces  which  in  the  event  may  prove  of 
most  importance.  When,  therefore,  a  vacation  tourist  sums  up  the  whole 
evidence,  imd  delivers  a  confident  verdict  on  the  success  or  &ilure  of  the 
great  experiment,  wo  may,  I  think,  congratulate  him  on  Lis  courage,  but 
hardly  on  his  judgment.  He  has,  indeed,  seen  enough  to  excite  his 
curiosity  and  to  stimulate  his  powers  of  speculation.  He  has  seen  a 
country  in  a  condition  to  which,  whether  the  result  be  for  good  or  for  evil, 
there  certainly  is  no  parallel.  Ho  has  seen,  for  example,  a  country  of 
boundlp«R  resources,  only  waiting  to  Lc  turned  to  ar  cnnnt ;  a  nation  of 
amaziii;^'  and  restless  energy  developing  in  every  direction  ^vith  incredible 
rapidity;  a  stream  of  tho  poor  and  if^nomnt  of  every  civilized  country 
pouring  in  and  tlireatening  alroost  to  swamp  the  native  population  ;  ho  has 
seen  religious  creeds  struggling  keeiily  fur  the  master}' ;  political  theories 
trying  to  work  themselves  out  under  conditions  previously  unexampled  ;  new 
social  circumstances  iuudiiying  all  accepted  opinions,  and  bringing  about 
changes  iu  the  must  settled  relations  of  life  ;  a  vast  countiy,  in  short, 
resembling  a  vast  caldron,  in  which  a  strange  mixture  of  populations, 
ereeds,  and  prejudices  i^  constantly  fermenting,  and  whose  ultimate 
product  it  might  puzzle  the  boldest  prijpbet  to  foretell.  If  any  man 
ventures,  after  a  short  experience,  to  say  that  he  has  not  only  deteimined 
all  the  necessary  elements  of  the  calculation,  and  has  brought  out  a 
definite  result  to  be  propounded  authoritatively  for  our  acceptation,  I  can 
only  repeat  that  I  admire  his  courage.    I  pre&r  to  leave  the  question  to 
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those  who  can  give  a  large  portion  of  tlioir  lives  to  its  study,  and  shall 
then  bo  rather  «lo\v  to  iicquiLsco  implicitly  iu  their  decision. 

Perhaps,  how 'Vcr,  it  i^i  rather  Fupcrlluous  to  nrj^nc  against  ft  tourist 
trusting  too  much  to  the  value  of  his  judgments.     it  is  something  if  ho 
gains  a  tolernhlc  pirception  of  some  of  the  lending  conditions  of  the 
]»rol»li-m.    But,  as  alfccting  a  man's  knowledge  of  his  own  country,  I 
thIiiA  the  jouni'jy  is  more  VikAy  to  he  prolitahle.    The  mere  fhfjngo  in  iho 
gd  ographical  point  of  vit-w  h  worth  ohtiiiuiiig.    England  L>uks  fo  very 
Fmall  Kuch  a  long  way  o!T.    It  is  useful  to  reuiember  sometimes  that  we 
live  in  a  little  ishinu,  aud  like  Yii  ^.  (iamp,  nuist  take  the  consequences  of 
such  a  situation.    But.  uiu "c  than  this,  it  dm  s  it  iiiau  good  to  he  for  ft 
time  exposed  to  the  action  of  a  Bot  of  ideas  so  very  diir<'n  ut  in  many  ways 
from  his  own.    It  is  lilse  dipping  a  substauce  into  some  new  chemical 
BolutioD,  mrhich  hriugs  out  some  hitherto  latent  properties.    Probahly  wo 
may  s^iy,  without  ofibiice  to  anj  political  sdiool,  the  effect  will  be  twofold. 
We  shall  find  that  with  many  changes  of  external  forms,  a  good  many  old- 
fiishioned  faults  show  themselves  in  a  new  shape ;  an  American  can  be  a 
snob,  though  ho  has  not  the  blessing  of  a  House  of  Lords,  and  a  most 
determined  Philistine,  though  he  has  defaced  some  of  the  true  old  British 
idols.    On  the  other  hand,  we  shall  find  it  possible  to  movc^,  and  l>reaihe, 
and  even  enjoy  a  good  appetite  without  certain  old-established  institiitions, 
which  we  had  fancied  essential  to  our  existence.         should  diseoTcr, 
that  we  have  all  our  lives  token  on  trust,  iis  j  irt  of  the  eternal  order  of 
nature,  certain  nirangements  which  really  imply  n  vast  numher  of  ideas 
and  hal)itB  peeuliar  to  a  special  order  of  civilization.    The  breadth  and 
simplicity  with  which  certain  ideas  are  exprr     d,  without  all  the  reserve 
and  qualiiication  necessary  in  an  old  society,  have  a  healthy  effect  on  the 
mind.    We  have  to  argno  from  first  principles,  and  see  them  applied 
unflinchingly  to  the  most  extreme  cases.    AVithout  mentioning  anything 
•which  might  hurt  the  prejudices  of  any  of  my  readers,  I  may  stiii  hint 
that  there  nro  pome  institutions  whirli  they  might  find  it  diflicult  to  justify 
to  pers'or!<;  wli  i  ]M:>r>.ist  in  starting  from  11  lo  "  inherent  and  imprescriptible 
rights  of  mankmd.  '    "When  fon-od  to  ahj'ndon  all  argumenls  from  enstom 
und  vc:-f^Hl  interests,  \vc  might  possibly  discover  that  some  of  our  p  t  in  -ti- 
tutions  require  a  society  of  very  special  eoustitutiou  ;  or.  on  the  other  hand, 
we  might  .sometimes  draw^  back  from  the  bold  conclusions  which  Americans 
draw  from  doctrines  which  we  perhap?,  udnn't  in  tlu;  abstract.    A  defender 
of  uuivciru  l  sulVrago  is  broughl  iate  to  far./  v.itli  tlie  fiict,  and  if  ho  deals 
honestly  wiili  himself,  will  have  to  cxpluiu  wijy,  and  muhr  v,hat  circum- 
stances it  is  right  that,  the  rough  Irish  emigrant  who  carries  his  ballot  to 
the  polls,  should  have  as  powerful  a  voice  as  his  most  intelligent  and  refined 
native ;  and  may  enquiro  what  are  the  chances  that  if  a  handl  ed  such  voters 
hold  one  opinion  to  be  right,  whilst  ninety-nine  believe  in  its  contradietoxy, 
the  hundred  will  be  infallibly  correct.   There  are,  of  course,  abundant 
answers  to  this  and  other  questions.   I  only  Bay  that  American  experience 
throws  them  into  strong  relief,  and  forces  them  upon  the  attention  of  every 
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one.  The  great  issues  which  diTide  society  ore  there  stated  with  remarkable 
simplicity,  and  are  not  complicated  with  the  innumerable  tninor  dispntos 
which  distract  an  older  and  more  complex  social  order.  It  is  a  Tory  good 
training  for  an  ordinary  English  intoUect  to  be  forced  into  the  discussion 
of  the  broad  questions  which  are  being  daily  stated  in  the  simplest  terms 
in  a  new  society.  Ho  will'  probably  return  with  a  more  distinct  comprO' 
hension  of  the  real  tendency  of  many  forces  which  already  agitate  English 
society,  but  not  In  so  pronounced  aud  uumistnkcablo  a  form. 

These  scattered  remarks  will,  I  hope,  Imvc  given  some  kind  of  answer 
to  my  original  question.  The  traveller  in  America  ^vilI,  I  have  said,  make 
many  Mends,  if  ho  deserves  to  make  them;  or,  in  other  words,  if  he  comes 
in  a  fricudh''  spirit,  ho  will  piin  a  more  vivid  conception  of  the  theatro 
nud  externa!  n'^pect  of  some  of  the  ^(reute.st,  and,  in  many  respects,  most 
interesting  national  developments  v.liich  have  ever  altered  the  hcc*  of  the 
world;  and  he  av;!!  return,  poj^sibly  with  his  prejudices  strcnL^'thiiu  <1,  hut 
pidbriMy  w'ili  I'is  i;u  u(;il  horiz(m  pfrmfi.nontly  widened,  and  a  cleJU'er  per- 
cept iou  uf  the  bcariug  of  many  importaut  political  and  social  changes  at 
home.  Americans  have  so  many  points  in  common  with  ourst-lves.  uiid 
arc  yet  so  strongly  contrasted  with  us  that  we  are  specially  .suitid  to 
exercise  a  powerful  stimulus  upon  each  other.  An  iuk  icLaiige  of  iiili-dli- 
gcnt  traveUers  is  desirable  to  produce  a  healthy  reactiou  of  opinion.  Both 
of  us  have,  doubtless,  much  to  loam  in  the  way  both  of  encouragement 
and  of  warning.  And  the  one  pieco  of  advice  which  may  bo  added  is 
simply  this :  that  it  is  cquaUy  foolish  to  indulge  in  flattery  or  abuse.  An 
American,  who  is  good  for  anything,  dislikes,  above  all  things,  the 
Englishman  who  is  an  indiscriminate  admirer  of  his  institutes,  and  is  apt 
to  believe  that  his  would<be  flatterer  is  either  insincere  or  is  so  laudatoty 
because  he  is  ignorant.  Between  nations  as  between  men,  we  should 
condemn  what  we  don't  like  unequivocally,  if  without  rancour ;  and  it  is 
not  till  we  can  tell  a  man  his  faults  to  his  face  that  we  can  really  chum 
him  as  a  firiend. 
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The  night  Lb  here,  and  tboa  art  mth  me  stQl, 
LoTcd  one,  although  faejond  the  reach  of  hands 

Eager  to  clasp  thee;  and  I  long  to  fill 

Again  this  sonl  more  dry  than  desert  Randa 

Now  tboa  art  gone,  with  the  deep-flowing  strounis 
Of  thy  most  gracIuuB  presence.    Boon  it  will 

Betom  all  life-like  in  the  hind  of  dreams. 

How  shall  our  struggling  beaHs,  so  many  years 
As  may  peichanco  be  tbiuc  uuii  mine,  swtet  Love, 

Out-face  tbis  ceaseless  stomi  of  bopes  and  Lms, 
For  nyo  witbin  us,  round,  bclo^^ ,  above  '? 

Ob  u.sk  liiu  not ;  for  wbetber  joy  or  tears 
Ilemam  for  ufi,  we  must  bear  silentiyi 

Dearest,  and  with  a  love  that  cannot  die. 

How  do  the  angels  reason  of  our  lore  ? 
And  those  hlest  spirits  that  arc  gone  before, 

"Wbo,  now  rojoidng  in  their  pbico  above, 
Walked  with  as  on  this  melancboly  sboie 

Of  life,  years,  yonrs  ago ;  will  tbey  forgive 
In  as  sach  earth-born  folly?    Or  once  more 

Could  we  with  such  as  they  are  choose  to  live? 

Ab  weary  boaiis,  encrusted  o'er  witb  dross 

Caugbt  up  from  this  vilo  world  I    Can  we  be  sure, 

"When  of  tbis  lower  life  wc  suffer  loss. 
They  will  beat  freely  in  an  air  so  pure, 

Fit  for  the  souls  who  enter  into  light? 
Such  dross  is  in  the  grain;  it  mast  endore 

Onr  own,  unchanging  still,  in  death's  despite. 

But  come  what  will,  to  the  last  agony, 

My  choice  is  made ;  I  cannot  yield  thee  up. 
Dross  or  pure  gold,  I  give  it  all  to  thee. 

The  pearls  of  nil  my  life  shall  iu  thy  cup 
Be  thrown  and  melted;  tbcy  arc  nought  to  me, 

Save  as  thoy  make  some  bubbling  sparkle  rise 
To  see  itself  one  instant  iu  thine  eyes. 
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Amongst  the  variou<!  qtiostions  wliich  arc  now  engaglug  the  attention  of 
the  publir,  jinJ  which  will  probably  soon  ho  (liscnssotl  by  our  reformed 
Parliameiit,  that  of  the  Civil  A(lm:ni>(iation  of  the  co'.mtry  occupies  a 
prouiiuent  position.  Wo  are  all  di  cply  iutfri  stcd  in  tho  character  and 
eiVicioncy  of  our  exocutivr.  Its  functions  arc  so  high  and  weighty,— 
cmbruciiig,  as  they  do,  ihc  dispeiiwinof  6(  justice,  the  protection  of  Hfc 
and  property,  tho  collection  of  tho  ruveuno,  the  conduct  o{  uur  Foreign 
and  Colonial  aiiUii-s,  tho  provision  of  an  edncfitional  nmchhie,  tho 
management  of  tho  Post  Office,  and  all  those  other  duties  which  belong 
to  a  central  government — Uiat  it  is  unnecessar}'  to  point  oat  how  greatly 
tiie  honour  and  velfore  of  the  country  are  concemed  in  their  due  and 
satisfiictQiy  performance.  It  is  not  proposed,  on  the  premt  occasion, 
to  inqnire  whether  those  duties  should  be  more  extended  or  more  limited 
than  they  are :  whether  the  direct  agency  of  GoTemmont  should  occupy 
a  wider  sphere  in  the  management  of  our  affiiirs  by  assuming,  for  instance, 
the  control  of  our  railways  and  telegraphs,  our  water  and  gas  supply,  or 
tii'hethcr  its  province  should  be  more  circumscribed  than  it  is.  The  olject 
of  this  article  is  a  more  simple  and  practical  one,  tus.,  to  investigate  tho 
internal  organization  of  that  portion  of  the  ezecutiye  which  is  called  the 
Civil  Service. 

It  is  hardly  necessarj'  to  trace  back  the  origin  and  growth  of  that 
Bervice.  Suffice  it  to  sav,  that  the  date  of  its  birth  conld  not  bo  well 
fixed  upon  :  that  during  its  childhood  and  early  manhood  it  did  not 
receive  tho  most  jndicioTis  or  invigorating  treatment,  and  now  that  it  is 
arriving  at  maturity  it  requires  tonics,  stimulant^,  and  a  bnicin^  atmo- 
sphere to  brlu^'  it  into  a  herdthy  condition.  lu  former  days  the  expenses 
of  the  civil  administration  of  the  countr}*  were  either  paid  by  the  Sovereign 
out  of  his  hereditary  revenues,  or  were  iiu  luded  in  the  grant  made  to  him 
for  tho  "Civil  List,"  as  it  was,  and  u.s  it  still  is,  erroneou.sly  culled.  It 
comprised  all  the  chief  ofliccs  of  State  as  well  as  of  tho  Royal  Household. 
On  tho  accession  of  each  Sovereign  since  tho  time  of  Charles  II.,  a  specific 
sum  has  been  TOted  by  Parliament  for  these  purposes.  Daring  the*  reign 
of  William  and  Mary  700,000^.  a  year  was  the  amount  filed  upon.  This 
was  continued  till  the  accession  of  Geoige  III.,  when  900,000/.  was  voted. 
George  IV.  received  a  grant  of  1,050,000/.,  and  when  William  lY.  come 
to  the  throne,  the  plan,  which  is  now  in  force,  of  confining  the  Civil  List 
to  expenses  connected  with  the  Ftivy  Purse,  Boyal  Household,  &c.t  was 
adopted,  and  510,000/.  a  year  was  voted.  One  olgect  of  this  change 
was  to  transfer  the  control  of  the  public  expenditure  from  the  Cro\NTi  and 
tho  Government  to  the  House  of  Commons.  This  has  been  tho  tendency  of 
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nil  recent  lej^islatiou,  aud  now  uU  charges  connected  w  ith  the  deparimcut« 
of  Stnte  are  annually  examined  and  appropnated  by  Parliament.  Occnsional 
reviiyioiis  of  c.slablishnieiiis  have  taktii  place  and  v:i;ioas  oiliccti  Imvo 
from  time  lo  time  Ixxu  olislied,  Feveral  of  uhicli  Lioii_','ht  benefit  only 
to  the  holder  and  none  to  the  State.  The  n.imes  of  hcmc  remind  ono 
of  days  gone  by.  There  were  the  .iVnnuity  PeUs  Oiiiccs,  the  Tellers  of  the 
JReeeipts,  the  Tally  Court,  the  Hanapor  Office,  the  Clork  of  the  Pipe, 
First  Fruits  Office,  Signet  Office,  the  Salt  Office,  the  Hawkers*  and 
Pedhurs*  Office  ;  nor  must  we  omit  a  high  judicial  office  in  former  days,-^ 
the  Chief  Justice  in  Eyre,  whose  duty  it  was  to  administer  forest  laws ; 
also  a  political  one  of  great  importance  eighty  years  ago,  tIz.,  the  Office 
of  the  Secretary  of  State  for  America.  Some  offices  have  been  done 
away  with  because  the  duties  attached  to  them  were  nominal  or  performed 
by  deputy — sutccnres  in  sliort ;  some,  because  a  different  order  of  things 
in  our  fiscal  and  political  iustitutior.s  renJcved  them  useless.  But  while 
some  have  been  abolislicd,  many  otlicrs  hnvo  been  ci'eatcd ;  and  establish- 
ment after  estab/ishment  haa  been  fvaiiied  and  incroaF<^d.  Fifty  years 
ago  tliero  were  three  J^t  crrtaries  of  State  :  ono  for  the  Northciu  ]>i  part- 
int  lit,  who  all' ::tlo(l  to  the  affairs  of  Xorlhcru  Europe;  ono  1"  r  tho 
Southern  Doi  ai  tmt  nt,  who  was  concerned  with  tho  affairs  of  IVaiu  e  and 
Southern  Europe,  and  uiu  for  W!>.r.  Now  tliero  aro  five,  bc;  ides  l)i  pni  t- 
ments  for  Trade,  Education,  Science  and  Art.  a  Poor  Law  Board,  and 
a  Board  of  "Works.  Eailv  in  tho  present  ccaturv  there  were  fourteen 
judges,  bchiiles  tlie  Lord  Chancellor  and  tho  Masters  in  Chancery,  now 
there  are  twi  uty-sevcn,  and  upwards  of  bixty  county-court  judges. 

This  has,  of  course*,  led  to  augmented  expouditure.  In  le^s  than 
eighteen  years,  tho  public  contribution  towards  tho  education  of  our 
children  has  increased  by  more  than  a  million.  Law  and  justice,  during 
the  same  period,  has  risen  from  1,800,000/.  to  8,000,000/.  And,  as 
popidation  increases,  and  the  requirements  of  society  become  enlarged 
and  elevated,  the  demands  upon  tho  public  purse  will  still  become  greater. 
The  recognition  of  each  new  social  need  necessarily  involrcs  expense. 
If,  for  instance,  we  compare  tho  administration  of  justice  now  with  what 
it  was  fifty  yearg  a^o  ;  if  wo  call  to  remembrance  the  protection  which  w  as 
afforded  by  the  "  Charlies  "  and  constables  of  former  days,  and  ti  ,  v,  lo(»k  at 
our  police  or^';<.i!i/.ation  ;  if  wo  bear  in  mind  tho  measures  which  of  late 
years  have,  but  too  slowly,  been  passed  for  the  enlighlemncnt  of  our 
fellow-creatures,  as  well  as  for  the  preservation  of  their  hcidth  and  lives, 
we  shall  find  explanations,  to  a  f^reat  cxknt,  of  our  anjpiienled  expendi- 
ture. Tho  consolation  is  that,  if  properly  applied,  this  expenditure  is 
not  unproritaMe.  Tho  gre::t  thin':,'  is  to  koo  that  we  .t^et  or.r  money's 
worth.  There  h  no  rrason,  bec:iuso  tho  object  is  excellent,  that  funds 
nhould  be  niisaiiplied  or  frittered  away.  I'.ut  we  have  chiefly  now  to  do 
with  ihe  Civil  Service  proper,  flint  i'^,  our  chief  departments  of  t'tato. 
Li  the  Ivu  years  from  1858  to  LSUb  ihc  expenses  on  account  of  bitluriefi  of 
clerlvs  nud  others  in  tho  Civil  Senice  ha\o  mcreased  from  l,285,0^^2^  to 
1,708,280^    Firiit,  tLcic  ai'o  the  revenue  dcpailmcuts,  consisting  of 
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iho  Customs,  Iclaiid  lu  vi  nuo,  mn]  l\>si  Office.  Tbon  ilioro  arc  tbo  estab- 
lisliuients  of  tho  Houses  of  rarliaiucnt,  the  Treiisui y,  the  Secretaries  of 
Stiite  oftioos,  tho  Pri\T  Council,  tho  Board  of  Trade,  Civil  Service  Com- 
mission, lUcird  (if  Works,  Wuutls  ;mJ  rorcsts,  Poor  Law  Commission, 
Audit,  C!j;;iity  Commission,  nnd  other  smaller  departments.  From  a 
return  ^viiich  was  miulo  oat  in  18G0,  it  appeared  that  the  Civil  Service 


'was  composed  as  follows,  viz. : — 

1.  Heads  of  Dcpartmcats,  Political   ,      .  „  34 

„  „         Non^poUtical    154 

2.  Snb- Heads  of  Departments   .....  1,4^9 

Clerlu,  Esta!)!i<1i<-d  «   13,768 

M     Temporary     .....  389 

a  FmolbsRioiial  Officers,  Stiporior     .....    1,983 

„  „      Inferior    l,9Sl 

4.  Liferior  Officers^  Tntloor     '2,250 

.,  Outdoor     ^h.noc, 

6.  Artizans  aij«l  j#abourers   29,013 

6.  PenoiM  not  irhoUj  emploved,  Women  and  others  14,941 


10;j,u5(; 

The  position  and  condition  of  the  Civil  Service  has  not  failed  to 
attract  attention  in  Fovoral  quarters  during  tho  last  few  years.  Various 
allepfutious  witli  reguid  to  tho  efficiency  of  certain  departments,  and  com- 
plttiiits  by  the  membei's  of  the  service  thomselve«  with  respect  to  their 
position  and  emoluments,  have  h.'d  to  uuiciid  and  p:uliauienUay  inquiries. 
The  fii'ht  of  these  was  conducted  by  means  of  a  commission,  consisting  of 
Sir  Stafford  H.  Northcote,  Bart.,  M.P.,  nnd  Sir  Charles  E.  Trcvclyau, 
K.C.B.,  in  18^8.  In  their  report,  wbich  was  made  in  November  of  that 
year,  they  commenced  by  recognising  the  importance  of  the  peimanent 
Civil  Service.  "  The  Government  of  the  country/'  they  said,  '*  could 
not  bo  carried  on  without  tbo  aid  of  an  cfEcicnt  body  of  permanent 
officers,  occupying  a  position  duly  subordinate  to  that  of  the  Ministers, 
who  are  directly  responsible  to  the  Crown  and  to  Parliament,  yet  possess* 
ing  sufficient  independence,  character,  ability,  and  experience  to  bo  able 
to  advise,  assist,  and  to  some  extent  iuflueuco,  those  who  from  time  to 
time  are  set  over  Ihein."  They  tb;  n  :  cknowkdge  that  the  Civil  Service 
has  contributed  to  "  llic  proper  discharge  of  tho  functions  of  Govern- 
ment ;"  but  observe  that  "  its  organization  \<  far  from  perfect.  It  does 
not  attract  to  its  ranks  tho  ablest  and  most  ambitious  of  the  youth  of  tbo 
coimtry."  Those  who  shrink  from  the  competition  of  professional  life,  who 
are  physically  weak,  or  constitutionally  i?ido!ent,  and  who  have  no  desire  to 
Tiiisc  tb<"m<elve:?  to  public  cminrrife,  were  snch  as,  in  their  opinioTi,  coni- 
po.sud  the  Civil  Sen-ice.  The  dulit  upon  which  the  civilian  is  emploved 
were  thus  dt>oriln-d  : — "  Many  of. the  first  years  of  his  service  arc  spent  in 

•  copying  papers,  uiid  other  work  of  almost  a  mccliauical  cbaractor  

The  remainder  of  his  ofHcial  career  can  only  exercise  a  depressing  influence 
upon  him,  and  renders  the  work  of  the  office  tlistasteful  to  him."  Tho 
promotion  is  slow,  and  by  seniority ;  and  if  a  vacancy  in  a  position  of 
any  importance  occurs,  he  is  not  considered  qnalified  by  his  previous 
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training,  and  a  slranger  is  introduced.  "  Tlie  want  of  ouoouragemonl,  ia 
tbo  form  of  good-service  pensions  and  honorary  distinctions,  is  also 
severely  felt  in  the  ordinary  civil  brauch  of  the  public  sorvice,  which  is 
the  only  one  in  which  these  classes  of  reward  are  not  dispensed. " 

This  report  was  followed  by  a  discussion,  or  rather  by  a  scries  of 
mitten  opinions,  on  the  views  and  recommeudatious  which  it  contained. 
Men  of  high  position  in  the  servieet  and  sevetal  eelebrities  in  fhd  scbolastio  - 
world,  recorded  their  opinions,  which,  as  may  be  supposed,  varied  con- 
siderably. The  chief  issue  raised  was,  whetiier  the  competitive  system 
was  the  best  mode  of  obtainmg  the  admission  to  the  service  of  the  most 
qualified  men.  The  tntors  of  colleges  and  the  head-masters  of  schools 
were  naturally  biassed  in  &vour  of  any  measure  which  should  hold  out 
encouragement  to  academical  merit.  Several  civil  servants  also  supported 
the  proposition,  on  the  ground  that  efficiency  would  be  secured  ;  but  the 
majority  of  civiUans,  tog.  tht  r  with  the  late  Sir  G.  Cornewall  Lewis,  were 
oppCMed  to  a  system  of  unlimited  competition,  baBin<:^  their  objections  on 
the  ground  that,  constituted  as  the  Civil  Service  was,  the  plan  would  fail  to 
procure  the  pen-ices  of  the  men  hcst  Btiitcd  for  their  duties  ;  that  it  is  not 
safely  applicable  to  oflices  of  trns^  t}?r>ro  would  be  no  security  for  the 
moral  qualities  of  candidates ;  and  that  it  would  he  cxtinjriiif^hing  personal 
responsibility  in  the  appointment  to  public  otUees.  Few  Blue-books  have 
ever  been  presented  to  Parliament  which  hnve  contaiued  such  able  and 
interesting  papers  as  those  in  which  tliese  opinions  were  expressed.  It 
was  an  intellectual  contest  upon  a  most  important  social  (question,  and 
men  of  great  ability  and  high  position  Were  ranged  ou  either  bide. 
Amongst  the  advocates  for  open  and  unlimited  cumpetitiou  were  Drs. 
Jowett,  T«nple,  Thompson,  Moseley,  Jelf,  Vaughan,  Mr.  John  Stuart 
Mill,  and  Mr.  Chadwick.  Amongst  its  opponents  were  Sir  G,  Cornewall 
Lewis,  Sir  James  Stephen,  Sir  Rowland  Hill,  Mr.  Herman  Merivale,  Sir 
Thomas  Fremantle,  Sir  Alexander  Spearman,  and  others. 

The  Commissionen  of  1858,  in  their  zeal  for  the  cause  which  they 
had  espoused,  made  their  case  rather  too  strong.  They  were,  no  doubt, 
actuated  by  the  main  desire  to  increase  the  eflBciency  and  ameliorate  the 
condition  of  the  service ;  but  their  description  of  it  was  considered  cal* 
culated  to  convey  an  unfair  and  injurious  impression  of  its  general 
character.  It  found  an  able  champion  in  Mr.  Arbuthnot,  the  Auditor  of 
the  Civil  List;  and  his  observations  on  the  subject  elicited  from  Sir 
Stafford  Northcote  and  Sir  Charies  Treveljan  the  follow  ing  frank  acknow- 
ledgment : — "  We  beg  leave  to  express  our  sincere  regi-etthat  the  language 
of  any  portion  of  onr  rejiort  should  bare  been  such  as  to  create  a  painful 
feeling  in  tbo  minds  of  the  able  and  bonouralile  bodv  of  men  compo<;ins  the 
service  to  which  we  oni-selves  belong,  and  with  which  w  o  cannot  but  feel  it 
an  honour  to  bo  connected.  We  gladly  take  this  opportunity  of  adding  our 
own  testimony  to  that  of  tbo  m(»ro  eminent  persons  to  whum  Mr.  Arbuthnot 
refers  with  respect  to  '  the  general  uprightness,  the  zeal,  and  efficiency  of 
the  officers  of  which  it  is  composed,  and  to  the  willing  and  ui-cful  aid  which 
is  f«ndexed  b^  theqi  to  all  administrntions,  without  reference  to  politics,'  " 
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These  discussions  took  phuf.  1;  mnst  be  reniemborctl,  fifteen  years 
ago.    Two  years  after  that,  viz.,  iu  May,  1855,  nn  ortlcr  of  Coiiiiri!  was 
issued  appointing  the  present  Civil  Service  CoiHiniss^iiicrs.    Tlic  (liuit.3 
fillott^^d  to  them  were: — 1st.  To  ascertain  that  all  future  candulutt  s  for 
admitisiou  to  the  Civil  Service  are  within  the  prescribed  ugu.    2ud.  That 
every  candidate  is  free  from  any  physical  defects  or  disease  which  would 
be  likelj  to  interfere  viilk  the  proper  discharge  of  his  duties.    8rd.  That 
his  cbaraeter  is  such  as  to  qualify  liim  for  public  employment ;  and,  4th. 
That  he  possesses  the  requisite  knowledge  and  ability  for  the  peiformaace 
of  his  official  duties.   This  order,  it  wiU  be  obserred,  did  not  interfere 
mth  the  system  of  nomination.   It  simply  required  proof  that  a  candidate 
vas  competent  to  undertake  what  would  be  required  of  him.   But  this 
was  not  enough  to  satisfy  the  majorify  of  administrative  reformers.  Their 
idea  seems  to  have  been  that  the  chief,  if  not  the  only,  panacea  for  all  the 
d^ciencies  and  shortcomiDgs  of  the  Civil  Service,  was  open  compctitivo 
examinations.    The  subject  was  on  several  occasions  brought  before  the 
House  of  Commons,  and  in  IRGO  a  Select  Committee  was  appointed  to 
consider  and  report  on  it.    This  Committee,  while  directing  its  attention 
principally  to  the  qnrstion  of  first  fi(lmi>sicius  to  the  service,  exfondod  tho 
range  of  its  imiuiries  beyond  this  liuiittd  area,  nud  while  comiiif^  to  the 
conclusion  that  a  system  of  competition  was  the  licst  mode  of  Recuriug 
competr-ncy,  also  expressed  an  opinion  "  that  success  in  obtaining  quahfied 
cuuclitlat<;s  for  the  Civil  Service  must  depend  quite  as  much  on  the  pros- 
pects and  opportuniiius  of  promotion  subsequently  held  out  to  tho  clerk 
in  his  official  career,  as  on  the  immediate  pecuniary  advantages  ollcred,  or 
tho  judicious  selection  of  young  men  in  the  first  instance.*'    \Yith  regard 
to  open  competition,  the  Committee  hesitated  to  recommend  its  immediate 
adoption,  and  dedined  to  advise  its  application  to  the  lower  grades  of  civil 
servants,  such  as  excise-officers,  tide-waiters,  letter-carriers,  and  others  of 
this  class.   It  was  suggested,  however,  that  every  vacancy  should  be  com- 
peted for  by  not  less  than  three  candidates,  to  be  nominated  by  the  chief 
of  the  office.   This  is  the  course  whidi,  up  to  the  present  time,  has  been 
generally  followed.   Every  person  nominated  to  a  junior  situation  in  a 
Government  office  must  obtain  a  oertifieate  from  the  Civil  Service  Com- 
missioners that  ho  has  the  necessary  qualifications  before  entering  on  his 
duties,  and  he  has  to  obtain  this  through  a  competitive  examination  with 
several  others.     It  is  indispensable  that  fvcrtf  candidate,  of  whatever 
class,  should  write  a  good  hand ;  should  lie  able  to  spell  correctly ;  and 
should  bo  conversant  with  the  elementary  portions  of  arithmetic.  The 
{»tlier  suhjects  of  examination,  which  aro  regulated  according  to  tho 
department  to  which  the  candidate  is  jiominated,  are — geography,  history-, 
pure  and  mixed  matlu  niiitics,  vidgar  and  decimal  fractions,  logarithms, 
languages,  precis  of  paper,  Euf^lish  composition,  elements  of  consti- 
tutional law  and  of  politicjJ  economy.     Tho  number  of  vacancies  in 
all  descriptions  of  situations  averages  about  3,300  per  annum.  The 
diHeieut  residts  of  tho  osaminatioos  are  carious.    The  same  number  of 
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the  Bttmd  clasB  of  candidates  may  be  exanuned  in  tbe  same  Bnlgoeis  by 
mcana  of  the  same  set  of  questions.  Tho  number  of  marks  obtained  by 
the  lowest  of  the  successful  condidntos  in  one  examination  Trill  be  greater 
than  the  hi^^est  in  another.  The  fact  might  be  instractlTO  if  tho  future 
career  of  the  candidates  were  followed.  But  we  are  not  told  whether  iho 
most  successful  candidates,  in  running  the  race  of  oi  ik  ial  lifo»  outstrip  their 
collenguof^,  wl'o,  at  tlio  commtncem  iit,  appear  to  bo  less  aeeom]diBhed. 
I  do  not  say  tliis  v.iih  a  view  to  disparage  tho  systcni.  'Mncli  may  ha 
said  £[>r  and  a^unst  it.  At  any  rats  wo  cannot  nov.-  go  back  to  the  plan  of 
pure  nomination  ^vith  no  examination.  I  am  inclined  to  think  that,  a*^  at 
present  applied,  tho  competitive  .sy.stcin,  npon  the  ■whole,  works  advan- 
tageously. But  I  am  afraid  that,  liowevor  pcirloct  tho  plan  of  admisnioJi 
may  be,  the  training  and  tho  sulisequcnt  c;irct'r  of  the  civil  Borvant  is  not 
calculated  to  encourage  exertion,  or  to  dovelope  iutillect.  AVith  regard  to 
the  exantln  tti(i::s.  tr-ln  on  special  subjects  are  comparatively  useless. 
I'iiiiuiiiirity  with  uujilcru  luuguagrs  is  necessary  for  the  diplomatic  service, 
and  a  knowledge  of  tho  higher  branches  of  mathematics  should  bo  req[uircd 
of  those  who  seek  admission  into  the  scieutitic  bmuches  of  the  army.  Bat 
this  does  not  apply  to  the  junior  civil  servant :  what  is  required  of  him  is 
the  genend  knowledge  which  should  havo  been  acquired  by  a  young  man 
who  has  received  a  liberal  education,  as  well  aa  those  moral  quaUties  which 
good  training  has  cultivated  and  matured.  Such  a  foundation  would 
furnish  the  best  promise  that  he  would  soon  learn  his  duties  and  perform 
them  properly. 

When  once  admitted  to  the  service,  the  junior  civil  servants  become 
entitled  to  pny  at  the  rate  of  from  f^'H/.  to  100/.  a  ypar^  which  is  increased 
by  small  instalments,  varying  from  10/.  to  IG/.  annually,  until  it  reaches 
two  or  three,  and  sometimes  four  hundrod  a  year.  His  promotion  is 
regulated  by  seniority,  and  in  time  one  out  of  fifty  may  rim  to  a  position 
of  600/.,  or  even  of  800/.  aii  l  lf)00/.  a  year.  Tho  civil  horvanl  also 
becomes  entitled  to  supenmuuution  allowance  if  his  health  should  fail,  or 
if  he  should  i  i  in;un  in  the  Benicc  till  tho  ago  of  sixty  years.  Tli<^  nmonnt 
in  of  course  rcgulaU  d  by  the  length  of  sprnce.  I'ndcr  tho  cxi.sliug  luw, 
after  ten  years  and  luuh  r  eleven  yeai*?,  lO-tiOlhs  of  tho  salaiT  is  granted  ; 
between  eleven  iiiid  tv,<  Ive  years,  11-GOths  ;  and  so  on.  until  the  comple- 
tion o[  a  period  of  forty  years'  service,  when  40-GULl;;:i  is  gi'anted.  Wo 
lc:>vn,  from  certain  statistics  that  were  laid  before  the  Select  Committee  of 
tho  House  of  Commons,  that  of  0,809  persons  superannuated  in  twenty 
years,  many  were  fifty  years  of  age,  but  the  larger  number  had  reached 
their  sixtietii  year;  210  were  granted  pensions  at  seventy,  twelve  at  eighty^ 
and  one  nonogcnarian  lived  to  retire,  and  to  enjoy  a  pension.  The 
majority  of  these  relieved  the  State  £rom  all  payment  on  their  account  at 
or  before  the  age  of  sixty,  42  at  sixty^five,  210  at  seventy,  G7  at 
seventy  six,  and  12  at  eighty.  It  was  calculated  by  Br.  Fair  that  thoso 
who  were  superannuated  at  fiTty-cIr^ht  and  a  half  rears  of  ago  enjoyed 
their  pensions  ten  and  a  hah  yo.u-s. 

Now  let  us  see  what  is  the  ordinary  career  of  a  youth  who  entera 
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tho  service.  For  tho  first  tcu  or  fifteen  jesrswe  leam  fbai  tbe  youcg 
clerk,  who  »  now  probably  just  beginning  to  Appreciate  the  fruits  of  a 
classical  and  mathematical  education,  and  Vfho  has  been  required  to 
prove  before  tbc  Civil  Service  Examiners  that  ho  has  attained  a  certain 
knowledge  in  each  of  these  branches  of  study  before  he  gained  his 
present  prize,  is  employed  in  the  most  trivial  and  ordinary  duties,  such 
as  copying  letterSi  ticketing  papers,  adding  np  figures,  keeping  books 
of  account,  &c. ;  that  good  men  are  kept  down  in  the  junior  class 
for  twenty>five  years,  waiting  for  Tncancies  in  the  superior  clnss  ;  tliat, 
in  a  Socrctajy  of  Stute'ti  oflSco,  *'  twenty  vciirs'  f^ervico  is  the  ordinary  time 
required  to  attain  a  salary  of  iOO/.  ;  '  and  this  by  men  of  whom  Mr. 
Herman  Merlvule  said  it  was  diificult  to  overrate  tho  ability  and  know* 
Ictlqo  required  to  perform  a  portion  of  their  fiiiict'ons  witli  complete 
efiletiveness."  Tin's  would  hardly  appear  lo  bo  a  i^ood  traicing  for  briiiL'iiij* 
out  nil  those  inonil  and  iuielleetnal  powers  v.hlch  lit  a  man  for  positions 
(>f  tmst  and  respoiif-ibili^y.  ^Vh;^t  mental  endowments  can  blossom  under 
huch  a  sky  ?  "When  iht-t^o  are  the  prospects  of  tho  fiervieo,  how  can  it  bo 
expected  that  younjj'  men  of  ability  and  »'nor;7v  will  remain  members  of  it? 
It  ia  not  in  human  n:;lure  to  take  to  an  i><.cupcition  without  an  object. 
Wurk  without  hope,  there  is  not  life  iii  it. 

But,  it  is  argued,  there  is  no  lack  of  caudidiitcs  for  tho  junior  appoini- 
ments ;  and  this  is  brou^t  forward  as  a  proof  that  the  attractions  of  the 
service  are  sufficient.  The  servico  may  attract,  but  does  it  keep  bold  of 
the  active  energy'  that  may  enter  it  ?  We  do  not  loam  how  many  leave 
disheartened,  and  how  many  remain  disgttstcd  with  their  fate.  Wo  do, 
however,  know  this,  that  the  average  number  of  those  who  leave  annually, 
by  resignation  and  oUier  causes,  is  considerably  more  than  that  caused  by 
death  and  superannuation.  During  the  five  years  ending  I608,  4,811  left 
the  service ;  882  by  death,  1,882  on  superannuation,  and  2,647  by  lesig' 
nation.  There  aie,  no  doubt,  inBtances  of  men  of  distinguished  ability, 
who,  in  spite  of  obstacles  and  discouragements,  have  risen  at  last  to, — we 
cannot  Bay  conspicnons,  f()r  there  are  few  conspicuous  positions, — ^but  to 
high  station  in  the  jniblic  sen  ice.  Aii  l  nuiny  clever  men  remain  and 
seek  a  field  for  their  talents  in  other  diiections — in  literature,  science, 
and  art.  These  latter  go  through  their  official  routine  duties,  but  their 
hearts  ai'o  in  that  other  v.ork  which  will  bring  dislinrfirn  and  fame. 
Our  readers  will  recollect  the  joy,  almo'^t  to  madness,  which  o\orwhehned 
Cliarles  Lamb  v;hon  lie  was  emaneipal*  d  fi  (jni  liir>  drsk  at  tho  East  India 
II<»use  ;  luHV  ho  uihiiu  s.  in  n  letter  to  V>'uid.sv.ui;h,  Id  his  "  thirty  years' 
j^Iavery,"  and  to  his  pity  ior  Lis  "  old  pen-and-ink  ii.liu\.s  "  \.linm  he  hud 
le^t  "in  the  lurch,  fag!  fag!  fag!"  In  his  case  the  vi.rld  at  largo 
luuy  Lu  thankful  that  hu  vas  not  encouraged  to  master  tho  ryotwar  and 
zemmdary  systems,  and  was  not  tempted  by  a  rapid  increase  of  salary 
to  devote  his  exclusive  attention  to  the  affairs  of  India.  But  this  would 
not  have  been  compatible  with  bis  genius.  As  it  was,  the  regulaiity 
of  an  office  was  irksome  and  opprcsrive.  On  one  oeeasion,  it  may  be 
recollected,  he  was  brought  up  before  the  head  of  his  department  to  be 
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reprimanded  for  his  habit  of  arrivin;:^  late  in  tlic  mominf*.  Tbo  excuse  he 
made  for  him«elf,  was  Yo-os,  sir,  I  T  ndiuit  that  I  co-co-conie  hiii^ ;  bnt 
bear  in  mind  bow  early  I  go."  But  wo  need  not  be  sifraid  of  liaviug  too 
manv  Charles  Lambs  in  the  service.  Wbrn  bis  iiauu)  occurred  to  me 
I  was  going  to  observe  that  Ido  much  hlrt^ss  has,  I  think,  hecu  laid  upon 
the  points  of  competitive  examination.  Other  suggcstion.s  have  been 
miidc  for  unproviug  the  service,  but  this  has  been  the  main  question 
which  has  engaged  public  aitontion,  the  only  one  which  has  formed  the 
Bnlgect  of  debate  in  Parliameiit,  and  the  solitary  proposal  which  has 
been  adopted.  I  quite  admit  that  a  well-deTised  plan  of  admitting 
competent  persons  is  a  point  gained,  bnt  this  will  iiill  to  produce  the 
desired  good  if  nothing  else  is  done.  It  was  not  beginning  at  the  right 
endt  or,  at  any  rate,  in  the  right  way.  It  would  hare  been  &r  better,  in 
the  first  instutce,  to  haye  removed  the  acknowledged  defects  of  a  service, 
in  which  it  was  sud  the  able  and  ambitious  were  wanted  but  not  secured, 
and  then  to  have  taken  stcp^  to  attract  ability  and  ambition  to  its  ranks. 
**  There  is  a  time  to  plough  and  a  time  to  sow/'  but  we  have  been  sowing 
before  the  ground  was  pri-pared  for  the  seed. 

Now,  the  difficulty  that  meets  us  at  starting  is  the  excess  of  numbei*s 
in  regard  to  the  amount  and  character  of  the  work  to  bo  done.  There  is 
hardly  a  young  man  in  a  Govcramcnt  office  who  \vill  not  acknowledge  that 
Ihc  time  of  one-third  of  bis  companioTiR  is  scarcely  occupied  between  ten 
and  four  o'clock.  The  following  humorous  description  of  the  daily  routine 
of  ofliee  lite  v. as  composed  ftomc  yonrs  nf,'o  by  a  man*  who  held  a  high 
official  appointment,  and  who  enjoyed  u  cuusidurable  Uterarj*  reputation ; — 

From  ten  till  eleven — havo  lucakfnf^t  for  ?cvpii, 
From  eleven  till  noon — think  you've  c<jme  hm  soon. 
From  twelve  till  one — think  what's  to  be  done, 
From  one  till  two— find  notbioi?  to  do. 
From  two  till  three— think  it  \\  ill  he 
A  very  great  bore  to  atay  till  fuor. 

This  caricature  will  not^  of  coarse,  be  ncloiowledged  as  a  fair  represen- 
tation of  the  manners  and  cnstoms  of  a  public  office  in  England  in  the  year 
1869.  Nor  is  it.  But  does  any  private  establi^^hment,  does  any  joint- stock 
company,  any  railway  company,  entertain  a  statf  compared  ^lith  the  work  to 
be  done,  of  the  same  f^^hc  as  that  of  most  of  our  Ooveniment  departments  ? 

Mr.  Childcrs.  ti>\vanls  tbo  close  of  last  sessiou.  drew  tbc  nttoutiou  of 
the  House  of  Oomuioiis  to  ihc  subjrct  of  the  Civil  Service,  in  a  speech 
marked  In'^rn  at  alulity  an<l  sound  sense  ;  and  in  the  oourse  of  it  remarked 
that  "  iu  many  instanceh  two  puldie  servants  would  \>c  al)lo  to  do  the  work 
which  now  required  three."  A  thorough  examination  into  the  numerical 
strength  of  most  departmentH,  uud  the  duties  which  have  to  be  discharged, 
would,  I  expect,  entirely  substantiate  this  opinion.  The  overstocked  con- 
dition of  our  public  offices  is  the  legacy  of  times  when  placemaking  was  a 
means  of  satisfying  political  claims,  and  of  gaining  political  support.  A 

*  The  late  1  hos.  L.  Pcncock,  Est].,  Examine  at  the  Ea»t  India  Hoase,  wbo  was 
taccceit^U  l>y  John  Stuart  Mill,  Etq. 

Digitized  by  Google 


THE  OITIL  6EEVI0E. 


reduction  in  the  numbers  of  junior  appomtments  should  accordingly  be 
the  first  Btop  towards  internal  orgBniz&iion.  It  would  lu<  the  means  of 
^Ting  ocenpatioD  to  those  who  are  now  scarcely  employed.  It  would  bo 
the  means  of  raising  individual  pay,  which,  considering  the  rise  in  the 
prirc  of  the  noccFsaric^  of  life,  and  other  cu'cnm'^tnnrc'i  of  the  times,  is  now 
soiinty  enough.  It  would  increase  the  rfncioncy  of  an  oirice,  for  it  would 
suli'  iitiito  y.f'n]  rind  in  iivity  for  indiflereuco  uiid  idleness  ;  it  would  tend  to 
husttn  piojuoliuu.  There  are  upwards  t»f  100,000  persons  enipioja-d  in 
the  Civil  Service.  Of  these  about  60,000  occupy  inferior  positions,  which 
take  thi  ui  out  of  the  category  of  clerks.  There  rcmniu  tlu  n  'i( ),()()()  ulioso 
position  we  arc  now  considering.  Wc  will  assume  tuiit  (i.OOO  ciui  by 
degrees  bo  dispensed  with  ;  the  annual  average  number  of  vacancies  is 
abont  four  per  cent.  If  nominations  to  half  the  junior  appointments 
were  suRpended,  in  other  words,  if  every  other  yacaacy  only  were  filled  up 
for  some  time  to  come,  a  gradual  reduction  would  be  effected,  without 
interfering  with  any  existing  interest.  It  will  rery  probably  be  said  of  an 
office  «here  and  there,  that  the  amount  of  work  to  be  performed  is  such 
that  it  will  not  admit  of  any  reduction  in  the  number  of  clerks.  If  this 
should  be  the  ease,  it  will,  I  think,  be  found  upon  further  inquiry  that 
some  of  the  work  transacted  may  be  dispensed  with ;  that  the  mode  of 
doing  business  may  be  simplified ;  that  correspondence  may  be  reduced  and 
forms  abolished.  It  will  be  discovered,  in  short,  that  red>tape  and  routine 
bear  sway.  Not  that  routine,  in  the  proper  sense  of  the  term,  is  to  be 
despised.  On  the  contrar\%  rightly  handled,  it  is  essential  to  the  true 
despatch  of  business.  "  Ordt  r,  distribution,  and  an  apt  siii;:,']ing  out  of 
parts,"  as  Bacon  said,  "is  the  life  of  dispatch,  provided  the  distribution 
be  not  tt)o  subtile :  for  he  who  dui  s  not  divide  will  never  enter  well  into 
business,  and  lie  wlio  divides  too  much  vail  .scarce  come  out  of  it  clearly." 
This  is  the  correct  definition  of  routine,  and  unless  the  princijilo  thus  laid 
down  is  followed,  no  ollico  can  be  really  efficient.  It  involves  tltat  distinct, 
distribution  of  duties  amongst  the  individual  members  of  an  establishment 
which  fixes  responsibility,  and  ensures  the  prompt  and  expeditious  trans- 
action of  business.  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  room  will  be  found  for 
improTement  in  thia  respect  in  some  of  our  public  departments.  ' 

A  more  judicious  division  of  labour  would  also  be  a  great  advantage. 
A  line  should  be  drawn  between  the  intellectual  and  mere  mechanical 
work.  In  eveiy  department  or  office  it  may  be  taken  for  granted  that 
there  are  three  classes.  First  (to  be^  firom  the  bottom),  there  is  the 
copyist  and  keeper  of  papers ;  secondly,  the  man  of  method  and  arraQge> 
ment,  who  is  endowed  with  average  intellectual  powers,  and  with  those 
qualities  which  belong  to  a  good  man  of  business ;  thirdly,  the  man  of 
^    ability,  eneigy,  and  sound  judgment,  the  ready  writer  and  dear  reasoner. 

/  The  first  class,  which  is  most  useful,  and  essential  to  canying  on  the  work 
of  an  office,  probably  constitutes  half  the  ser\ice,  and  might,  as  was 

,  Fng;?e«'ted  bv  the  coTntnissionc  rs  before  mentioned,  bo  made  a  separate 
br.'iri-'h  altocrether,  with  emoluments  proportionate  to  the  value  and 
amount  of  the  labours  porfoimcd.    Whether  the  engagements  made  with 
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these  clerks  slioiild  be  temporary,  or  whether  tbey  should  he  r^gnrded  as 
a  permanent  staff  with  the  privileges  of  snperannnation  allowances,  At« 
questions  which  woujd  require  consideration.  Probably  it  would  be 
desirabio  to  hare  a  proportion  of  each.  It  is  this  class  which  Sir  Charles 
Trevelyan  thinks  maj  adrantagoottsly  be  recmited  with  non<commissioned 
officers  who  have  retired  from  the  nrmy.  Many  men  of  this  kind  might 
probably  bo  exeeetlhi  .'1y  well-suited  for  tlio  duties  in  question.  A  clear 
hand  and  Rteaily  Luuits  would  l>e  the  chief  qnalili  cat  ions,  uiul  tho 
test  examiuations  sliovtld  bo  rL-ducd  to  tho  proper  standard*  Bat  the 
fcsocoud  and  higher  cIms^  above  described  would  thru  bocouie  tho  one 
which  the  jm)ior  cknk  woukl  johi  firs'  adinittod  into  the  roi'iiiur 

r  •♦;-MishiiiL-ut  of  an  onice.  And  from  lliis  cla;  s  tho  higher  appointmouts 
should  be  made — not  v.ithout  some  rcA  rcnco  to  Fcnioiitv,  but  chicflv  with 
regard  to  superior  qualiiioations.  There  would  not  then  be  a  lu-jk  of 
o:•c^pf^'ion,  rcquirhig  ijitrlligi  uoe  and  as^idni'y,  cvon  for  the  latest  comer. 
Not  that  a  eertaiu  amount  of  copying  and  8ueh-like  work  wouhl  not  bo 
licTcbsary  in  every  ollice,  although  tlie  separation  above  indicated  were 
carried  out.  For  a  beginner  and  loarner  (ittiiitive  copying  is  instructive  ; 
and  a  knowledge  of  detail  is  alwavs  useful  at  aiiv  time  in  hi;^  future  career. 
The  saving  which  would  be  ell'ected  bv  the  reduction  iu  numberK,  and  bv 
the  division  of  mental  from  mechanical  work,  would  prepare  tho  way  for 
tlie  grant  of  such  increase  in  the  pay  of  the  civil  servant  as  would  be  more 
commensmate  with  the  qualifications  which  are  now  required,  and  with 
the  duties  which  be  would  then  perf<Hm*  The  present  salaries,  especially 
of  the  junior  clcrki  cannot  bo  regarded  as  adcq  iate ;  and  if  the  amount, 
as  well  as  the  quality  of  work  is  to  be  raised,  it  would  be  only  fair  that  a 
proportionate  rise  should  take  place  in  the  emoluments.  Low  pay  and 
insufficient  occupation  are  now  the  sources  of  most  of  the  eyils  to  which 
tho  young  civilian  is  subjected.  If  they  were  removed,  the  body  of  the 
serv^e  would  become  more  contented,  and  the  efficiency  of  every  depart- 
ment would  be  enhanced.  Thus  would  be  secured  that  economy  which,  as 
Burke  said,  "  is  itself  a  great  I'cvcnue." 

If  further  evidence  were  required  beyond  the  facts  and  opinions  v.hich 
we  have  laid  before  onr  readers,  to  justify  tho  proposal  for  a  scale  of  pay 
which  should  increaro  at  a  rate  more  rapid  than  at  present,  it  would  bo 
•i'^,l  Il)■^h.  1  by  the  evidence  of  the  competent  judges  who  have  been  con- 
i  i  ltt  1  and  examined  on  the  subject.  "We  have  before  quoted  Mr.  Merivalo 
to  show  that  twenty  years'  ^^er^ice  was  required  to  attain  a  Falary  of 
400/.  Sir  James  Stephens  said,  "  The  piiy  is  small ;  In  tho  lov/er  grades 
especially."  Sir  Thomas  Fremaiitle  alluded  to  the  poor  inducements 
Ik  id  ovA  ]ty  the  service,  '*  eitlser  in  present  emoluments  or  pro^pj^ctivo 
advantages.  *  Sir  Coruewaii  jjcwis  considered  "that  the  ellii  if  ucy  of  tho 
Civil  Service  depended  at  least  as  much  r.pou  tho  system  of  pruinotiona 
as  upon  tho  original  appohitmeuts,  and  tliiit  tho  detect.^  of  the  present 
htate  of  things  arc  owing  more  to  the  fornifT  than  to  the  latter."  Com- 
pared with  professional  men.  the  salaries  given  should  bo  rather  ui)o\e 
than  below  tho  average  of  their  emolumentf,  for  cveiy  profession  conl^iins 
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men  who  have  lUiiJo,  and  who  cntereil  it  with  tho  oxjjecUitioij  aud  iuteu- 
tion  of  making,  uo  advp.ueo  at  all. 

But  liow,  it  v.'iU  1)0  aski.-i.l,  in  this  stpu'.ili  )n  to  1)C  carried  out?    I  do 
nat  appreliend  that  there  would  bo  much  dilliouUy  iu  so  arranging  it  that 
wo  should  glide  fronl  one  system  into  tho  other  almost  imperceptibly. 
Gradual  reforms  are  tho  fiurost  and  safest.    Any  violent  or  imiucuiale 
cliaiige  i  hould  he  avoided.    The  number  of  clerks  in  tho  Rcrvicc  have 
been  csiiuiau  l  nt  20,000,  and  wo  hiivo  assumed  that  C,000  may  by 
dogi-ees  bo  dispensed  with.    Two-fifths  of  the  romiunder,  or  5,000,  aro 
probably  employed  m  the  meebonieal  or  inferior  description  of  work, 
which  hfts  been  described.   All,  however,  have  entered  the  service  upon 
the  samo  terms.   Nothing,  therefore,  must  he  allowed  to  interfere  with 
just  expectations.  Existing  holders  of  office  Aonld  not  be  touched,  except 
upon  the  ground  of  eonfimed  incompetency.  Bat,  without  much  weeding, 
the  natural  course  of  events  will  help  us.   As  in  the  case  of  the  servicu 
generally,  it  has  been  proposed  that  a  reduction  should  he  effected  by  an 
abstinence  from  fresh  appomtments,  so  would  I  propose,  as  a  general 
plan,  that  four  per  cent,  per  annum  of  two-fifths  of  all  the  vacancies  that 
occur  (which,  at  length,  would  make  up  the  5, GOO)  should  he  transferred 
to  the  new  or  lower  division.    Wo  should  then  have  a  prrvice  for  head 
work  consisting  oS>  8,400,  and  another  for  copying  and  keeping  papers  of 
5,000.    Fivc-and-tw«ily  or  Uiirtj  years  would  pass  before  the  five  or  six 
thoasand  transfers  were  made,  and  th'^  department  completed,  but  a 
quarter  of  a  century  is  not  much  in  the  life  of  a  nation.      Life  is  short, 
art  is  long."    Fifteen  years  have  already  passed  since  tho  discussions 
alluded  to  in  this  article  first  took  place.    There     every  reason,  therefore, 
why  we  bhould  uo  lonirer  delay  a  beginning  of  some  kind. 

Another  d!sndv.i>itu;;'e  v.-bich  tho  Civil  Scrvicn-  Itibonrs  under  is  the 
paucity  in  the  n;nnl*er  of  prize*?.    Among  the  few  there  are,  tho  highest 
are  uu.igiiificant  compared  with  lliose  iu  other  professions.    The  Law.  the 
Church,  the  AiTtiy,  the  Navy  have  all  positions  of  high  cmolumeut  and 
distiuction,  wliile  tho  highest  appointments  in  the  Civil  Ser\-ice  are  about 
t(j[uul  to  the  salarj^  of  a  county  court  judge  or  a  stipeudiuiy  magistiale. 
There  are  those,  I  am  aware,  who  argue  that,  so  long  as  men  can  be 
found  who  will  perform  the  duty  properly  and  satisfiietorily,  there  is  no 
need  for  increased  pay.   But  the  fact  is,  **  the  serriee  of  the  public  is  a 
thing  which  cannot  be  put  to  auction,  and  struck  down  to  those  who  will 
agree  to  execute  it  the  cheapest.   When  the  proportion  between  reward 
and  service  is  our  object,  we  must  always  consider  of  what  nature  the 
service  is,  and  what  sort  of  men  they  are  that  perform  it."   These  were 
the  words  of  Burke,  in  his  speech  on  administrative  reform  in  1780. 
And  what  are  the  **  sort  of  men  "  that  perform  the  duties — we  are  now 
refemng  only  to  the  highest  duties — connected  with  the  civil  administoa* 
iion  of  tite  c^iuntry  ?   What  is  required  of  n  )  i.l  '-c  servant  in  an  eminent 
position  '?    lie  must  be  a  man  of  considerable  ability  and  knowledge  ;  he 
must  bo  able  to  write  clearly  and  concisely  ;  ho  must  bo  prompt  to  offer 
Kit  independent  opinion  upon  questions  of  public  policy;  he  must  be 
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decisive  when  nccc5?R:irv,  nnd  yielding  at  tlic  proper  tirao  ;  he  mtiKt  ho  a 
in:m  of  high  hnnour  jnul  nniinpraclmblo  charat  tt  r,  und  dignified  and 
courteous  in  Lis  manner.  Ho  bas  acquired,  by  bis  exptrionce  of  pubbc 
ftflaivfi,  and  bis  ol>>-<  r^  ;i{inn  of  tlie  minds  und  characters  of  nn  u  of  vurious 
l  onilitions,  tbnt  clear  perceijtit^n  of  what  is  eafe  and  practicaldo  which  pre- 
finincutly  qualifies  him  to  guide  and  instrnct  the  risin.£»  politician,  and  to 
ix  lp  the  experienced  statesman,  who,  in  the  coiU!>c  of  our  constitutional 
changes,  are  made  his  official  superiors.  Those  arc  the  quublies,  these  the 
attaimucnts  of  the  men  who  fill  the  chief  permanent  offiees  m  departments 
of  State.  And  no  better  school  would  be  afforded  for  educating  men  for 
these  positions  than  the  Civil  Service,  if  properly  organized, — ^if  esrly  merit 
in  its  servants  vere  detected  and  festered, — ^if  faithful  and  intelligent  per- 
formance of  duty  were  duly  rewarded.  As  it  is,  few  men  are  chosen  from 
the  body  of  the  service  to  fill  these  prominent  offices.  Their  earliest  and 
best  days,  as  we  have  shown,  are  generally  frittered  away.  The  enfeebling 
effect  of  this  drudgery,  and  the  depressing  influence  of  slow  promotion, 
unfit  many  for  posit  iona  of  responsibiliij  and  authority  when  at  length  the 
opportunity  is  oflered. 

Another  characteristic  of  the  vocation  of  the  civil  servant  is  that, 
however  high  the  situation  which  ho  may  fill,  his  work  is  performed  in 
comparative  obscurity.  It  is  a  part  of  his  duty  patiently  to  assist  others 
to  reap  distinction  from  the  o  ;.  rcii^o  of  bis  brain.  This  is  obviously 
unavoidable  and  nepes<?arv'.  It  is  in  tlu^  nature  of  the  profession,  and 
there  is  no  giound  tor  conipiuiiit.  Ursponsibility  to  the  crown  and 
commonwealth  niu^t  nncessarilv  rcnido  with  the  Minister,  and  no  one  else. 
If  ho  bo  unacquuint<,Hl  with  the  tochnical  or  even  goncnil  duties  of  his 
office  when  iirst  appointed,  it  is  no  limit  (^f  his.  Ho  is  not  selected  until 
ho  has  exhibited  great  qualities  for  ad  ministration  of  some  sort  or  degree. 
But  he  must  necessarily  bo  dependent  on  others  for  information  and 
guidance  before  he  can  direct ;  and  even  when  ho  is  in  a  position  to  dedde 
for  himself,  much  must  be  left  to  subordinates,  both  in  the  way  of 
preparation  and  suggestions  on  important  matters,  and  decision  on  minor 
ones.  All  I  say  is  that  those  who  thus  assist  and  advise  deserve  well 
of  their  country,  and  are  entitled  to  consideration  from  their  Government. 
It  h  no  sli^t  responsibility  they  incur,  it  is  no  slight  power  they  wield, 
although,  as  it  were,  in  an  indirect  or  unknown  way.  Importance  is 
added  to  the  position,  when  we  consider  the  democratic  proclivities  of  the 
present  day,  and  the  urgent  nccessitjr,  under  the  circumstances;,  of 
possessing  an  executive  who  should  pursue  their  public  duties  free  from 
the  prejudices  and  influence  of  party,  and  who  should  bo  animated  by 
u  pure,  loyal,  and  conscientious  spirit.  "While  on  this  point  of  obscurity, 
the  difilrcnce  in  this  respect  between  the  Civil  Service  and  the  other 
public  services  and  professions  may  be  pointed  out.  A  lustre  shines  over 
thf»  deeds  of  the  Army,  the  Na%y,  the  Law,  and  the  Clmrch,  which  both 
<  lt( .  rs  and  sti  *  nuthens  them.  "  A  Peernfje  or  Westmin^ttu-  Abbev,"  was 
one  of  the  sentiments  which  inspired  the  hero  of  Trafalgar  ;  and  tbo 
feeling  that  his  daring,  his  perseverance,  and  his  zeal  will  be  appreciated 
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by  his  countrymen  at  Lome,  keeps  up  the  spirits  and  raises  the  eoange 
of  many  a  soldier  and  sailor  in  distant  seas  and  foreign  shores.  A 

certain  number  in  each  of  these  professions  must,  as  a  matter  of  course, 
attain  to  eminence  and  distinction.  It  is  not  so  with  the  civilian.  Most 
frequently  the  highest  positions,  which  should  be  reguded  by  eveiy  man 
who  enters  the  sei-rico  as  a  fair  object  of  ambition,  are  given  to  men  from 
other  professions,  or  to  men  who  are  considered  to  have  claims  upon  the 
Government  for  political  semccs.  It  is  not  alleged  that  unqualified  men 
have  been  selected  for  these  posts,  I  conld  namo  several  who  would  bo 
ornaments  to  any  service,  or  any  profession.  Nor  is  it  contended  tluit 
the  country  has  not  a  right  to  the  best  Ker^iccs  from  whatever  quarter  it 
mav  be  obtained.  Tint  it  would  not  onlv  not  be  showing  an  undue 
preference,  but  a  most  iegitimato  and  desirable  prcforonce,  to  select 
qualiiied  memlxrs  of  the  service  to  fill  the  higher  appointments  which 
belong  to  that  service. 

Then,  npain.  tlie  prcsciii  houorary  rewards  and  distinctions  are  lavishly 
conferred  upon  tlie  other  servants  of  the  State  compared  wiiL  Ihe  quota 
which  the  Civil  fc-er'>ant  receives.  In  the  military  service,  wLich,  of 
course,  will  always  present  a  much  larger  array  of  those  who  have  justly 
obtained  the  honours  of  the  Bath,  there  are  about  six  hundred  knights 
eonunanders  and  eompanions,  compared  with  about  a  dozen  in  the 
GiTil  Service.  I  think,  therefore,  that  Sir  Stafford  Northeoto  and  Sir 
Charles  Trevelyan  came  to  a  right  condnsion  nrhen  they  said  that  the 
highest  situations  in  the  service  should  bo  open  to  men  who  have 
distinguished  themselves  in  subordinate  positions,  and  that  the  Civil 
Service  should  not  be,  as  it  may  now  be  said  to  be,  the  only  service  where 
rewards  in  the  shape  of  honorary  distinctions  are,  if  not  positively  with' 
held,  most  spsringly  dispensed.  Public  service,  though  not  observed  by 
the  public  eye,  may  be  just  as  valuable,  and  equally  deserriDg  of  such 
recognitions,  as  when  rendered  in  the  field,  or  at  foreign  courts.  .  Self* 
denying  devotion  to  the  State  may  find  its  own  reward  in  the  breast  of  the 
public  servant  whoso  lofty  aspiration  is  to  do  his  duty  honestly  and  well. 
<*  A  good  conscience  is  a  contuiual  feast."  But  it  is  not  a  question  of 
ethicfl  that  we  arc  now  discussing.  We  are  speaking  of  the  practical 
working  of  our  public  departments  ;  and  I  say  that  in  the  Civil  Service, 
as  much  as  in  the  Army  and  Navy,  the  Bar,  ay,  and  the  Church,  it  is 
politic  and  just  to  fan  the  ambition  which  is  implaut<}d  in  every  inteUigent 
being,  and  which  is  one  of  the  strongest  springs  of  human  action. 

The  views  and  recommendations  which  have  been  enunciated  are,  I 
believe,  shared  by  nil  men  who  have  tlionLditfiilly  investigated  the  pnljject. 
They  n,crreo  that  the  orennization  and  clasisitieation  of  the  preceut  Civil 
Ser^'ice  is  imperfect.  1'he  ^rreat  body  of  civil  seiTftnts  thcmseives  are  of 
that  opinion.  The  '"able"  now  ft  el  that  there  is  not  rco])o  fe,r  af^-tivn 
exertion;  the  "ambitious  "  that  there  is  no  ii.ld  f<>r  their  ami  ilton;  tUo 
energetic  finds  himself  in  no  lietter  iiosition  after  many  rears  of  woarisomo 
toil  than  those  who  have  bhiiked  work  and  neglected  dnty ;  and  many  of 


THE  CLYLL  SERVICE. 


llic  most  proniislu^  loavo  in  Jc-p  ur  of  s/ioco^s.  '    The  service  ir?  o^llid^ 
most  inipoit.uit  (>iu%  and  it  c:iu  c.'iL.itiiy  I  ly     li  n  io  tU«t  dcsigrmUci:  i 
bulU  on  acouut  of  tbo  Jutio.s  v.-Lica  il  i»jrf  rm.s,  aad  the  nmwiUtoi  I 
chimictcr  wliicli  it  maiiitaios.  It  is  thorcfcre  dcsiralilc  on  ovi?tT  con^-idna- 
tion,  whether  in  rogard  to  Hia  iutcrrosts  of  tlxa  puMic  or  the  chums  of  tlie 
service,  that  cidcioacy  nud  economy  bhoald  l>o  scciu-cd. 

Oar  cottsidoratiou  hiis  been  coutiuod  to  the  higher  division  of  the  Chit 
Service,  and  I  have  not  attempted  to  iuiuire  into  the  position  of  the  lovei 
grsde,  which,  vrhUe  it  is  composed  of  the  ka^t  important  and  inflncntiiii 
men  ui  the  fservice,  is  numc-icaUr  Ur-i^t  ihjn  tlij  other,  and  commsnds  : 
our  interest  and  sympathy.  It  is  compcv-cd  of  tide  v,  alters,  v.eigbeis, 
leltcr-cairiors,  in«.  -eupors.  worehouse-lalKturcr-.  ;.u<l  siuh  like,  and  comcj 
from  the  clu^s  which  pro  l  uo  uur  n 'U>coxnii>v>ioucd  oliicers  and  sktUed 
nucluiuii'f?.  The  jrrrat  y.nni  U  to  BVr'ufO  inlciiigeut  men  of  LonL?t. 
upright  oli;r.;K'tcr,  -mA  ".'vT  h'i'il.«,  sad  tj  '-**'*-'r  them  tiioli  p.iy  aiiJ  ^uih 
prospct'ts,  iu  tlio  si;  ijm'  vi  uu". .'IiCl lucnt  r.:  I  ;i  L'--r.,j:u  nuuibLT  Oi  pii^e^.  !i> 
sluill  t)btuiu  thoso  (lualitii;^.  iv.'.d  en:\\\c  iLi:.i  to  n.'iiiUun  a  proper  po.sir.o:'. 
ttmon|»  tbcir  tclli*v,s.  As  iu  t'u  I  '  :b  r  d:v;-'..:; .  f  f.L-j  <Lrviee,  so  in  t\i\<. — ii 
compi'touov  is  scouivd,  the  woilv  v.  ^il  be  d  :ie  :  .i'vlI-  by  icwor  numbers. 

To  rooapiliilato,  luy  po/i"!'  n  l;;.;'y  :— TIjo  sciviLO  is  sulTerb^ 

tViMii  im  iiihi>rrnt  juul  iiiLoiiU' 1  [  :i.  v"..  h  is  not  bkoly  to  1>. 
ruiUiSiii  svliilo  ii>  mfin'..>;.'rs  r^u..un  iu  li  i"'  -^''..Lrc,  and  receive  the 
Iraiuitig  and  c>u-o;uM;^Tnu  ?.t,  t  t  ^\-.:L•ll  iL.y  u:v  u-v.v  a.  oii->omod.  Tbc' 
nMucuii  s  a:r  obvunis  uud  :  To     i       li.o  *ytialtiiod  aud  cott- 

potout ;  to  prove  that  they  tre  soch  by  limiu  I  cooipctiiivf  t-ianmmtions; 
to  rcdncr  the  numerical  str.':i.rh  i>f  the  s^orvL^e  by  one-third  of  its  presfct 
numbern ;  to  sopamte  the  iDU'Ucv:a:il  fr.^ra  the  mce!:aii:cal  duties,  and  to 
f«»rm  two  sepamta  e»*trtbU'*h!r.intA  fer  ih.^  ^crrorci&sco  cf  each  ;  to  ras-is. 
tito  pay  of  the  hi«:her  of  the^e  c!..:ii«t.<.  az;d  to  c^::.^•II^h  a  different 
And  HVHtem  of  remuneration  for  tLi>  o:ber ;  to  prou.'to,  as  a  rule,  Iv 
fieniority,  but  to  make  pn^motiv^n  dvpt'2:d  men)  upon  merit  than  is  sov^ 
tlio  oA'ie  ;  to  remove  ihc  iiio:liott.:i:  a::d  i:..s>n:r,.t4.!it,  {r<om  whniever  csosc 
tbey  umy  bmmie  w) ;  t.>  n.<crvo  the  L>.--t  p.^i;:ons  in  the  service  for 
tbo  iiK'st  dps;i>rvin-T  1  L'-;*  ijTi.>!if:»d.  m,/..l:  I.  L  Kcct-^sasy,  tranjEiers  fictm 
ono  ofllco  to  av,  :1  I  r,  if  a  co:;';x:  ut  pci^oi:  "  ■  not  W  aTsilahlo  in  the 
♦  inico  in  whicli  ilu>  vacr.aoy  ocourre.l ;  s^U  lartly,  to  recognize  long, 
fjiiilifiil,  uud  viihrO  lo  sorvice  bv  a  mere  lil-.nl  jTr^Lt  of  hoDorarv  di5t!nc* 
lioiiH  tli:in  is  now  d*  u.\ 


mt».  The  wtvnt  flppvntmcut  t*^  ihc  t  Tr>>p  of  IV:  r';-M»*t<T  mx^d  C  :  .|  m.:!er  c(  U« 
y>  i      '  »      i  r  clcik  in  tho  Tr..  ^ry.oicr  tl  *  h.**  <>{iht  «tn^i.-«-rakcr«(  the  JDst 

nil.'  Jins  !,rrn  ux  [he  i  ■  '      -•"^^      '  -/--x  T^Ars.  »ra  wlir*e  or.&rificmtkMf  ftr 
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tbo  most  promising  leave  in  despair  of  sneeoss.'^  Tho  sorrico  ig  called  a 
moet  important  one,  and  it  can  certaiuly  lay  claim  to  tliat  detjignation 
both  on  ftceoimt  of  tbo  dtities  \v'iiich  it  pcrfurms»  and  the  unsullied 
cliaractcv  which  it  maintains.  It  is  thcrc^fore  dcsirablo  on  etcry  considcra* 
tion,  xrhethcr  in  regard  to  tho  interests  of  the  public  or  the  claims  of  tho 
servicOi  that  cluciency  and  economy  should  be  secured. 

Our  consideration  has  been  confined  to  the  higher  division  of  the  Civil 
Service,  and  I  have  not  attempted  to  inquire  into  the  position  of  the  lower 
grade,  which,  while  it  is  composed  of  the  least  important  and  influential 
men  in  the  service^  is  unmeiically  larger  than  the  other,  aud  commands 
our  interest  and  sympathy.  It  is  oomposcd  of  li  l  v,aiti.is,  weighers, 
lettor-carriers,  m<  t  ngers,  xnirehouse-labourers,  and  s  u  h  like,  aiul  comes 
from  the  class  which  produce  our  non-comniissioucd  oilicers  and  skilled 
mochauics.  The  gi-eat  iu>iiit  i.s  to  sc  iiro  iuU-Higeiit  men  of  honest, 
upright  character,  and  s<)i»or  Uabii.^,  uwl  v'.Yw  thoui  .  uch  \)i\y  and  such 
prospects,  in  t)ie  shape  of  udvanccmout  ar.d  a  ccriahi  numbLV  of  piize:^,  vlh 
f,hall  obtain  tlicse  (iuahtics,  and  enable  tht  ui  to  uiuititaiu  a  proper  posiliou 
among  their  fellows.  As  iu  the  higher  division  of  tlie  Hurvice,  so  in  this — if 
competency  is  secured,  the  work  will  bo  done  better  liy  ftwcr  nnmliers?. 

To  recapitulate,  my  position  briefly  is  tliis  : — The  service  is  Buliering 
from  an  inherent  ami  inherited  deprcssi;jn,  v.Liieh  is  not  likely  to  be 
rcUioved  while  ii.s  mcuiLcrs  remain  in  tiio  atmo^}»liere,  and  receive  tho 
training  aud  encouragement,  to  which  they  are  now  arcuslomed.  The 
remedies  arc  obvious  and  ^iimple,  viz.  :  To  uduiil  the  t^uuliiiLd  und  cum- 
pet^-nt  ;  to  prove  iLat  they  are  sueh  by  limited  competitive  examinations  ; 
to  reduce  the  numerical  r.trcu.i'h  of  the  F.ervice  by  one-third  of  its  present 
nuuiher:! ;  to  separate  the  intelloctual  from  the  mechanical  duties,  and  to 
form  two  separate  establishments  for  the  performance  of  each  ;  to  raise 
the  pay  of  the  higher  of  these  classes,  and  to  estabUsh  a  different  scale 
and  83-stcm  of  remuneration  for  the  other ;  to  promote,  as  a  rule,  by 
seniority,  but  to  make  promotion  depend  more  upon  ment  than  is  now 
the  case  ;  to  remove  tbo  inefficient  and  incompetent,  from  whatever  cause 
they  may  become  so ;  to  reserve  the  highest  positions  in  the  servico  for 
tho  most  deserving  and  best  qualified,  makiug,  if  nocessair,  transfers  from 
one  office  to  another,  if  a  competent  person  should  not  bo  a\-ailable  in  the ' 
ofSco  in  which  the  vacancy  occurred ;  aud,  lastlj,  to  recognize  long, 
faithful,  and  valuable  service  by  a  more  liberal  grant  of  honorary  distinc< 
tions  than  is  now  done. 


*  Aiul  no  wond  r.  if  rliiims  nvA  just  cxpccfatioiis  arc  neglected  as  llicv  snrnctimcs 
nro.  The  recent  npixtiutnicut  to  tlic  ollicc  of  Deputy-Master  ntul  C'^mT  trnl'''!-  nf  tho 
3Iii;t  of  a  junior  clerk  iu  the  Trrosury,  over  the  head  of  the  senior  olliccr  ot  the  Mint, 
xrho  boa  been  in  the  public  fervirc  far  tbirty-six  yean,  and  whoM  qoalificatioDs  for 
th<:  oOicc  nrc  iinduuhted,  cannot  fiiil  lo  havo  a  vciy  discoitnigiDg  cfCect  upon  con* 
scications  work  in  pablic  oiBcos. 
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CHAPTER  XXYIL 
bCULOSS  HUKYADI. 

HEN  I  had  mlide  known  my  rank 
and  qnality,  I  was  assigned  a  room 
— a  veiy  comfortable  one — in  one 
wing  of  tho  c&stle,  and  no  moro 
notice  taken  of  mo  than  if  I  bad 
bem  a  gnest  at  an  inn.  The 
honse  was  filled  with  visitors  ;  but 
the  master,  with  some  six  or  seven 
, others,  was  away  in  Transylvania, 
boar- shooting.  As  it  ^v:ls  supposed 
lie  would  not  rciuru  fur  eigbt  or 
ten  days,  I  bud  abundant  timo 
to  look  about  me,  and  learn 
someibiug  of  the  place  and  tho 
people. 

Scblo.ss  Ilunviuli  dntcd  from  tlio 
fifteenth  centurv,  nltbouj^b  now  a 
single  square  tower  was  all  tbat 
remained  of  tho  early  building. 
Successive  additions  bad  been  made  in  every  imaginable  taste,  and  style, 
till  tbo  whole  presented  an  enonnous  incongmons  mass,  m  which  fortress, 
fainibouse,  convent,  and  palace  struggled  for  the  masteiy,  size  alone 
giving  an  air  of  dignity  to  what  numberless  faults  would  haTo  condemned 
as  an  outrage  on  all  architeoturo. 

If  there  was  deformity  and  ugliness  without,  there  was,  however, 
ample  comfort  and  space  within.  Above  two  hundred  persons  could  be 
accommodated  beneath  the  roof,  and  half  as  many  more  had  been  occa- 
sionaHy  stowed  away  in  the  outbuilding?.  I  made  many  attempts,  but 
all  unsuccessfully,  to  find  out  what  number  of  servants  the  household 
consisted  of.  Several  wore  livery,  and  many— especially  snch  as  waited  on 
guests  humble  as  myself— were  dressed  in  blouse,  with  tlie  cre4  of  the 
honse  embroidered  on  the  breast ;  while  a  little  army  of  retainers,  in 
Jiiger  costume,  or  in  the  picturesque  dress  of  tho  peasantry,  lounged 
about  the  courtyard,  lending  a  hand  to  unharness  or  harness  a  team,  to 
fetch  a  bucket  of  water,  or  strap  down  a  beast,  as  some  weary  traveller 
would  ride  in,  sphished  and  wayworn.   If  there  seemed  no  order  or 
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discipline  niipvbcro,  tliero  was  liillo  confusion,  and  no  ill-hnmonr  what- 
ever. All  Becintd  roady  to  oblii^e,  and  the  work  of  life,  so  far  as  I  could 
Bee  from  my  window,  went  on  cheerfuUj  and  jojfully,  if  not  very  regularly 
or  well. 

If  there  was  none  of  the  trim  propriety,  or  that  neatness  that  rises  to 
tkgance,  whicli  i  hixii  seen  iu  my  falher'ti  household,  there  was  a  lavish 
profusion  here,  a  houndless  abundance,  that,  contrasted  with  our  mode  of 
life,  made  us  seem  almost  mean  and  ponnrioas.  Guests  came  and  went 
unceAsingly,  and,  to  all  seeming,  not  known  to  any  cm*  An  nnboundod 
ho8])ituliiy  awaited  all  comers,  and  of  the  party  who  sapped  and  earoosed 
to-night,  none  remained  on  the  morrow,  nor,  perhaps,  even  a  name  was 
rememhered. 

It  took  me  some  days  to  learn  this,  and  to  know  that  there  was 
nothing  singolar  or  strange  in  the  position  I  occupied,  living  where  none 
knew  why  or  whenee  I  came,  or  even  so  mneh  as  eared  to  inqnire  my 
name  or  comitiy. 

In  the  great  hall,  where  wc  dined  all  together — ^the  distinguished 
guests  at  one  end  of  the  table,  the  lesser  notabilities  lower  down,  and  the 
menials  last  of  all— Ihc re  was  ever  a  place  reserved  for  Budden  arrivals  ; 
and  it  was  rare  that  the  meal  went  over  without  some  such.  A  hearty 
welcome  and  a  cordial  greeting  were  soon  over,  and  the  work  of  fesiiTiiy 
went  on  as  before. 

I  was  soon  given  to  understand  that,  not  only  T  might  dispose  of  my 
time  how  I  ploaspd,  but  that  every  npplinnco  to  do  so  agreeably  was  at 
my  dispoj^ul,  and  that  I  might  ride,  or  drive,  or  shoot,  or  sledge  just  as 
I  fancied.  And  though  I  was  cautions  to  show  that  my  personal 
pretensions  were  of  the  very  humblest,  this  fact  seemed  no  barrier  what- 
ever to  my  enjoyment  of  all  these  courteous  civihties. 

*«  We're  always  glad  when  any  one  will  ride  the  juckers,"  said  a  Jager 
to  me;  <*theT  are  mined  for  .want  of  exereise,  and,  if  you  like  three 
monnts  a  duy,  yon  shall  have  them.'* 

It  was  a  rare  pieee  of  good  lack  for  me  that  I  conld  both  ride  and 
shoot.  No  two  aecomplishments  conld  have  stood  me  in  sneh  reqnest  as 
these,  and  I  rose  immensely  in  the  esteem  of  those  amongst  whom  I  sat 
at  table  when  they  saw  that  I  conld  sit  a  buekgnmper  and  shoot  a  wood- 
pigeon  on  the  wing. 

While  I  thns  won  sneh  hnmble  suffrages,  there  was  a  higher  applause 
that  my  heaii  craved  and  longed  for.  As  the  company — some  five-and- 
twenty  or  thirty  persons — who  dined  af  Uie  upper  table  withdrew  after 
dinner,  they  passed  into  the  drawing-room»,  and  we  saw  them  no  more. 
Of  the  music  and  dancing,  in  which  they  passed  the  evening,  wo  knev/ 
r  olliing:  and  we,  in  our  own  way.  had  onr  reve]*^.  which  certainly  amply 
contented  those  who  had  no  pn  teTisions  to  higher  company  ;  but  this 
wnn  prerif-'oly  what  I  could  jiot.  do  \\]\:d  I  niiglit,  divest  myself  of.  TJko 
one  of  the  characters  of  niy  old  favourite  I'alzar,  T  yearned  to  be  onro 
more  in  the  "salon,"  and  amongst  ''ces  epaulcs  blanches,"  where  the 
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whole  f^nmo  of  lifo  is  Imer,  where  the  paiiies  ore  noat^r,  aud  the  thrusts 
moro  ;i(lly. 

Aii  accident  <?avo  inc  what  all  my  int^cnuity  coulJ  not  luivo  effected. 
A  groom  pf  the  chumbera  Ciimo  buJdculy  one:  cvcuing  into  thu  hall  whc-ro 
we  all  sat  to  ask  if  anj  one  there  eonld  play  the  new  Csardas  called  the 
Stephan/'  It  was  all  the  rago  at  Pe^ ;  bat  no  copy  of  it  had  yet 
reached  the  &r  east.  I  had  learned  this  while  at  Pesth,  and  had  the 
mosie  with  me ;  and,  of  coarse,  offered  my  services  at  once.  Scarcely 
permitted  a  moment  to  make  some  slight  chaugo  of  dress,  I  found  myself 
in  a  handsome  salon  with  a  nnmerons  company.  In  my  first  confusion, 
I  could  mark  little  beyond  the  fact  that  most  of  the  persons  were  in  tho 
national  costume,  the  ladies  wearing  the  laced  bodice,  covered  with 
precious  stones,  and  tho  men  in  velvet  coats,  with  massive  turquoise 
buttons,  the  whole  efiect  being  something  like  that  of  a  splendid  scene  in 
a  theatre. 

"  We  arc  going  to  avail  ourselves  of  your  talent  at  the  plauo,  sir," 
said  the  Countess  Uuuyadi,  approaching  me  with  a  coorteons  smile.  **  But 

let  me  first  offer  vou  some  tea." 

» 

Not  knowing  if  fortune  might  ever  repeat  her  present  favour,  I  resolved 
to  proiit  by  the  opjjnrtuuity  to  the  utmost ;  and  while  cautiously  repressing 
all  displny,  contrived  to  show  that  I  was  master  of  some  three  or  four 
languages,  and  a  i^crson  of  eduealion  generally. 

**  Wo  are  pu/./.l«„d  about  yciur  nationality,  sir,"  said  the  Countess  to  me. 
"If  not  too  git  at  a  liberty,  ihmv  I  ask  your  counti*y 

When  1  said  Kngland,  tho  effect  pioduccd  was  ulmubt  magical.  A 
littlo  murmur  of  something  I  might  even  call  applause  ran  through  tho 
room ;  for  I  had  ntentioned  the  land  of  all  Europe  dearest  to  the  Hongsnan 
heart,  and  I  heard,  <'  An  Englishman  1  an  Englishman  I  "  repeated  firom 
mouth  to  month,  in  accents  of  kindest  meaning. 

"  'Why  had  I  not  presented  myself  before  9   Why  had  I  not  sent  my 
name  to  tho  Countess  ?  Why  not  have  made  it  known  that  I  was  here 
and  so  on,  were  asked  esgerly  of  me,  as  though  my  mere  nationality  had 
invested  me  with  some  special  chum  to  attention  and  regard. 

I  had  to  own  that  my  visit  was  a  purely  business  one ;  that  I  had  come 
to  see  and  confer  with  the  Count ;  and  had  nottiio  very  slightest  pretension 
to  expect  the  courtesies  I  was  then  receiving. 

My  performance  at  the  piano  crowned  my  success.  I  played  the 
"  Csardas"  with  such  spirit  as  an  impassioned  dancer  alone  can  givo  to  the 
measure  he  deliglifs  in,  and  two  enthusiastic  encores  rewarded  my  triumph. 
*'  Adolf,  you  must  play  now,  for  1  know  tho  Englishman  is  dying  to  have 
a  dance,"  said  the  gny  young  Countess  Palfi  ;  **  and  T  am  quite  ready  to  be 
his  partner."  Aud  the  next  moment  we  were  whirling  along  in  all  the 
mad  mazes  of  the  Csardas.** 

There  is  that  amount  of  display  in  the  dancing  of  tho  "Csardas"  tLuL 
not  merely  invites  criticism,  but  actually  compels  un  outspokeu  admiration 
whenever  anything  like  excellence  accompanies  the  performance.  My 
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to  tiicir  tliinking  cau.se  cuough  to  .scud  you  off  with  a  damaged  hing,  or  a 
maimed  limb.  It's  ail  wfll,  howo^er,  as  loDg  as  Giul  iiunvadi  dov:i  not 
Lear  of  it.  But  if  he  sLould,  he'll  turu  ihuin  out,  cvcr^-  man  of  llitm, 
for  this  treatment  of  an  l  .ngiirjhmuii.  " 

"  Thcu  we  mu:^t  take  care,  sir,  that  he  doos  not  hou  of  it,"  nidi, 
hah  fiercely,  und  uB  though  addressmg  my  speech  especially  to  himself. 

^ot  fi-om  mc,  certainly,"  said  be.  "My  doctor's  instincts  always 
save  me  firom  saeh  indiscretions." 

"  Is  our  Cotmtese  young,  doctor?"  asked  I,  lialf  jocularly. 

'« Yonng  and  pretty,  though  one  mi^t  say,  too,  die  has  been  younger 
and  prettier.  If  you  dine  below  stairs  to-day,  drink  no  irine,  and  get  back 
to  your  80&  as  soon  as  yon  can  after  dinner."  Wilh  this  caution  he  left  me. 

A  heavy  packet  of  letters  had  arriTod  from  Fiome,  containing,  X  enr- 
mised,  some  instructions  for  which  I  had  written ;  but  seeing  that  tho 
address  was  in  the  cashier's  handwriting,  I  felt  no  impatience  to  hnak 
the  seal. 

I  dressed  myself  with  unusual  care,  though  tho  pain  of  my  arm  made 
tiie  process  a  yei^  elow  one ;  and  at  last  set  out  to  pay  my  visit.  I  pa^^ed 
along  the  corridor,  throiigh  the  consenatoiy,  and  found  myself  at  a 
door,  at  which  I  knocked  twice.    At  last,  1  turned  tho  handle  and  entered 

a  sraall  but  Itrtiulsomely  funiished  drawiug-rooin,  about  which  books  and 
newspapers  lay  scattered  ;  aud  a  small  embroidery-frame  near  the  tii'e 
showed  w!k  rc  .she  v.ho  was  engaged  witli  that  tn  k  had  kt*,'ly  heen  seated. 
As  I  beut  down  in  some  curiosity  to  e.\amiiic  u  really  clerver  .copy  of  an 
altar-picco  of  Albert  Dim  r,  a  door  |:i;cutly  opened,  and  I  heard  the  rustle 
of  a  pilk  dj-ess.  I  had  not  got  time  tu  look  round  when,  with  a  cry,  she 
rushed  towards  me,  and  clasped  me  in  her  aims.  It  waA  Madame 
Cleremont ! 

«  My  own  dear,  dear  Digby ! "  she  cried,  as  she  kissed  me  over  &oe 
and  forehead,  smoothing  back  my  hair  to  look  at  me,  and  tiien  lalling 
again  on  my  neck.  *'  I  knew  it  could  be  no  other  when  I  heard  of  yon, 
darling;  and  when  they  told  me  of  your  singuig,  I  eonld  have  sworn  it 
was  yourself." 

I  tried  to  disengege  myself  from  her  embrace,  and  summoned  what  I 
could  of  stemnese  to  repel  her  cazessiss.  She  dropped  at  my  feet,  and, 
elaq^ing  my  hand,  implored  me,  in  acceuts  broken  wiUi  passion,  to  forgive 
her.  To  see  her  who  had  once  been  all  that  a  mother  could  have  been  to 
me  in  teiidcmoss  and  care,  who  watched  the  long  hours  of  the  night  besido 
my  sick  bed ;  to  see  her  there  before  me,  abject,  self-accused,  and  yet 
entreating  forgiveness,  was  more  than  I  could  bear.  My  nerves,  besides, 
had  boon  already  too  tensely  slrimg ;  and  I  bnrst  into  a  passion  of  tears 
that  totally  overcame  me.    She  sat  with  lu  r  iwm  round  me,  aud  wept. 

With  a  wild  hyjiterical  rapidity  f^lie  ponied  forth  a  hoH  of  excuse  of 
her  own  conduct.  She  recalled  aU  that  1  h;ul  se.  n  her  buiier  (jf  iusult 
and  shame  ;  tho  daily  outrages  passed  upou  her  ;  the  sHghts  which  no 
woman  can  or  ought  to  pardon.    She  spoke  of  hor  friendlessness,  her 
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miserr ;  but,  mnro  than  all,  her  cousuiiiiiig  dtbire  to  be  aveugt  tl  on  the 
man  who  bad  Utigiadod  her.  **  Yonr  father,  I  knew,  vraa  Iho  num  to  do 
mo  this  justice,"  bhe  cried  ;  "  he  did  noL  low  nor  diil  I  li>ve  him  ; 
but  wo  both  hated  thin  ^vJ  Lieh,  and  it  s^eemcd  liltlw  to  mo  whut  became  of 
me  if  I  could  but  cumpubs  bis  ruin." 

1  scurcelj  followed  her.  I  bethought  me  of  my  poor  mother,  for  whom 
none  bad  a  thought, — -ndtlur  of  the  wrongs  done  hor,  nor  of  the  gnflSuuigB 
to  which  die  was  so  iwQoraelefisIy  consigDed. 

'*  Yon  do  not  lieten  to  mo.  Yon  do  not  hear  me,"  oried  Bhe»  passion- 
atolj ;  *'  and  yet  who  has  been  yonr  friend  as  I  have  9  Vfho  has  implored 
your  &ther  to  be  jnat  towards  yon  as  I  have  done  ?  AVho  has  hazarded 
her  whole  fiatnre  in  maintaining  yonr  ri^ts>— who  hut  I  ?'*  a  wild 
rhapeody  of  min^d  pasaion  and  appeal  she  went  on  to  show  how  Sir 
Roger  insisted  on  preBenting  her  everywhere  as  his  wife.  Even  at  coorts 
she  had  been  bo  presented,  though  all  the  terrible  conseqnenees  of 
exposure  were  sure  to  ring  over  the  whole  of  Europe.  The  personal 
danger  of  the  step  was  a  temptation  too  strong  to  resist ;  and  the  alterca- 
tion and  vindication  that  must  follow  were  ecstasy  to  him.  He  was  pittii^ 
himself  against  the  world,  und  he  would  back  himself  on  the  issue. 

•*  And  here,  where  wo  uro  now,  "  cried  I,  **  what  is  to  happen  if 
to-morrow  homo  stranger  t-bouid  arrive  iVoui  England,  who  knows  yonr 
story,  and  feels  ho  owes  it  to  his  host  to  proclaim  it  ?" 

Is  it  not  too  clear  v.b:it  is  to  happen  ?'*  shiieked  she  ;  *■  blood,  more 
blood, — thcii  x  or  bis,  or  hoih !  Just  as  he  struck  a  young  prince  at 
Baden  with  a  ^'love  across  the  face,  btcanso  he  stared  at  me  too  ruddy, 
and  shot  him  id'turwaids ;  bis  dearest  tiu  tome  is  the  peril  that  aLLacbes  to 
me.  Do  yon  not  know  him,  Digby  ?  Do  yoa  not  know  the  insolent 
disdfiin  with  which  he  refoses  to  be  botmd  by  iriiat  other  men  sobmit  to ; 
and  that  when  he  has  said,  *  I  am  rea4y  to  stake  my  life  on  it/  he  belieres 
he  has  proved  his  conviction  to  be  a  just  <me 

Of  my  £ither*8  means,  or  what  rsmained  to  him  of  fortune,  she  knew 
nottuog.  They  had  often  been  reduced  to  almost  want,  and  at  other 
times  money  would  flow  freely  in,  to  be  wasted  and  lavished  with  that 
careless  munificence  that  no  eiperiences  of  privation  could  ever  teach 
prudence.  We  now  tamed  to  speculate  on  what  would  happen  when  he 
came  back  from  ihis  shooting*party  ;  how  he  would  recognise  me. 

*'  I  see,"  cried  I;  **  you  suspect  he  will  disown  me  ?'* 

"  Not  that,  dear  Digby,''  said  she,  in  some  confusion;  '*bttt  he  may 
rcquu-e— that  is — ^he  may  wish  you  to  conform  to  some  plan,  some  pro- 
cedure of  his  own." 

'•If  tliis  should  involve  the  smallest  infraction  of  what  is  due  to  my 
moihtr,  J'll  refuse,"  said  I,  firxoly,  "and  reject  as  openly  as  ho  dares  to 
moke  it." 

"And  are  you  uady  to  lace  what  may  folluw?" 

"  If  }  ou  m«  an  us  regui*ds  myseh',  I  am  (juito  ready.  Sly  father  threw 
me  oii  years  a^o,  and  1  am  better  able  to  li<^iit  the  biUtlc  of  life  now  than 
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I  was  then.  I  ask  notlilng  of  him — not  even  his  nnrac.  Tf  you  speak  of 
other  ronsequences — of  what  may  eusue  when  his  hosts  Rhall  loam  tbo 

friiud  he  has  pmctised  on  them  **    It  whs  only  as  the  fatal  v.urd  fell 

from  me  that  I  felt  how  crutiUy  I  had  spoken,  and  I  btopptid  and  took  her 
hand  in  mine,  saying,  "  Do  not  be  angry  with  me,  dear  friend,  that  I  have 
spoken  a  bitter  word ;  bear  with  me  for  her  sake,  who  has  none  to  befinend 
her  bat  myaelf." 

She  made  me  no  answer,  bat  looked  oat  edd  and  stem  into  Tacancy, 
her  pole  featniee  motionleaS)  not  a  line  or  a  lineament  betfaying  what  was 
passing  within  her. 

'*  "Why  remain  hero  then  to  prOToke  a  catastrophe  ?  **  eried  she  sud- 
denly. **  If  yoa  have  eome  for  pleasnre,  yoa  see  enough  to  be  aware  there 
is  little  more  awaiting  yon/* 

"  I  have  not  eome  for  pleasore.  I  am  here  to  confer  with  Ck>iint 
Hunyadi  on  a  matter  of  business." 

**  And  will  some  paltiy  snccnfjs  in  a  little  peddling  contract  for  the 
Count's  wine,  or  his  olives,  or  his  Indian  com,  compensate  you  for  the  ruin 
yon  may  bring  on  your  father  ?  Will  it  recompeniM  you  if  his  blood 
bo  shed  ?  " 

There  was  a  tone  of  defiant  sarcasm  in  the  way  she  spoke  these  words 
that  showed  mc,  if  I  would  not  yitjld  to  her  pi^rsuasions,  she  would  not 
hesitate  to  employ  other  means  of  coercion.  Perhaps  she  mistook  the 
astonishment  my  face  expressed  for  terror ;  for  she  went  on :  ''It  would 
be  well  that  yon  thought  twice  over  it  ere  yoa  make  yoor  bieaeh  with  joor 
fiither  irreparable.  Bemember  it  is  not  a  questum  of  a  passing  sentimmtaHty, 
or  a  sympathy,  it  is  the  whole  story  of  3-oar  lifb  is  at  issue.  If  jon  be  any- 
thing, or  anybody,  or  a  nameless  ereatura  without  belongings,  or  kmdred.** 

I  sat  finr  some  minutes  in  deep  thought.  I  was  not  sun  whether  I 
ondentood  her  w<»d8,  and  that  she  meant  to  say  it  lay  entirely  with  my 
&ther  to  own  or  disown  me,  as  he  pleased.  She  seemed  deli|^ted  at  my 
embarraiSsment,  and  her  voice  rang  ont  with  its  own  dear  triumphant 
cadence,  nn  she  said,  Yoa  begin  at  last  to  see  how  near  the  pfedpice 
you  have  been  straying." 

*'  One  inoment.  madam,"  cried  I.  '*  If  my  mother  he  I^ady  Norcott,  Sir 
Roger  cannot  disown  me  ;  not  to  say,  that  ahready  in  an  open  court  he 
maintained  hi^  ri«^lit  over  me  and  declared  mo  his  son." 

"You  die  t)(»cnin^'  a  question  I  will  nott^uch,  Digby,"  said  she  f»i*avcly 
— '*  your  mother  s  marriage.  I  will  only  say  that  the  ablest  lawyers  your 
father  has  consulted  pronounce  it  more  than  questionable." 

*•  And  my  iuLher  iias  then  entertained  the  project  of  an  attempt  to 
break  it  ?  " 

«« TloB  is  not  fair"  cried  she  eagerly  ;  "  yon  lead  me  on  from  one 
admission  to  another  till  I  find  myself  revealing  confidences  to  one  who  at 
any  moment  may  avow  himself  my  enemy." 

I  raised'my  eyes  to  her  &ce,  and  she  met  mj  gbnee  with  a  look  cold, 
Btezn,  and  impasdve,  as  though  she  would  say,  **  Choose  your  path  now, 


Digiiizea  by  Google 


9 


^HAT  BOi"  UF  NUKCOiT'S.  ^69 

and  accept  me  as  friend  or  foe.*'  All  the  mnning  soflnese  of  her  maimer, 
all  those  engaging  coquetries  of  look  and  gesture,  of  whieh  none  was  more 
mistress,  were  gone,  and  another  and  a  Teiy  different  nature  had  replaeed 
them. 

This  then  was  one  of  those  women  all  tendemess,  and  softness,  and 
fascination,  but  who  behind  this  mask  have  the  ilorco  nature  of  the 
tigress.  Coiild  slic  be  the  Baino  T  L;id  seen  so  submissive  under  all  the 
insolence  of  her  brut^il  husband,  bearing  his  scoffs,  and  his  Rarcasms,  with* 
out  a  word  of  reply  ?  Was  it  that  these  cruelties  had  at  last  evoked  this 
stem  spirit,  and  that  another  temperament  had  l)oen  f^onerated  out  of  a 
nature  broken  down  and  demoralized  bv  ill  treatment  ? 

*'  Shall  I  tell  you  what  I  think  you  ought  to  do  ?  "  asked  she  calmly. 
I  nodded  ft'!scnt.  **  Sit  do-n-n  there,  then,"  coutinncd  she  ;  "  and  writo 
these  fi'w  lines  to  your  father,  and  let  him  have  them  before  ho  retnnas  hero." 

"  First  of  ull,  I  cannot  write  just  now, — have  had  a  slight  accident 
to  mv  ri-_rht  arm." 

"  I  know,  "  fjjiid  she,  smiling  duhiovisly.  '*  You  hurt  it  in  the  riding- 
bi'hool  ;  but  it  s  a  niero  nothii>g,  is  it  not  ?  '* 

1  made  a  gesture  of  assent,  not  altogether  pleased  the  Nvhile  ut  the 
little  sympathy  she  Tonchsafed  me,  and  the  insignificance  she  ascribed  to 
my  wound, 

<«  ShaU  I  write  for  yon,  then  ;  you  can  sign  it  afterwsrds  ?  " 
«  Let  me  first  know  iriiat  yon  would  have  me  say." 
'*  Dear  &ther. — ^You  always  addressed  him  that  way  ?  '* 
"Yes." 

**  Dear  &iher,  I  haye  been  here  some  days,  awaiting  Count  Hunyadi's 
zetom  to  transact  some  matters  of  busmess  with  him,  and  have  by  a  mere 
accident  learned  that  you  are  amongst  his  guests.  As  I  do  not  know  how, 
to  what  extent,  or  in  what  capacity,  it  may  be  your  pleasure  to  recognise 

me,  or  whether  it  might  not  chime  better  with  your  convenience  to  ignore 
me  altogether,  I  wTite  now  to  submit  myself  entirely  to  your  will  and 
guidance,  being  in  this,  as  in  all  things,  your  dutiful  and  obedient  son." 

The  words  came  from  her  pen  as  rapidly  as  her  fingers  could  more 
across  the  paper ;  and  as  she  finished,  she  pushed  it  towards  me,  saying : 

"  There, — -put  Digby  Norcott  there,  and  it  is  all  done  !  " 
This  is  a  matter  to  think  over,"  said  I  gravely.      I  may  bo  compro- 
mising I  'tli(  r  interests  than  nn-  own  by  signing  this." 

**  Tiioso  Jews  of  yours  have  imbued  you  well  with  their  cautious  spirit, 
I  see,"  said  she  scolhugly. 

•*  They  have  taught  me  no  lessons  I  am  ashamed  of,  madam,"  said 
I,  reddening  with  auger. 

**  I  declare,  I  don't  know  you  as  the  Digby  of  long  ago!     I  faucitd  I 
did,  when  I  heard  tiioro  ladiM  coming  upstairs  each  night,  so  charmed 
•  with  all  your  graceful  gifts,  and  so  eloquent  over  all  your  fascinations ; 
and  now,  as  yon  stand  there,  word-spUttuig,  and  phrase-weigbiug,  can- 
vassing what  it  might  cost  yon  to  do  this,  or  where  it  would  lead  yon 
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to  say  that,  I  ask  myself,  is  this  the  boy  hxB  father  aaid, — 'Above  all 
things,  lie  shall  be  a  gentleman  ? '  '* 

"To  one  element  of  that  chnractir,  niailnm,  I  will  trv  and  prcsen'o 
my  claim — no  provocation  shall  tlrive  mi'  to  utt43r  a  rudeness  to  a  lady." 

**Tliis  is  less  breeding  than  calculation,  young  gentleman*  I  read 
Buch  naturt  s  :is  yours  m  easily  as  a  printed  book." 

**  I  ask  nolhiug  belter,  madam  ;  my  only  four  would  be  that  you  should 
mistake  me,  and  ima?ine  that  any  defcrcuco  to  my  father's  vicwti  would 
make  mc  forget  my  liiuthtr'rf  rights." 

"So  then,"  cried  she  with  a  mocking  laugh,  "you  hu^c  gul  your 
courage  up  so  &r — ^yoa  dare  me  !  Be  advised,  however,  and  do  not  coui  t 
sneh  aft  nneqnal  ocntest.  I  have  but  to  chooBe  in  vhieh  of  a  BGore  of 
y,-d\^  I  could  cTOHh  joa — do  yon  mark  me  f  crush  joa  1  You  will  not 
always  be  as  lucky  as  you  were  this  morning  in  the  riding^school/' 

"  Great  heaven ! "  eiied  1,  "  was  this  then  of  your  dovismg  ?  *' 

«  Yon  b^iin  to  have  a  glimpse  of  whom  you  have  to  deal  with?  Go 
back  to  your  room  and  reflect  on  that  knowledge,  and  if  it  end  in 
persuading  you  to  quit  this  phice  at  once,  and  never  return  to  it,  it  will 
be  a  wise  resolve." 

I  was  too  much  nccnpicd  with  the  terrible  fact  that  Bho  had  already 
conspired  against  my  life  to  heed  her  words  of  counselj  and  I  stood  there 
stunned  and  confused. 

Til  the  look  of  scorn  and  hate  she  threw  on  me,  she  seemed  to  eult 
over  niy  forlorn  and  Ik  wildered  condition. 

*'  I  scarcely  think  th  ro  is  any  need  to  prolonj^  this  interview,"  said 
she  at  ia&t,  Nvith  an  easy  smile ;  each  of  us  is  by  this  time  aware  of  the 
kindly  sentiments  of  the  other ;  is  it  not  so  ?  ** 

"I  am  going,  madam,"  I  st^immcred  out ;  "  good-l>y." 

She  made  a  shght  movement,  as  I  thon<?ht,  towards  me  ;  luit  it  was  in 
reality  the  prelude  to  a  deep  curtsey,  whiL'  iu  her  tiwoetcst  of  accents 
tiho  whispered,  **  Au  rcvoir,  Monsieitr  Digby,  au  revoir."  I  bowed  deeply 
and  withdrew. 


GOAFTER  XXX. 

Hasty  Tidii^gs. 

Of  all  the  revulsions  of  feeling  that  can  befidl  the  heart,  I  know  of  none 
to  compare  in  poignant  agony  with  the  sudden  consciousness  thai  you  are 
hati  d  where  once  yon  were  loved ;  that  where  once  you  had  turned  for 
consolation  or  sympathy  you  have  now  nothing  to  expect  but  coldness 
and  distnist ;  that  the  treasure  of  affection  on  which  you  had  counted 
against  the  day  of  adversity  had  proved  bankrupt,  and  nothing  remained 
of  all  its  bright  hopes  and  promise  but  bitter  regrets  and  sorrowful 
repiniugs. 

It  was  in  the  very  last  depth  of  this  spirit  I  now  locked  myself  iu  my 
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room  to  deteimine  what  I  ahoold  do,  by  what  Gonise  I  dioold  shape  my 
fatme.  I  aaw  the  stake  for  which  Madame  Cleremont  was  playing.  She 
had  resolved  that  my  mother's  marriage  should  be  broken,  and  she 
herself  declared  Lady  Koroott.  That  mj  lather  might  be  brought  to 
accede  to  such  a  plan  was  by  no  means  improbable.  Its  extraTagance 
and  its  enormity  would  have  been  gieat  induoements,  had  he  no  other 
interest  in  the  matter. 

I  began  to  cftnvass  with  mjBelf  how  persons  poor  and  friendless  could 
possibly  meet  the  legal  battle  which  this  question  Bhoold  oiiginate,  and 
how  my  mother,  in  her  destitution  and  poverty,  could  contend  against 
the  force  of  the  wealth  that  would  be  opposed  to  her.  It  had  only  be^ 
by  the  united  efforts  of  her  relatives  and  firienda,  all  eager  to  support  her 
ill  snch  a  canse,  that  she  had  been  enabled  to  face  the  cxpcii'^cs  of  the 
feiiit  my  father  had  brouglit  ou  the  qnestiou  of  my  guardianship.  How 
could  she  itf^ain  sustain  a  like  clnugo  ?  Was  it  likoly  that  her  present 
condition  would  tuablo  her  to  feu  leaders  on  circuit  and  bar  magnates, 
to  pay  the  costs  of  witnessos,  and  all  the  endless  outgoings  of  the 
law  ? 

So  loug  as  I  lived,  I  well  knew  my  poor  mother  would  compromii>e 
none  of  my  rights  that  pertained  to  me ;  but  if  I  coold  ho  got  rid  of — 
and  fbe  event  of  the  morning  shot  throi^  my  mind — some  arrangement 
with  her  might  not  be  impossible — at  leasti  it  was  o|  cu  to  them  to 
fkink  to;  and  I  eonld  well  imagino  that  they  would  build  on  snob  a 
foundation.  It  was  not  ea^  to  imagine  a  woman  like  Uadame  Clere- 
numti  a  person  of  the  most  attractive  manners,  beautiful,  gjifted,  and 
graeefult  capable  of  a  great  crime ;  but  she  herself  had  shown  me  icore 
than  once  in  fiction  the  portraiture  of  an  individual,  who,  while  shrinking 
with  horror  ii'om  the  coarse  contact  of  guilt,  would  willingly  set  the 
springs  in  motion  which  ultimately  conduce  to  the  most  appalling  disasters. 
I  remember  even  her  saying  to  me  one  day, — "  It  is  in  watching  the 
terrible  explosions  their  schemes  have  ignited  that  cowards  learn  to  taste 
what  they  fancy  to  bo  the  ecstasy  of  eonra,!;'o." 

"While  I  thought  what  a  sorrv  advor.sar}'  I  Khould  provo  against  such 
a  womai!,  with  all  the  wiles  of  her  nature,  and  all  the  sediufi'.ins  by 
which  fehc  could  display  them,  my  eyes  fell  upon  the  packet  from  Fiume, 
which  still  lay  with  its  seal  unl)rokon.  I  broke  it  open  half  carelessly. 
It  contained  an  envelope  maiked  "  letters,"  and  the  following  note  : — 

**  Hkrr  Owen, — With  this,  you  aio  informed  that  the  house  of  Hodnig 
and  Oppovich  baa  &iled,  dockets  of  bankruptcy  having  been  yesterday 
declared  agsanst  that  firm:  the  usual  assignees  will  be  duly  appointed 
by  the  court  to  liquidate,  on  such  terms  as  the  estate  permits.  Present 
liabilities  are  eunently  stated  as  below  eight  millions  of  florins.  Actual 
property  will  not  meet  half  that  sum. 

*<  Further  negotiations  regaiding  the  Hunyadi  contract  on  your  part 
are  consequently  unneeessaxy,  seeing  that  the  most  fiivonrable  conditions 
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you  could  obkun  would  in  nowise  areri  or  even  lesMn  ihe  bbw  ihat  hat 
&Uen  on  iho  hotue. 

'*  I  am  diioetod  to  enelose  yon  by  bill  the  sun  of  two  bondred  and 
eighteen  florinsi  twenty^BOTen  kr^ntzers,  whieb,  at  the  enxrent  exchange, 
will  pay  jour  salary  to  tbo  end  of  the  present  quarter,  and  also  to  state 
thati.  having  duly  acknowledged  the  receipt  of  this  sum  to  me  by  letter, 
you  are  to  consider  yourself  free  of  all  engagement  to  the  house.  I  am 
also  instructed  to  say  that  your  zeal  and  probity  will  be  duly  attested 
when  any  reference  is  addressed  to  the  managers  of  this  estate. 

"  I  am,  with  acrn>i<)med  esteem  and  reflect, 
•*  Your  devoted  servant, 

**  Jacob  Ulrtch. 

**  P.S.— -Herr  Ignaz  is,  happily  for  him,  in  a  condition  that  renders 
him  unconscious  of  his  calamity.    The  family  has  retired  for  the  present 

to  the  small  colta^,'n  near  tlio  gate  of  the  Abazzia  Villa,  called  *  Die  Hiitte,' 
bat  desires  complete  privacy,  and  declines  ail  condolences. ^ — J.  V. 

*'2ud  P.S. — The  enclosed  letters  ha\'e  arrived  here  during  your 
absence/' 

So  intensely  imbued  was  my  mind  with  saspicion  and  distrust,  that 
it  was  not  till  after  long  and  eaieftil  ezaminataon  I  satisfied  myself  that 
this  letter  was  genuine,  and  that  its  contents  might  be  taken  as  true. 
The  packet  it  enclosed  would,  however,  have  resolved  all  doubt :  they 
were  three  letters  firom  my  dear  motfaer.  Frequent  reference  was  made 
to  other  letters  which  had  never  reached  me,  and  in  which  it  was  clear 
the  mode  in  which  she  had  learned  my  address  was  explained.  She  also 
spoke  of  Sara  as  of  one  hLe  knew  by  correspondence,  and  gave  mo  to 
understand  how  she  was  following  every  little  bumhle  incident  of  my 
daily  life  with  loving  interest  and  affection.  She  enjoined  me  by  all  means 
to  devote  myself  heartily  and  wholly  to  those  who  had  befriended  me 
no  fToneron?<ly,  and  to  merit  the  esteem  r»f  fUat  good  girl,  who.  caring 
nothing  for  herself,  gave  lier  heart  and  >>oul  to  the  sen  ice  of  her  father. 

"1  have  told  you  m  murh."  paid  she,  "of  myself  in  former  letlerH  " 
(these  I  never  saw)  **  that  I  bhall  not  weary  you  with  more.  You  know 
why  I  gave  up  the  school,  nnd  throngh  what  reasonings  I  eonsent-ed  to 
call  myself  Lady  Norcott,  though  in  such  poverty  as  mine  the  a8sum|>tion 
of  a  title  only  provoked  ridicule.  Mr.  McBride,  however,  persuaded  me 
that  a  voluntary  surrender  of  my  position  might  bo  made  terrible  use  of 
against  me,  should — what  I  cannot  believe — ^the  attempt  ever  be  mada 
to  question  the  legality  of  my  marriage  with  your  &th6r. 

"  It  has  been  so  constantly  repeated,  however,  that  Sir  Roger  means 
to  marry  this  hdy — ^some  say  they  are  already  married— that  I  have 
had  car^  abstracts  made  of  the  registry,  and  every  detail  duly  certified 
which  can  establish  your  ]^tima<^-»not  that  I  can  brmg  myself  to 
believe  your  father  would  ever  raise  that  question.  Strangely  enoi^,  my 
allowance,  left  unpaid  for  several  years,  was  lately  resuu)ed,  apd  Foster 
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nnd  Wall  received  orders  to  nckno'wlodge  my  drafts  on  tbem,  for  wliat, 
I  concluded,  were  nit  ant  to  rover  all  tliu  arrears  due.  Ah  I  had  already 
tided  ovi-r  these  ye;u-s  of  trial  and  pressure,  I  refused  all  savo  the  8um 
ihic  for  the  current  year,  and  begged  to  learn  Sir  Roger" s  address  that 
I  might  write  to  him.  To  this  they  replied  *  that  they  had  no  information 
to  give  me  on  &e  sabjcct ;  that  their  inatnielioDs,  as  regarded  payments 
to  me,  eame  to  them  from  the  honae  of  Bodyer,  in  IVankfiirt,  and  in  the 
manner  and  terms  already  eommnnieaied  to  me,' — all  showing  me  that  the 
whole  was  a  matter  of  busineBB,  into  which  no  Bentiment  was  to  enter, 
or  be  deemed  capable  of  entering." 

It  was  about  this  period  my  mother  came  to  learn  my  address,  and 
she  avowed  that  all  other  thoughts  and  cares  were  speedily  lost  in  the 
whirlpool  of  joy  these  tidings  swept  arotind  lur.  Hot  eagerness  to  see 
'  me  grew  intense,  bat  was  tempered  by  the  fear  lest  her  selfish  aniiety 
might  prejudice  me  in  that  esteem  I  had  already  won  from  my  employers, 
of  whom,  strangely  enoogh,  she  spoke  freely  and  iamiliariy,  as  ihough 
she  had  known  tht-ni. 

Tho  whole  tone  of  these  letters — and  I  rend  them  over  nnd  over— 
calmed  and  reassured  me.  Full  of  personal  di-talls,  th»n'  wore  never 
wolfish  in  its  unpleasant  sense.  They  often  spoke  of  poverty,  but  rather 
as  a  thing  to  be  baffled  by  good-humoni  od  contrivance  or  rendered  endur- 
able by  habit  than  as  matter  for  con4>l.uiit  and  hewailment.  Little  dashes 
of  light-hcartedness  would  now  and  theu  break  tho  dark  sombreness  of 
the  ]^etare,  and  show  how  her  spirit  was  yet  ali^e  to  life  and  its  enjoys 
menis.  AboTS  all,  theie  was  no  croaking,  no  fiireboding.  She  had  lived 
throQ§^  some  years  of  trial  and  sorrow,  and  if  the  intiiie  had  others  as 
gloomy  in  store  it  was  time  enough  when  they  eame  to  meet  their 
etigencies. 

What  a  blessmg  was  it  to  me  to  get  these  at  such  a  time !   I  no  longer 

felt  myself  alone  and  isolated  in  the  world.    There  was,  I  now  knew,  a 
bank  of  a^ection  at  my  disposal  at  whieh  I  eonld  draw  at  will;  and  what . 
an  ol^ect  for  my  imitation  was  that  fine  courage  of  hers,  that  took  defeats 
as  mere  passing  shadows,  and  was  satisfied  to  fight  on  to  the  end,  erer 
hopeful  and  over  brave. 

How  I  would  have  liked  to  return  to  Madame  Oleremont,  and  read 
her  some  passages  of  these  k-tters,  and  said,  "  And  thia  is  tho  woman  you 
seek  to  dethroue,  and  whoso  place  you  would  fill  1  This  is  she  wlioso 
rival  you  aspire  to  bo.  Wh.it  think  you  of  the  contest  now  ?  Which  of 
you  should  prove  tho  wimier  ?  Is  it  with  a  nature  like  this  you  would 
like  to  measure  yourself  ?  " 

How  I  would  have  Uked  to  havo  dared  her  to  such  a  combat,  and 
boldly  declared  that  I  woold  make  my  £EUher  himself  the  nmpire  as  to  the 
worthier.  As  to  her  hate  or  her  Tengeance  she  had  as  much  as  promised 
me  both,  bnt  I  defied  them ;  and  I  believed  I  even  consulted  my  safety  by 
open  defiance.  As  I  thus  stimulated  myself  with  passionate  coumoIs, 
and  burned  with  eagerness  for  tho  moment  I  might  avow  them,  I  flung 
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open  mj  wincbw  £>r  fireeb  air,  for  mj  excitement  bad  liaen  to  aetoal 
feyer. 

It  w»B  very  dark  witbont.  Kiglit  bad  set  in  about  two  bouts,  but  no 
stars  bad  yet  sbone  oat»  and  a  thick  impenetrable  blackness  pervaded 
evevywbero.  Some  peasants  were  sbovclUug  the  snow  in  the  court 
beneath,  mokiug  a  track  from  the  gate  to  the  bonse-door,  and  hero  and 
there  a  dimly  buruiug  lantern  attached  to  a  polo  would  show  where  the 
work  was  being  carried  oat.  As  it  was  about  the  time  of  the  evcmug 
when  travellers  wero  wont  to  arrive,  the  labour  was  pressed  briskly  for- 
ward, and  I  could  hear  an  overseer's  voice  mging  the  men  to  increased 
zeal  imd  a^^tivitj*. 

There  hns  been  a  snow-monntain  fullcu  ut  Miklos,  they  say,"  cried 
one,  *'  and  none  can  pass  the  ro;ul  for  many  a  day." 

If  they  cnnuot  come  iix>ni  Pasth,  they  can  come  liom  liermau.sladt, 
iiom  Ti^mubvur,  £iom  IQauseuberg.  Guests  can  come  from  any  quarter," 
cried  the  overseer. 

I  listened  with  iimusemont  to  the  discussion  that  followed ;  the  vaiious 
faeiitimcutsj  they  uttertd  ai»  to  whether  this  bystoiii  oi  open  hospitahty 
raised  the  character  of  a  countiy-,  or  was  not  a  heavy  mulct  out  of  tbe 
rights  wbicb  the  local  p^u;  possessed  on  the  properties  oi  tbeir  riob 
neigbbonrs. 

"  Eveiy  flask  of  Tokayer  drank  at  the  npper  table,"  cried  cue,  "  is  an 
etmer  of  Modiascb  lost  to  the  poor  man." 

That  is  the  true  way  to  look  at  it,"  eried  another.  "  We  want 
nether  Oonnts  nor  Tokayer.** 

*'  That  was  a  Saxon  dog  barked  tbers  1 "  called  ont  the  overseer, 
*'  No  Hnngarian  ever  reviled  what  bis  bmd  is  most  funed  for/' 

**Here  come  travellers  now,"  shouted  one  from  the  gate.  "I  bear 
borses  at  full  speed  on  the  Klausenberg  road." 

<«  Ijantems  to  tbe.^te,  and  stand  free  of  the  road,"  eiied  the  overseer  ; 
and  now  the  scene  became  one  of  striking  excitement,  as  the  lights  flitted 
rapidly  from  place  to  place ;  the  great  arch  of  the  gate  being  accurately 
marked  in  outline,  and  the  deep  clt»ft  in  the  snow  lined  on  either  side  by 
lauteruu  suspended  between  posts. 

*'  They're  cominj^  at  a  furious  pace,"  cried  one ;  "they've  passed  the 
toU-bridge  at  full  gallop." 

"  Then  it's  the  Count  biuitseli, '  chimod  in  another.  There's  nonjS 
but  he  coiUd  force  the  toll-bar." 

"It's  a  country  waggon,  ^%ith  four  juckers ;  and  here  it  comes;"  nud 
as  he  spoke  loui'  sweating  hoibe-s  swung  through  the  gateway,  and  cumu 
full  speed  into  the  court.  >. 

« Where  is  Eitdaeb?  CaU  Eitalaebl  eall  the  doetorl*'  seieamed  a 
voice  from  the  waggou.   "  Tell  him  to  coma  down  at  once." 

Ont  with  the  jnekers,  and  bamess  a  fresb  team,"  cried  the  same 
voice.  And  now,  as  be  descended  from  the  waggon,  be  was  soimmded 
with  eager  figures,  all  anxious  to  bear  bis  tidmgs.  Asl  could  gather  nothing 
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froui  wboro  I  \v;is,  I  hastily  threw  on  a  fur  coat,  and  mude  my  way  down 
to  the  court.  I  suuu  learned  the  news.  A  terrible  disaster  had  befallen 
the  huuliiig-pujly.  A  she-boar,  drivi  n  fnmiic  by  her  wounds,  hud  dabUcd 
suddenly  into  the  midst  of  them,  biiyui.ly  wounded  the  Count  and  his  head 
Jagcr,  but  dangerously  one  of  the  guests,  who  had  sostained  a  singlo 
eombat  with  her  and  killed  her ;  not»  howeTcr,  mthout  grieTOus  iiy  my*  to 
,  himself,  for  a  large  hlood-Tcssol  had  been  severed;  all  the  eflbrts  to 
staunch  which  had  been  but  half  successful. 

**  Have  you  your  tourniquet,  doctor  V*  cried  the  youth  from  the  waggon, 
as  the  equipage  was  turned  again  to  the  gate. 

«( ETei7thing"eTei7tlung." 
You'll  want  any  quantity  of  lint  and  bandages  :  and,  remember, 
nothing  can  be  had  down  yonder." 

**  Make  your  mind  easy!  I've  forgotten  nothing*  Just  keep  your 
beasts  quiet  till  I  get  up." 

I  drew  nigh  as  ho  was  about  to  mount,  and  whispered  a  word  in  his  ear. 
I  don't  know,"  said  bp,  gruffly.  "  I  can't  see  why  you  should  ask." 

*'  Why  don't  you  get  up  ?"  cried  the  youth,  impatiently. 
There's  a  young  fellow  here  importiming  me  to  ask  you  for  a  placo 
in  the  wnpi^ou.    He  thinks  he  luiowt;  this  stmiK^or." 

"  Let  him  get  in  at  once,  then ;  and  let's  have  uo  more  delays."  ^Vnd 
scarcely  had  wo  scrambled  to  our  places,  than  llic  loud  whip  rtsouiuled 
with  the  quick,  sharp  report  of  j)istol-shols,  and  the  beasts  sprung  out  at 
once,  mshed  through  tlio  iiaiTOW  gateway,  and  were  soon  stretching  along 
at  their  topmost  pace  tliruugh  impenetrfi)  lu  l  lackncss. 

Crouching  in  the  straw  at  the  bottom  oi  iho  waggon,  I  citpt  as  closi  ly 
as  I  could  to  where  the  doctor  was  seated  beside  tho  young  man  who 
drove.  I  was  eager  to  hear  what  I  could  of  the  incident  that  had  befaUeu ; 
but,  to  my  gieat  disappointment,  they  spoke  in  Hungarian,  and  all  I  could 
gather,  from  certain  dropping  expressions,  was  that  both  the  Coimt  and 
bis  English  friend  had  been  engaged  in  some  rivahy  of  personal  daring, 
and  that  the  calamity  had  come  of  this  insane  contest.  "  Ibey*U  never  say, 
'Mad  as  a  Hunyadi'  any  longer  up  at  Lees.  They*U  say,  <Mad  as  an 
Sn^^shman.' " 

The  young  fellow  spoke  in  wondrous  admiration  of  the  wounded  man*8 
courage  and  coolness,  and  described  how  ho  had  taught  them  to  pass  a 
light  ligature  round  his  thigh,  and  tighten  it  further  by  inserting  a  stick 
to  act  as  a  screw.  '*  Up  to  that,"  said  he,  "he  had  been  .bleeding  like  a 
tapped  wine  fass  ;  and  then  he  made  them  give  him  large  goblets  of  strong 
Bordeaux,  to  8URt;ti;i  Inin." 

"  He's  a  bold- hearted  fellow  then  *?  "  said  tho  doctor. 

**  The  Count  declares  bo  has  never  mot  liis  equal.  They  were  alone 
together  when  I  started,  for  the  Kn-^flishmau  said  ho  had  something  for  the 
Count's  owTi  cai-  and  hcgcM  il  tlie  others  to  withdraw.** 

"  So  he  thoupil  himseil'iu  danger?  '* 

"  That  he  did.  I  s&w  him  myself  take  olT  a  large  signet-ring  and  lay  it 
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on  the  table  besido  his  watob,  and  he  pointed  them  ooft  to  Himjadi  as  lie 
came  in  and  said  nometbing  in  English ;  bat  the  Count  rejoined  qniddj, 
'  No,  no.  It*s  not  come  to  that  yet/  '* 

While  they  spoke  slowly,  I  was  able  to  gather,  at  least,  the  meaning 
of  what  passed  between  them,  but  I  lost  all  cine  so  soon  as  tbcv  talked 
eagerly  and  rapidly,  so  that,  confused  by  tbo  uumeauiug  sounds,  and  made 
drow^  by  the  fresh  nigbt  air,  I  at  last  foil  off  into  a  heavy  sleep. 

I  was  awakened  by  tbe  noise  of  tbo  wheels,  over  a  paved  street,  I 
looked  np,  and  saw,  by  the  struggling  light  of  a  breaking  dawn,  that  wo  were 
in  a  village  where  a  number  of  people  were  awaiting  us.  "  Have  you 
•  broTiplit  the  doctor  ?  "  Where  is  the  doctor  V  "  cried  sf  veral  together  ; 
and  be  w  as  scarcely  permitted  to  descend,  so  ea^cr  were  they  to  seize  and 
carry  him  off. 

A  dense  crowd  was  p:ailiorod  before  tlic  dour  of  a  Rmnll  two-storied 
house,  iatowbidi  tlic  doclur  now  disappeared  ;  and  I,  niixin<:'  with  tbo  mnsH, 
tried  as  best  I  might  to  ask  how  the  wounded  man  wa.-,  duiug,  and  what 
hopes  there  were  of  his  life.  "While  I  thus  w  ent  ham  one  to  another  \  ;unly 
endeavouring  to  mako  my  question  intelhgiblc,  I  hoard  a  loud  voice  cry 
out  iu  German,  **  Where  is  the  young  follow  who  says  he  knows  bim  ?  " 
"Here,**  cried  I,  boldly.  **  I  believe  I  know  bim — I  am  almost  sure  I 
<  do." 

«  Come  to  tbe  door  then,  and  look  in ;  do  not  ntter  a  word,"  cried 
A  tall  dark  man,  I  soon  knew  to  be  Count  Hunyadi.  **  Mind,  sir,  for  your 
life  sake,  that  yon  don't  disturb  him/* 

I  crept  on  tiptoe  to  tbe  slightly  open  door,  and  boked  in.  There,  on 
a  mattress  on  the  floor,  a  tall  man  was  lying,  while  the  doctor  knelt  beside 
bim,  and  seemed  to  press  w  ith  all  his  weight  on  his  thigh.  The  sick  man 
slowly  tnmed  his  face  to  the  light,  and  it  was  my  father !  my  knees  trembled, 
my  sigbt  grew  dim — ^strength  suddenly  forsook  me,  and  I  felt  powerless  ami 
senseless  to  the  ground. 

They  were  batbin;?  my  face  and  temples  with  vinegar  and  water  to 
rallv  me  when  tbe  doetor  eame  to  say  tbe  sick  man  dcf^ired  to  see  me. 
In  a  moiuciit  tbe  blood  nislied  to  rnv  liead,  and  I  cried  out,  '*!  amreadv.'^ 

**  Be  calm,  sir.  A  mere  word,  a  f,'esturc,  may  prove  fatal  to  him," 
.whispered  flie  doctor  to  me.    "  His  lilo  hangs  on  a  thread." 

Count  lluiiyadi  was  knoelin^j  beside  my  father,  and  evidently  trvincj 
to  catch  some  faint  words  he  was  sayinf?.  I  st(jle  forward  and  knelt 
down  by  the  bedside.  My  father  turned  lii^  eves  slowly  round  till  th(  v 
fell  upon  me, — ^wben  their  expression  suddenly  changed  from  the  look  of 
weaiy  apathy  to  a  stare  of  fuU  and  stead&st  meaning — intense,  indeed, 
in  significance ;  but  I  dare  not  say  that  this  conveyed  anything  like  love 
or  affaction  for  me. 

«( Come  closer,**  cried  he,  in  a  hoarse  whisper.  It  is  Digby,  is  it 
not  ?  This  boy  is  my  son,  Honyadi,"  he  said,  with  an  increased  effort. 
"  Give  me  your  hand.'*  He  took  my  trembling  fingers  in  his  cold  moist 
hand,  and  passed  the  large  signet-ring  over  my  seoond  finger.    **  He  is 


Digrtized  by  Google 


>  ■ 


THAT  BOT  OF  NOBCOTT'8. 


877 


my  heir.  Gentlemen,"  bo  cried,  in  a  tone  nt  onee  hanghty  and  broken 
by  debility,  "my  name,  mv  title,  mj  fortune  all  pass  to  him.    By  to« 

morrow  you  will  call  him  iSir  l)ij^'by  " 

He  could  not  finish — liis  lips  moved  without  a  sound.  I  was  con- 
Bcions  of  uo  more  t)i;in  bcin;^^  dniwu  heavily  across  the  lloor,  not  uttorlv 
ber(:;ft,  of  reason,  but  dulled  and  stunned  as  if  from  the  effect  of  a 
heavy  blow. 

"When  I  was  able  I  crept  back  to  the  room.  It  was  now  the  decline 
of  day.  A  large  white  cavalry  cloak  covered  the  body.  I  knelt  down 
bedde  H,  and  oried  with  »  bnxBtiiig  beart  till  late  into  the  nij^t. 


CHAPTER  XXXL 
IX  SOEBOW. 

Of  what  followed  that  mght  of  iftooning  I  remember  but  maidies  and 
brief  glimpses.  There  is  nothing  more  pontivelj  tortming  to  tibe  mind 
in  sorrow  than  the  way  in  which  the  mere  excitement  of  gri^  robs  the 
intellect  of  all  power  of  perspective,  and  gives  to  the  smallest,  meanest 
incidents  the  prominence  and  force  of  great  events.  It  is  as  though  the 
jar  fnven  to  the  ncrvons  system  had  nntnncd  us  for  the  entire  world, 
and  all  thin^^s  como  amiss.  I  am  sure,  indeed,  I  know  it  would  have 
been  imi^o^^ildo  to  have  met  more  f^entle  and  considerate  kindness  than 
T  now  experienced  on  every  hand,  and  yet  I  lived  in  a  sort  of  feverish 
irritability,  as  though  expecting,'  each  moment  to  have  my  position  ques- 
tioned, and  my  right  to  bo  there  disputed. 

In  obedience  to  the  custom  of  the  country,  it  was  neccssarv  that  the 
fuiitral  hhould  take  place  within  forty-eight  hours  after  death,  and  though 
all  the  details  had  been  carefully  looked  to  by  the  Count's  orders,  certain 
questions  still  should  be  aaked  of  msi  and  my  leave  obtained  for  certain 
acta. 

The  small  Ghnreh  of  Himyadi>Nagto8  was  fixed  on  Ibr  the  hsfc  resting- 
plaee.  It  contained  the  grayes  of  eight  generations  of  Hnnyadis,  and 
to  accord  a  place  amongst  them  to  a  stranger  and  a  Fkotestant  was 
deemed  a  higb  himomr.  Affliction  seemed  to  have  developed  in  me  all 
the  pride  of  my  race,  for  I  can  recall  with  what  sollen  hanteor  I  beard 
of  this  concession,  and  rather  took  it  as  a  favour  accorded  than 
accepted.  An  overweening  sense  of  all  that  my  father  himself  would 
have  thought  dae  to  his  memor}'  was  on  me,  and  I  tortured  my  mind 
to  think  that  no  mark  of  honour  he  wonld  have  desired  should  be 
for<];otten.  As  a  Roldlor,  he  had  vhAxt  to  a  soldier's  fnnend,  and  a 
*'  Ilonved "  battalion,  with  their  band,  received  orders  to  bo  ])resGnt. 
For  miles  around  the  landed  gentry  and  nobles  poured  in,  witli  hosts 
of  followers.  Next  to  a  death  in  battle,  there  was  no  such  noble  death 
as  in  the  hunting-field,  and  the  splendid  prowess  of  my  father's  achieve- 
ment had  won  him  imperishable  honour. 
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All  was  conducted  it'  for  the  fimoriil  of  a  maguute  of  Iluiigary, 
The  titles  and  rank  of  the  dcccasjcd  were  proclaimed  aloud  as  we  cntLied 
the  graveyard,  and  eadi  whoso  station  entitled  him  to  be  thought  a  friend 
came  forward  and  kiased  the  pall  as  the  body  was  borne  in. 

One  part  of  the  ceremony  overeame  me  altogether,  ^en  the  thud 
round  of  musketzy  had  rung  ont  over  the  giave,  a  solenm  pause  of  half 
a  minute  or  so  was  to  ensae,  then  the  band  was  to  borst  oat  with  the 
first  ban  of  "  God  preserve  the  Emperor ; "  and  while  *  wild  oheer  arose, 
I  was  to  spring  into  the  saddle  of  my  £Eitiier*s  horsei  which  had  been  led 
clone  alter  the  coffin^  and  to  join  the  eheer.  This  soldier  dociarotioa 
that  death  was  but  a  possmg  terror,  revolted  me  to  the  heart,  and  I  over 
and  over  asserted  I  coold  not  do  ibis.  Tbey  would  not  yklJ,  bowevw; 
they  regarded  my  rensous  v.^  childish  eeutimentaUty,  and  half  impugned 
my  courage  besides.  I  do  not  know  v.by  I  gave  in,  nor  am  I  sure  I  ever 
did  yield ;  but  when  the  hca%'y  smoke  of  the  lust  round  slowly  rose  over 
the  bier,  I  felt  uiyBclf  jerla  tl  up  into  the  saddle  of  a-hnisc  that  pUnij^od 
wildly-  and  struck  out  madly  in  aiirigbt.  With  a  rider  s  iubtiuct  1  held 
my  seat,  and  even  managed  tbo  liuuudiu^j;  animal  with  the  baud  of  a 
practised  rider.  Fuiu- fearful  bounds  I  uut  ^unshaken,  while  the  air  rung 
with  the  hottise  cheer  of  some  thousand  voices,  and  then  a  sickness  like 
death  itself  gathered  over  my  heart, — a  sense  of  horror,  of  whore  I  was 
and  why,  came  over  mo.  My  arms  fell  powerless  to  my  f-ldcs,  and  I 
rolled  from  the  saddle  and  fell  senseless  and  htuuned  to  the  ground. 

"SYilhoul  huviiig  received  serious  injur}-,  I  was  too  ill  to  bo  removed 
Horn  the  little  village  of  Nuglos,  where  I  was  confined  to  bed  for  tea 
days.  The  doctor  remained  with  me  for  some  days,  and  came  again 
and  again  to  visit  me  afterwards.  The  chief  care  of  me,  however, 
devolved  on  my  iather*s  valet,  a  smart  young  Bwiss,  whom  I  had 
diffieolty  in  believing  not  to  be  English,  so  |»erieetly  did  he  speak  oiur 
langoage. 

I  soon  saw  this  fellow  was  thoronghly  conversant  with  all  my  iather^s 
history,  and,-  whether  in  his  confidence  or  not,  knew  evezything  that  con- 
cerned him,  and  understood  his  temperament  and  nature  to  perfection. 
There  was  much  adroitness  in  the  way  in  which  he  showed  me  this, 
without  ever  shocking  my  pride  or  offending  my  taste  by  auy  dii^lay  of  a 
supposed  influence.  Of  his  consummate  tact  I  need  give  but  one — a  very 
shght  instant-  h  tme,  but  enough  to  denote  the  man.  lie,  in  addressing 
me  as  Sir  l>igby,  remarked  how  the  sound  of  my  newly  acquired  title 
seemed  to  recall  my  f:i{hcr  to  my  mind  at  once,  and  ever  after  limited 
himself  to  saying  simply  "  sh-/'  which  attracted  no  attention  from  me. 

Another  instance  of  bis  address  1  must  record  also.  I  bad  got  my 
writing-desk  on  the  bed,  and  wa«?  writing  ti»  my  mother,  to  whom  I  bad 
already  despatched  two  tclcfifraphic  messages,  but  as  yel  received  no  reply. 
♦*  I  beg  pardon,  sir,  '  said  La  Granji^e,  entering  in  bis  usual  noiseless 
fui»Liou ;  "hut  1  liiuught  you  would  like  to  know  that  my  lady  has  left 
Scldoss  Hunyuili.    She  took  iier  ucpiuiuro  last  night  for  PcbtU.'* 
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*'  You  mean  ?"  I  faltered,  not  really  knowing  whid  I  ^vould  bay. 

"  Ycis,  tiir,"  biiid  ho,  thoroughly  iiwftro  of  what  was  pasbing  in  my 
mind.  *'  She  udmiUcJ  lio  cue,  nut  tvcu  tLu  ductor,  and  started  at  last 
mth  only  a  few  words  of  adieu  in  writing  for  the  Countess." 

**  YHisX  impresaioii  has  tbis  left  ?  How  are  they  BX)eakmg  of  her  ?  " 
asked  I,  blnriing  ont  ngumst  my  will  what  was  working  within  mo. 

*<  I  be]i6ve»  aXf**  said  lie,  with  a  vezj  Mai  smile,  **  they  lay  it  all  to 
English  ways  and  habits.   At  least  I  have  heard  no  other  comments  than 
saeh  as  woold  apply  to  these." 
.  "Be  sore  that  you  give  rise  to  no  others,"  sidd  I,  sternly. 

''Of  course  not,  sir.  It  would  be  highly  unbecoming  in  me  to 
do  so." 

«  And  greatly  to  your  dtsserrice  besides,"  added  I,  severely. 
He  bowed  in  acquiescence,  and  eaid  no  more. 
**  How  long  have  yon  serv  ed  my  father,  La  Grange  ?  "  asked  I. 
xibout  two  years,  sir.   1  succeeded  Mr.  Isixon,  sir,  who  often  spoke 
of  you." 

**  Ah,  I  rcraember  Ni::ou.    ViTiat  became  of  birn  ?" 

**  He  art  up  the  IL.i^el  Victoria  at  Spa,  sir.  You  know,  sir,  that  he 
married,  and  mariiod  vtiy  v.-ell  too?" 

"  Xo,  I  never  lizard  of  it,"  said  I,  cnreleKHly. 
Yts,  sir;  he  lULUucd  JJelormo'b  diiughtt-r,  la  halia  Pauline  they  used 
to  c:;ll  her  at  Brussels." 

"  What,  Pauline  Delonne  ?"  said  I,  growing  crimson  with  I  know  not 
what  feeling. 

Yes,  sir,  the  same :  and  she's  the  size  of  old  Pierre  her  &ther 
ahrcady ;  not  but  she*s  handsome  still — ^but  such  a  monster  t " 

I  cannot  say  with  what  delight  I  heard  of  her  disfigurement.  It  was 
a  malice  that  warmed  my  heart  like  some  good  news. 

"  It  was  Sir  Boger,  sir,  that  made  the  match." 

**  How  could  that  be  ?    ^Vhat  could  he  care  about  it  ?  " 

"Well,  sir,  ho  ccrtaiidy  g.;vo  Xixou  live  hundred  pounds  to  go  and 
propose  for  her,  and  promise  old  Pierre  his  pi*tronage,  if  he  agreed  to  it." 

"Are  3'on  sure  of  this  ?"  asked  .1,  eagerly. 
Nixon  himself  toM  me,  tiir.    I  rchicmber  he  said,  '  I  haven't  much 
time  to  lose  about  it,  for  the  tutor,  Mr.  Ecclc*^.  k  quite  ready  to  take  her, 
on  the  rame  terms,  and  Sir  Roger  doesn't  caro  wliit  h  of  us  it  is.'  " 

♦*Kor  the  lady  either,  Apparently,"  «aid  I,  hah"  crt  Jibly. 

"Of  course  not.    Pauline  was  too  well  brought  up  fur  Ibat." 

I  was  not  points  t  j  discuss  thin  poiiit  of  ctiiios  with  Yiv.  L:i  Grange, 
and  .soon  fell  uli"  iuiu  a  vein  of  refletiion  over  curly  lovc.^,  and  v.Lut  they 
led  to,  which  took  me  at  last  miles  away  from  Paulino  Ddorme,  and  her 
fasoitiatiODs. 

I  would  have  liked  much  to  learn  what  sort  of  a  life  my  fiither  had  led 
of  lata :  whether  he  had  plunged  into  habits  of  dissipation  and  excess ; 
or  whether  any  feeling  of  remorse  had  weighed  with  him,  and  that  he 
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sorrowed  ovrr  ihc'  mwcry  and  the  sorrow  he  liaJ  so  rfcklcssly  pliod  nrnnnd 
him  ;  but  T  ^^hnink  from  qncstioning  a  servant  on  such  maiUrSy  and  merely 
aaked  as  to  liis  habitual  spirits  and  temper. 

"  Sir  JiM-,'rr  was  nnliko  every  other  gentleman  I  ever  lived  with,  sir," 
said  he.  "lie  wub  never  in  high  spirits  except  when  ho  was  hard  up  for 
monov.  Put  him  dovra  in  a  little  countrv  inn  to  wait  for  his  remit taucen, 
and  live  on  a  few  fiimcs  a  day  till  tluy  arrived 'and  I  never  Paw  bis  eqnal 
for  good  humour.  He'd  play  with  the  children  ;  he'd  work  in  the  garden. 
I've  seen  liiui  harness  the  donkey,  and  go  off  for  a  load  of  firewood*. 
There's  nothiiig  he  ironld  not  do  to  oblige,  and  ^tfa  a  kind  word  and  a  Bmile 
for  every  one  all  the  while ;  bnt  if  some  morning  he'd  get  up  with  a  dark 
frown  on  his  &ee,  find  say,  'La  Grange,  get  in  yonr  bills  here,  and  pay 
them ;  we  mast  get  away  from  this  dog-hole ; '  I  knew  well  the  banker's 
letter  had  come,  and  that  whatever  he  might  want,  it  wonld  not  be  money.** 

"  And  had  my  lady, — ^madame,  I  mean,»no  inflnenee  over  him  ?  *' 

**  None,  sir,  or  next  to  none ;  he  was  all  ceremony  with  her ;  took  her 
in  to  dinner  every  day  with  great  state,  showed  her  every  attention  at 
table,  left  her  at  liberty  to  spend  what  money  she  liked.  If  she  iiuicied 
an  equipage,  it  was  ordered  at  once.  If  she  liked  a  bracelet,  it  was  sent 
home.  As  to  toilette,  I  believe  there  are  qnecns  have  not  as  many 
dresses  to  change.  We  had  two  fourgons  of  her  luggage  alone,  when  we 
came  to  the  Srhloss,  and  she  was  always  saying  there  was  something  she 
was  longing  for." 

'*  Did  not  this  iiritate  mv  father?  " 

**  Xo,  sir;  lie  would  dimply  say,  'Don't  wish,  but  write  for  it.'  And 
I  verily  bf>lic\  o  this  indifference  pitjued  her — she  saw  that  no  sacrifice  of 
money  cost  him  anything?,  and  this  thought  wounded  her  pride." 

**  So  that  there  was  not  mnob  happiness  between  them  ?** 

**  There  was  none,  sir !  Something  there  was  that  Sir  Roger  would 
never  consent  to,  but  which  she  never  ceased  to  insist  on,  and  I  often 
wondered  how  she  oonld  go  on,  to  press  a  man  of  his  dangerous  temper, 
as  she  did,  and  at  times  she  would  do  so  to  the  very  verge  of  a  provo- 
cation. Do  yon  know,  or,"  said  he,  after  a  short  silence — *'  if  I  was  to  be 
on  my  oath  to-morrow,  Td  not  say  that  he  was  not  seeking  his  death 
when  he  met  it  ?  I  never  saw  a  man  so  sick  of  life — ^he  was  raJy  pnzzled 
how  to  lay  it  down  without  dishonour.*' 

I  motioned  him  to  leave  me  as  he  said  this,  and  of  my  father  I  never 
spoke  to  him  more. 


CHAPTER  XXjaL'J 
The  Em 

Two  telegrams  came  from  my  mother.  They  were  little  other  than  repe- 
titions. She  had  been  ill,  ami  was  i inpatient  to  hoc  mo.  In  the  last,  she 
added  that  she  would  shorten  the  distance  between  us  by  foming  to 
Dublin  to  meet  me.   I  was  to  enquire  for  her  at  "  Elridge's  Hotel. " 
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I  wiks  no  Vm  eager  to  be  with  her;  but  there  were  many  mattere  of 
detail  which  still  dekyed  me.  Fiist  of  all,  all  my  father*B  papers  and  effecti 
were  at  Scbloss  Hunyadi,  and  eomo  of  these  were  all -essential  to  mc.  On 
nn-iving  at  the  Castle,  a  sealed  packet  addressed  Sir  Digby  Norcott,  Bart., 
in  Madame  Cleremont's  hand,  was  given  me.  On  opening,  I  found  it 
contained  a  bunch  of  keys,  without  one  word  of  any  kind.  It  was  an 
unspeakable  relief  to  me  to  discover  that  she  had  not  sent  me  either  her 
condolences  or  her  threats,  and  I  could  scarcely  reassure  myself  that  we 
had  paiiod  thus  easily. 

My  father  s  jiersonal  In^gago  might  have  sufficed  for  half-a-dozin 
people.  Not  only  did  ho  tsurry  about  a  quantity  of  clothes  that  no 
ordiniiry  life  could  have  required,  but  that  be  jouracycd  with  every 
iiuiigiuable  idud  of  weapon,  together  with  saddlery  and  horse-gear  of  all 
fashions  and  shapes.  Fishing-tackle  and  hunting-spears  ubouudcd  ;  aud 
husos  of  Henean  make  seemed  to  show  that  he  had  intended  to  have 
carried  his  experiences  to  the  great  savannahs  of  the  West. 

From  whi^  I  had  seen  of  him,  I  was  in  no  way  prepared  for  the  order 
and  regularity  in  which  I  fonnd  his  papers.  All  that  regarded  his  money 
matters  was  contained  in  oaie  small  oak  desk,  in  whidi  X  fonnd  a  will,  a 
copy  of  which  it  was  stated  was  deposited  with  Norton  and  Temple* 
Solicitors,  Funival's  Ian.   The  docnment  ran  thns : — 

**I  leave  whatever  I  may  die  possessed  of  in  personal  or  real  property 
to  the  wife  I  have  long  neglected,  in  trust  for  the  boy  I  have  done  much 
to  cormpt.  Witib  time,  and  in  the  enjo3rmont  of  better  fortune,  they  may 
learn  to  forgive  me  ;  but,  oven  if  they  should  not,  it  will  little  trouble  the 
rest  of  RooEB  Nobcott. 

"  I  desire  that  each  of  n«y  pi  rvants  in  my  service  at  the  time  of  my 
death  should  receive  a  quarter's  wages  ;  but  no  present  or  jxratuity  of 
auv  kind.  It  is  a  class  that  always  gerved  me  with  fear  aud  dislike,  and 
whobu  services  I  ever  accepted  with  distrust  and  repugnance. 

*'I  also  desire  that  my  retriever,  '  Spy,'  be  shot  as  soon  after  my  death 
as  may  be,  and  that  my  other  dogn  be  crivcn  away  to  perscus  who  have 
never  kuuwn  me,  and  that  my  heirs  mhI  lie  particular  on  this  head,  so 
that  none  shall  pretend  that  they  inherit  this  or  that  of  mine  in  token  of 
friendship  or  alTectiouato  remembranoe. 

"  There  are  a  few  objects  of  fbmitnre  in  the  ears  of  Salter,  the  house- 
agent  at  Brussels,  of  which  I  beg  my  wife's  acceptance;  they  are 
tntrinrically  of  little  value,  but  die  will  know  how  dearly  we  have  both 
paid  for  them.  This  is  all. 

(Signed)  *'  Bogbb  Noboott,  Bart. 

'*  Witnesses,  JosEpa  Gb&nss,  head  groom. 

"  Paul  Lamtok,  house-steward.'* 

This  will,  which  bore  for  date  only  four  months  prior  to  his  death,  did 
not  contain  any,  the  slightest,  allusion  to  Madame  Cleremont.  Was  it  that 
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hj  some  antecedent  orrangoment  he  liad  taken  care  to  provide  for  lier^ 
omittingt  thiongb  a  sense  of  delicacy  to  my  mother,  all  mention  of  her 
name?  This  I  could  not  gness  at  the  time,  nor  did  I  ever  discover 
aftervards. 

In  a  larger  desk  I  found  a  mfiss  of  letters ;  they  were  tied  in  packets, 
each  with  a  ribbon  of  a  different  coionr ;  they  were  all  in  women's  hand- 
writing. There  v-ero  several  miniaturef?  on  hory,  one  of  which  was  of  my 
mother,  when  a  girl  of  about  eightern.  It  v. as*  exceedingly  beautiful,  mid 
wore  an  exprcF«ion  of  frirlish  innocence  and  frankness  positively  charming. 
On  the  back,  in  my  fatlit  hand,  there  was — Why  wont  they  keep  this 
look  ?       the  fault  theirs  or  ours  ?  '* 

Of  iha  cunlciits  of  that  box,  I  cor»imittcd  all  to  the  flame?  oxoopt  that 
picture.  A  third  desk,  the  key  ot"  v.  Ijich  was  appended  to  his  v.atch, 
contained  a  manuscript  in  his  writing,  headed  My  Cleremont  Episode, 
how  it  began,  and  how  it  canuut  but  cud."  I  own  it  pushed  njy  curiosity 
Forcly  to  throw  this  into  the  fire  withont  reading  it ;  but  I  felt  it  would 
have  been  a  disloyalty,  which,  had  he  lived,  he  never  would  have  pardoned, 
and  BO  I  restrained  myself,  and  bnmed  it. 

One  box,  strongly  strapped  with  bands  of  brass,  ond  opening  by  a  lock 
6f  most  complicated  mechanism,  was  filled  with  articles  of  jewelleiy,  not 
only  snch  trinkets  as  men  affect  to  wear  in  shirt^studs  and  watch-pendants, 
bttt  the  costlier  olgects  of  women's  wear ;  there  were  rings  and  charms, 
bracelets  of  massive  make,  and  necklaces  of  great  valne.  S^ere  was  a 
diamond  cross  too,  at  back  of  which  was  a  locket,  with  a  braid  of  veiy 
beautiful  fair  hair.  This  k>oked  as  though  it  had  been  worn,  and  if  so, 
how  had  it  come  back  to  him  again  ?  by  what  stoxy  of  sorrow,  perhaps 
of  death  ? 

If  a  sentiment  of  hononr  and  loyalty  had  made  mo  bum  all  the  letters, 
I  had  foimd  there  was  no  restraining  the  exorci<=o  of  my  imagination  as  to 
these  relics,  even'  one  of  which  I  invested  with  some  story.  In  a  Pocret 
drawer  of  this  box,  was  a  considerable  sum  in  gold,  and  a  letter  of  credit 
for  a  large  amount  on  Kschcles,  of  Vicuna.  In-  wlii.  h  it  a|>]ionrod  that  he 
had  won  the  chirfprl/o  of  the  Frnnkfort  lottery,  in  the  spring  dia.win"; 
a  piece  of  invtui  t',  A\]iich,  l»y  a  iiue  in  his  hand^mitiug,  I  saw  he  believed 
was  to  cost  him  dearly  : — *'  What  is  to  bo  counterpoise  to  this  luck  ?  An 
infidelity,  or  a  sudden  death '?  I  cuu't  say  that  cither  aihight  mc,  but  I 
think  the  last  would  be  less  of  an  insult." 

In  every  relic  of  him,  the  some  tone  of  mockeiy  prevailed, — an  inso- 
lent contempt  for  the  world— a  disdain  from  which  he  did  not  exempt 
himself— went  throogh  all  he  said  or  did ;  and  it  was  plain  to  see  that, 
no  matter  how  events  went  with  him,  he  always  sufficed  for  his  own 
unhappiuesB. 

What  a  relief  it  was  to  me  to  torn  from  this  perpetual  seom  to  some 
two  or  three  letters  of  my  dear  mother's,  written  after  their  separation 
indeed,  but  in  a  spirit  of  such  thorough  forgiveness,  and  with  such  an 
honest  desire  for  his  weliare)  that  I  only  wondered  how  any  heart  could 
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bftve  resisted  snch  loving'  gouerositv.  I  really  believo  nothing  so  jarred 
npon  hiDi  asber  humility.  Everj^  reference  to  their  inequality  of  condition 
seemed  to  ftffeet  him  like  an  insult ;  and  on  tlie  back  of  one  of  her  letters 
there  was  written,  in  pencil,  Does  she  imngine  I  eTsr  foiget  from  wbat  I 
took  her  ;  or  thnt  the  memory  is  a  plensfiut  tmc  ?" 

Mr.  La  Grange's  curiosity  to  Icani  \vhat  aniomit  of  money  mv  f;iiher 
had  left  behind  him,  nnd  what  were  the  dispositions  of  his  will,  pushed 
my  patience  very  hard  indeed.  I  cmild  not,  hovrcver,  exactly  afford  to 
get  rid  of  him,  as  he  had  long  been  tutrubttd  with  the  payment  of  trades- 
men's bills,  and  he  was  in  a  position  tc  involve  mo  in  great  diillculty,  if 
so  disposed. 

At  last,  we  set  out  for  England ;  and  never  Bhall  I  forget  the  strange 
effect  prodneed  vpoA  me  by  the  deference  my  new  statioti  attracted  towards 
me.  It  seemed  to  me  but  yesterday  that  I  was  the  companion  of  poor 
Hanserl,  of  tbe  ''yard;**  and  now  I  bad  become,  as  if  by  magic,  one  of 
the  favoored  of  the  earth.  The  fame  of  being  rich  spreads  rapidly,  and 
my  reputation  on  that  head  lost  nothing  through  any  reserve  or  finrbear' 
ance  of  my  valet.  I  was  an  object  of  interest,  too,  as  the  son  of  that 
daring  Englishman  who  had  lost  his  life  so  heroically.  Heaven  knows  how 
L I  Grange  had  related  the  tragic  incident,  or  with  what  embellishment  he 
had.  been  pleased  to  adom  it.  I  can  only  say  that  half  my  days  were 
passed  in  assuring  eager  inquirers  that  I  was  neither  prcpont  at  the  adven« 
tnre,  nor  wounded  in  the  affray  ;  and  all  my  cfffirts  were  directed  to  pro\'ing 
that  I  was  a  most  insignificant  person,  and  without  the  smallest  claim  to 
intereft  on  any  sMo. 

Arrived  in  London,  I  wni^  once  more  a  "personage  at  least,  to  my 
family  solicitors.  My  father'b  will  had  been  already  proved,  and  I  was 
recognized  in  all  form  as  the  heir  to  his  tltlo  and  fortune.  They  were 
eager  to  know  would  I  restore  the  family  seat  at  Uoxbam.  The  Abbey 
was  an  architectural  gem  that  all  England  ^Yaa  proud  of,  and  I  was  eagerly 
entreated  not  io  suffer  it  to  drop  into  decay  and  ruin.  The  representation 
of  the  borough — long  neglected  by  my  family — only  needed  an  effort  to 
secm-e ;  and  would  I  not  like  the  ambition  of  a  parliamentaiy  life  ?  THiat 
glimpsefl  of  futnie  greatness  were  shown  me !  what  possible  chances  of 
this  or  that  attained  that  would  link  me  with  real  rank  for  ever  1  And 
all  this  time  I'was  pining  to  clasp  my  mother  to  my  arms  ;  to  pour 
out  my  whole  heart  before  her,  and  tell  her  that  I  loved  a  pale  Jewish 
gprl,  sflent  and  haIf-sad>]ooking,  but  whoso  low  soft  voice  still  echoed 
within  my  heart ;  and  whose  eold  hand  had  left  a  thrill  after  its  touch 
that  hod  never  ceased  to  move  me. 

"  Oh,  Dtgby,  my  own,  own  darling,"  cried  she,  as  she  hugged  me 
in  hor  arms,  "  what  a  great  tall  fellow  you  have  grovm,  and  how  like- 
how  like  him  !  "  and  she  Inirst  into  a  torrent  of  tears,  renewed  even-  tinni 
that  she  raised  ber  eyes  to  my  face,  and  saw  how  I  resembled  my  father. 
There  seemed  an  eesta-;y  in  this  grief  of  wbieb  sbe  never  wearied,  and 
day  after  day  she  would  sit  holding  my  hand,  gazing  wi&tiullj  at  me,  and 
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oiily  turning  awuy  as  her  tearful  eyes  grew  dim  with  weeping.  I  will 
nut  dwell  on  the  days  we  pasiiiid  togetLcr :  iuJ  of  Borrow  ihcy  were,  Lut 
A  sorrow  so  hallowed  by  affection  that  wo  felt  on  onspeakable  calm  shed 
over  us. 

My  great  likeness  to  my  father,  as  she  first  saw  him,  made  her  mind 
revert  to  that  period,  and  she  never  eeased  to  talk  of  tiiat  time  of  hope 
and  happiness.  Ever  ready  to  ascribe  anything  mn&vonrable  in  his 
eharaeter  to  the  evil  infinences  of  others,  i^e  maintained  that  though 
oeeasionally  canned  away  by  hot  temper  and  passion,  he  was  not  only  the 
soul  of  honour  bat  had  a  heart  of  tenderness  and  gentleness.  Corioas 
to  find  out  what  sudden  change  of  mind  had  led  him  after  years  of  neglect 
and  forgctfuluess  to  renew  his  relations  with  her,  by  rouniting  mon^ 
to  her  banker,  we  examined  all  that  wo  could  of  his  letters  and  papers 
to  discover  a  clue  to  this  mystery.  Baffled  in  all  our  endeavonrB,  we 
were  drivi-n  at  length  to  write  to  the  Frankfort  banker  through  whom 
the  letter  of  credit  had  come.  As  we  absumed  to  say  that  the  money 
should  be  repaid  by  ns,  in  this  way  hoping  to  trace  tlio  liistoiy  of  the 
incident,  we  received  for  answer,  that  though  bound  strictly  to  secrecy  at 
the  time,  events  had  since  occun  ed  which  in  a  measure  removed  that 
obUgation.  The  aiivaucc,  he  dechired,  came  from  the  house  of  Hodnig 
and  Oppovich,  Fiume,  who  having  failed  since  that  time,  there  was  no 
longer  the  same  necessity  for  reserve.  "  It  is  only  this  moming^"  he 
added}  *'  that  we  have  received  newv  of  the  death  of  Heir  Ignaz  Oppovich, 
the  last  of  this  oaee  opulent  firm  now  redneed  to  utter  ruin.'* 

My  mother  and  I  gazed  on  each  other  in  silence  as  we  read  these 
words,  when  at  length  she  threw  her  arms  around  me  and  said,  '*Let  us 
gp  to  her,  Bigby ;  let  us  set  out  this  very  day.** 

Two  days  after  we  were  on  the  Bhine.  I  was  seated  with  my  mother 
on  the  deck  of  a  river  steamer,  when  I  was  startled  to  hear  a  voice  utter 
my  name.  The  speaker  was  a  burly  stout  man  of  middle  age,  who  walked 
the  deck  with  a  companion  to  whom  he  talked  in  a  loud  tone. 

••I  tell  you,  sir,"  said  he,  "that  boy  of  Norcott's,  what  between  those 
new  coal  fields  and  the  Heiham  property,  can't  have  less  than  ten 
thousand  a  year." 

•*  And  he's  going  to  marry  a  rich  Austrian  Jewess,  they  say,"  replied 
the  other,  *'  as  if  his  own  fortune  was  not  enough  for  him." 

**  He'll  marry  her,  and  desert  her  just  as  his  father  did.'* 

1  have  but  to  say  that  I  accomplished  one  part  of  this  prediction,  and 
hope  never  to  luilii  tiie  other. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


NY  ONE  vfho  reads  it  by  the 
fireside  may  smile  at  the  incon- 
gruous mixture  of  a  sanguinary 
menace  with  bad  spelling.  But 
deeds  of  blood  had  often  fol- 
lowed these  scrawls  in  Hills- 
borough, and  Henry  knew  it : 
and,  indeed,  he  who  cannot 
spell  his  own  name  correctly,  is 
the  very  man  to  tike  his  neigh- 
bour's life  without  compunc- 
tion ;  since  mercy  is  a  fruit 
of  knowledge,  and  cruelty  of 


Ignorance. 


And  then  there  was  somo- 
thing  truly  chilling  in  the  mys- 
terious entrance  of  this  threat 
on  a  dagger's  point  into  a 
room  ho  had  locked  overnight. 
It  impUed  supernatural  craft 
Rnd  power.  After  this,  where  could  a  man  bo  safe  from  these  all-pcno- 
trating  and  remorseless  agents  of  a  Fccrct  and  irresponsible  tribunal  ? 

Henry  sat  down  awhile,  and  pored  over  the  sanguinary  scrawl,  and 
glanced  from  it  with  a  shudder  at  the  glittering  knife.  And,  while  he  was 
in  this  state  of  temporary  collapse,  the  works  filled,  the  Power  moved,  tho 
Bonorous  grindstones  revolved,  and  every  man  worked  at  his  case,  except 
one,  the  best  of  them  all  beyond  comparison. 
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He  Tvciit  to  his  friood  Bajnc,  and  said  in  a  broken  Toice,  "  They  bare 
put  me  in  heart  for  work ;  given  me  a  momiug  dram.  Look  here." 
Bft}  lio  was  slu'ckcLl,  but  not  surprised.  **  It  is  the  regular  routiue,"  said  he. 
**  Xhey  btgiu  civil ;  but  if  you  don't  obey,  they  turn  it  over  to  the  scorn." 

**  Do  you  LiiiiiA  my  lil'u  is  really  in  danger  ?  " 

**  No,  not  yet ;  I  never  knew  a  man  molested  on  one  warning.  This  is 
just  to  frighten  you.  If  you  were  to  take  no  notice,  you'd  likely  get  another 
wanuDg»  or  two,  at  most ;  and  then  they'd  do  you,  as  sore  as  a  gon." 

«( Oh,  that  is  the  HillslM»N>ogh  woxd.  It  moans  to  disable  a  man  firom 
irork.  Sometimes  they  lie  in  wait  in  these  dark  streets,  and  fracture  his 
akoU  with  lilb-preserrets ;  or  break  his  aim,  or  eat  the  sinew  of  his  wiist ; 
and  that  they  call  doing  him.  Or,  If  it  is  a  giinder,  th^'U  pnt  powder  in 
his  trongh,  and  then  the  sparks  of  his  own  making  fire  it,  and  stxirch  him, 
and  perhaps  blind  him  for  Hfe :  that's  doing  him.  They  have  gone  as 
far  as  sluK^ang  men  with  shot,  and  ctch  with  a  bullet,  hot  never  so  as  to 
kill  the  man  dead  on  the  spot.  They  do  him.  They  are  skilled  work- 
men, you  Imow :  well,  they  arc  Blillled  workmen  at  "violence  and  all,  and  it 
is  astonishing  how  they  contrive  to  stop  within  an  inch  of  murder.  They'll 
chance  it  thonirb  somotimcs  with  thtlr  favourite'  gnnpowdcr.  If  you're 
very  wrong  with  the  truJo,  auJ  they  can't  do  you  any  other  way,  they'll 
lAosv  Tour  house  up  from  the  cellar,  or  let  a  can  of  powder  down  the 
chimney,  with  a  lighted  iuise,  or  fling  a  petard  in  ut  the  window,  and  they 
take  the  chance  of  killing  a  houseful  of  innocent  people,  to  get  at  the  one 
that's  ou  the  black  books  of  the  trade,  and  has  to  be  done." 

**  The  beasts  I  1 11  buy  a  bix-s>hooter.  i  ll  meet  cralt  wth  craft,  and 
force  with  force." 

"TThat  can  yon  do  against  ten  thousand?  No:  go  you  ul  oi^cc  to  the 
Secretaiy  of  the  Bdge-Tool  Grinders,  and  get  your  trade  into  his  union. 
You  will  have  to  pay;  hot  don*t  mind  that   Cheetham  will  go  halves.** 

'*I'I1  go  at  dinner-time.** 

"  And  why  not  now  ?  " 
Because,**  said  Heniy,  with  a  candour  aD  his  own,    Tm  getting 
over  my  fright  a  bit,  and  my  blood  is  begxoningtoboil  at  being  threatened 
by  a  sni  al^  ,  who  wouldn't  stand  before  me  one  moment  in  that  yard,  Vnifr 
or  no  knife." 

Bayno  smiled  a  friendly  but  faint  smile,  and  shook  his  head  with  grave 
disapprobation,  and  said,  with  wonder,  "  Fancy  postponing  Peace!  ** 

Henry  went  to  his  forge,  and  worked  till  dinner-time.  Nay,  more,  he 
w:i55  u  bcantiful  whistler,  and  always  whistled  a  little  at  his  work ;  80  to- 
day lie  whistled  a  great  deal :  in  fact,  he  over-whistled. 

At  dinner-time  ho  washed  hla  &ce  and  hands,  and  pnt  on  his  coat  to 
go  out. 

But  he  had  soon  some  reason  to  regfrot  that  ho  had  not  acted  on 
Bayue'ji  ad\'ice  to  the  letter.  There  bad  been  a  largo  trades'  meeting 
overnight,  and  the  hostihty  to  the  London  craftsman  had  spread  moro 
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irMj,  TSk  conMqQened  of  renurlui  HbsA  bad  been  fhism  made.  This 
emboldened  the  lower  daee  of  worlmieD,  wbo  abeadj  disliked  him  out  of 
pnze  envy,  and  bad  often  scowled  at  bim  in  eilence:  and,  now,  as  he 
passed  them,  they  spobe  at  bim,  in  their  peculiar  language,  which  tho 
great  friend  and  supporter  of  mechanics  in  gmeral,  Th§  MiUtborcu^ 
lAheral,  subsequently  chiistened    tbe  dash  dxaleot.*' 

"  We  want  no  —  eoekne]^  here,  to  steal  onr  work." 

"Did  ever  a  —  aaYil-man  handle  his  own  blades  in  Hills- 
boroDgh  ?  " 

"Not  till  this          kric"hi-ti('l:  cinic,"  said  another. 

Henry  turned  sharji  ii  rji  l  upon  tbcm  baughtily,  and,  Buch  was  tha 
power  of  his  prompt  defiant  attitude,  and  his  eye,  which  flashed  black 
lightning,  that  there  was  a  slight  movement  of  recoil  among  the  actual 
epeakers.  Thoy  recovered  it  immediately,  strong  in  numbers  ;  but  in  that 
tame  moment  Little  also  recovered  his  discrctiou,  and  he  had  tho  address 
to  step  briskly  towards  tbe  gate  and  call  out  the  porter ;  ho  said  to  him  in 
rather  a  loud  voice,  fur  all  to  btui  ,  If  anybody  asks  for  Houit  Little,  say 
he  has  gone  to  the  Secrctaiy  of  tho  Edge-Tool  Forgers'  Uuion."  He  then 
went  oat  of  the  works ;  bat,  as  he  went,  ho  heard  some  respectable  workman 
say  to  the  senm,    Come,  sbnt  up  now.  It  is  in  better  bands  than  yours." 

Mr.  Jobson,  the  Secretary  of  the  Edge-Tool  Forgers,  was  not  at  bomoi 
bat  Us  servant-gbl  advised  Little  to  tiy  ilie  ''Bising  Sun ;  and  m  the 
padonr  of  that  orb  be  found  Mr.  Jobson,  in  company  with  other  magnates 
of  the  ssme  dass,  diseossmg  a  powerful  leader  of  the  SilUibofov^ 
Liberai,  in  which  was  adroeated  the  extension  of  the  fianebise,  a  measure 
esleulated  to  throw  prodigious  power  into  the  bands  of  Hillsborongh 
operatives,  because  of  their  great  number,  and  their  habit  of  Vmng  each 
workman  in  a  tenement  of  his  own,  however  small. 

Little  waited  till  The  TMvral  bad  received  <  n^^ed  of  approbation,  and 
then  asked  respectfully  if  ho  might  speak  to  Mr.  Jobson  on  a  trade  matter* 
"  Certainly,"  said  Mr.  Jobson.    "  Who  are  you  ?  " 

"  My  name  is  Little.    I  make  tho  carving-tools  at  Cheetbam's." 

"  I'll  go  homo  with  you  ;  my  house  is  hard  by." 

AYben  tbcy  got  to  tho  house,  Jobson  told  him  to  sit  doMii,  aud  a^^kcd 
him,  in  a  smooth  and  well-modulated  voice,  what  was  the  nature  of  the 
bnsiues.s.  This  query,  coming  from  bim,  wbo  bad  sot  tbe  stone  rolling  that 
bade  fair  to  crush  him,  rather  surprised  Henry.  He  put  bis  band  into  his 
pocket,  and  produced  tbo  threaieoing  note,  bat  said  nothing  as  to  the  time 
or  manner  of  its  arrival. 

Mr.  Jolson  penigod  it  carefully,  and  then  returned  it  to  Heniy. 
""What  bavt  v>u  to  do  with  this?"  and  ho  looked  finite  puzzled. 

"Why,  sir,  it  is  the  act  of  your  Fnion." 

"You  are  sadly  mibinformed,  Mr.  Little.  TI'^  never  threaten.  All  we 
do  is  to  remind  the  master  that,  if  he  does  not  do  certain  things,  certain 
other  things  will  probably  be  done  by  us;  and  this  we  wrap  up  in  the 
bbdestwsy.*' 
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"  Bnt,  sir,  you  wrote  to  Chocthain  against  me." 

"Did  we?  Then  it  will  bo  in  mv  letter-book."  Ho  took  down  A 
book,  examined  it,  and  said,  "  You  are  quite  right.  Here's  a  copy  of  the 
letter.  Now  snrely,  sir,  comparing  the  language,  the  manners,  and  tho 
spelling,  with  that  of  the  rutlian  whoso  scrawl  you  received  this  morning  " 

"  Then  you  diso\YU  tho  ruflian's  threat,  sir 

"Most  emphatically.  And  if  you  con  Irucu  it  Lome,  ho  shall  smart 
for  interfering  in  our  business.** 

**  Oh,  if  iha  tndd  disowiifl  the  Uackgoard,  I  can  despiso  him.  BiU 
jou  ea&'t  wooder  at  my  thinking  all  UiMe  letteis  mn  steps  of  the  Mme— 
yes,  and  Mr.  Bayne  tbong^t  so  too;  for  he  said  this  mB  the  x^golar 
lontiDe,  and  ends  in  dom0  a  poor  follow  for  gaining  his  bread." 

Hir.  Jobson  begged  to  explain. 

"  Many  oomplaints  are  bron^t  to  ns,  who  advise  tradea.  Wben 
tbey  are  Myoloas,  we  are  unwilling  to  dtstarb  the  harmony  of  employers 
and  workmen ;  we  reason  with  the  complainant,  and  the  thing  dies  away. 
When  tho  grievance  is  substantial,  we  take  it  out  of  the  individual's  hands, 
and  lay  it  before  tho  working  committee.  A  civil  note  is  sent  to  tho 
master ;  or  a  respectable  member  of  the  committee  calls  on  him,  and  urges 
him  to  redress  tho  grievance,  bat  always  in  kind  aiid  civil  terms.  The 
master  generally  assents  :  experience  has  taught  him  it  is  his  wisest  course. 
But  if  he  refuses,  wo  arc  bound  to  report  the  refusal  to  a  larger  committee, 
and  sometimes  a  letter  emanates  from  them,  reminding  the  master  that  he 
has  been  a  loser  before  by  acts  of  injustice,  and  hinting  that  he  may  ho  a 
loser  again.  I  don't  quite  approvo  tliis  form  of  communication.  But 
certainly  it  has  often  pruventcd  tho  mischief  from  spreading  farther.  "Well, 
but  perhaps  he  continues  rebellious.  What  follow  s  ?  We  can't  lock  up 
facts  that  aflect  the  trade ;  we  are  bound  to  report  the  case  at  the  next  general 
meeting.  It  excites  coniiiK  uts,  some  of  them  perhaps  a  httlc  iutompcrtitc  ; 
the  lower  kind  of  workmen  get  inflamed  with  passion,  and  often,  I  am 
sorry  to  say,  write  ruffianly  letters,  and  now  and  then  do  nitfianlj  acts, 
which  disgrace  the  town,  and  are  strongly  repidbated  by  us.  Why, 
Mx.  Little,  it  has  been  my  lot  to  send  a  civil  remonstiance,  written  with 
my  own  hand,  in  pretfy  fiur  English— for  s  man  who  plied  bellowB  and 
hammer  twenty  years  of  my  liiEe^-^nd  be  treated  with  silent  contempt ;  and 
tvD  months  after,  to  be  oflaring  a  reward  of  twenty  or  thuij  pounds,  for 
the  discoveiy  of  some  misguided  man,  that  had  taken  on  hiinself  to  right 
this  veiy  matter  with  a  can  of  gnnpowdcr,  or  some  such  coarse  expedient.** 

"  Yes,  but,  sir,  what  hurts  me  is,  you  didn't  consider  me  to  be  worth  • 
dvil  note.   You  only  remonstrated  with  Cheetham." 

**Yoa  can't  wonder  at  that.  Our  trade  hasn't  been  together  many 
years :  and  what  drove  us  together  ?  The  tyranny  of  our  employers. 
Vfhat  has  hept  us  together  ?  The  bitter  experience  of  hard  work  and  little 
pay,  whenever  w*.  -^^oro  out  of  union.  Those,  who  now  direct  tho  trades, 
arc  old  enough  to  remember  v»hen  we  were  all  ground  down  to  the  drist  hy 
the  greedy  masters ;  and  therefore  it  is  natural,  when  a  grievance  arises,  we 
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should  be  indined  to  look  to  those  old  offenders  for  redress  in  the  first 
instance.  SometiineB  the  masters  conTinee  ns  the  fault  lies  irith  workmen ; 
and  then  we  trouble  the  master  no  more  than  we  are  forced  to  do  in  order 
to  act  upon  the  o&nders.  Bnti  to  eome  to  the  point;  what  is  jour 

proposal  ?  ** 

*'  I  ho^  to  be  admitted  into  the  union/' 
"What  union?" 

"  Why,  of  course  the  one  I  have  ofiended,  throngjh  ignonmee.  The 

edge-tool  forgers." 

JobsoQ  shook  his  head,  and  said  he  feared  there  were  one  or  two 

ohjectious. 

Hemy  saw  it  was  no  use  bidding  low.    "I'll  pay  15?.  down,"  said  he, 
"and  I'll  cn^ago  not  to  draw  reli(if  from  joor  fond,  unless  disabled 
accident  or  violenco." 

"  I  will  Bubniit  your  offer  to  tho  trade,"  said  Jobson.  He  added,  "  Then 
there  I  conclude  the  matter  rests  for  tlio  prcpunt." 

Henry  interpreted  this  to  moan  that  he  had  nothing  to  apprehend, 
unless  his  proposal  should  be  rejected.  Ho  put  the  15/.  down  on  the 
table»  fhoogh  Mr.  Jobson  told  him  that  was  pfem«tiue,  and  went  off  as  light 
as  a  &ather.  Being  nice  and  dean,  and  his  afternoon's  work  spoiled,  he 
eonld  not  resist  the  temptation;  he  went  to  "Woodbine  Wk."  He 
Ibnnd  Miss  Oaiden  at  home,  and  she  looked  qnietlj  pleased  at  his  nnex- 
pected  aiiival :  but  Jael's  eolour  came  and  went,  and  her  tranquil  bosom 
rose  and  fell  slowly,  but  grandly,  for  a  minnte,  as  she  lowered  her  head 
over  her  work. 

This  was  a  heavenly  change  to  Henry  Little.  Away  fi-om  the 
deafening  workshop,  and  the  mean  jealousies  and  brutality  of  his  inferiors, 
who  despised  him,  to  tho  presence  of  a  beautiM  and  refined  girl,  who 
was  bis  superior,  yet  did  not  despise  him.  From  sin  to  purity,  &om  dirt 
to  cleanliness,  from  war  to  peace,  from  vilest  passions  to  Paradise. 

Iler  fmilo  liad  never  appeared  fio  fascinntiD.c^,  her  manner  never  so 
polito  yet  placid.  How  fioftly  and  ecmfortably  she  and  her  ample  drefs 
nestled  into  tho  comer  of  the  sofa  and  fitted  it  1  How  white  her  nimblo 
hand  I  how  bright  her  delicious  face!  How  ho  lougod  to  kisa  her 
exquisite  hand,  or  her  little  foot,  or  her  hem,  or  the  ground  she  walked 
on,  or  something  she  had  touched,  ur  her  eyo  hud  dwelt  on. 

But  he  must  not  even  think  too  much  of  such  delights,  lest  ho  sliould 
show  his  heart  too  soon.  6o,  after  a  short  lesson,  he  proposed  to  go  into 
the  lumber-ioom  and  find  something  to  work  upon.  "Yes,  do,"  said 
Oraee.  "I  would  go  too ;  but  no ;  it  was  my  pakee  of  delij^ts  for  years, 
and  its  treasures  inexhaustible.  I  will  not  go  to  be  robbed  d  one  more 
illusion.  It  is  just  possible  I  might  find  it  really  is  what  the  profime  in 
this  house  esU  it— a  lumber-roont — ^and  not  what  memoiy  paints  it,  a 
temple  of  divine  eurioaities.'*  And  so  she  sent  them  off,  and  set  herself 
to  M  old^**  Oh,  so  old." 

And  presently  Henry  came  back,  kden  with  a  great  wooden  bust  of 
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Erin,  that  had  bcrn  tho  figure-head  of  a  wrccVcd  Kchooner ;  and  set  it 
doNMi,  and  told  her  he  <^honld  canrd  ih&i  into  a  likenesa  of  herself  andfiho 
must  do  her  share  of  the  work. 

Straightway  fIil:  for;^'ot  sho  was  \ve>rn  out;  and  clapped  her  hands,  and 
her  eyes  sparkled.  And  the  iloor  was  prepared,  and  Henry  went  to  work 
like  ono  inspired,  and  the  chips  flow  in  ever}'  direction,  and  the  paint  was 
chiselled  away  in  no  time,  and  the  'wood  proved  soft  iiud  kiadly,  and  just 
tho  c*)lour  of  a  dehcato  skin,  an^i  Ilenr)'  said,  "The  Greek  statues, 
begging  their  pardons,  have  all  got  hair  like  mops ;  but  this  shall  hare 
real  hair,  like  your  own :  and  the  silk  dieu,  villi  the  gloss  on ;  and 
the  lace :  but  the  fiue,  the  ezproaaon,  how  ean  I  ever— ^  ?" 

"Oh,  never  mind  thrnn,"  cried  Grace.  '*  Jael,  this  le  too  exciting. 
Please  go  and  tell  them  *  not  at  home '  to  anybody.*' 

Then  came  a  pretty  picture :  the  workman,  ynXh  his  rapexfo  hand, 
hrown  and  eineirf,  yet  eleg^  and  ahapely  as  n  Dnehees's,  and  the 
fingers  almost  as  taper*  and  his  black  eye  that  glowed  like  a  eoal  over  the 
model,  -which  grew  under  his  masterly  strokes,  now  hard,  now  Uf^i :  the 
enchanting  girl  who  sat  to  him,  and  seemed  on  fire  with  curiosity  and 
innocent  admiration :  and  the  simple  rural  beauty,  that  plied  the  needle^ 
and  beamed  mildly  with  demure  happiness,  and  shot  a  shy  gjlance  npwazd 
now  and  then. 

Yes,  Lovo  was  at  his  old  mischievona  game. 

Henry  now  lived  in  pceret  for  Grace  Cardeu,  and  Jael  was  garnering 
Henry  into  her  devoted  heart,  unobserved  by  tho  object  of  her  simple 
devotion.  Yet,  of  th<^  three,  these  two,  that  loved  with  so  little  cnconrage- 
mtiut,  were  tho  happiest.  To  them  tho  world  was  Heaven  this  glorious 
afternoon.  Time,  strewing  roses  as  ho  went,  glidt  d  so  sweetly  and  bo 
swiltly,  that  they  started  with  surprigo,  when  the  liorizoutal  beams 
glorified  tho  windows,  and  iolU  them  the  brightest  day  of  their  Ilvus  waa 
drawing  to  its  end. 

Ah,  stay  a  little  while  longer  for  them.  Western  Son.  Stand  still,  not 
as  in  the  cmel  days  d  old,  to  glare  npon  poor,  beaten,  wonnded,  panting 
wairiors,  and  rob  them  of  their  last  chance,  the  shelter  of  the  ni^^t ;  but 
to  prolong  these  holy  raptvons  hoars  of  yonth,  and  hope,  and  first  lofe  in 
boBoms  nnsnllied  by  the  world — the  golden  hours  of  life,  thai  glow  so 
warm,  and  shine  so  bright,  and  fleet  so  soon ;  and  xetnm  in  this  world 
— Never  more  I 


CHAPTER  V. 

Hr.s'RY  Little  began  thin  Ijiist  in  a  fervid  honr,  and  made  great  progress 
the  first  day  :  but,  as  tho  work  grew  on  him,  it  went  slower  and  slower; 
for  his  ambitious  love  drove  him  to  attempt  beauties  of  execution  that 
were  Avithout  precedent  in  this  kind  of  wood-carving ;  and,  on  the  other 
hand,  the  fasiidioubncsfi  of  a  tnie  craftsman  made  him  correct  his  attempts 
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agpin  and  agKm.  As  to  those  mediaiueal  pwte«  which  h»  entrusted  at 
first  to  his  pnpil,  she  fell  so  fiur  short  of  bis  ideal  even  in  these,  that  he 
(old  her  bluntly  she  must  strike  work  for  the  present ;  he  could  not  baTe 
thi»  spoiled. 

Once  thought  it  hard  eho  might  not  bo  allowed  to  spoil  her  own 
imago ;  however,  she  submitted,  and  henceforth  her  lesson  v  as  confined 
to  looking  on.  And  she  did  look  on  with  interest,  and,  at  last,  with 
profound  admiration.  Hitherto  she  had  thought,  with  many  other  per«>n8» 
that,  if  a  man's  hand  was  tbo  Ktronfjcr,  a  woman's  was  tho  neater :  but 
now  sho  saw  tbo  same  hand,  which  li:ul  lu  Lniii  by  bcwin;:;  nway  the  coarso 
outlines  of  tho  model,  bestow  torn  h*  s  of  tlio  chisol  so  unerring  and 
effective,  yd  so  exqni'^itely  delieato,  thai  she  said  to  herself,  No  woman's 
hand  could  be  so  firm,  yet  so-feathor-iike,  as  all  this." 

xVnd  tbo  result  was  as  admirable  as  the  process.  Tho  very  texture  of 
the  ivory  forehead  began  to  coino  under  those  mnKttr-tonches,  executed 
with  perfect  and  various  instnniitnts  :  and,  tor  tbo  first  time  perhaps  in 
tlio  liistorv  of  this  art,  a  blooDi,  iiioro  didicato  far  than  tliat  (d"  ;i  plum, 
crept  over  tho  diiiipkd  cdieck.  But,  indetid,  whc*u  love  and  bkdi  work 
together,  expect  a  masterpiece. 

Henzy  woxi^  on  it  four  alteraoons,  the  happioat  he  had  ever  known. 
There  was  the  natural  plesflnio  of  creating,  and  the  distinct  glory  and 
delist  of  reproducing  features  so  beloved;  and  to  these  joys  were  added 
the  pleasure  of  larger  conversation.  The  model  gave  Grace  many 
opportunities  of  making  remarks,  or  asking  qnestions,  and  Henry  contrived 
to  say  so  many  things  in  answer  to  one.  Sculptor  and  sitter  made 
acquaintance  with  each  otber*s  minds  over  the  growing  bast. 

And  then  young  ladies  and  gentlemen  diopped  in,  and  gazed,  and 
stud  such  wonderfully  mlfy  things,  and  thereby  left  their  characters  behind 
Ihem  as  froitfol  themes  for  conversation.    In  shorty  topics  were  never 

Wantin;'  now. 

As  for  Jael,  she  w(»ked,  and  V»oamed,  and  pondered  every  word  her 
idol  uttered,  but  seldom  ventured  to  say  anythiog,  till  he  was  gone*  and 

then  she  prattb'd  fast  enough  about  liim. 

•  .i  Tbo  work  drew  near  completion.  Tho  hair,  not  in  ropes,  as  hereto- 
fore, but  its  silken  threads  boldly  and  accurately  shown,  yet  not  so  as  to 
cord  tho  mass,  and  unsatin  it  quite.  Tho  silk  dress ;  tho  laco  collar  ; 
tbo  blooming  cheek,  with  its  every  dimple  and  incident ;  all  these  were 
completed,  and  one  eyebrow,  a  masterpiece  in  itself.  Tliia  carved  eye- 
brow was  a  revelation,  and  made  everybody  who  saw  it  wonder  at  tho 
conveutioual  mibstitutes  they  had  hitherto  put  up  with  in  statuary  of  all 
8ort<»,  when  tbo  eyebrow  itself  was  so  beautiful,  and  might,  it  seems, 
have  been  imitated,  instead  of  libelled,  aU  these  centuries. 

Bat  beautiful  works,  and  pleasant  habits,  seem  paiiicularly  liable  to 
interruption.  Just  when  the  one  eyebrow  was  finished,  and  when  Jael 
Denoe  had  come  to  look  on  Saturday  and  Monday  as  the  only  real  days  in 
the  week,  and  when  even  Qrace  Caiden  was  brigjbtor  on  those  days,  and 
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^ding  into  a  gentle  complacent  custom,  snddonly  a  Saturday  eaoM  and 
went,  but  Little  did  not  appear. 
Jael  was  restless. 

Grace  was  disappointed,  but  contented  to  wait  till  Monday. 

Monday  came  and  went,  but  no  Henry  Little. 

Jael  began  to  fret  and  sigh ;  and,  after  two  mora  blank  weeks,  sho 
coold  bear  the  mystery  no  longer.  "IS  you  please,  Miss,"  said  she, 
**  shall  I  go  to  that  place  where  he  works  ?  " 

"  Where  who  vr^rks  '?  "  in(|uucd  Grace,  rather  disingenuously. 

"  Why,  the  dark  young  man,  Miss,"  paid  Jnt  I,  blushing  deeply. 

Grace  reflected,  and  curiosity  strurf  jled  with  discretion  ;  but  discretion 
got  the  better,  beinf^  aided  by  self-respect.  "No,  Jael,"  said  she  ;  "ho 
is  charming,  when  ho  is  hero ;  but,  when  he  gets  away,  he  is  not  always 
80  civil  as  ho  might  be.  I  hud  to  )  twice  nfter  him.  I  shall  not  go  nor 
send  a  third  time.    It  reuUy  is  too  bad  of  him," 

"  Dear  heart,"  pleaded  Jael,  "  majhap  ho  is  not  well." 

**  Thou  ho  ought  to  write  and  say  so.  No,  no  ;  he  is  a  radical,  and  full 
of  conceit :  and  he  has  done  this  one  eyebrow,  and  then  gone  off  laughing 
and  saymg,  *  Now  let  as  see  if  the  gentiy  can  do  the  other  amongst 
them.*  If  he  doesn't  come  soon,  FU  do  the  other  eyebrow  myself." 

**  Mayhap  he  will  never  come  agam,"  sighed  Jael. 

**  Oh,  yes,  he  will,"  said  Grace,  mighty  conninglly ;  '*  he  is  as  fond  of 
eoming  here  as  we  are  of  haTing  him.  Not  thai  I'm  at  all  sniprised ;  for 
the  &ct  is  you  are  veiy  pretty,  extremely  pretty,  abominably  pretty." 

(*  I  might  pass  in  Cairnhope  town,"  said  Jael,  modesty,  **  bat  not 
here.  The  moon  goes  for  nought  when  the  son  is  there.  He  don't  come 
here  for  rae." 

This  sadden  elegance  of  langaage,  and  Jael's  tone  of  digniiiod 
dc^^pondency,  silenced  Grace,  somehow,  and  made  her  thoughtful.  She 
avoided  the  subject  for  several  days.  Indeed,  when  Saturday  came,  not 
a  word  wn^  said  about  the  defiinller :  it  was  only  by  her  ecnding  for  Jael 
to  sit  with  her,  and  by  certain  lookf;,  and  occasional  restlessness,  she 
betrayed  the  sligbte.Hi  curiosity  or  expectation. 

Jael  sat  and  sowed,  and  often  looked  quickly  np  at  the  window,  as 
some  footstep  passed,  and  then  looked  do^vn  again  and  sighed. 

YoTing  Little  never  came.  He  seemed  to  have  disappeared  from  both 
their  lives  ;  quietly  disappeared. 

Nest  day,  Sunday,  Jael  camo  to  Miss  Carucn,  aficr  murning  church, 
and  said,  meekly,  "  If  you  please,  Miss,  may  I  go  home  ?  " 

**  Oh,  certainly,"  said  Grace,  a  little  haughtily.    "  mat  for  ?  " 

Jael  bong  her  head,  and  ssid  she  was  not  nsed  to  be  long  away. 
Then  she  lifted  her  head,  and  her  great  candid  eyes,  and  spoke  more 
frankly.  '*I  fbel  to  be  drawed  home.  Something  have  been  at  me  all 
the  ni^  to  tiiat  degree  as  I  couldn't  close  my  eyes.  I  coold  almost  feel 
it,  like  a  ehild'e  hand,  a  pollmg  me  East.  I'm  afeard  father's  ill,  or  may- 
be the  calyea  are  bleating  for  me,  that  is  better  acquaint  with  them  thaa 
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pistor  Patty  is.  And  Hillsborongli  air  (Jon't  seem  to  "grce  with  mo  no-.v  not 
nltogL'tber  ns  it  tliil  at  firet.  If  yon  please.  Miss,  to  ict  mo  go  ;  an«l  tlwn  I'll 
como  back  when  I'm  better  company  th:iu  I  be  now.   Oh,  doar  I  Oh,  dear  I  " 

"  Why,  Jael,  my  poor  girl,  what  U  tho  matter  ?  " 

"  I  don't  know,  Miss.    But  I  feel  vciy  unkod." 

*'  Aro  }  uu  not  happy  with  mo  ?  '* 

**  'Tis  no  fault  of  joiim,  Miss,"  said  Jati,  rustic,  but  womanlj. 
**  Then  you  are  not  happy  here." 

No  reply,  bat  two  clear  eyes  began  to  fill  to  the  veiy  brim. 

Grace  eoAiAd  her,  and  sud,  "  Speak  to  mo  like  a  friend.  You  know, 
after  all,  yon  an  not  my  flerrant.  Z  can't  possibly  part  with  yon  alto- 
gether ;  I  hare  got  to  like  yon  so :  bat,  of  coarse,  yon  shall  go  home  for  a 
little  while,  if  you  wish  it  Toy,  veiy  mack.** 

**  Bideed  I  do,  Hisa,"  said  Jael.  "  Please  forgive  me,  bat  my  heart  feels 
like  lead  in  my  bosom."  And,  with  these  words,  the  big  tears  ran  over, 
and  chased  one  another  down  her  cheeks. 

Then  Grace,  iriio  was  very  kind-hearted,  begged  her,  in  a  veiy  tearfol 
Toiee,  not  to  cry :  she  shonld  go  home  for  a  week,  a  fortnight,  a  month 
even.   *'  There,  there,  yon  shall  go  to-monow,  poor  thing." 

Now  it  is  a  curious  fact,  and  looks  like  animal  magnetism  or  somo- 
tliinf^,  but  tho  farmhoiif^c,  to  vrhich  Jael  bad  felt  so  mystoriouslv  clrav.ii  all 
iiii^bt,  contained,  at  that  moment,  bcsiilos  its  usual  inmates,  one  Henry 
Little :  and  hnv:  bo  came  there  is  an  important  part  of  this  tale,  which  X 
most  deal  with  at  once. 

"While  Henr}'  was  still  visitinf^  Woodbine  Vilbi,  as  related  above,  events 
of  a  very  diflereut  character  from  those  soft  scenes  were  taking  place  at 
the  works.  Hia  liberal  offer  to  tho  Kdgo-Tool  Forgers  had  been  made  abont 
a  week,  when,  coming  back  one  day  from  dinner  to  hhi  lbrge>  he  fi>Qnd  the 
smoky  wall  written  upon  with  chalk,  in  large  letters,  neatly  executed — 

He  was  not  alarmed  this,  time,  but  vexed.  He  went  and  complained 
to  Ija}-iio  ;  and  that  worthy  cnnio  tlircctly  and  contemplated  the  \vritiug,  m 
fcileuce,  for  about  a  minute.  Tlicn  ho  gave  a  weai^  sigh,  and  said,  with 
doleful  resignation,  '*  Take  the  chaik,  and  write.    There  it  is." 

Henry  took  tho  chaU:,  and  prepared  to  write  Bayne's  mind  tmdemeath 
Vary  s.    Jiayno  dicUittsd ; — 

/Ac 

19—9 

Digitized  by  Google 


394 


PUT  YOURSELF  IN  HIS  PIACE.1 


**  Bat  that  is  not  tme,"  objeciod  Hemy,  inxnmg  xounid,  with  the  chalk 
in  bia  hand.  * 

It  will  he  inie,  in  half  an  hoiur.  We  are  gomg  to  Parkin,  the  Hand- 
leia*  Seeietaxy.'* 

"  IVhat,  another  15/. !    This  is  an  infernal  swindle." 

"  What  isn't?  "  said  Bajne,  cynically. 

Henry  then  wrote  as  desired  ;  and  they  went  together  to  llr.  Pnrkin. 

Iklr.  Pftrkin  v  's  Tiot  at  home.  But  they  hunted  him  from  pillar  to  post, 
and  oanght  him,  at  last,  in  the  har-parlour  of  ''The  Pack- saddle."  He 
knew  Bayno  well,  an^  received  him  kindly,  and,  on  hif?  asking  for  a  prirate 
interview,  gave  a  vc'mk  to  two  persons  who  were  with  him ;  they  got  ap 
directly,  and  wont  out. 

"What,  ihi  there  anyihin;:,'  niaiis-i  In'tween  ^^ou  and  the  trade?** 
inqnIiX'J  i\rr.  Parlvin,  with  an  air  of  friendly  intoroRt. 

Luyno  smiL-J,  not  gracionsly,  but  sourly,  **  Come,  come,  sir,  that  is 
a  farco  you  and  I  havo  worn  out  this  ten  years.  This  is  the  lioudou 
workman  himself,  come  to  cxeuso  himself  to  Mary  and  Co.,  for  not  apply- 
ing to  them  before :  and  the  long  and  the  Bhort  is,  ha  offers  the  Handlers 
the  same  as  he  has  the  Smiths,  fifteen  down,  and  to  pay  his  natty  money, 
bat  draw  no  seale,  unksa  disabled.  What  d'yo  say  ?  Yes,  or  so  ?  '* 

<*  ru  lay  ]£r.  little's  proposal  before  the  oommitteo.*' 

f  Thank  70a,  mr,**  said  little.  "  And,  neantimet  I  anppose  I  may 
fool  safo  against  TioleneOf  fiom  the  memberB  of  yDor.  union  ?  '* 

**  Tidenee  I "  said  Mr.  Farkm,  totning  hia  eye  inwards,  aa  if  he  was 
interrogating  the  eentnrieB.  Then  to  Mr.  Bayne,  ''"Pny,  or,  do  70a 
remember  any  deed  of  darkness  that  our  onion  have  ever  eommitted,  sinee 
we  have  been  together ;  and  that  is  twelve  years  f  " 

"  Well,  Mr.  Parkin,"  said  Bayne,  "  if  yon  mean  deeds  of  Llood,  and 
deeds  of  gunpowder,  etcetera — yfhj,  no,  not  one :  and  it  is  greatly  to  your 
honour.  But,  mind  you,  if  a  master  wants  his  tanks  tapped  and  his 
hardeuing-liqnor  mn  into  the  shore,  or  his  bellows  to  bo  ripped,  his  axlc- 
nnts  to  vanish,  his  wheel-hands  to  go  and  hide  in  a  drain  or  a  church 
bclfr}',  and  his  scythe-blades  to  divo  into  a  wheel -dam,  ho  has  only  to  bo 
wTong  with  your  union,  and  he'll  be  accommodated  as  above.  I  speak 
from  experience." 

"  Ob,  rattening  I "  said  Mr.  Parkin.  That  is  a  mighty  small 
matter." 

**  It  is  small  to  you,  that  arc  not  in  the  oven,  where  the  bread  \a  leaked, 
or  cooled,  or  burnt.  But  whatever  parts  the  grindstones  from  the  Power, 
and  the  bellows  from  the  air,  and  the  air  from  the  fire,  makes  a  hole  in 
the  maiter^s  hoaineBfl  to-day,  and  a  hole  in  the  woi&men's  poeket  thai 
day  six  months.  60,  for  Heaven's  sake,  left  ns  be  right  with  yon. 
litde's  is  the  most  friendly  and  liberal  offer  that  any  wozkman  ever  made 
to  any  nnioiu  Do,  piay,  elose  wi&  it,  and  let  as  be  at  peace;  sw«et— 
balmy— peace." 

Parli^  deelared  he  shared  that  desire :  bnt  was  not  the  committee. 
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Then,  to  Henry :  "  I  hhnll  put  your  case  ng  ffiTonrnljly  as  my  cOBScience 
will  let  me.    Moautime,  of  course,  tho  matter  rests  as  it  is." 

They  then  parted ;  and  llonrv,  as  be  returned  homo,  thanked  Ba}Tio 
lieaiiily.  lie  said  this  second  15/.  had  been  a  bitter  pill  at  fii-st ;  but 
now  ho  was  glad  he  had  offered  it.  ''I  would  not  leave  Hillsboroogh 
for  fifteen  hundred  pounds." 

Two  days  after  this  promising  interview  with  r.Ir.  I'.akin,  Henry 
•  receiyed  ft  note,  the  envelope  of  which  showed  bim  it  came  from 
Mr.  Jobion.  He  opeiiid  it  eagerly,  and  with  a  good  hope  that  its  object 
was  to  ieU  liia  lie  ms  mm  a  member  of  ihe  Edge-Iool  Forgers* 
Unios. 

The  leiier,  however,  lan  thmi: — 

«Dbab  8ib,— I  hear,  with  oonsiderelile  enpiiee,  thai  70a  eootmiie  to 
fiiige  blades  and  make  haadlee  for  1&.  Cflieethani.  On  leeeipt  of  this 
hnlbnnatioii  I  went  mmediaiely  to  Mr,  Pailony  and  he  aaaiiied  me  that  he 

came  to  the  same  terms  with  yon  as  I  did.  He  aaye  he  mtimated  poUtdij, 

bat  plainly,  that  bo  should  expect  you  Bot  to  make  any  more  earYmg>tool 
handles  for  Mr.  Choetham,  till  his  eommittee  had  received  your  preposal. 
He  now  joins  mo  in  advising  you  to  strike  work  for  the  present. 

Hillsboronnrb  is  surrounded  by  beautiful  Fccncf,  wliicli  it  miglit  gratify  nn 
educated  workman  to  in5?pcct,  during  tho  unavoidabh>  delay  oaosed  by  the 
new  and  very  important  questions  your  case  ban  raised. 

*'  Yours  obediently, 

"  SaML.  JoiiSON. 

*'  P.S. — respectable  workman  was  with  me  yesterday,  and  objected 
that  yon  roreiro  from  I^fr.  Cbcotbam  a  higher  payment  than  tho  list  price. 
•Can  yon  furnish  mo  with  a  reply  to  this,  as  it  is  sure  to  be  urged  at  the 
trade  meeting." 

When  he  read  this,  Little's  Uood  boiled,  especially  at  the  cool  adme 
to  Uj  down  his  fi?ellhood,  and  take  up  seeneiy:  and  he  dashed  off 
a  letter  of  defianee.  He  showed  H  to  Bayne,  and  it  went  into  the  fire 
dirsotly.  "Thai  is  all  li^t,'*  said  this  worthy.  "Ton  have  written 
yoor  mind,  like  a  man.  Now  sii  down,  and  them  treade  for  their 
honey— -or  you'll  catch  pepper.*' 

Henry  groaned,  and  writhed,  but  obey^. 

He  hckd  written  his  defianee  in  three  minntes.  It  took  him  an  honr  to 
produce  the  following : — 

"DrnAR  Sib, — I  am  sorry  for  the  misunderstanding.  I  did  not,  for  a 
moment,  attach  that  ?"M"*"g  to  anything  thai  fell  either  from  you  or 
Mr.  Parkin. 

•*I  must  now  remind  yon  that,  were  I  to  strike  work  entirely, 
Mr.  Cheetham  conld  discharge  mo,  and  even  pnnish  me,  for  breach  c  f 
contract.   All  I  can  do  is  to  work  fewer  hours  than  I  have  done  :  and  I 
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ftm  Bare  yoti  will  be  saiiafied  with  that,  if  jon  consider  that  tho  delay  in 
the  Bottlemeut  of  this  matter  rests  with  yon,  and  not  with  me. 

««I  am 

"  Yours  respectfully, 

^'Hknby  Little. 

*'I  ftonisb  you,  as  requested,  with  two  roplies  to  tho  otjection  of  a 
respectable  woi^an  that  I  am  paid  above  the  list  price. 

*'  1. — ^To  sell  skilled  labour  below  the  statement  price,  is  a  just  offence, 
and  injury  to  trade.  But  to  obtain  above  the  statement  price  is  to 
benefit  trade.  The  hig^  price,  that  stands  alone  to-day,  will  not  stand 
alone  for  ever.  It  gets  quoted  in  bargains,  and  draws  pxioes  np  to  it. 
That  has  been  proyed  a  thousand  times. 

"  2. — It  is  not  under  any  master's  skin  to  pay  a  man  more  than  Iii  i  ^ 
worth.  If  I  get  a  high  price,  it  is  because  I  moke  a  first-rato  article.  If 
ft  man  has  got  saperior  knowledge,  ho  is  not  going  to  give  it  away  to 
gp»tiiy  envious  Ijgnorance.'* 

To  this,  in  doe  ooorso,  he  received  £rom  Jobson  the  following : — 

"  Dkar  Sir, — I  advised  you,  accordinjj  to  my  judf^cnt  aud  jDZperionee: 
but,  doubtless,  you  are  tbe  best  judge  oi  your  own  uiluus.  ' 

And  that  closed  the  conespondenoe  with  the  8eoi«tai!e8. 

The  gentle  Jobson  and  the  polite  Parkin  had  retured  from  the  eone- 
Bpondence  with  their  air  of  mild  regret  and  placid  resignation  jnst  three 
days,  when  young  Little  found  a  dirty  crumpled  letter  on  his  anvil,  written 
in  pencil.  It  ran  thus 

**  Turn  np  or  youl  wish  yoti  had  dropcd  it.  Youl  be  made  so  as  yonl 
never  do  hands  torn  agin,  an  never  know  what  hurt  you. 

(Signed)  **MooNRAm,** 

Hc'urv'  swore. 

When  ho  had  sworn,  (and,  as  a  Briton,  I  think  ho  had  dcnii  d  himself 
that  satisfaction  long  enough,)  he  caught  up  a  strip  of  steel  ydih  his  pincers, 
shoved  it  into  the  coals,  heated  it,  and,  in  half  a  minute,  forged  two  long 
steel  nails.  He  then  nuled  this  letter  to  his  wall,  and  wrote  under  it  in 
chalk,  "  I  offer  10^  reward  to  any  one  who  will  show  me  the  coward  who 
wrote  this,  but  was  afraid  to  sign  it.  The  writing  is  peculiar,  and  can 
easily  be  identified." 

He  also  took  the  knife  that  had  been  so  ostentatiously  fixed  in  his  door, 
and  carried  it  about  him  night  and  day,  with  a  fixm  resolve  to  use  it  in 
self-defence,  if  necessary. 

And  now  the  plot  thickened :  the  deconi  workmen  in  Cheetham's 
works  were  passive ;  they  said  nothing  ofibnsive,  but  had  no  longer  the 
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inclination,  even  if  tbcy  Lad  tho  power,  to  interfere  and  restrain  tho  lower 
worymicn  from  venting  their  cn-'ry  and  malice.  Scarcely  a  day  passed 
without  growls  and  rcoivIs.  But  Lattlo  went  Ms  way  haoghtilj,  and 
ajQeclcd  not  to  see,  nor  hear  tboin. 

However,  one  day.  at  dii}iit'r-tiir.o,  ho  happciird,  unluckily,  t-o  be 
d^^tnined  by  Bayne  in  the  yard,  whou  the  men  camo  out  ;  and  two  or  threo 
of  tho  roughs  took  this  opportunity  and  began  on  him  at  once,  in  the 
Dash  Biah  et,  of  course  ;  they  knew  no  other. 

A  great  burly  forger,  whoso  red  iiiatti-d  hn.ir  v,-a^  powdered  with  coal- 
dust,  and  his  laco  bloated  with  habituid  intemperance,  planted  himself 
inaolently  before  Henry,  and  svd,  in  a  very  loud  voice,  "How  many 
more  trade  meetings  ore  we  to  lure  for  one  — —  knobstick  9  '* 

Henry  replied,  in  a  moment,  **  Is  it  my  fault  if  your  Bhilly-shallying 
committees  can't  say  yes  or  no  to  15^.  Yoa*d  eay  yes  to  it,  wouldn't  you, 
sooner  than  go  to  bed  sober  ?  '* 

This  soUy  raised  a  load  lan^^  at  the  notorious  dronkaid's  expense, 
and  checked  the  storm,  as  a  langh  generally  does. 

But  men  were  gathering  romid,  and  a  workman  who  had  heard  tho 
raised  voices,  and  divined  the  row,  ran  out  of  the  works,  with  his  apron 
full  of  blades,  and  his  heart  fhll  of  mischief.  It  was  a  grinder  of  a  certain 
low  typo,  peculiar  to  Hillsborough,  but  quite  common  there,  where  grinders 
are  often  the  grandchildren  of  grinders.  This  degenerate  face  was  more 
canine  than  human  ;  sharp  as  a  hatchet,  and  with  forehead  villanoosly 
low  ;  hardly  any  chin  ;  and — most  characteristic  trait  of  all — tho  eyes, 
pale  in  colour,  and  tiny  in  size,  appeared  to  have  come  close  together,  to 
consult,  and  then  to  have  run  back  into  the  very  skull,  to  got  away  from 
the  sparks,  which  their  owner,  and  his  sire,  and  his  grandsire,  hod  been 
eternally  creating. 

This  greyhound  of  a  grinder  flung  down  a  lot  of  dull  bluish  blades, 
v^  arni  from  tho  forgo,  upon  a  condemned  grindstone  that  was  lying  in  the 
yard  ;  and  they  tinkled. 

—  mc,  if  I  grind  cockney  blades!  "  said  ho. 

This  challenge  fired  a  sympathetio  handle-maker.  "  Grinders  are 
right,"  said  he.  We  must  be  a  <—  mean  lot  and  &n,  to  handle  hia 
 work." 

He  has  been  warned  enough ;  bnt  he  heeds  noane.'* 
(*  Hustle  him  out  o*  works.*' 

"  Nay,  hit  him  o*er  Hh*  head  and  fling  him  into  shore." 

With  these  menacing  words,  three  or  four  rou^  advanced  on  him, 
with  wicked  eyes ;  and  the  respectable  workmen  stood,  like  stone  statues, 
m  cold  and  terrible  nentrality ;  and  Henry,  locking  round,  in  great  uixiety, 
found  that  Bayne  had  withdrawn. 

He  ground  his  teeth,  and  stepped  back  to  the  wall,  to  have  all  tiie 
assailants  in  the  front.  He  was  st^jmly  resolute,  thou<7h  very  pale,  and, 
by  a  natnrul  impnlFe,  put  his  hand  into  his  side-pocket,  to  feel  if  he  had  a 
veapon.   The  knifo  was  there,  the  deadly  blade  with  which  his  enemies 
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thfmselTes  bad  aimed  him ;  and,  to  those  who  could  read  faces,  theie  waa 
death  in  the  pale  cheek  and  gleaming  eye  of  this  yoong  nuuii  so  sozelj 
tried. 

,  At  ihis  moment*  a  burly  gentleman  walked  into  the  midst  of  them,  as 
amartlj  as  Van  Ambnrgh  amongst  his  ti^ns,  and  said  steadily,  **  What  ia  to 
do  now,  lads  ?  "  It  was  Cheetham  himself.  Bayne  knew  he  was  in  the 
office,  and  had  ran  for  bim,  in  mortal  terror,  and  sent  him  to  keep  the 

peace.  **  Thcv  insult  mo,  sii,"  siiid  Henry;  'though  I  km  always  eml 
to  them  ;  and  that  giiuder  refoaes  to  grind  my  blades,  there." 

« Is  that  80  7   Step  oat»  my  lad.  Did  you  refuse  to  grind  those 

blades  ? 

"Ay,"  said  the  grcyliounJ-man,  sullenly. 

♦*  Then  put  oil  your  coat,  and  leave  my  premises  this  niiuuto." 

"  He  is  entiil«'(l  to  a  week's  warning,  Mr.  Obectham,"  said  one  of  the 
decent  workmen,  respectfully,  but  resolutely ;  speaking  now  for  the  hrst 
time. 

"  You  are  mistaken,  sir,"  replied  Mr.  Cheetham,  in  exactly  tlio  samo 
tone.  (Xo  stranger  could  bavo  divitiod  tho  speakers  were  master  and 
man.)  "  He  has  vitiated  his  contract  by  pubhcly  refusing  to  do  his  work. 
He'll  get  nothing  from  me  but  his  wages  up  to  noon  this  day.  But  you 
can  have  a  week's  warning,  if  you  want  it." 

"  Nay,  sir*  IVe  nought  against  you,  ibr  my  part.  Bat  thoy  say  it 
will  come  to  that,  if  yon  don*t  tnm  Little  np." 

"  IThy,  what's  his  &alt  ?  Gome  now ;  yon  are  a  man.   Spesk  np.'* 
Hay,  Tye  no  qnairel  with  the  man.  Bat  he  isn^t  stzaii^t  with  the 
trade." 

«  That  is  the  secretaries*  faolt,  not  mine,*'  said  Heniy.  «  They  can*t 
see  rye  bron^t  a  new  trade  in,  that  horta  no  old  trade,  and  will  spread, 
and  bring  money  into  the  town." 

"  Wo  are  not  so  — —  soft  as  swallow  that,"  said  tho  bloated  smith. 
<'Thou's  just  come  t'  Hillsborough  to  learn  forging,  and  when  thou'at 
mastered  that,  o£f  to  London,  and  take  thy        trade  with  thee." 

Heniy  coloured  to  the  brow  at  the  inferior  workman's  vanity  and  its 
concomitant,  detraction.  But  be  governed  himself,  by  a  mighty  effort, 
and  said,  "  Oh,  that's  your  grievance  now,  is  it '?  Mr.  Cheetham— sir — 
will  you  ask  some  respectable  grinder  to  examine  these  blades  of  mine  ?  " 

Certainly.  You  arc  right,  Little.  The  man  to  judge  a  forger's  work 
is  a  grinder,  and  not  another  forger.  Beynolds,  jast  tako  a  look  at  them, 
wiUye?  " 

A  wet  grinder  of  a  thoroughly  different  typo  and  race  from  the  grey- 
hound, stepped  forward.  IIo  was  thick-set  in  body,  fresh -coloured,  and  of 
a  square  manly  countenuuce.  He  examined  the  blades  carefully,  and  with 
great  interest. 

"  Well,"  said  Heniy,  *'  were  they  forged  by  a  smith,  or  a  novice  that  is 
come  here  to  learn  anTfl  work  ?  " 

Beynolds  did  not  reply  to  him,  nor  to      Cheetham :  he  tamed  to 
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the  men.  "  Mates,  I'm  noane  good  at  lying.  Hand  that  Ssxged  theso  has 
nought  to  loam  in  HiUshro*,  nor  any  other  shop," 

«  Thank  yoa»  Mr.  Beynolda/'  Bead  Henry,  in  a  choking  Toiee:  «that 
is  the  fiist  gleam  of  justice  that  I-'-^"   He  could  say  no  more.' 

**  Comet  don*t  you  torn  soft  for  a  irord  or  two/*  said  Gheetham. 
"  Yoa*U  wear  aU  this  out  in  time.  Oo  to  the  office.  I  have  something 
to  say  to  you." 

The  something  was  soon  said.    It  amonnted  to  this — **  Stand  hy  me, 

and  I'll  stand  by  jou." 

"Well,  eii',"  said  Henrj',  "I  think  I  must  leave  you  if  the  committees 
refbse  mj  offer.  It  is  hard  for  one  man  to  %bt  a  couple  of  trades  in  soch 
a  place  as  this.  But  I'm  firm  in  one  thing  :  until  those  that  gOYcm  the 
unions  say  *  no '  to  my  offer,  I  phall  go  on  working,  and  the  scom  of  the 
trades  slmn't  frighten  mo  away  from  my  forge** 

"  That's  right ;  let  the  blackguards  bluster.  Bajne  tcUs  mo  you  have 
had  another  anonymous." 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"  Well,  look  licro  :  you  must  t;ikc  care  of  yourseK,  outside  the  works; 
but  I'll'  take  care  of  you  insiilo.  Here,  Bayne,  write  a  notice  that,  if  any 
man  molests,  iiiUaiiJatu:;,  or  ailionts  Mr.  Little,  in  my  works,  I'll  take  him 
myself  to  the  town -hall,  aiid  get  him  two  months  directly.  Have  somebody  at 
the  gate,  to  put  a  printed  copy  of  that  into  eyeiy  man's  hand  as  he  leaves.'* 

<<  Thank  you,  sir  1 "  said  Henry,  warmly.  Bat  on^t  not  the  poUce 
to  affi>fd  me  proteotton,  outside  ?  '* 

"  The  pdlioe  t  Y<fm  migjit  as  well  go  to  the  beadle.  Ko ;  change  your 
lodging,  if  yon  think  th^  know  it.  Don*t  let  them  track  you  home. 
Bay  ft  brace  of  pistols,  and,  if  they  catch  you  in  a  dark  phee,  and  tiy  to 
do  yoQ,  ^e  them  a  barrel  or  two  before  they  can  strike  a  blow*  Not  one 
of  ihm  will  ever  tell  the  police,  not  if  yon  shot  bis  own  brother  dead  aft 
that  game.  The  law  is  a  dead  letter  here,  sir.  Yoa'yo  nothing  to  expeet 
from  it,  and  nothing  to  fear." 

"  Good  heavens  1    Am  I  in  England  ?  *' 

<*  In  England  ?   No.    You  are  in  Hillsboroagh." 

This  epigram  put  Oheetham  in  good  humour  with  himself,  and,  when 
Henry  told  him  bo  did  not  feci  quite  safe,  even  in  his  own  forge,  nor 
in  his  handUng-room,  nnd  gavo  bis  reasons,  "Oh,"  said  cheerful 
Cheetham,  "  that  is  nothing.  Yours  is  a  box-lock ;  the  blackguard  will 
have  hid  in  the  works  at  night,  and  taken  the  lock  off,  left  his  writing, 
and  then  screwed  the  lock  on  a^un  :  that  is  nothing  to  any  ELillsborough 
hand.  But  i  li  boon  stop  that  game.  Go  you  to  Chestnut  Street,  and 
got  two  firfit-class  Bramah  locks.  There's  a  pocket-knife  forge  npstairg, 
close  to  your  hanJlmg-room.  I'll  send  the  pocket-knife  hand  downstairs, 
and  you  fasten  the  Bramah  locks  on  both  doors,  and  keep  the  keys  your- 
self. See  to  that  now  at  once:  then  yoor  mind  will  be  eaay.  And 
I  shall  be  in  the  works  all  day  now,  and  every  day ;  eomd  to  as  directly, 
if  there  is  anything  fresh." 
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Hcnr}-'8  forgo  was  cold,  by  this  timo  ;  bo  ho  strnck  work,  and  spent 
the  aft-emoon  in  Bccnring  his  two  n  o:ns  with  tho  ]^rair.;>h  locks.  He  ftlso 
took  Choutham'a  achiec,  iu  another  piirticidar.  lustcad  of  walking  homo, 
ho  took  a  cab,  and  got  tho  man  to  drive  rapidly  to  a  certain  alley.  There 
he  loft  the  eab,  ran  down  the  alleji  and  tmiMd  a  comer,  and  went  home 
round  abont.  He  doubled  like  a  harOt  and  dodged  like  a  criminal 
evading  justice. 

Bat  the  next  morninj*  he  felt  a  pleasing  sense  of  security  when  he 
opened  his  forge-room  with  the  Bramah  key,  and  found  no  letters  nor 
threats  of  any  kind  had  been  able  to  penetrate* 

Moreover,  all  this  time  you  will  understand  he'  was  visiting 
Woodbine  Cottage  *'  twice  a  week,  and  carving  Grace  Garden's  bust 

Those  delightful  hours  did  much  to  compensate  him  for  his  troubles  in 
the  town,  and  were  even  of  some  scrsico  to  him  in  training  him  to  fence 
with  the  trades  of  Hiilsboroogh  :  for  at  'MVo( dbine  Villa"  he  had  to 
keep  an  ardent  passion  within  the  strict  bounds  of  reverence,  and  in  tho 
town  lio  hnd  constantly  to  curb  another  passion,  wrath,  and  keep  it 
within  the  houndn  of  prudenco.  Theso  were  kindrod  exercises  of  self- 
restraiut,  and  iani^ht  hiiu  Folf-govcnnucut  beyond  his  years.  Piut  what  ho 
benefited  moBt  by,  after  all.  was  tlio  direct  and  calniing  cfiert  upon  his 
ft-Titated  heart,  and  irritated  neiTos,  that  preceded,  and  aecompauiod,  and 
fdllo'.ved  these  sweet,  tmn  iuillizing  visits.  They  were  soft,  soln/^ini?, 
and  Kaotliin,':^;  ^■bey  wcro  periodical,  and  certain.  lie  could  coimt  ou 
leaving  his  cares?,  and  worries,  twice  ever}-  week,  at  tho  door  of  that 
door  villa ;  and,  when  he  took  them  up  again,  thoy  were  no  longer 
the  same  ;  heavenly  balm  had  be«i  shed  over  them,  and  over  his  boiling 
blood. 

One  Saturday  he  heard,  by  a  side-wind,  that  the  unions  at  a  general 
meeting  had  debated  his  case,  and  there  had  been  some  violent  speeches, 
and  no  decision  come  to ;  but  the  majorlfy  adverse  to  him.  This  dis- 
couraged  him  sadly,  and  his  yearning  heart  tnnied  all  the  more  towards 
his  haven  of  rest,  and  the  hours,  few  but  blissful,  that  awaited  him. 

Abont  11  o'clock,  that  same  day,  tho  postman  bronght  him  a  letter,  80 
vilely  addressed,  that  it  had  been  taken  to  two  or  three  places,  on  specula^ 
tioQ,  before  it  reached  its  destination. 

little  saw  at  onco  it  was  another  anonymous  communication.  But  ho 
was  getting  callous  to  tin  so  missives,  and  ho  even  took  it  with  a  certain 
degree  of  satisfaction.  "Well  done,  Brnmah  i  Obli^^'cd  to  send  their 
venom  by  poRt  now."  Thi^  was  tho  feeling  uppermost  in  his  mind.  In 
short,  he  opened  tho  letter  with  as  much  contempt  as  anger. 

But  he  had  no  soouer  read  the  fool  scrawl,  than  his  heart  died  within 
him. 

"  Thou's  sharp  but  not  sharp  enow.  We  know  where  thou  goes  coorting 
np  lull.  \\  indow  is  all  glass  and  ripe  for  a  Peter  shall  blow  the  homa 
taiums.   There' B  the  staff  in  Hillsbro  and  the  men  that  have  done  oOun 
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M,  and  will  do  her  job  as  volls  thine.'  Fowdecs  a  good  Mrrant  bat  a  bad 
Boastor, 

**  One  iTEO  MEAMB  Dowa  mtAT  ax  bmts,** 

At  this  diabolical  threat,  jromig  Little  leaned  aiek  and  broken  oyer  the 
handle  of  his  bellows. 

Then  ho  got  np,  and  went  to  Mr.  Chcetham,  and  saidi  patientlj,  *'  Sir, 
I  am  sorry  to  say  I  must  leave  you  this  very  day." 

♦*  Don't  FP.j  tliat,  Tjittlo,  don't  s-ay  tlmt." 

"  Oh,  it  is  with  a  heavy  heart,  sir ;  and  I  shall  always  remember  your 
kinthiesH.  But  a  man  knows  when  he  is  beat.  And  I'm  beat  now,"  llo 
hunf»  his  head  in  silence  awhile.  Then  lie  said,  in  a  iaintvoicef  **  This  18 
what  has  done  it,  sir,"  and  handed  hini  the  letter. 

Mr.  Cheetham  examined  it,  and  said,  **  I  am  not  surpriaed  at  you  ho'mg 
taken  aback  by  this.  But  it's  nothin{»  new  to  ur  ;  wo  have  nil  been 
threatened  in  tiiis  form.  Why,  the  very  last  time  I  fought  the  trades,  niy 
wife  was  threatened  I  should  bo  brought  homo  on  a  shutter,  with  my 
intestines  sweeping  the  ground.  That  was  the  purport,  only  it  was  put 
Ternaenlar  and  stronger.  And  tiiej  xeminded  mo  that  the  old  gal't  dothes 
(that  is  Mrs.  Cheetham :  she  is  <»ily  tventy-siz,  and  the  jprettiest  baa  in 
Coventiy,  and  has  a  row  of  ivories  that  wotold  do  yonr  heart  good :  now 
these  HiUshorongh  hags  haTen*t  got  a  set  of  front  teeth  among  'em,  yomig 
or  old.)  Well,  they  told  me  the  old  gal's  dothes  eonld  easily  be  spofled, 
and  her  doll's  &ce  and  all,  with  a  penn'orth  of  vitriol." 

«  The  monsters  I  " 

'*  Bat  it  was  all  brag.  These  things  are  threatened  fifty  times,  fiur  cnoo 
thev  arc  done." 

I  shall  not  risk  it.   My  own  skin,  if  you  like.  Bnt  not  hers :  nmr, 

Mr.  Cheetham  :  oh,  never ;  never !  " 

"  Well,  bnt,"  said  Mr.  Cheetham,  **  aho  is  in  no  danger  so  long  as  yon 
keep  away  from  her.  They  might  fling  one  of  their  petards  in  at  the 
window,  if  yon  were  there  ;  but  otherwise,  never,  in  this  world.  No,  no, 
Little,  they  are  not  so  bad  fi%  that.  T} '-y  have  blnvm  up  a  v.hole  houpe- 
hold,  to  got  at  iho  obnoxious  party ;  but  they  always  make  snro  ho  is 
there  first." 

Dayne  was  appcnlcd  to,  and  confimod  th'f? ;  nnd.  with  frcat  difficulty, 
tbr'v  prevailed  on  Litilo  to  remain  v.ith  them,  until  the  unions  should 
decide  ;  and  to  discontinno  his  visits  to  the  house  on  the  hill  in  the  mean- 
time. I  noe  1  hardly  say  they  had  no  idea  the  houso  on  the  hill  was 
"  Woodbine  Villa." 

Ho  loft  them,  and,  sick  at  heart,  turned  away  from  Heath  Hill,  and 
strolled  ont  of  the  lower  part  of  tho  town,  and  wandered  almost  at  random, 
and  sad  as  death. 

He  soon  left  the  main  road,  and  etossed  a  stile :  it  took  him  hj  tho 
side  of  a  babbling  brook,  and  at  the  edge  of  a  piotoresqae  wood.  Ever  and 
anon  he  same  to  a  waier^whee!,  and  above  the  water-whed  a  dam  made 
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originally  Ly  art,  but  now  lodging  like  a  sweet  littlo  Liko.  They  wero 
beautiful  places ;  tho  wheels  and  their  attendant  works  wero  old  ami 
rugged,  but  picturesque  and  countrified:  and  tho  little  lakes  behind, 
fiinged  by  the  maBter-griudcr's  gardon,  were  airsngcly  peaceful  and  pretty. 
Here  Uie  Tolgar  Ubow  of  the  grindfifottd  smde  bevatiM  and 
Sneredibly  poetio. 

«<  Ahl  "  iboQgiLt  poor  little,  '*liow  happy  a  workman  mnat  be  that 
plies  his  trade  here  in  the  fresh  air.  And  howunfortimate  I  am  to  betied 
to  a  power-vheel,  in  that  filthy  town,  instead  of  being  here,  where  Nature 
toraa  the  wheel,  and  the  bizda  chiip  at  hand,  and  the  scene  and  the  airare 
all  purity  and  peace." 

One  place  of  the  kind  was  partieolarly  ehamaing.  The  dam  was 
laiger  than  most,  and  sloping  giass  on  one  side,  cropped  short  by  the 
grinder's  sheep ;  on  the  other  his  strip  of  garden :  and  boshes  and  flowers 
hung  oyer  tho  edge  and  glassed  themselves  in  the  clear  water.  Below  tho 
wheel,  and  at  one  side,  was  the  master  grinder's  cottage,  covered  with 
creepers. 

But  Henry's  mind  was  in  no  state  to  enjoy  these  beaniios.  Ho  envied 
ihem ;  and,  at  last,  they  oppressed  him,  and  he  tamed  his  back  on  tbem, 
and  wandered,  disconsolate,  homo. 

He  Hid  down  on  a  stool  by  his  mother,  and  laid  his  boating  temples  on 

her  knees, 

**  What  is  it,  my  darling?"  said  sbo  softly. 

"  "Well,  mother,  for  ouo  thing,  the  unions  are  against  me,  and  I  see  X 
shall  have  to  Icavo  Hillsborough,  rood  or  late." 

"  Never  mind,  dear ;  Luppiucss  does  not  dt^pend  upon  the  place  we 
hve  in  :  and  oh.  Homy,  whateve  r  you  do,  never  quarrel  ^nth  those  terrible 
grinders  and  people.  The  world  is  wide.  Let  us  go  back  to  Loiuhm  ; 
the  sooner  tho  hotter.  I  have  long  seen  there  was  something  wonyiag 
yon.   But  Saturday  and  Monday'-— they  used  to  be  your  bright  days." 

*<It  will  come  to  that,  I  sapposo,"  said  Henry,  evading  her  last 
observation.  "  Yes,**  said  he,  weai  ily,  "  it  will  come  to  that'*  And  he 
sighed  so  piteonsly  that  she  £arbore  to  press  him.  She  had  not  the  heart 
to  cross-examine  lier  soffering  child. 

That  evening,  mother  and  son  sat  sOent  by  the  fire :  Heniy  had  his 
own  sad  and  bitter  thon^ts ;  and  Mrs.  little  was  now  brooding  over  the 
words  Henzy  had  spoken  in  the  afternoon;  and  presently  her  maternal 
amietles  frand  a  copious  vent.  She  related  to  him,  one  after  another, 
all  tho  outrages  that  had  been  perpetrated  in  Hillsborongh,  while  he  was  a 
child,  and  had  been,  each  in  its  turn,  the  town  talk. 

It  was  a  snbject  on  which,  if  her  Bon  bad  been  older,  and  moro 
experienced  in  her  sex,  ha  would  have  dosed  her  mouth  promptly,  she 
being  a  woman  whose  own  nerves  had  received  so  frightful  a  bhods,  by  the 
manner  of  her  hnshaiid's  death.  But,  inadvertently,  ho  let  her  run  on, 
till  fho  told  him  how  a  poor  griuder  had  been  earned  houie  to  his  wife, 
blinded  and  scorched  with  goupowdor  and  another  had  been  taken  homo. 
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all  bleeding,  to  his  mother,  so  beaten  and  bruiacd  Avith  lifo-prcscrvers,  that 
ho  had  Iain  between  life  and  death  fur  nine  days,  and  never  uUerod  one 
word  all  that  time,  in  reply  to  all  her  prayers  and  teara. 

Kow  Mrs.  Little  began  thcEO  horrible  narratives  with  a  forced  and 
unnatural  calmness ;  but,  by  the  time  she  gotto  the  kst,  sho  had  worked  herself 
up  to  a  paroxysm  oi  by  in  pathy  wth  other  wretched  women  in  Hillsborough, 
and  trembled  all  over,  like  one  in  an  ague,  for  herself :  and  at  last  stretched 
out  her  shaking  hands,  and  screamed  to  him,  Ob,  Ilarrj-,  HaiTy,  have 
pity  on  your  miserable  mother !  Tinnii  wli  ^t  these  eyes  of  mine  have 
seen — blooding  at  my  feet — there — there — I  see  ii  now  " — (her  eyes  dilated 
ieiribly  at  the  word) — "  oh,  promise  me,  for  pity'a  sake,  that  these— same 
—eyes — shall  nayer  see  you  brought  and  laid  down  bleeding  like  Mm /" 
ihis  aha  want  into  liolent  hystarioSt  wid  frightened  bar  son  mwe 
than  all  the  raiBana  in  the  town  had  ever  frighiened  him. 

She  was  along  time  in  this  piiiahle  eondition»  and  he  nnned  her:  hat 
at  laat  her  oonynlnon  eeased,  and  her  head  reeted  on  her  0on*s  ehoalder 
in  a  pitiable  languor. 

Hemy  was  always  a  good  son :  but  he  never  loved  his  moiher  lo 
tenderly  as  he  did  this  night.  His  heart  yeaned  over  this  poor  panting 
BOtil,  so  stately  in  form,  yet  so  weak,  so  wamanly,  and  loveahlo ;  his 
playmate  in  childhood,  his  sweet  preceptor  in  boyhood;  the  heat  fiiend 
and  most  unselfish  lover  he  had,  or  could  ever  hope  to  have,  on  earth ; 
dear  to  him  1^  her  long  life  of  loving  sacrifice,  and  sacred  by  that  their 
great  calamity,  which  had  fallen  so  much  heavier  on  her  than  on  him* 

He  soothed  her,  he  fondled  her,  he  kneeled  at  her  feet,  and  promised 
her  most  faithfully  ho  would  never  bo  brought  home  to  her  bruised  or 
bleeding.  No :  if  tlio  unions  rejected  his  ofier  he  would  go  back  to 
London  with  her  at  once. 

And  so,  thrust  from  Hillsborough  by  the  trades,  and  by  his  fears  for 
Misa  Garden,  and  also  drawn  fwm  it  by  his  mother's  terror<^,  ho  felt 
himself  a  feather  ou  the  stream  of  Destiny  ;  and  left  off  struggling  :  beaten, 
heart-sick,  and  benumbed,  ho  lei  the  current  carry  him  like  any  other 
dead  thing  that  drifts. 

Ho  still  plied  thu  iiaiiimer,  but  in  a  dead-aliYG  way. 
Ho  wrote  a  few  cold  lines  to  Mr.  Jobson,  to  say  that  he  thought  it 
was  time  for  a  plain  answer  to  be  given  to  a  hnainesa  proposal.   Bat,  as 
ha  had  no  great  hope  the  reply  wonld  he  &vmuaUe,  he  awaited  it  In  a 
stale  hordecing  on  apathy.  And  so  passed  a  miserable  weak. 

And  a&  this  time  she,  tot  whose  sak^  he  denied  himself  the  joy 
and  eonsolat&m  of  her  eompany,  tfaoo^  his  heart  ashed  and  pined  for  it, 
had  hard  thooghts  of  him,  and  vented  them  too  to  Jael  Dense. 
Ihe  yoang  are  so  hasiy  in  all  their  judgments. 
'While  matters  were  in  this  oonditicm,  Heniy  foondt  ene  momihg,  two 
fresh  pansa  of  glass  hroken  in  his  window. 

In  these  hardware  works  the  windows  seldom  or  never  open :  air  is 
ptoenred  in  all  the  rooms  by  the  primitive  method  of  breahiqg  a  pane  here 
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and  a  pane  Uicro ;  and  tho  general  oficct  is  as  onslgbtly  as  a  human  mouth 
where  teeth  find  holes  nltcrnato.  Tho  Mir!»1cnt  therefore  was  nothing,  if  it 
hfid  occurrei  iu  any  other  room;  but  it  was  not  a  Ihing  to  pass  over  in 
this  room,  securod  by  a  liraraah  lock,  the  key  of  which  was  in  Henry's 
pocket :  the  panes  must  have  been  broken  from  tho  outside.  It  occurred 
to  him  direcUj  that  a  stono  had  been  thrown  in  with  another  threatening 
scrawL 

But,  casting  his  eye  all  round,  he  saw  nothing  of  the  kind  about. 

Then,  for  a  moment,  a  graver  suspicion  crossed  his  li^ind  :  might  not 
some  detonating  substance,  of  a  nature  to  explode  when  trodden  upon, 
hare  been  flung  in  ?    Hillsborough  cxceUcd  in  deviltries  of  this  kind. 

Henry  thought  of  his  mother,  and  woikld  not  iraai  ilio  matter  lightly 
or  nnsuspiciously.  He  stood  atall  till  lie  had  lighted  a  lueifbr  match,  and 
examined  the  floor  of  his  room.  NoUung. 

He  lighted  a  eandlO)  and  ezunined  all  the  pfemises.  Kothing. 

Bni,  when  he  brooght  his  candle  to  the  mdow,  he  made  a  diseorety: 
the  irindow  had  two  Tertical  iron  npzi^ts,  aboat  three-qnarters  of  an  ineh 
in  eireDmlerenoe :  and  one  of  these  lerealed  to  his  quick  eye  a  bright 
hotinmtal  line.  It  had  been  sawed  with  a  fine  saw. 

Apparently  an  attempt  had  boon  made  to  enter  his  room  from  oatsido. 

The  next  question  was,  had  that  attempt  succeeded.. 

Ho  tried  the  bar  :  it  was  not  quite  cut  through. 

Ho  locked  tho  forge  up  directly,  and  went  to  his  handling-room. 
There  he  remained  till  'Mr.  Cheotham  entered  the  works;  then  he  went 
to  him,  and  be^'ceil  liim  to  visit  his  forgo. 

Mr.  Chcetham  came  directly,  and  examined  the  place  careftilly.      * "  * 

Ho  negatived,  at  once,  tho  notion  that  any  Hillsborougli  Ijond  had 
been  unable  to  saw  through  a  bar  of  that  moderate  thickness.  "  No," 
said  he,  '*  they  wore  distnrlxHl,  or  else  some  other  idea  stmck  them  all  of 
a  sudden;  or  else  tbey  h.idu  t  given  themselves  time,  uuii  are  coming 
again  to-mon-ow.  I  hopo  they  are.  By  six  o'clock  to-night,  I'll  havo  a 
common  wooden  shutter  hong  with  six  good  hinges  on  each  side,  easy  to 
open  at  tho  eentze ;  only,  across  the  centre,  1*11  fix  a  Waterloo  crs^ker 
indde.*' 

<«  A  Waterloo  cracker  t " 

"  Ay,  bat  snch  a  one  as  yon  never  saw.  I  shall  make  it  myself.  It 
shaU  be  only  ibnr  inches  long,  but  as  broad  as  my  hand,  and  snongh 
detonating  powder  in  it  to  blow  the  shutter  fifty  feet  into  the  air :  and,  if 
there  shoold  be  one  of  Jobson's  lads  behind  the  shutter  at  the  time,  why 
he'll  learn  flying,  and  non^^t  to  pay  for  wings." 

*<  Why,  sir,  yon  are  planning  the  man's  death !  " 

"  And  what  is  he  planning  ?  Light  your  forge,  and  leave  the  job  to 
me.    I'm  Hillsborough  too :  and  they've  put  my  blood  up  at  last." 

While  Henxy  lighted  his  fozge,  Ifr.  Chectham  whipped  out  a  role,  and 
measnred  the  window  exactly.  This  done,  he  went  down  the  stairs,  and 
crossed  the  yard  to     to  his  office. 
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Bat,  before  he  could  enter  it,  a  horrible  ibing  ocenmd  in  the  room  be 
had  just  left ;  00  honible»  it  made  him,  brave  as  he  waa,  tun  and  scream 
like  a  womaa. 

Some  miseraant,  by  a  simple  but  ingenious  means,  vhieh  afterwards 
iranspiied,  had  misBd  a  quantity  of  ganpowder  with  tbe  smithj-slack  or 
fine  einders  of  Henry's  foige.  The  moment  the  fbrge  was  hot,  the 
powder  ignited  with  a  tremendons  thud,  a  huge  mass  of  flame  mshed  ont, 
drivbg  the  coals  yrith  it,  like  shot  firom  a  gun ;  Heniy,  scorched,  Uaek- 
ened,  and  blinded,  was  swept,  as  by  a  flaming  wind,  against  tbo  opposito 
wall ;  then,  yelling,  and  stark  mad  with  fright  (for  nothing  drives  men  ont 
of  tbeur  wits  like  an  explosion  in  a  narrow  F:pnce),  he  sprang  at  the  window, 
bead  foremost,  md  with  sacb  velocity,  that  the  sawed  iron  snapt  like  a 
stick  of  barley-sugar,  and  ont  be  went  bead  foremost ;  and  this  it  was 
made  Choctbam  scream,  to  see  him  head  downwards,  and  the  paring- 
stones  below. 

But  tbe  aperture  was  narrow  :  his  body  flew  through,  but  bis  right 
arm  went  round  tho  unbroken  upright,  and  caught  it  in  the  bond  of  the 
elbow. 

Then  Cbeotbam  roared,  "  Hold  on,  Little  I  Hold  on,  I  tell  yoa  1  " 
Tho  scared  brain  of  a  nmn  accustomed  to  obey  received  the  command 
ftluioat  without  iho  miuU  ;  and  the  grinders  and  forgers,  running  wildly 
into  tbe  yard,  saw  the  obnoxious  workman,  black  as  a  cinder  from  head 
to  foot,  bleeding  at  tbe  face  from  broken  glass,  banging  up  there  by  one 
hsnd,  moaning  with  tenor,  and  looking  down  with  dilating  eye,  while 
thiflik  white  smoke  mshed  onrling  ont,  as  if  his  body  was  butning.  Death 
by  snffoeatioo  was  at  his  back,  and  broken  honsi  awaited  him  below. 
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(by  "  THE  UNDEYELOPED  COLLECTOR.") 
PAET  XII. 

If  the  number  cf  relies  aeeribed  io  Apostolie  times  hu  appeared  eome- 
whai  aatonuiIuQg,  oar  mmder  mutt  go  on  ineieaeing  M  we  descend  to 
mote  recent  periods.  When  relic-collecting  had  heeome  a  regolar  and 
eneooraged  eoBtom,  when  an  Afincan  Conncil  could  decree  thai  no  chnrch 
should  he  hnilt  ^thont  them,  it  was  natural  enon^  that  churches  ahonld 
vio  with  each  other  in  their  mnsenms  of  saintly  rarities.  Cities  fought 
for  the  earthly  tabernacle  "  of  some  martjr  or  confessor,  just  m  Smjma 
and  others  did  about  the  bii*thplace  of  Homer.  The  joint  of  a  finger,  if 
nothing  better  could  be  had,  was  a  present  Empcvors  TTsre  not  ashamed 
to  make  or  archbishops  to  receive.  Amidst  such  an  embarras  de  Hchexse.f, 
all  that  can  be  dnno  is  to  pick  cmt  from  the  moontaia  a  Segment  heie  and 
there  that  has  more  than  conniion  interest. 

The  earlie^t  saiut  to  %Yhich  a  church  wn3  dedlcfited  after  St.  Petor  and 
St.  Paul  is  said  to  be  S.  Agues.  Coustautinc  the  Great  appc nrs  to  liaro 
built  the  church  at  iiome,  now  called  S.  Agnese  fuori  lo  .Mm  at  the 
request  of  his  daughter  Constantia,  only  a  few  years  after  the  saint  b  death. 
At  all  ( vents,  it  is  of  such  antiquity  that  in  G25  it  required  to  be  repaired. 
It  was  LuilL  on  the  sjiot  where  her  remains  were  deposited,  and  are  still 
preserved  in  a  rich  shiune,  the  gift  of  Paul  Y.  *'  Ever}-  year  the  Abbot  of 
St.  Peter's  ad  Yincula  blesses  in  it,  at  h^  mass,  two  lambs,  which  are  then 
carried  to  the  Pope,  who  also  Uesses  them.  After  this,  they  are  seat  to 
(he  nnns  of  St.  Laivrence  in  Panispenia,  or  sometimes  to  the  capachinesses, 
who  make  of  them  wool  palliuns,  which  his  Holiness  blesses  and  sends 
to  archlushops  as  an  emblem  of  meekness  and  spotless  purity." 

8.  Cecilia,  the  patroness  of  mnsie,  was  buzied  bj  Pope  Urban  in 
the  catacombs  of  St.  Oalixtos,  where  her  saicophagiis  is  still  shoivn ;  the 
house  in  which  she  had  lived  bemg,  according  to  her  dying  wish,  oonTerted 
into  a  ehnrch.  llVhen  Pssoal  I.  was  engaged  in  repairing  this  ohnreh,  the 
saint  appeared  to  him,  and  told  him  of  the  place  where  her  remains  would 
be  discovered.  They  were  of  course  remOTed  to  her  church,  and  remained 
there  nndisturl^Ld  til!  the  ICth  centniy,  when  the  sarcophagus  was  once 
more  opened  before  Cardinal  Baronios  and  other  distinguished  persons, 
and  her  body  found  in  the  position  represented  in  her  statue  by  Stefano 
Mademo.  The  cypress  cotEu  after  this  was  enclosed  in  a  silver  shrine — 
which  was  carried  oS,  of  coarse,  by  the  JTrench  when  they  occupied  Home* 
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Her  remains  wore  left  behind,  and  can  bo  seen  by  fhoBO  vbo  care  to  see 
'Qiem^  in  the  third  week  in  Lent/ 

Few  places  in  the  East  are  better  Imown  than  the  Convent  of  S.  Catha- 
rine in  the  peninsula  of  Mount  Sinai.  One  cannot  help  regretting  ibat 
ihoTc  shonltl  not  be  more  foundation  in  fact  for  the  legends  wlikb  have 
given  us  so  many  exquisite  pictures  of  her  marriage,"  and  such  portraits 
as  that  by  Raffaello,  in  our  ov,n  Nntionnl  Gnllerr.  After  her  mai't"\Tdom  at 
Aicxantlria,  ai^'Tols  carried  her  — as  repre^eutcJ  in  -Miiller's  well-known 
pictm-e — to  {lie  top  of  the  mountain  which  bears  her  name,  whence  she 
was  removed  to  her  present  rLstiug-placo.  Sir  J.  Maundeville  says  that 
in  the  Cbureh  of  S.  Cathaiino  are  many  lamps  burning,  for  they  have 
enough  oil  of  olives  both  to  bum  in  their  lamps  and  to  eat  also ;  which 
plenty  they  have  by  God's  miracle  :  for  the  ravens,  crows,  and  cliouL'hs, 
and  other  fowls  of  that  country,  assemble  there  once  cveij  year,  .md  lly 
tiiitiier  as  in  pilgrimage :  and  each  brings  a  branch  of  bays  or  olive  iu  ila 
beak,  instead  of  offering,  and  leaves  it  there,  of  which  monies  make 
great  plenty  of  oil ;  and  tbis  is  a  great  marvel.  And  since  folds  that  have 
no  natural  knowledge  or  reason  go  thither  to  seek  fhat  glorious  virgin, 
weD  more  onght  men  to  seek  her  and  worship  her.  .  .  .  Beside  the  high 
altar,  raised  on  three  steps,  is  the  chest  of  alabaster  contatiiSng  the  hones 
of  S.  Catharine,  and  the  prolate  of  the  monks  shows  the  relics  to  the 
pilgrims,  and  rahs  the  hones  with  an  instrament  of  silver,  wherenpon 
there  issues  a  little  oil,  as  though  it  were  a  kind  of  sweatmg,  which  is 
neither  like  oil  nor  balm,  bnt  is  veiy  sweet  of  smell ;  and  of  that  they 
pvo  a  little  to  tlio  pilgrims,  for  there  issues  but  a  small  quantity  of  tho 
hqnor.  They  next  show  tho  head  of  S.  Catharine,  and  the  cloth  that  she 
was  wrapped  in,  which  is  still  all  bloody.  And  in  that  same  cloth,  so 
wrapped,  tho  angels  bore  her  body  to  Blount  Sinai,  and  there  they  buried 
her  with  it."  Her  relics  now  consist  only  of  her  skull  and  hand,  set  in 
gold  and  richly  oniamented  with  jewels. 

S.  A<Tatlia,  tho  Siciliau  martyr,  was  buried  at  Catania,  to  the  great 
tniufort  and  protection,  as  it  seems,  of  its  inhabitants.  There,"  says 
Willibald,  **  is  Etna ;  in  case  of  an  eruption  of  which  the  iuhalntants  of 
Catania  take  the  veil  of  S.  Agatha  and  hold  it  up  towards  the  lire,  which 
immediately  ceases." 

Everj'body  who  knows  anything  of  Naples  knows  that  iid  groat  trea- 
Buru  is  tho  blood  of  St.  Januarius,  contained  in  two  phials,  which  are 
kept  in  a  chapel  dedicated  to  him,  and  which  liquefies  twice  a  year,  on 
each  occasion  for  eight  days.  8t.  Jannarius,  according  to  his  '<  authentio 
history,"  was  decapitated  at  Fozzuoli,  in  805,  when  lions  had  refused  to 
devour  him  in  the  amphitheatre.  His  body  was  removed  in  the  time  of 
Constantino  to  Naples,  and  the  two  phials  given  at  tho  same  time  to 
Bishop  Sevcrus.  Nothing  more  is  heard  of  them  till  the  eleventh  centnij. 
Meanwhile,  the  sainCs  body  had  been  removed  to  Bcnevento;  bnt,  after 
Bundiy  translations,  it  was  brought  back  to  Naples  in  1497,  and  deposited 
in  the  cathedral.  The  Uood^  is  said  to  UqaeSy  wheneTsr  tiie  saint's  heed 

Digitized  by  Google 


408 


ON  BELICS  EOGLESUAXlOih, 


ia  brought  near  it.  This  marvel,  however,  is  not  nniqae.  In  the  chapel 
of  St.  PantalAone,  at  BaveUo,  is  a  phial  of  that  saint's  Uood,  whieh 
liqaeAeB  on  fiio  amuTflnaiy  of  his  martyrdom.  A  yerj  eorioiui  aeeoimt  of 
the  Neapolitan  miraele  is  io  be  seen  In  the  diaiy  of  the  Eaii  of  Perth 
(1696),  published  by  the  Camden  Society.  The  Boman  lady  who  had 
gathered  it  from  off  the  gironnd  in  a  sponge,  had,  in  sqneesing  of  it  into 
ibe  glassr  lett  a  bit  of  straw  &U  in  too,  which  one  sees  in  the  blood  to 
this  Tety  day.**  **  Among  many  miraeiUoiis  deUTeranees/'  says  Bntler, 
*' which  the  city  of  Naples  asoibes  to  the  intercession  of  this  great  saint, 
none  is  looked  upon  as  more  remarkable  flum  its  preservation  from  the 
fieiy  emptions  of  Mount  Vesuvius.  T'  -  protection  from  this  dreadful 
volcano  was  most  remarkable  in  G85,  1G31,  and  1707.  In  this  last, 
whilst  Cardinal  Francis  PignateUi,  with  the  oloigy  and  people,  devoutly 
followed  the  shrine  of  St.  Januarios  in  procession  to  a  chapel  at  the  foot 
of  Motml  Ycsu^ius,  the  fiery  craption  ceased  ;  the  mist,  which  before  was 
so  thick  that  no  one  could  see  another  ;\t  the  d!*;t:inco  of  three  yards,  was 
scattered,  and  at  night  the  stiirs  appeared  in  the  sky." 

The  saint,  however,  seems  to  require  Btirring  up  now  and  then,  as 
upon  the  occasion  when  he  was  publicly  wJiipped  in  the  streets  of  Naples 
for  his  negligence.  And  Professor  Pljillips,  in  his  new  and  excellent  work 
on  Vesuvine,  pncfrfcsts  an  nccnnnt  of  tao  virtue  of  the  s:\int's  int-rforcnco 
differing  Ronie'.\hai  from  that  wiiicii  ihc  iiomiah  bio^apher  has  so  ti'ust- 
ingly  supplied. 

Mention  has  already  been  made  of  the  "  manna  of  St.  Andrew.**  A 
rival  liqioid  is  to  be  found  at  Bari,  where  a  tomb,  said  to  be  that  of 
St,  Nicholas — ^who  even  when  a  baby  scrupulously  obsenred  the  frsts  of 
Wednesdays  and  Fridays,  and  afterwards  became  Bishop  of  M}Ta,  in 
Lycia,  and  whose  remains  were  stolen  by  some  mwchants  of  Bari,  about 
1087— distils  what  is  called  the  manna  of  St.  Niehoks  '* — an  efibetual 
cure  for  more  diseases  than  Parr*s  life  pills  can  pretend  to.  An  sndent 
palsee,  now  the  Priory,  was  given  by  Robert  Guiscard  for  the  reception  of 
the  relics,  and  received  very  substantial  benefactions  both  from  Bobert 
himself  and  his  son  Roger,  whose  coronation  chair  is  still  shown  there. 

The  legend  of  the  Canaanitish  giant,  St.  Chrietopher,  must  be  true ; 
for  are  there  not  two  of  his  molars,  mighty  as  those  of  an  ass,  preserved 
carefully  among  the  relics  at  Valencia  and  Santiago  ? 

I  must  not  omit  to  meiition  one  or  two  of  the  men  who  arc  answerable 
for  an  institution  which  has  been,  at  times,  of  infinite  service  to  maukhid, 
and  without  which  reli[;ion  and  learning  wonld  have  died  out  ultoj^'ethrr  ; 
whereas,  at  other  periods,  it  has  been  equally  productive  of  disaster— I 
mean  monjwjtorios.  The  founder  of  the  order  of  hennits  was  St.  Paul  of 
Thebes,  who,  in  a  persecution  under  the  Emperor  Dccius,  retired  into 
a  desert,  being  then  twenty-two  year.;  old.  A  ppring  supplied  him  with 
drink,  and  a  palm-tree  with  food.  When  forty-thi'ec  years  afterwiu'ds  the 
palm-tree  died,  a  raven  brought  him  daily  half  a  loaf  of  bread,  except 
on  the  occasion  of  the  only  visit  he  ever  received, — from  Si.  Anthony,  tho 
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(bander  of  ^ilonacliisin, — v.Lcn  the  raven  very  consiJcrately  brouglii  a 
double  portion.  When  he  died,  at  the  t^o  of  113,  two  Uons  dug  his 
grave.  Hk  nBudm  were  eanud  off  to  CanBfaatinople  by  tho  Emperor 
IGdiael  Conmeniis;  and  aftermurdB,  in  1840,  to  Yoniee ;  imd  lastlv,  to 
Bada,  by  Iioiiis  I.  of  Hnngary. 

Thd  body  of  Bi.  Antihony  vas,  in  561 ,  eairied  off  to  Alexandria.  TThen 
the  Saraeana  eonfuered  Egypt  in  685  it  ma  remoTod  to  Ooostantmople ; 
Imt  in  1070  g^en  to  JoeeHn»  a  nobleman  of  Yienne,  in  Danphine,  irho 
gave  it  to  hifl  natiTe  town. 

The  conneetion  of  the  saint  with  the  disease  which  goes  by  his  name 
uill  be  best  eiplamed  by  the  following  account  from  Builers  Lives  of  the 
Saints : — "  In  1089  a  pestilential  eiyaipelas  distemper,  caUed  the  saeied 
fire,  ewcpt  off  great  numbers  in  most  provinces  of  France  ;  pubUc  prayers 
and  processions  were  ordered  n^nin'st  tho  Rconrgc.  At  lecgth  it  pleased 
God  to  pr?.nt  many  miraculous  cures  of  this  dreadful  distemper  to  those 
who  implored  His  mercy  through  the  intercession  of  St.  Antony,  especially 
before  his  relics  ;  the  church  in  which  they  were  deposited  waa  resorted 
to  by  great  numbers  of  pilgrims,  and  his  patronage  was  implored  over  the 
whole  kingdom  against  this  disease." 

Ouc  of  the  strangest  roads  by  which  any  man  over  attempted  to  reach 
heaven  was  that  of  St.  Simeon  StjUtes,  who  for  seven  and  thirty  years 
lived  on  Ibe  top  of  a  pillar.  Pniing  tbe  first  four  years  it  was  six  cubits 
high,  fsa  the  next  three  it  mui  twelvoi  then  fyt  ten  years  it  was  twenty- 
two,  and  for  the  last  twenty  it  was  finrty  ealnis  bigjh.  He  was  bniied 
at  AntiodL 

Few  names  are  more  famous  than  ibat  of  Bt.  Francis  d'AssisL  Tbe 
small  Qothie  ebapel  and  oell  in  which  he  lived  and  prayed  are  now 
enclosed  in  the  magnificent  chnrch  of  La  Madonna  degli  Angeli.  The 
cracifix  in  the  church  of  8t.  Damian  ontdde  Assisi  spoke  three  times  to 
him,—*'  Francis,  go  and  repur  my  house,  which  thou  seest  falling." 
The  story  of  his  receiving  the  stigmata  two  years  before  he  died  is  so 
well  known,  it  need  only  be  alluded  to.  Some  of  the  blood  from  bis 
side  is  kept  in  the  cathedral  at  Rocauati.  He  was  the  fotmdcr  of  the 
Franciscans,  or  Friars  Minor,  the  second  order  of  mendicant  friare  that 
found  their  way  into  FiUgland,  and  the  most  powerful.  St.  Francis  him- 
self sent  nine  friars  to  Fingland  in  1219,  their  first  convent  being  at 
Canterbury,  their  second  at  Northampton.  One  very  important  one  wa«; 
near  Newgate,  built  by  ^largaret,  the  second  wife  of  Edward  I.,  in  1300. 
Whittington  pave  it  its  great  lihrary  iu  1120.  At  its  dissolution,  it  was 
changed  by  Kdwuixl       iiiio  u  school,  and  is  now  Christ's  Hospital. 

Another  of  our  large  schools— the  Chartcr-honse — gets  its  name  from 
the  Carthnsians,  for  whom  Sir  Walter  Manny  founded  a  monastery  in 
1871.  It  was  diSBoWed  in  the  time  of  Henxy  Vm.,  and  its  Firior,  John 
Houghton,  put  to  death  for  denying  the  king's  snpremacy.  Henry  gave  it 
to  Sir  Thomas  Andl^.  After  passing  into  the  hands  of  tbe  Dnhe  of  Norfolk, 
whose  attamder,  in  1572,  caosed  it  to  revert  to  the  crown,  it  was  pnrebased 
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in  1611  tat  18,000Z.  by  ThomM  Sutton,  vlio  fofauM  ilM  praseni  vaU^ 
tioo.  60  strict  ara  tbe  Otfthnnan  toIm  tiial  ihoa|^  penwna  toAy  pasi 
into  this  order  from  any  otbers,  a  Garthnaxanoan  nmr  become  a  member 
of  any  other  whateyer.  Tet  YoHaifo  admitted  thai  it  ym  the  only 
ancient  one  which  had  never  wanted  re&nn. 

One  of  the  most  famous  of  the  Etandseans  was  Bonaventnra,  the 
Seraphic  doctor.  His  boflv  wn;?  cnrried  to  tbo  new  cinircli  of  the 
Franciscans  at  Lyons,  where  Charles  YTII.  placed  it  in  a  magnificent  ehiine. 
In  1662  the  Calvinists  plcmdored  it,  bat  tbo  head  and  other  portions  were 
reeorered  and  restored.  Charles  of  Orleans,  who  hod  been  captnred  at 
Agineonrt,  fklling  ill  of  a  fever,  '*  set  himself  to  implore  the  patronage  of 
S.  Bonavcntnrn,  nnd  a  perfect  recovery  was  the  recompenco  of  Lig 
devotion.  In  pratitudo,  as  soon  as  he  was  set  at  liberty,  ho  went  to  Lvong 
to  offer  np  his  thankscnvinr^?  and  prayers  ai  the  tomb  of  the  saint,  on 
whicli  lio  bestowed  maTnificent  presents." 

Still  earlier  in  England,  and  almost  as  powerful,  were  the  Dominicans, 
or  llhick  Friars.  One  of  the  ^eateet  ornam('niH:  of  that  order  was  St.  Thomas 
Aquinas — the  eubtlo  doctor — as  ho  id  generally  called,  thon^Oi  when  hn 
was  at  college  ho  was  conssidorcd  so  stnpid  as  to  go  hy  iho  sobriquet  of 
the  great  Sicilian  ox.  An  onmgc-trce  is  still  pointed  ont  at  Fondi 
which  ho  planted,  and  the  pulpit  from  which  he  pieaclied  at  Pisa.  Ho 
was  at  one  time  professor  in  a  muyersitj  that  existed  then  near  Kaplcn, 
Charles  of  Aigoa  fixing  his  sahoy  at  the  snm  of  an  onnce  of  gold  a  month, 
rather  difliareni  from  the  payment  of  professors  now^a-days.  On  his  death 
his  body  was  ^ven  to  the  Dominicans  by  Pope  Urban  Y.,  to  he  earned 
either  to  Paris  or  Tonkrase,  as  Italy  had  ahoady  the  body  of  St.  Dominie 
at  Bologna.  It  was  canied  to  Tonloose— 160,000  persons,  with  Lonis  the 
Dnhe  of  Anjoa  at  their  head,  coming  to  meet  it— and  there,  in  the  Domimcan 
ehnroh,  with  the  exception  of  some  portions  at  Salezno,  Paris,  and  Naples, 
it  exists  still. 

To  no  order  of  monks  is  literature  under  such  deep  obligations  as  to 
that  of  the  T^enedictines.  The  works  issued  under  the  saper\  ision  of  the 
brethren  of  St.  Maur  will  always  remain  as  a  most  honourable  testimony 

to  their  wonderful  diligence  and  pi-eat  learning.  Near  Subiaco  the  care 
is  still  pointed  out  to  which  St.  Benedict  retired  when  only  fourteen  years 
old.  A  hngo  rock,  whioh  han^rs  ovrr  tho  monasteiy,  looks,  as  it  is  said 
to  be,  suspended  mirncnlonsly.  la  tho  garden  below  roses  bloom  mnr- 
vellouBiy,  the  descendants  of  those  Benedict  tended  with  his  ovm  band. 
There  is,  however,  another  legend  about  them,  which  is  that  they  were 
originally  the  thorns  on  which  Benedict  used  to  roll  himself  in  his  peni- 
tential exercises,  but  changed  into  roses  by  St.  Francis  when  ho  visited 
the  spot  in  1223.  On  one  occasion,  at  least,  Benedict's  influence  waa  very 
powerftd  for  good.  Totila,  King  of  the  Goths,  had  been  committing 
horrible  atrocities  in  Italy  :  hearing  of  Benedicts  tame,  he  dressed  np  one 
of  his  officMs  as  king  and  sent  him  to  the  aaintf  who  diseorered  the 
impostnre  long  before  the  man  reached  him*  Totila  afterwards  went  in 
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person,  v,-hm  Benedict  ratcil  liim  well  for  his  craelties,  and,  what  is  moro 
to  tbo  purpose,  with  a  good  deal  of  success. 

I  must  not  pass  by  withont  any  mention  the  names  of  Ignntiufi  Loyola — - 
ibo  founder  of  tho  most  powerfnl  order  of  monks  that  has  ever  cxistetl,  and 
the  most  feared,  tho  Jesuits— who  reposes  in  an  urn  of  gilt  bronze  in  the 
gorgeous  church  of  the  Jestuts  at  Home,  or  his  almost  equally  famoua 
scholar,  St.  Francis  Xorier,  the  apoetle  of  the  Indies.  The  room  in  which 
Loydft  HM  bom  is  ooDBidered  almort  u  «unred  u  fhe  hoiue  of  LoMtto, 
and  the  spot  Is  siiU  pomtod  out  at  IConsamit  wbera  he  mitelied  before  the 
Yupn  the  nig^t  before  fonndhtg  his  order. 

Quite  as  fomons  In  Spain,  at  least,  is  the  name  of  S.  Teresa,  the 
foundress  of  the  Barefooted  Garmelitefl,  the  emmnander>in-ehief  ot  the 
Bpanish  armies  in  the  Peninsnhur  War.  Bo  aimoiuiinui  she  for  the  hononr 
of  mart^om  that  she  started  oC  vhen  only  seven  years  old,  with  her 
brother  in  search  of  it  among  the  Moors ;  but  their  tmde  met  with  them, 
and  brought  them  back.  She  was  buried  at  Avila,  where  she  died  in 
1682,  **  10,000  martyrs  assisting  at  her  bedside,  and  the  Saviour  coming 
down  in  person  to  eonvey  His  bride  to  heaven.  See,  for  details, 
Bibadeneyra." 

One  more  Spanish  saint  mn^t  have  a  word,  St.  Vincent,  who  gives  his 
namo  to  the  proinontorr,  and  to  a  noble  title  in  onr  o^ia  coiiiilrT.  His 
•M)oues"  were  discovered  in  Valencia,  and  can-led  to  the  Abbey  of  Castros 
in  Laaguedoc,  where  they  were  burnt  by  the  Huguenots,  His  "  body," 
Lowever,  was  carried  off  from  the  promontory  by  Alphonso,  the  first  King 
of  PortuL'al,  in  1189,  to  Lisbon.  His  Btolo  is  the  palladium  of  Zaragossa. 
Whilst  Childebert  bad  been  brsio;^ing  that  city  in  542,  ho  was  astonished 
to  >co  constant  processions  diking  place.  On  Imding  that  it  was  tho  stole  of 
Bt,  Vincent  vliich  was  being  thns  carried  about,  and  that  the  inhabitants 
ascribed  their  success  to  its  proscucc,  he  raised  tho  siege,  on  condition  of 
the  relic  becoming  his  own,  which  accordingly  was  carried  to  Paris,  and 
given  to  the  Church  of  St.  7incent,  now  called  St.  Germain  des  Pres. 
Perhaps,  after  all,  it  was  only  an  imitation ;  for  the  stole  was  again  brooght 
oat  when  the  French  attacked  Zaragossa,  in  1707 ;  but  on  this  occasion 
its  powers  had  gone,  and  the  town  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  enemy. 

Before  coming  to  England  we  mnst  stop  for  a  moment  at  Bheims,  to 
tell  the  stoxy  of  its  sacred  oil.  Bheims  gets  its  name  from  St.  Bemy,  the 
apoetle  of  the  flanks,  who  was  bnried  there.  "When  he  was  abont  to 
baptise  doris,  the  first  King  of  Trance,  after  his  ^ctory  over  the  German 
Franks  at  Cologne,  a  dovo  bronght  from  heaven  the  oil  that  was  used  at 
the  ceremony.  This  saints  ampouU  was  used  ever  afterwards  at  tho 
coronation  of  the  Kings  of  France.  On  one  occasion,  however,  its  use  had 
to  be  dispensed  with.  "VMu  n  Henry  the  Hugccnot  made  his  peace  with 
thoEomish  Church,  in  1593,  and  his  coronation  had  been  determined  on,  a 
somewhat  unexpected  difficulty  presented  itself.  In  1588  the  Leaprie  had 
tlorreod  tb'^t  no  person  phould  bo  recognized  a^  king  ^vho  had  not  been 
anointed  with  the  holy  oU  of  Bheims.   Bheims,  however,  bad  i^ot  rocog- 
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nized  Hciirv,  and  tlio  oil  afi'ordmgly  was  not  forthcomin^r.  Pnt  if  tlio  oil 
could  not  be  Lad,  somitLing  better  could.  A  hundred  and  t-ivclve  years 
before  the  baptism  of  Cloyis  St.  Martin  of  Tours  bad  (alien  downstairs, 
and  neeived  very  serious  injimes.  "Vhjtdidtaa  wen  in  Tain;*'  Imt  an  . 
aogd  appeared  with  a  supply  of  balsam,  whieh  effected  an  instant  euro ; 
and  this  was  acooirdiDglj  used  at  Hemy'a  eonmation.  In  1798  the  $ainU 
ampouU  was  sfoashed,  when  the  mob  destroyed  the  bodies  of  three 
Carloringian  kings  and  twenty-five  arohbishopfl  thai  had  been  boried  at 
Bheims.'  Borne  portion  of  the  oil,  however,  mnst  have  escaped,  as  it 
reappeared  at  the  coronation  of  CbarloB  X. 

A  piece  of  the  old  blue  doak  of  this  same  St.  INrartin  formed  the  royal 
banner  of  France  till  the  earldom  of  Verin,  a  fief  of  the  Abbey  of  St.  Denis, 
became  united  with  the  crown,  when  its  place  was  taken  by  the  red  silk 
orillammc,  which  disappeared  in  the  time  of  Louis  XI. 

One  name  ever  to  be  remembered  in  England  h  that  of  Popo  6rcj:^ory 
the  Great.  Erm-hody,  I  pri  sume,  knows  tbe  Foracwlip.t  mild  pun  be 
was  guilty  of  -vvhen  ho  met  wiib  the  little  English  boys  for  buIo  in  the 
market-place  at  Ptome.  Vt  n-  room  nftrr,  ho  started  off  on  a  missionary 
expedition  to  Britain,  but  wrui  broiigbt  br.ek  again.  However,  he  did  not 
pivc  Tip  bin  f^ood  iiileuiioiis  altogether,  and  in  process  of  time  Augnstinc 
ftud  bis  companions  were  despatched  on  their  errand  of  love,  and  foimd 
a  welcome  from  Ethelbert,  King  of  Kent. 

At  Canterbury  is  the  old  chair  of  grey  Porbeck  marble,  which  tradi- 
tion says  was  the  coronation  chair  of  the  Pagan  kings  of  Kent ;  bat  given 
by  the  King  to  the  great  missionary.  It  is  still  used  at  the  enthnmira- 
tion  of  an  Archbishop.  Its  date,  however,  does  not  seem  to  be  earlier 
than  the  thirteenth  centniy. 

Angiifltine  gave  his  name  to  what  was,  not  long  ago,  a  magnificent 
ruin,  but  is  now  happily  restored  as  the  Missionar}'  College  at  Canterboiy. 
The  Pope  did  not  forget  to  supply  his  friends  with  a  hbrary.  It  has  long 
been  dispersed,  but  some  volumes  which  belonged  to  it  are  stiU  traceable  : 
a  copy  of  the  Gospels,  for  instance,  is  in  the  Bodleian  at  Oxford,  and 
another  in  the  libraiy  of  Corpus  Christi  College,  Cambridge. 

There  I  fonr,  no  pp^iipo  from  the  conclusion  (hat  the  patron  paint 
of  *' M(  r]-io  ihiL'Iund  "  was  an  exceedingly  disreputable  character.  The 
scene  of  his  combat  was,  according  to  one  legend,  at  Selene  in  Libya  ; 
according  to  another,  near  Beirout.  At  Damascus,  Do  la  Brocquiere  tells 
us,  '*  I  saw  the  Btono  from  which  Rt.  George  mounted  his  horse  when  bo 
went  to  combat  the  dragon.  It  is  two  feet  square;  and  tbty  guy  tliat 
when  formerly  the  Suracens  attempted  to  carry  it  away,  iu  spite  of  ail 
the  strength  they  employed  they  could  not  succeed."  His  "dragon** 
was  orthodox  Christianity,  which,  as  an  Arian,  he  laboared  hard  to 
destroy.  Long  befcre  the  Norman  Conqnest  he  was  a  fitvonrite  saint  in 
England,  hnt  Cosnr  do  liion  is  answerable  for  his  present  estimation. 
The  church  at  Lydda  dedicated  to  him  is  said  to  have  been  built  by  the 
lion-hearted  King.   The  Chnrch  of  St.  Oioigio  m  Yelabro,  on  the  dooc 


Digiiizeo  by  Google 


OH  BELXC8  SCCLESUSIICAL. 


413 


of  wluoh  Rieuzi  posteil  up  his  famous  notice,  containH  the  liead  of  tha 
saiai  aud  Ihe  bauiicr  ul  ixd  bilk  bo  u.st  il  to  cjury  about  wiiii  hiin. 

St.  Patrick,  tbouf^'h  tbo  Apostle  of  Iielnnd,  was  not  tlie  first  introducer 
of  Christianity  into  thut  ibland.  Pidliidius,  tho  Apo&tla  of  Scotland, 
whoso  tekiiuo  at  I'ordau  wjis  caiTicd  oil"  in  tba  lleformatiDU,  precodod 
St.  Patrick  by  sorno  years,  and  remained  in  the  country  till  driven  out 
by  the  King  of  Lfiinstor.  Bat  two  other  names  are  also  mentioned : 
84.  Eienn,  vhoea  chair' is  still  ahown  at  the  Cathedral  of  Kilkeimj,  and 
6L  Deolan,  who  landed  at  Ardmoie  in  Wateiford.  Being  unprovided  with 
the  means  of  peribnning  divine  eerriee,  a  stone  fl<»ne  four  or  five  tons 
weight  floated  from  Bome,  on  which  were  vestments,  a  beU  for  his  tower, 
which,  together  with  the  ohoreh,  was  boilt  in  one  night,  and  a  lighted  candle 
for  the  mass.  The  stone  is  still  to  be  seen  on  the  shore,  testing  on  two 
other  stones,  and  held  so  sacred  that  at  low  water  pi]gnms  entwl  round 
it  several  times  on  bare  knees,  and  then  creep  nnder  it.  As  many  as 
12,000  or  15,000  persons  are  to  bo  seen  there  at  the  Saint's  festival. 
The  clay  from  hi^  ^:ixo,  of  wbicli  the  supply  is  never  exhausted,  is  mixed 
with  medicines  and  held  infallible. 

St.  Patrick  himself  is  Faid  to  have  been  bora  at  Tours,  and  to  have 
been  carried  as  a  shr^c  to  Ireland  whilst  very  young.  Ho  managed  to 
escape,  but  could  not  return  as  u  nussiouary  till  ho  was  GO  years  old ; 
passing  an  equal  number  of  yeard  in  the  country,  dunu^'  wliich  lie 
founded  8Gu  churches,  orduined  as  many  bishops,  and  3,000  priests. 
He  was  buried  :it  I)o\vnpatriek,  where  hii»  grave,  on  which  nothLui*  but 
grass  nnd  the  shanirocl:  cjin  gv(r.v,  is  hold  most  sacred.  About  a  mile 
and  a  li.di  i^.I  is  tho  IStrutl  well.  St.  Pati^ick  and  St.  Bridget  one  day 
were  walking  together,  when  St.  Bridget,  feeling  thirsty,  expressed  Lis 
doobts  whether  his  companion  could  do  what  Mosctt  did  in  the  wilder- 
ness,  provide  a  miraculous  supply  of  water.  On  that  St.  Patrick  stmck 
Bt.  Bridget  on  the  foot,  the  blood  that  issued  was  changed  into  water,  and 
the  stream  has  been  running  ever  since.  St.  Patrick  had  a  wcnderfid  eow, 
the  bones  and  one  of  the  horns  of  which  were  discovered  at  Ardpatrick.  On 
one  occasion  its  calf  was  stolen,  and  the  cow  made  the  large  double  trench 
from  Cashel  to  Ardmore  whilst  going  in  search  of  it.  The  saint*s  staff 
was  carried  from  Armagh  to  Christ  Church  Cathedial  at  Dublin,  and 
bumed  in  1508.  It  was  at  that  church  tiiat  L(unbert  Simnel  was  crownod 
as  Edward  VI.,  the  crown  used  on  the  occasion  bcln<^'  borrowed  from  the 
statue  of  the  Virgin  in  a  neighbouring  chorch.  There  is  a  very  ancient 
bell  in  esl.^toncc  which  may,  without  any  great  stretch  of  imagination,  be 
supposed  to  have  been  the  identical  bell  of  St.  Patrick,  which  Colgan  tells 
us,  when  tolled  as  a  preservative  against  evil  spirits  and  magicians,  was 
heard  from  the  Giant's  Causeway  to  Cape  Clear,  and  from  the  Hill  of 
Ho-.vth  to  the  western  shores  of  Conucmnrn,  No  wonJcr,  with  such 
implements  at  hand,  the  saint  banished  all  reptiks  from  Ireland,  Irish 
soil  was  considered  a  sure  prcscrvativo  agiunst  YcrMim  of  all  sorts,  and 
the  mound  ojx  which  Cockermouth  Castle  in  Cumberla;id  is  built  was 
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brought  from  Ireland  under  that  impression.  The  bell  itself  ia  imcouth 
enough,  being  **  composed  of  two  pieces  of  hammered  iron,  comiocted  Iiy 
brass  Bolder  aud  by  twelve  rivets.  "  IjuL  liio  cover  is  n^u^'uitieent,  set 
with  jewels,  lUid  appareuil  v  oi  luo  eleventh  century,  aud  evidently  at  tuat 
period  conisidered  a  very  precious  relic. 

If  EngUmd  confesses  her  obligations  to  Italy  fbt  St.  Augustine,  Ger- 
many mnat  admit  berdebi  to  England  for  hit  apofltle,  St.  BoBilMe. 
BonUace,  or  Winfiidt  as  his  namo  ma  at  first,  was  bom  at  Oreditoa.  It 
was  throned  Gregory  IL  that  ha  was  indnoed  to  zaake  Geixnaoy  tbe  seene 
of  bis  labours.  Among  bis  royal  firismds  were  King  Ina,  and  Caxloman, 
eldest  son  of  Obarles  Martel,  wbo  was  induced  hj  bim  to  become  a  monk. 
It  was,  bowever,  no  sneb  nneommon  proceeding  in  tbose  days ;  tot  tbat 
same  year,  Eiiai^tha,  Queen  of  tbe  West  Bazons,  took  tbe  veal,  and  no 
less  tban  ei^t  Nortbnmberland  kings  bad  anticipated  tbe  example  of  tbe 
Emperor  Obarles  Y.  It  was  Boni&oe  wbo  crowned  Pepin,  tbe  first  of  the 
Carlovingian  kings,  who  was  so  kind  as  to  allow  the  six  rots  faintam  ** 
of  the  Meromgian  stock  tbat  existed  in  his  time,  to  show  themselves  to 
tbeir  loving  subjects  once  a  year.  Boniface  was  murdered  by  Pagans 
when  seventy-fire  years  old,  and  his  body  was  placed  in  the  Cathedral  of 
Fulda,  but  now  consbts  only  of  a  fragment  of  his  skuU.  In  the  sacristy 
is  his  ivory  crozier  and  tbo  dagi'cr  by  which  ho  was  murdered.  In  the 
Acta  Sanctorum  is  a  long  history  of  an  *'  incredible  number  of  miraelea 
which  bavo  been  wrought  by  God  at  the  relics  and  through  the  inter- 
cession of  St.  Boniface." 

Audi  alteram  partem''  is  advice  \sliich  is  all  the  less  attended  to 
because  it  otlen  happens  to  bo  rmpleasantly  appropriate.  Oue  amusing 
instance  wo  have  had  lately  in  the  eontioversy  between  Archbishop  Man- 
ning and  2  he  Times,  about  Thomas  u  Becket.  That  those  two  potentates 
should  disagree  is  what  ever\*body  of  conrso  was  pi  pared  for ;  but  it  is 
not  often,  except  in  poUtics,  that  w  e  nit  i  t  \\  ith  such  a  icficbLing  illustra- 
tion of  tbe  old  story  of  tbe  gold  and  silver  shield.  Some  people,  I  suspect, 
would  call  one  Tordon  "  pure  csnt,"  and  tbe  otber  "  Kant  pure,"  and  bo 
malicioos  enough  perhaps  to  add  tbat  it  was  difflcnlt  to  say  which  was  the 
more  oljectionable.  No  donbt  tbere  are  parts  of  Becket*8  Hlb  wbicb  will 
not  bear  examination*  No  doubt  Henry  was  beyond  measore  astonisbcd 
at  the  Tartar  be  bad  cangbt  in  tbe  new  Arcbbisbop  of  Canterboiy,  and 
bad  more  meaning  tban  be  would  afterwards  confess  to  when  be  uttered 
bis  mifortonate  wisb  to  be  rid  of  tbe  tarbulent  priest  {bat  was  sucb  a 
plague  to  bim.  Bat  if  Becket  pushed  bis  spiritaal  dauns  npon  tbe  Grown 
and  nation  to  an  nnjostifiable  degree,  it  was  after  all  onlya  jast  retaliation 
for  tbe  monstrouB  injustice  tbe  Crown  bad  not  scrupled  to  inflict  upon  tbe 
Church.  Anyhow,  Henry  was  penitent  enough  when  be  beard  of  tbe 
Archbishop's  death,  and  in  Batter's  elegant  language,  "  not  only  wept, 
but  howled  and  cried  out  in  tho  excess  of  his  gncf."  A  rnai^iiiflcent  shrine 
was  built  to  contain  his  relics,  a  perfect  blaze  of  gold  and  jewels,  the 
most  Taluable  being  a  diamond  given  by  Loois  YII.  of  Eranse,  Stow 
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gives  US  a  description  of  it : — '*  It  was  built  about  a  aoMi's  heigbt,  aU  of 
Btoiic  ;  then  upwards  of  plain  timht  r,  within  which  was  an  iron  chest,  con- 
taiuing  the  hones  of  Thomas  Bccket,  as  also  the  eknll,  with  the  wound  of 
his  death,  nud  the  piece  cut  out  of  the  skull  laid  in  the  snino  wound.  Tho 
timber  work  of  this  f^hrino  on  the  outsiclo  was  covered  with  plates  of 
gold,  damasked  and  e^lbo^^scd.  {^'arnished  with  brooches,  images,  angels, 
chains,  prtcioud  btones,  and  great  oiiontal  pearls  :  tho  spoils  of  which 
shrine,  in  gold  and  jewels  of  an  incstimablo  vahie,  filled  two  prcat 
chests,  one  of  whicii  six  or  eight  men  could  do  no  more  than  convey  out 
of  tho  church.  All  which  was  taken  to  the  lung's  use  ;  and  the  bones  of 
St.  Thomas,  by  command  of  Lord  Cromwell,  were  there  burnt  to  ashes  in 
September,  1688.*'  Henry  begged  the  diamond,  and  wore  it  ns  a  ring : 
and  eren  Haiy  did  not  oljeot  to  have  it  aftenraids  in  her  collar.  The 
hair  shirt  irluoh  was  diseorered  on  Beeket's  body  afler  death  ia  at  Bonaf. 
HhB  stone  abuned  with  his  Uood  was  eat  oat  and  sent  to  Borne,  yrhen  a 
chorch  has  been  boilt  to  ids  memory.  Ptot  of  Le  Bret*s  sword,  by  which 
he  was  killed,  was  given  by  Cardinal  Gnala  de  Bioehieri,  the  Papal  legate 
in  England  in  &e  reigns  of  John  and  Heniy  m.,  to  the  eathednd  at 
Yeicelli,  where  it  still  remains.  His  mitre,  long  {treflerred  at  Sens, 
together  with  some  of  his  yestments,  was  in  1662  in  the  possession  of 
Cardinal  Wiseman,  who  sent  it  to  tho  Loan  Exhibition  at  South  Ken- 
sington. Sens  was  the  plaoe  to  which  Becket  fl  1  in  1184.  At  Vezeky 
be  prononnced  his  famous  excommunication  of  Henry  and  all  his  abettors, 
which  so  enraged  the  King  that  he  threatened  to  put  down  all  tho  Bene> 
dictino  abbeys  in  England  if  that  order  gave  any  further  protection  to 
tho  Archbishop. 

At  A\Tanchcs  is  pointed  out  a  column  at  which  ITenrv  is  Faid  to  hrivo 
kneeled  when  ho  mado  ntonemouts  for  Beela't'.s  mnrdtr,  uud  received 
ahFoIiition  £i-om  tho  Papal  legates.  Beeket's  shrine  at  one  time 
wonderfully  popular.  "  ^Vhilst  no  mm  brought  Itis  gift  to  tho  altar  of  hia 
Saviour,  in  Canterbury  Cathedral,  throughout  a  v.hole  year,  offerings  were 
made  at  tho  shrine  of  St.  Thomas  a  Ikeket,  in  the  aumo  place,  and  during 
tho  same  period,  to  the  iiniount  of  nearly  a  thousand  poutuls."  No 
wonder,  however,  Lu  was  such  a  favourito,  when  no  leas  than  2Gi3  mii'aclos 
£110  ascribed  to  him ;  though  how  many  of  them  were  of  the  character  of 
ono  that  figures  in  a  quaint  sermon  of  Latimer*s  I  am  not  prepared  to 
say.  A  gentlewoman  of  London  was  met  by  one  of  her  neighbonrs  in 
the  street,  and  asked,  **  IGstress,  whither  go  ye  f  "  '  '*  Many,*'  said  she, 
"  I  am  going  to  St.  Thomas  of  Acres,  to  the  sennon :  I  oonld  not  sleep 
all  this  last  night,  and  I  am  going  now  thither ;  I  never  fiuled  of  a  good 
nap  there."  In  one  of  the  miiacles  King  Heniyfigores.  He  had 
resolved  to  do  penance  at  Canterboiy  for  his  share  in  Beekefs  death. 
Barefoot,  and  in  a  woollen  shirt  and  short  cloak,  ho  walked  from  St. 
Danstan's  Church  to  tho  Cathedral,  kissed  the  spot  where  the  archbishop 
had  fallen,  and  submitted  to  be  sconzged  by  the  monks  and  ecclesiastical 
dignitaries  who  were  present  on  the  occasion.   *'  Next  morning,  as  he 
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was  hearing  mass  bcfcuo  tbo  tomb,  the  King  of  ScdLlaad,  liis  most  cruel 
enemy,  was  taken  prisoner  by  a  small  number  of  meu.'* 

CcDur  de  Lion,  on  returning  from  Puicstine,  walked  from  Sandwicb  to 
Iho  shrino,  to  give  thanks  for  his  deliverance ;  King  John  paid  it  a  visit 
after  Lis  coronation ;  and  probahiy  uoao  of  oux  kings,  from  Iho  second 
Henry  to  the  eighth,  ikilcd  to  make  the  famons  pilgrimage.  The  legend 
aboat  thd  ** had  to  iriudi  the  mnideiers  came,  and  the  inscription 
over  their  supposed  tomb  at  Jerattlem — '*Heie  lie  the  metehes  who 
martjned  blened  Thomas,  Arehbishop  of  Canterbtixy  *'^aie  altogether 
apocrjphal.  Bzet  died  quietly  in  his  own  bed ;  Tnugr  became  Grand 
Jnsticiaiy  of  Normandj ;  Fitzarse  went  to  Ireland,  where  he  founded  the 
fimiity  of  the  Me  If  ahons,  of  Wex£nrd ;  whilst  Hngh  de  Morville,  lord  of 
Bugh-by-Sands,  in  Gmnberland,  was  made  Chief  Jostice  in  Eyre,  north 
of  Trent.  His  sword,  I<mg  preserved  at  Kirk  Oswald,  was  afterwards 
placed  in  the  hand  of  a  statue,  which  Xhomas  Carlisle,  "oiguUBt  and 
sculptor,"  executed  for  Sir  WilMd  Lawson,  of  Brayton  Hall. 

The  iwo  days  set  apart  for  Becket  in  the  English  calendar^ 
December  29  is  the  day  of  his  martyrdom,  and  July  7  of  the  transla- 
tion of  his  remain!^  from  the  cr}-pt — were  xemoved  therefrom  by  the 
"Defender  of  tbo  Faith,"  Henry  VUT. 

The  mention  of  abuses  naturally  leads  to  that  of  tho  ReformaLiou.  To 
go,  however,  into  any  account  of  tho  numerous  relics  of  that  most 
interesting  and  important  period  would  far  exceed  the  limits  I  have 
proposed  to  myself.  Accordingly  i  shall  stop  here.  I  had  intended  to 
give  some  examples  of  tho  prices  which  relics  havo  ft  tcbcd  at  various 
timed  ;  but  I  will  content  myself  with  tm  exuacL  irum  a  would-be 
"  humourous  poem,"  called  Chalcograj)hmania.  *'  I  cannot  refrain  from 
recording  the  Methodistical  mania  wbidk  nerer  was  more  powerfblly  evineed 
by  tho  most  bigotted  catholies,  than  became  manifest  a  short  time  back  at 
the  sale  of  Hnntington^s  efiets  at-Hennes  HiU,  Pentonville,  where  among 
other  precioQS  relies  of  this  saint  among  the  xsnters,  producing  extraordinary 
sums,  an  old  aim-ehair  mnst  particularly  stand  recorded,  which,  althou|^ 
not  intrinsicallj  worth  fifly  shillings,  was  knocked  down  to  a  dcTOtee  for 
sixty  pounds,  whilst  Saunders  the  auctioneer  was  commissioned  to  go  as 
fiir  as  one  hundred,  had  the  competitorship  continued.  In  addition  to  this 
chair  mania,  I  hare  recmtly  been  informed  that  the  spectacles  of  Hunt- 
ington sod  every  other  article  produced  similar  exorbitant  sums,  whilst 
it  is  asserted  that  a  waggon  of  the  prophet's  was  purchased  by  a  farmer, 
who  was  one  of  his  most  zealous  followers,  for  no  less  a  sum  than  one 
thousand  two  hundred  pounds." 
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Tu£  angling  season  for  both  salmon  aud  trout  has  commonced.  Tho  Acts 
of  Parliament  latoly  passod  tho  Better  Preservation  of  Inland  Fisheries, 
have  curtailed  the  "  close  Betrntm,"  and  have  added  to  tho  open  season  " 
a  part  of  tho  month  of  February,  a  part  of  tho  month  of  September,  and 
the  wbolo  of  October,  daring  which  latter  period  some  good  sport  may  bo 
had  both  iu  rivers  and  lakes.  The  demolition  of  the  far  too  numerous 
fixed  engines  ^Yllich  bad  overspread  the  tidal  portions  of  rivers,  has  been 
the  means  of  opening  them  up,  and  removing  many  serious  and  fatal 
obstructions,  which  prebeuted  themselves  to  the  fisb  on  their  return  from 
the  sea.  These  engines  in  general  extended  from  bigh-wat^r  murk  do\m 
to  the  low-water  mai-k,  and  in  some  instances,  aud  these  perhaps  not  a 
few,  protruded  beyond  tho  low-water  mark  into  the  channel  of  tho  river, 
often  amounting  to  an  unpodimont  to  the  navigation.  From  the  latter  tho 
fish  had  no  ehanee  of  escape.  Sahnon,  when'retoming  homeward  and 
ranning  np  stream,  purane  their  course  with  the  rising  tide,  gradoally 
approaehing  closer  to  the  hmd,  on  the  look-out  for  the  fresh^water  streams, 
which  sezre  as  their  guide  to  the  qiawiung-beds.  Before  the  introdnc* 
tion  of  the  late  enactments,  during  the  portion  oi  the  year  allotted  to 
fidiing  with  filed  engpnes,  the  snp]^  of  parent  fish  depended  chiefly 
npoa  the  ohserrance  of  <lft  "weekly  close-time," — ^the  only  period  during 
which  they  could  with  certainty  pursue  their  onward  course  without  fear 
of  interruption.  The  weekly  eluse-time  commences  on  Saturday  evening 
and  terminates  on  the  following  Monday  morning  (when  fishing  with  tho 
fixed  engine  is  strictly  prohibited  under  a  heavy  penalty),  and  at  present 
cannot,  where  vreirs  or  Fuch  like  obstrnction.s  exist,  be  too  closely 
observed.  Conservators,  -water-baililfe,  and  all  persons  interested  in  tho 
preservation  of  inland  fisheries  ehould  endeavour  to  secure  the  largest 
possible  stock  of  spawners,**  as  on  tlieir  protection  and  duo  preservation 
must  entirely  depend  our  future  supply  of  fish.  But  lor  the  prompt  and 
timely  interference  of  tho  legislature,  with  regard  to  the  fihberies,  by  iha 
removal  of  all  illegal  weirs,  salmon  would  have  ultimately  disappeared 
from  our  waters.  However,  ^viib  proper  care  aud  active  sapervision, 
cnforcmg  tho  salutary  and  absolutely  necessary  prOTisions  of  these  hite 
enactments  on  behalf  of  the  finny  race,  we  may  year  after  year  expect  to 
see  ben^Lcial  results  azising,  sahnon  once  more  abnndant,  the  angler  fiUIy 
compensated  fi>r  fonner  disappointments,  and  the  "fox-hunting  of  fish- 
ing," to  use  Colonel  Hanhey's  ireiy  appropriate  phrase,  restored  to  its  old 
excellence  and  gloiy. 

During  the  spring  months,  the  early  or  spring  salmon-fishing,  as  it 
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termed,  i:j  in  its  prime.  About  tho  middle  of  May  it  has  declined,  as  we 
approach  tho  peal  or  grilM  season,  when  the  second  or  summer  run  of 
fish  takes  place.  The  peal  or  grilse,  though  less  m  size  and  weight  than 
the  spring  fiah,  are  by  no  means  less  vigorous,  and  in  mosk  mots  piasent 
themselves  in  a  fitnnidable  aixajr  and  afford  excellent  sport  The  heavy 
spring  fish  may  hold  out  for  a  harder  and  more  protracted  contest  with 
the  angler,  bnt  the  wiry  and  active  peal  does  not  less  test  piscatorial  skill 
and  jndginenty  by  the  lively  and  ever  rapid  movements  with  which  it  seeks 
to  oat-general  and  defeat  the  attack  made  on  its  liberty  by  the  rod  and 
line.  The  best  time  for  the  spring  salmon-fishing  is  daring  the  wanner 
hours  of  the  day.  It  is  quite  time  enough  to  commence  angling  about  ten 
O^clock  in  the  fi>renoon  and  close  about  four  in  tho  afternoon.  As  the 
days  become  longer  and  the  ev^aiugi  milder,  fibh  will  take  well  up  to 
sunset.  In  the  peal  season  the  ver^-  earliest  and  latest  hours  prove  the 
most  successful ;  and  in  summer  and  autumn  mornings  the  angler  may 
be  seen  at  bis  work  aa  oraly  as  f^)ur  o'clock,  from  which  time  he  con- 
tinues to  ply  his  art  until  niuo  or  ten  in  the  forenoon,  when  he  retires 
imtil  tho  liitcr  aflcTnoon  hoars  invite  bim  again  to  try  his  skill.  It  not 
untVoqucntly  happens  that  a  fi?]i,  which  had  risen  falsely  and  re  fused  to 
take  the  tly  in  tho  early  part  of  tho  day,  has  been  c:iptnred  iu  the  evcniui';. 
It  ia  not  udvisablc  to  coutinuo  to  lish  over  a  finhuou  that  has  refused  to 
take  upon  being  presented  with  a  chaugo  of  flies  ;  far  better  to  let  him 
rest  for  a  little,  and  haviu^  marked  the  spot  where  Lo  rose,  try  him  agaiu 
when  ILo  sun  has  declined.  Another  plan  which  has  been  sntrgest^^d  iu 
the  caiaC  of  a  faise-rising  lliih,  is  to  cross  to  tho  opposite  bank,  and  bring 
the  fly  over  bim  from  tho  contrary  direction.  However,  tho  real  **  tug 
of  war"  takes  place  during  the  afternoon  fislung»  more  particularly  if  a 
salmon  diould  happen  to  he  hooked  about  dusk :  success  will  then  alto* 
gether  depend  upon  the  cooIneBS  and  steadiness  of  the  angler. 

In  Scotland  the  natives  never  think  of  angling  for  sslmon  when  tho 
days  are  bright  and  the  water  dear  and  low.  The  hours  they  select  are 
fiKnn  eleven  o'doek,  or  midnight,  to  daybresk,  when  they  are  almost 
certain  to  be  compensated  by  a  good  bag  filled  with  the  heaviest  fish  firom 
the  pools.  Unless  the  night  happens  to  be  comparatively  a  bright  <mo,  it  is 
both  difficult  and  perplexing  work  to  secure  and  safely  land  the  prey. 
The  angler  receives  no  previous  intimation  of  tho  enemy's  intention  to 
make  an  attack.  Slowly,  silently,  but  deadly  is  his  advance :  there  is 
no  splash  or  tnmblei  no  break  of  the  water  as  iu  the  day,  his  work  is 
altogether  carried  on  beneath  tho  surface:  a  hard  tug  at  the  wheel, 
accompanied  with  a  rapid  revolution  of  its  axle  alone,  annonnccs  that 
tho  bttttlu  had  begun  ;  but  the  un^.'lcr  has  ono  satisfaction,  ho  knows  that 
his  prey  has  been  well  ami  firmly  hooked— a«i  all  fi^h  are  that  take  deeply — 
therefore  ho  may  press  upon  him  tho  more  confidently:  yet  this  will  be  far 
fjom  compeusiiting  for  tho  disadvantage  of  uot  being  able  to  \\ii\c\i  and 
aulicipate  his  movements  as  in  the  broad  daylight.  Tho  chck-wheel  has 
been  recommended  for  night-fishing,  for  tho  alarm  which  it  gives,  and 
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bc^ausu  tiio  click  provonts  the  lino  from  running  out  moro  freely  iban  it 
slioald,  thereby  soning  to  obviate  a  "slack"  being  given  to  the  fish. 
BefiideSi  if  the  angler  ehould  become  inattentive  to  his  Avork,  or  rmit 
has  thoughts  (o  siraj  amy  to  distant  fields  of  oontemplation,  ho  becomes 
instantly  aronsed  to  a  sense  of  duty,  and  to  the  perils  of  Ids  utoation. 
The  heet  description  of  solmon-fliei  for  niglit-aDgling  is  the  foUoving : 
a  black  or  dark  hlae  fiur  body,  ckeely  overlaid  with  broad  silver  tinsel,  and 
a  white  jib,  and  wings  from  the  ieathsr  ola  goose  or  swanqnill ;  a  hnfjbt 
gray  body  has  meriti  or  one  oomposed  of  equal  parts  of  gray  doidc^s-hair 
and  fbx  cub  for  of  an  ashy  hue,  well  miied  together  with  brownish  wing^ 
from  the  tail-feather  of  the  golden-pheasant. 

June  and  July  are  the  best  months  for  night-aDgling,  and  there  is 
then  much  better  hope  of  success,  on  account  of  the  twilight,  which 
continues  throughout  the  night.  When  the  water  is  low  and  the  days 
bright,  tho  iish  conceal  themselves  in  the  deeps  during  the  daytime,  hut 
at  nightfdl  they  moye  tip  to  tho  shallows  and  heads  of  sticams  in  quest 
of  food.  A  pjcat  ileal  dcpeiuis  upou  tho  sort  of  night  which  has  been 
Bclected ;  if  there  should  ba  tho  least  dew  fiilling  not  a  iish  will  stir  or 
look  at  a  lly.  Such  is  tho  drowsy  and  deterrent  effect  produced  on  them, 
by  tho  dew-fall.  Thero  must  also  be  a  good  brisk  wind,  with  a  bhie, 
overca.st,  aud  cloudy  sky.  Ou  such  a  night  as  this  there  is  a  certainty 
of  good  Fport  and  tho  capture  of  the  heaviest  lish.  lu  trout-iishing,  nfter 
fcuitsct,  the  "  feed,"  us  it  ia  termed  by  anglers,  id  ulijo  regulated  by  tho 
dew-fall.  Some  nights  it  lasts  for  a  considerable  time ;  but  the  moment 
the  dew  begins  to  fall,  the  hitherto  aotiye  and  busy  trout,  \s'hich  were 
sphtshing  and  tmnbling  about  in  aU  directions  thronghoni  the  stream, 
become,  as  if  by  magic,  silrat,  and  for  the  remainder  of  the  night  not 
another  mo^  is  heard.  Mr.  Dtmbar,  in  writing  aboni  the  river  Spcy, 
lemaiks  that  «  many  gentlemen  angle  aU  day  when  the  river  is  low  and 
the  weather  bright  and  simshiny  without  taking  a  sinj^e  fish.  After  they 
retnm  home  is  the  time  the  natives  go  to  work.  I  recollect  a  notorioos 
poachiog  character  showing  me  on  one  morning  no  tiswer  than  eight 
salmon,  two  of  which  would  weigh  upwards  of  twenty  pounds  apiece, 
which  he  told  mo  he  had  caught  with  the  fly  after  elev^  o*doek  tho  night 
before."  It  is  to  be  apprehended  that  however  fiur,  as  regards  sport,  the 
inducements  held  out  by  night-angling  for  salmon  may  be,  that  few  save 
the  poachers  know  much  of  its  results  practically,  or  can  tc^^tifS'  much  in 
its  favour.  'J'ho  gentler  brothera  of  tho  rnr'lo  "  much  prtfcr  i;t  tho 
iiiidiii«^ht  hour  being  buried  in  the  depths  of  h;!hi;y  h^hiKilter,  to  wiui.lerin^ 
along  the  banks  of  a  romantic  strcnm,  with  it^  beituties  faintly  shadowed 
forth  in  the  dim  gray  twilight  of  a  soft  huiiimei  w  nii^ht. 

Among  the  many  artlficitd  trolls  wliieh  have  been  so  ingeniously 
invented  for  salmon  and  ln»ut  j.ntrliiif,  tho  filk  "phantom-minnow" 
stands  dcser^edly  Li^h  in  estiuiutlon,  and  if  u;  ed  in  gpring,  when  salmon 
take  a  troll,  will  be  found  as  effective  as  any  of  tho  ordinary  uatnrsl  baits, 
and  will  save  mnch  of  the  disagreeableness  arising  firom  baiting  the  hook 
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wlUi  the  salmoii'fifyt  trout-firy,  or  loaoh»  and  moreover  obviate  the 
payment  of  the  penalty  attached  to  the  eaptme  and  poeeeenon  of  sabnon 
and  trout  fry.  The  **  phantom^mituiow,**  where?er  it  haa  been  used,  baa 
proved  to  be  a  most  decided  aneeeea  in  trontpfiahing,  and  daring  spring  and 
antonm  may  be  thorongbly  relied  on,  and,  partienkrly  in  laige  bikea  where 
there  is  a  heavy  ran  of  fiah,  its  lolling  qniditiea  eaanot  be  oyeT'eatimated. 
On  no  othor  troll,  natural  or  artificial,  may  a  good  day's  ani^ing  be  moro 
surely  staked  in  the  commencement  and  end  of  the  season.  Of  the 
«« ^lantom-minnow  "  there  are  two  kiuils — the  one  light-coloured,  and  the 
other  somewhat  deeper  in  shade.  The  ancjlcr  rIiouIJ  h&  always  pro- 
vided with  both  kinds  ;  and  if  fishing  from  a  boat,  where  trolling  with  two 
rods  can  bo  conveniently  carried  on,  by  letting*  cnch  of  them  rest  ngainst  a 
pin  fixed  for  the  pnr]i(i^t>  in  the  after-part  of  the  boat,  bo  should 
altomntcly  change  the  minnows  from  the  light  to  the  deep  water.  Some- 
times tbu  dark  one  answers  woll  close  to  the  shore,  and,  vice  versa,  the 
light  one  is  preferred  by  the  fiyh. 

As  regards  trolling  in  paluiou-conrsos,  it  is  desirable  to  avoid  it  as 
much  possible,  as  it  Lms  the  effoct  of  rendering  the  fish  indiflferent  to 
the  fly.  lu  soiuo  rivers  it  is  considered  imsportsman-Iike  to  cxliibit  a 
troll,  and  in  general  good  fly-fishers  much  prcilr  not  mukiug  use  of  it. 
But  whero  fish  prove  sulky  or  have  been  wounded  by  the  fly-hook,  it  may 
perhaps  be  advantageonsl^  called  into  re^nisiiion.  The  slnimp  haa  been 
much  employed  of  late  years  as  a  bait  for  salmon,  and  ahoold  be  monnted 
with  swivels,  and  the  bait-line  leaded;  bnt  a  similar  olgection  to  it  holds 
good,  and  wherever  it  haa  been  need  there  has  been  an  end  to  the  fly. 
In  some  rivtts  its  use  has  been  interdicted,  and  in  general  it  should  be 
dispensed  witb.  In  fact,  it  would  be  no  loss  to  the  angling  frateinify  if  it 
should  become  the  object  of  legislatiTe  prohibition,  snd  find  a  place  in  the 
same  category  as  the  otter.  liun  the  otter  over  a  trout-hiko  a  few  times, 
and  yott  destroy  the  fly-fishing  of  it  for  a  considerable  period — oven, 
perhaps,  for  the  remainder  of  the  season,  and  similarly  does  the  shrimp 
damage  the  salmon-course.  They  may  do  well  for  the  greedy,  selfish,  and 
nnscicutiiic,  but  they  should  never  find  a  place  i"«*p»g  the  pacaphenialia 
of  the  true  and  genuine  sportsman. 

Salmon  v.i!l  not  rise  to  tbo  ily  whtn  the  water  is  above  its  average 
height,  nor  when  it  is  too  deeply  coloured.  At  the  clearing  of  a  flood,  tho 
angler  may  look  forward  to  a  good  bag  of  both  salmon  and  trout.  In 
spring,  when  frosty  nights  are  succeeded  by  soft  and  mild  days,  snlmon 
take  freely.  ^Vhen  tho  wind  has  changed  from  a  favourable  point,  as  from 
soulh  or  West  to  north  or  oast,  fishing  is  most  uncerttun,  until  the  wind 
has  been  Hxcd  for  sov.ie  time.  Tho  most  propitions  days  for  siUmon- 
angling  are  those  with  rattling  showers  and  light  v.^ll-defined  clouds, 
which  impart  a  healthy  tinge  to  the  water.  Hazy  days,  or  those  accom- 
panied with  a  "  Scotch  mist,"  are  fiivourable.  Salmon  also  take  readily 
at  the  tail  of  a  hail-shower.  The  ehsnges  of  new  snd  full  moon  ore 
snpposed  tp  exercise  a  kthargie  influence  OTor  fish.  However,  doctorq 
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differ  on  point.  With  ft  low  baromotor  fishing  is  invariably  bad.  And 
though  "old  Izaak  "  sajB  that  <*he  who  waits  for  the  wind  will  never 
sow,"  yet  dovbtiiBSS  there  aro  signs  and  indieatiotts  in  the  weather,  whieh 
the  angler  should  deem  worthy  of  his  attentiTe  obserration,  and  he  who 
acts  wisely  will  earelolly  note  tiiem. 

Xhe  best  length  of  rod  for  ordinary  salmoKi-angUog  is  about  seventeen 
leety  which  will  be  fonnd  on  trial  as  effeetiTe,  and  moze  conTenient  than 
one  of  greater  length.  A  fault  common  to  novioes  in  sahnon-fishii^  and 
sometimes  uuwittiugly  iu(lul<,'cd  in  by  *'  veterans  "  in  the  art,  is  the  practice 
of  striking  a  Hah  too  hastily,  ailcr  he  has  riBcn  to  the  fly.  At  least  a  couple 
of  seconds  should  be  permitted  to  elapse  before  striking  tlic  fish,  bo  that  he 
may  have  had  time  to  have  fairly  turned  away  from  the  angler.  The  salmon, 
iu  descending  with  the  fly  to  his  place  of  rest,  gives  a  sort  of  "  roll,"  which 
caust'S  !i  breiik  in  the  water.  ^Vbeu  the  diHturbancc  bo  caused  has  closed 
over  him,  then  is  the  time  to  strike  Lira.  This  should  be  done  with  the 
point  of  the  rod  lowered  slantwiso  towards  the  water,  lii  striking  high, 
the  fly  is  apt  to  be  dragged  out  of  his  mouth.  But  though  this  delinquency 
may  be  accounted  for  and  excused  on  tlio  plea  of  nervoui»ness,  there 
is  an  otl'eueo  which  is  totally  unpii:  Jui.able  :  th^it  uf  giving  a  **  slack  '* 
to  a  flsh  after  he  has  been  hooked.  Tliis  is  ihu  gravest  crime  that  an 
angler  can  be  gnilty  of.  The  O^Goimas,  after  giving  particular  instructions 
for  its  ftToidance,  says,  *'I^alI  these  should  fiul  to  keep  yoa  from  this 
crime,  may  yon  lose  yoor  flies  and  fish  in  xoeks  and  weeds,  and  yonr  hat 
and  gloves  in  the  water ;  may  the  rain  find  ite  way  Into  yotir  sleeve ;  may 
yon  fivget  yonr  eigar-case  and  dram>bottle ;  and,  finally,  when  yon  wash 
yonr  fiuse  after  coming  m,  may  yonr  shirt-sleeTes  drop  into  the  basin  yon  are 
nsmg,"  Msny  a  good  fish  has  been  lost  by  this  impmdenee  after  con- 
siderable pky  and  when  almost  tired  ont.  Though  it  is,  of  course,  sheer 
madness  to  dresm  of  stopping  a  fish  on  the  run,  yet  the  line  should  never 
be  permitted  to  pass  so  freely  from  the  wheel,  that  it  may  not  be  fairly 
taut  during  the  entire  time  that  he  is  thus  furiondy  xnshing  along.  Ue 
should  be  compelled  to  carry  out  the  line  with  him  as  he  goes,  and  the 
angler  should  never  anticipate  his  speed  by  helping  him  freely  to  it.  When 
he  has  reached  the  end  of  his  chase,  ho  should  be  instantly  brought  again 
under  tho  how  of  the  rod  and  fairly  "  butted,"  and  no  time  should  be  given 
him  fur  reiiection,  otherwise  he  will  soou  find  his  way  round  stumps  and 
rocks.  By  a  side-motion,  or  inclination  of  tho  rod,  a  fish  may  be  turned 
aside,  and  led  the  contrary  way  to  thnt  in  which  ho  is  heading,  if  it  bo 
done  with  care  and  dexterity.  This  i.<  a  rulr  tl.iit  slio-ilil  Ijo  indelibly  im- 
printed on  the  aiiglcr'ri  minU,  "  that  au  over-slack  lii.e  i8  worse  than  an 
over- tight  one."  When  a  fish  comes  to  the  sur^ttce,  splashing  and  tombling 
and  sprmging  oni  of  the  water,  acting  the  part  of  an  acrobat,  he  shonld  be 
hold  tightly,  to  preroBt  bun  throwing  liimself  across  the  Ime,  which  he  will 
decidedly  accompliah  if  he  Is  mdnlged  with  the  least  **  shusk." 

A  wide  difierenee  of  opinion  seems  to  be  preivalent  among  the 
brothers  of  the  craft  "  as  to  the  mode  in  which  a  salmon-river  shonld  be 
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fishfid.  Some  are  in  &TOiir  of  conunencing  at  HIm  head  ol  eadli  eomse  and 
fiahing  onwazda  and  downwards  to  its  tail ;  othen  aaaert  that  the  eontzary 
plan  is  &r  better,  to  be^  at  the  foot  and  fiah  baekwarda  and  upwards 
towarda  the  top,  and  fo  to  proceed  from  pool  to  pool,  paaamg  on  to  the 
head  of  the  river,  alleging  aa  a  reason  that  if  a  fish  should  be  hooked  near 
the  middle  or  tail  of  the  pool,  he  will  notdistnrb  the  fish  in  the  npper  part, 
bat  will  confine  his  play  to  the  lower  part  of  it.  The  objoct  of  the  fish  on 
ffltfi>npc  a  river  is  to  continae  his  ascent,  and  not  to  descend  towards  tlio 
sea  from  whence  he  came,  unless  insnrmountablo  obstacles  should  compel 
him.  He  loses  his  advantage  as  soon  as  he  turns  down  streiun,  for  the 
-water  acts  injuriously  on  his  gills :  there  fore,  instinctively,  he  ^ill,  at  all 
hazards,  cndcavoor  to  ran  rigbt  ahead,  and,  by  playin^r  up  stream,  bo 
certain  to  cause  a  commotiou  among  the  fish  v.hich  aro  lying  at  the  top  of 
ilio  pool.  A  salmon,  after  being  hooked,  will,  in  nine  casos  out  of  ten, 
run  across  and  against  tho  current,  rather  than  go  downwards  and  along 
vith  it.  If  the  angler  bhould  prefer  fi.shing  upwards  and  backwards,  ho 
will  place  himself  at  a  disadvantage.  Iho  reHuction  of  ki:^  body,  and  tho 
movements  of  his  rod,  \d\\  bo  seen  by  each  fish  in  the  pool  lung  before  ho 
has  Lad  ini  opportunity  of  bringing  hid  llj  over  thera,  thereby  tending  ti) 
scare  and  render  the  Hbli  tiuiid  and  wary.  In  libhmg  n-jui  liie  iicaxl  of 
the  stream,  onwards  and  downwards,  the  first  object  that  will  attract  tho 
tmdistarbed  fish  will  be  the  fl^r,  and  thai  long  before  the  angler  has  come 
nearwhere  he  lies  in  the  stream.  The  natural  course  of  the  river  itself  is 
onwards  and  downwards,  and  all  olgects  npon  and  beneath  its  soifiMse  are 
carried  along  in  the  same  direction.  It  may  be  held,  therefore,  that  the 
angler  should  not  pursue  a  course  contrary  to  that  which  the  analogy  of 
nature  soggosts,  nor,  at  his  own  personal  inconvenience,  become  retrograde 
in  his  movements* 

Salmon-flies  diflhr  much  from  tioni-fiies,  and  particolariy  in  having  no 
eorrespondmg  counterpart  in  nature.  Ihey  are,  for  the  most  part,  but 
creations  of  the  angler's  fancy,  and  are  tied  more  or  less  -gandy  according 
to  the  streams  that  they  are  intended  for,  as  salmon  are  fond  of  whatever 
is  attractive  and  8ho^\T.  Salmon  will  sometimes  take  the  trout-fiy  in 
rivers  where  they  have  been  for  some  time  from  the  sea,  and  where  they 
congregato  in  large  numbers,  but  more  by  aocident  than  as  a  fixod  role* 
The  O'Gorman,  an  Irish  gentleman  who  was  much  celebrated  as  an 
angler,  makes  a  very  vahiablc  remark  in  his  work  on  angling.  He  Fays, 
that  "  when  the  natural  trout-flies  begin  to  appear  on  the  rivers,  your 
Kalmou-flies  should  bo  as  nearly  of  their  colour  iu  tho  body  as  jnjSBildc. 
On  tliia  suggestion,"  he  continues,  I  have  fiinco  acted,  and  have  had  tho 
greatest  succ^aa,  particularly  aftor  rising  a  tish  with  a  gaudy  fly,  and  then 
throwing  over  him  one  as  nearly  as  possible  of  the  colour  of  tho  trout- 
fly  on  the  water.  iJut  I  have  invaiiably,  in  tlio  first  instance,  if  tho  river 
waa  dark  or  turbid,  fished  with  gaudy  flies,  and  h.ivo  had  anglers  laughing 
at  me  till  I  )iad  a  fish  hooked  to  theur  great  astonishment."  In  hnc,  a 
gpod  angler  must  be  provided  with  flies  of  all  ku^ds  and  sizes.  Some* 
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Uiiics  nothing  will  ho  looketl  a,t  but  guuJy  iiies,  at  another  nono  but  very 
^liiin  ones.  As  the  suiison  advances,  there  must  bo  a  corresponding 
chungo  in  tho  sizo  and  dressing  of  the  baluion-lly  ;  both  must  bo  t-x  nsiuiy 
deoieased.  Thon^  {he  various  works  on  angUng  furnish  hit^  of  r:il 
nlmoa^mes,  which  will  be  ndtable  to  any  and  eveiy  water,  yet  each  river 
has  its  own  peooliar  class  of  flies,  varying  more  or  leee  in  colour,  gaudiness, 
and  eiae.  One  who  Is  nnaecpiainted  with  the  propor  flies  fbr  a  tiver  whieh 
he  may  fish  for  the  first  time^  will  find  it  prudent  to  txy  the  general  flies  in 
the  first  instance,  and  now  and  again  substatnte  ht  tiiem  other  patterns 
which  he  fonnd  to  be  killers  "  elsewhere.  In  this  he  most  begoided  by  the 
state  and  appearanee  of  the  water  whioh  he  fishes.  As  a  diotnm  on  this  point, 
Ephemera,  in  his  Handbook  of  the  Salmon^  says:— '*I  solieit  attention 
to  this  great  rule — that  large  gaudy  flies  suit  only  deep  and  somewhat 
torbid  -waters,  and  that  small  sombre-huod  flies  are  fittest  for  low  and  clear 
water.  Flies  of  medium  '  o  and  mediocre  brilliancy  of  colours  are  appro- 
priate for  water  moderately  deep  and  moderately  limpid."  The  Shannon 
flies  are  large  and  gaudy,  tho  Tweed  patterns  plain  and  dark,  and  the 
Welsh  flies  still  plainer.  The  Blaokwater,  and  the  Fergus,  which  is  a 
tributary  of  tho  Shannon,  roqnire  flies  holding  a  medium  between  the  ^y- 
colonrcd  Shannon  flies,  ^.vith  their  goldon-phcasant  crests  and  toppings, 
and  tho  dull  tsud  Scotch  or  Wekh  fly.  If  these  rulcB,  propounded  by  Tho 
O'Gorman  and  Ephemera,  be  blended  together,  thoy  will  furnish  good  and 
sound  advice  to  tho  Hulmon-angler,  and,  if  followed  up,  furnish  him  ^rith 
good  sorviceablo  and  killing  flies.  Let  him,  for  instance,  procuro  a  f^et  of 
Ihtjs  adapted  to  salmon-fishing  in  general.  Let  him  also  haTO  tho  gaudy 
patterns,  and  particularly  let  liim  bo  well  stocked  witJi  tho  trout-patterned 
salmon-lhcs,  such  as  Marcli  browns,  haro's-ear,  and  hare's-ear  and  yellow, 
clarets,  blacks,  olives,  grcenii,  and  browns,  tied  largo,  on  salmon-hooks, 
in  the  body  resembling  tho  trout-fly,  and  having  a  moderately  gaudy  jib, 
and  wings  slightly  aeecntmodated  to  the  salmon  pattern.  WiVti  such  an 
assortment  he  may  rely  on  success.  Too  much  force  cannot  be  given  to, 
The  0'6onnan*s  advice.  Wherever  it  has  been  adopted,  it  has  proved 
practically  and  enunentfy  saccessfol.  It  appears  to  be  a  grave  mistake 
on  the  part  of  salmon-fly  tiers  not  to  remember  that  sahnon  and  troat 
feed  on  the  same  insects,  and  that  the  salmon  becomes  accnstomed  to  the 
appearanee  of  the  natural  fly  after  he  has  been  for  some  time  resident 
m  the  fresh  water,  and  that,  therefore,  they  should  select  for  some  of 
their  patterns  at  least,  the  happy  "  golden  mean"  between  the  salmon 
and  trout  fly.  It  is  pretty  certain  that  if  they  do,  they  will  produce 
a  very'  killing  class  of  salmon-fly. 

There  are  two  descriptions  of  trout-flies  to  which  |we  may  briefly  call 
attention.  They  are  Irish  patterns,  and  are  known  as  the  DroiDore  and 
Inchiquin  flies.  They  have  been  found  excellent  on  both  rivers  and  lakes 
for  trout,  and  are  also  first-rate  droppers  for  peal.  In  Ireland,  on  the  con- 
tinent of  Europe,  in  Scotland,  and  America,  t^i!  v  b.avc  been  tried,  and  have 
proved  themselves  to  be  the  right  sort.  As  they  happen  not  to  be  vexy  gone* 
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ralljr  known,  and  aro  rathor  difficnlt  to  fie  well,  we  append  ihe  following 
directiona  for  tving  ^bsm : — The  general  size  ia  that  of  the  peal,  or  amaU 
aalmon-fiy,"  bat  lliey  are  also  tied  some  aizea  loss  for  light  river-fisluDg. 

Bite  your  link*  and  tie  up  to  nearly  opposite  the  heard  of  the  hook ;  put 
on  silTor  or  yellow  tinsel  for  a  tail ;  if  silver,  let  yonr  mohair  tail  he  green 
and  rough,  but  not  too  large ;  then  pnt  on  three  fibres  of  brown  mallard 
as  a  jib;  next  add  a  deep  i«d  ha^e,  proportioned  to  the  size  of  the  fly, 
Biket  which  yonr  jeUow  tinsol ;  then  break  voiir  fur  to  the  consistcnco  and 
quantity  yon  require,  taking  care  to  twist  it  well  on  the  silk,  and  put  it  on 
carefully  and  rather  thinly  towards  the  tail  part,  but  a  HiUe  fuller  towards 
the  head.  LoaTO  a  portion  of  the  shauk  Uare  for  the  wing  and  head ;  then 
clip  away  the  superfluous  fur  that  may  impair  the  lie  of  the  hncklo,  which 
then  put  on — each  tarn  before  even'  row  of  tinsel,  uud  iwo  turns  at  tbo 
finish.  Next  take  ae  mu<'h  peacock-breast  foiither  a?^  yuu  may  deem 
Bnfficient  for  tho  body  of  the  wing,  and  tie  it  fmt  ;  after  which  t.iko  a 
sufficient  quantity  of  tbo  brown  mjillard-feather  to  fonn  each  side-win,^, 
wbich  yuu  must  take  care  to  keep  distinct  from  each  otlicr,  fasten  well  aiid 
clip  properly  ;  tako  Bornu  l>]ack  ostricb-feathcr  or  break  Konic  blue  mohair 
for  tho  head,  which  lv,it>t  well  on  the  s;Ik,  and  put  on,  taking,'  care  nf»t  to 
have  it  too  full  :  iheu  take  a  pin,  scpai'ate,  and  double  down  the  mullard- 
featbers  from  the  pcacock-breafit  feather,  and  knot  twiee  between  them/' 
Xho  colours  used  for  thte  fly  are  einnamons,  clarets,  browns  ei  ail  kinds, 
olives  and  the  'nnioos  haie's-ear  shades  and  miitozes.  Widgeon-feather  may 
be  sobstttoted  fotr  the  brown  mallard.  The  body  may  also  oonsist  of  more 
than  one  oolomr,  as  gray  or  baie's-ear  plain  next  the  tail,  and  brown  on 
the  upper  half  the  body,  or  one  half  of  the  body  may  be  cinnamon,  and 
the  remainder  ehiret,  fiery  brown,  or  olive.  The  Inehiquln  pattern  is 
simikr,  consisting  of  the  same  style  of  body,  bnt  lifter  in  form,  and  the 
smaller  sizes  nntinselled,  mtb  yeUow  or  green  silk  tails,  and  having  for 
wing  plam  rail's-wing  feather  for  the  centre,  and  strips  of  green  peaooek 
for  the  side  feathers.  These  are  very  pretty  pattms,  and  form  a 
handsome  bunch  of  files, — the  deep  brown  miJlard  or  widgeon  baoking 
and  land-rail  wing  contrasting  most  favourahly  with  the  rich  green 
peacock-breast  feather.  As  to  their  killing  qoaiities,  they  need  bat  a  trial 
to  estabUsh  their  excellence  in  this  respect. 

Tho  acquisition  of  the  art  of  fly-tying  is  essentially  requisite  to 
constitute  the  complete  and  accomplished  angler,  and  no  one,  however 
well  provided  he  may  be  with  stores  of  lliea  procured  from  the  shops,  or 
from  local  professional  fly-tiers,  is  equal  to  the  many  and  constant 
demands  which  will  be  made  iipun  him,  in  his  piscatorial  excursions,  for 
dainty  tit-bits  for  both  Siilmon  and  trout.  To  become  a  first-class  fly- 
tier,  the  angler  must  become  a  student  of  nature,  and  in  the  case  of  trout - 
fishing  ho  must  carefully  and  accurately  imitate  tho  natural  Hies.  Mo 
matter  what  may  bo  affirmed  to  the  contrary,  a  neat  and  precisely  shaped 
fly,  wi^  a  body  of  the  proper  hne  and  appropriate  wings,  will  prove 
succcssfol,  when  tho  dnmsier  and  less  emet  imitations  must  profe  » 
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failure.  Trout  oro  CKSoedingljr  sbarp-sighiod,  and  will  at  onco  delect  the 
least  dilTcrence  between  the  real  and  the  4xninterfeit  fly.  Aehanfi^G  of 
A  hackle  from  light  to  dark,  or  the  reyexBe,  irill  not  pii88  nimotioed, 

tad  will  destroy  the  killing  properties  of  the  flj. 

It  is  this  art  of  fly-tyinf,',  and  conscqnent  imitation  of  tlic  nat  nal 
flies  and  insects,  tb:it  invests  angling  with  tho  air  of  a  scicnco  and  t;ikcs 
from  it  the  character  of  a  mere  practical  acquisition,  conBiiitiiig  only  in  a 
dexterous  line  of  tho  rod  and  lino.  Each  mouth  baa  got  its  own  peculiar 
brood  of  llies  and  insect n,  porno  of  them  continuing  their  existence  for 
days  and  weeks,  nome  of  theui  changing  their  colours  in  proportion  to 
their  span  of  life,  and  others  springing  iuLo  being  in  the  morning,  aud, 
after  basldng  lur  u  luw  short  hours  in  a  bright  and  genial  sunshine,  dis- 
appearing again  fur  a  season.  To  tho  casual  observer,  liiuto  any  creatures 
that  flatter  along  the  baok,  that  dap  ap  and  down  on  the  surface,  and  Hit  uu 
npid  wing  aerow  the  eaep^  itroam,  seem  to  present  no  appreciable 
munetj.  In  his  estimAtion  the7  are  all  alike,  and  withoat  any  distinction. 
Bat  sneh  is  not  the  ftet.  The  angler  who  has  made  them  his  study  in 
sabserneney  to  his  fly-tying  art,  will  immediately  discern  and  estimate  their 
ielati?e  properties,  wid,  opening  np  the  book  of  nature,  he  will  readily 
discriminAte  between  them  and  detect  the  points  in  which  they  essentially 
diler.  Among  them  he  beholds  some  lumng  their  bodies  gradoated  m  all 
the  finely  tinted  shades  of  green,  from  the  li^t  pea-green  to  the  deepest 
emerald.  He  sees  browns  innumerable;  olives,  elarets,  fiezy  browns, 
dnnamons,  \ellov.-.q,  blacks,  and  bines;  grays  light  and  dark;  somo  with 
particoloured  backs  and  1^;  some  spangled  with  gold,  and  others 
curiously  tipped  with  silver;  some  with  dark  sepulchral-looking  wings, 
and  others  o'erhnng  with  a  clear  transparent  and  gauze-like  tapestry.  To 
become  thoroughly  and  practically  acquainted  with  this  but  small  portion 
of  nature's  handiwork,  is  the  aim  of  tho  fly-tier,  and  his  business  it  is  to 
carefully  imitate  those  Tarious  and  numerous  natural  flics  and  insects. 
For  this  purpose  ho  must  provide  liimself  with  a  vnst  Flock  of  matcriala. 
Hv3  must  become  a  bon-ower  from  the  animal  kingdom,  and  both  beasts 
and  birds  mmi  lend  bim  their  aid.  The  torrid  and  the  frigid  zones,  tho 
depths  of  the  forest,  and  the  homesteads  alike  must  cater  to  his  wants; 
and  where  bo  fails  to  obtain  all  that  he  requires  from  these,  he  must  call 
to  his  assistance  the  art  of  man,  and,  by  the  dyer's  skill  and  knowledge, 
procure  minutely  precise  shades  of  colour,  to  enable  him  to  approach  as 
nearly  as  be  uiay  tbo  pioducliona  WTOUght  by  nature  a  own  dciicatu  and 
curiously  hue  linger. 
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0ixi     School  m  t^t  ^ibblc  ^ges. 

■-  ■»» 

TiinouGH  tho  vli(:>lu  of  Iho  five  or  six  centuries;  k.iov  ii  as  tho  Mddlo 
A'-^cs,  every  liigli-ro;Kl  iu  Europe  was  alive  with  youths  hubtctuDg  to  the 
schools.  They  cros.sctl  aud  recruiiscd  mountain,  forest,  and  narrow  sea  by 
iais  oj  (hou.aiuls ;  uud  thcj  crowded  the  Mveral  seafa  of  learning — Oxford, 
Paris,  Salamanca,  Bologna,  and  Prague,  as  tliiflk  as  bees.  Indeed,  it  is  Baid 
that  they  geut  rally  outnunbeied  all  the  other  nsidimtg  of  iliese  eitiee — 
80,000  being  actually  set  down  as  attending  the  schooki  of  Oxford ;  50,000, 
70,000,  and  even  100,000,  those  of  Fans;  while  a  notion  of  the  niunben 
who  seloeted  Pragne  as  alma  mater  may  he  formed  from  tho  tale  told  of 
the  multitade  that  accompanied  the  celebrated  professor  John  Hoffiuan, 
when  expelled  from  that  nniveisily  hy  the  influence  of  Hnss — a  host  which 
several  writers  estimate  as  high  as  40,000.*  Kor  wexo  these  ihe  onlj 
nniverdties  in  existence.  There  were  others  of  all  bnt  equal  note  at 
Orleans,  Montpellier,  Fadna,  and  Leipsic ;  and  tiranty-fiMiT  more,  some 
of  them  of  great  celebrity,  were  erected  between  1403  and  1409.  Enmbler 
establishments,  too,  existed  in  plenty.  Every  cathedral  had  its  school, 
and  so  had  every  monastery.  Several  of  iLuse  were  academies  of  large 
pretence,  which  exacted  a  certain  amount  of  preparatory  knowledge  from 
those  who  Bought  admission — Pope  Adrian  IV. ^  for  instance,  having  been 
rejected  in  his  boyhood  by  the  monks  who  conducted  the  scliool  of  St. 
Alban's,  because  his  acquirements  did  not  come  up  to  their  standard.  The 
parson  of  tho  parish,  also,  seldom  objected  to  increase  his  [rencrally  scanty 
stipend  by  playing  tho  part  of  pcdaL'o;„nic'.  Aud,  finally,  many  a  wanilcrin!; 
scholar  was  glad  to  exchange  instruction  against  board  and  lodging  iu 
handet  and  honiestead  which  lay  beyond  tho  reach  of  regular  inf!titutit)n3. 
All  this  shows  that  the  numbers  under  education  during  tho  ]\IiUdle  Ages 
were  much  larger  than  wo  are  disposed  to  tliink  :  they  were  larger, 
indeed,  than  in  any  ago  from  tho  Ecfoiinatinn  down  to  thnty  years 
ago ;  for,  with  so  mucli  good,  that  jE^roat  event  wrought  one  large  evij, 
sweeping  away  from  many  qr.artcr.i;  tho  educalional  organization  that 
liad  been  growing  up  for  centaiics,  without  bubstiiutiug  anything  in 
its  stead. 

When  conquest  had  ceased,  and  society  began  to  reorganize,  and 
when,  therefore,  learning  began  to  be  appreciated,  any  teacher  who  put 
himself  forward  was  sure  to  obtain  a  following  that  speedily  multiplied  to 


*  Wood  and  Bulieu&  vouch  for  Oxford  aud  Paris.  With  rcapoct  to  the  ovcnt  at 
Prague,  Dabrnviw  pofai  the  nnmber  expelled  <nr  Needing  at  24,000;  Laads,  r  eon- 
tenporaiy,  fletbaates  U  at  96,000 }  and  Lapatim  at  4i,000. 
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tJiousandfl,  if  he  happened  to  be  a  man  of  ability.  Of  course,  in  such  a 
case  he  -would  find  it  necessaiy  to  fix  his  school  in  some  place  adapted  to 
supply  tho  material  wants  of  his  papils.  And  as  thero  were  few  situations 
Tvhich  those  periodical  invaders,  dearth  and  plague,  did  uut  render  laiten- 
ablo  fcr  any  loTifrth  of  time,  the  early  history  of  loamiug  is  full  of 
insLancos  of  tc;u-hcrs  and  their  disciples  migrating  from  place  to  place  in 
sciu'ch  of  food  and  lod£»ing.  Xor  were  tlicso  Iho  only  considerations  that 
ilictatcd  the  choice  of  locality.  liiL;  fame  of  a  good  tcachor  was  siu-e  k> 
spread,  even  into  other  countries ;  it  was,  therefore,  indispensable  that  he 
aboold  MtOe  In  somo  Troll-lsnown  and  easily  aooesidble  spot :  and  thm  in 
a  Bhoit  timd  wo  find  ihe  prmeipal  dtiei  of  fho  Weet  fiuily  rtoekdd  mlh 
ioAdun.  Bnlera  and  atiaeos,  too,  aoon  &iind  their  adwilage  in  iheae 
tthooilB,  and  did  their  utmost  to  perpetoate  them.  'With  that  \km  th«y 
flxtended  jpeeoltar  priTileges,  at  first  to  the  preoepton,  bat  erentnally  to 
the  whole  body  of  the  atodents,  and,  in  some  eaaea,  to  their  aerranta* 
And  these  piiyileges  grew  and  floiiriBhfld»  nniil,  by  the  thirteentif  oeiLtaiy» 
wa  find  them  including  exemption  from  taxes  of  all  Unds,  &om  arrest, 
■eizore  of  goods,  and  the  jmisdiction  of  tho  ordinaiy  tribunals  even  in 
oases  of  atrocious  crime.  Nobody  was  allowed  to  promulgate  a  scntenee 
of  excommnnieation  or  interdict  against  a  nniversity  without  special  licence 
from  the  Pope  ;  and  the  Emperor  Frederick  I.,  whoso  example  was  f»eTio 
rally  followed,  pnblishcd  a  rescript  (1158)  which  directed  that  studcntij 
should  puss  freely  throiin:bout  the  empire,  and  forbade  tlieir  lUTCst  for  debt 
or  crime  on  their  vray  to  or  from  Bchool.  Kvcn  so  late  ad  tho  rei'TU  of 
Charles  V.  these  privdeges  were  still  considered  of  sullicient  moment  to 
merit  the  attention  of  tho  diplomatist,  and  obtain  a  place  in  important 
treaties,  "Wc  tind  a  portion  of  the  33rd  article  of  tho  Treaty  of  Jiadrid, 
concluded  15*20,  devoted  to  tho  claims  ui'ged  by  the  University  of  Burgos 
fi>r  "  les  maux  et  dommages  exccsnifs  qu'ils  ont  soustenus  et  soufGorts 
dnrant  ees  guerrcs,  contre  la  forme  des  priril^ges  qu'ils  disent  avdr  des 
pfM^cessenrs  dndit  Boy  GhrestieQ ; "  and  the  42nd  artiole  of  the  same 
treaty  stipulates  that  to  **  the  bid  of  Chanx,  Uessirs  Charles  de  Poupct, 
ehamberlain  and  first  bntlnr  to  the  Emperor,  shoidd  be  restored  the 
ransom  which  he  had  been  compelled  to  pay  for  his  chUdien,  who  bsing 
sehoiars  of  the  University  of  Fftris,  and  therefore  pnvileged  and  assured 
by  law  that  they  ooold  not  be  made  prisoners,  were  not  foir  prey  [dsjutU 
priti)  ;  that  the  said  ransom  should  be  restored  by  those  who  had  ezaeted 
it,  or  by  their  heirs  ;  and  that  in  this  matter  the  Tcry  Christian  King  was 
to  eanse  ample  and  speedy  justice  to  be  done,  according  to  thsprimitgea  of 
^  mid  University  of  Paris."  Nor  wore  these  privilcgcg  withdrawn  xmtil 
long  after  the  Reformation.  Those  claimed  by  the  University  of  Paris 
remained  in  full  force  until  1502.  Then,  for  the  first  time,  t)i;  Provost  of 
that  city  dispensed  with  the  oath  which  had  been  exacted  at  Dmr  mstalla- 
tiou  from  every  one  of  his  predecessors  for  three  centuries  and  a  half,  to 
observe  himself,  and  protect  v.ith  nil  his  power,  tho  immimities  of  the 
learned  brotherhood.  And  those  privileges  were  even  more  widely  extended 
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nmong  ourselves.  For  ages  they  obstructed  the  coui"SC  of  Englipli  jiislico 
iiiiupr  thf  nnmo  of  Benefit  of  Clergy  : — sin  institution  v»hich  enabled  every 
ouo  who  could  rend  to  pcrpotruto  at  lenst  one  eapitiil  crime  \nthout  ri.'-k 
during  tho  coui\so  of  Lis  life ;  and  which,  uuiohlj  other  nico  results, 
tempted  tho  liriti&h  nobility  of  tho  first  year  of  Edward  VI."  to  satiriso 
themselves  through  all  time  by  securing  iuiptmity  to  their  order  without 
(he  (Inidgory  of  wading  through  hornbook  aud  primer^  for  such  ^cntlo- 
niaiilike  olLuccs  as  highway  robbery,  horse-steaiiiig,  house-breaLiug,  and 
rubbing  churches.* 

Of  course  the  hoads  of  the  Tarious  uniTenlUes  would  Imve  found  much 
difficulty  in  nuunfiiinmg  order  among  these  mnltitndoBy  ereii  dr- 
eiunstaiieee  exceptionally  &TOimblo ;  but  diotimstaiiceB  during  the  Middle 
AgfiB  were  precisely  the  reyeim.  For  &  long  time  the  oniTerntiefl  vere 
little  more  than  gtdldB  of  teachers,  organised  chiefly  with  a  Tiew  to  shot 
ont  incompetent  interlopers  £n>m  a  very  Inerative  profession.  Their 
degrees  were  just  so  many  certificates  showing  that  those  who  possessed 
them  were  free  of  the  craft.  Ad  1  their  rectors  and  other  officials  had 
little  power,  except  as  centres  of  resistance  to  assaults  on  their  overgrown 
privileges.  The  republic  of  letters,  indeed,  as  represented  by  the  university, 
was  a  Tcry  loose  federation.  The  various  classes  seldom  worked  weU 
together ;  while  beyond  the  precincts  of  the  lecture-hall,  every  one — tutor 
and  pupil — did  pretty  much  as  ho  lelt  inclined.  Kor  could  it  well  have 
been  othenrisc.  There  were  few  buildings  r-:pcc:any  adapted  to  collegiate 
purposes  uDtil  tov.*ards  tho  close  of  the  cr;-.  an  l  tlicso  few  were  designed 
for  the  use  of  poor  echolars.  Tho  das;  i  therefore,  were  coi.ducttil,  for 
the  most  part,  in  rooms  hired  by  tho  professors  at  their  own  risk  :  a 
cuiilom  which  could  not  tend  greatly  to  strengthen  central  authority. 
Thef5c  rooms,  also,  wero  too  often  situat-ed  in  tho  very  worst  quarters. 
^\i^Llng  on  tho  subject  in  the  thirteenth  cciit'.'.iv,  Cardinal  de  Vitry 
remarks — and  thctic  remarks  had  better  remain  in  the  "  deccut  obscurity" 
of  the  language  he  uses — that  **  in  una  autom  ct  cadcm  domo  scbola) 
erant  snperiun,  prostibula  inferius.  In  parte  8Qperi<ni  maglstri  legebant ; 
in  in&riori  meretiices  officia  turpiiudinis  exeteebant.  Ex  mm  parte  mere- 
trices  inter  se  et  cnm  cenonibus  (lenonibns)  litigabant ;  ex  alia  parte 
dispntantes  et  contentiose  agentes  clericl  proclamabant."  Nor  was  the 
private  life  of  the  student  maok  adapted  to  correci  the  impressionB  thns 
received.  It  was  the  cnstom  for  several  students  to  club  together  and 
engage  what  was  called  a  hall.  They  then  elected  a  head  or  regen^^ 
nsoally  a  student  more  advanced  than  themselves — and  took  it  in  turn  to 
provide  the  food  and  prepare  tho  meals.  Thus  they  lived,  and  those  who 
were  that  way  given  read  under  tho  direction  of  tho  regent.  At  one  time 
there  were  as  many  as  800  of  thef^^o  halls  at  Oxford.  And  Chancer  gives 
us  a  glimpse  of  their  economy  and  of  the  character  of  tho  inmates  in  the 
tale  of  the  Miller  qf  Tnmpittffton,   Buch  a  system  was  evidently  not  veiy 

III   .  . .       -         -  .  ■  ■■■ 

*  Vide  BuicKATOKK,  book  iv.  chfiptcr  xxvUi. 
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condacivo  to  morality.  Young  fisUows  ihoB  given  np  to  their  own  devices, 
and  hedged  round  with  immxmitics,  were  not  likely  to  prove  models  of 
behaviour.  And  there  were  sorcrn!  things  hcsides  to  render  them  rongh, 
riotous,  and  profli^^^ato.  In  the  first  place,  a  larro  fraction  were  Bcholars 
indeed  in  name,  but  vagabonds  in  reality,  who,  as  ^^"ood,  Fuller,  and  others 
testify,  fonnd  the  acndemic  gown  a  very  convenient  covering  for  tbeir 
misdeeds,  and  who  managed  to  exempt  themselves  from  nil  jurisdiction  by 
plcadinj^  Rcholai-ship  in  the  face  of  the  civil  ma<:;istrafe,  and  denying  it 
before  the  clerical  one  ;  and  AVood  estimates  these  niuilinets,  as  they  were 
called,  at  fully  a  third  of  those  who  frequented  the  University  of  Oxford, 
In  the  second  place,  tho  fizample  of  the  pastor  and  master  was,  in  the 
great  nugoriiy  of  easea,  far  from  edifying ;  indeed,  from  the  daya  of 
Ahelaid  down  to  those  of  BavaiUae,  it  mnst  be  eonlbssed  that  the  peda- 
gogue of  the  Middle  Ages,  whether  he  dogmatised  in  a  palace,  or  held 
forth  in  the  merest  hedge-school,  bore  a  very  mdiflbrent  repntation. 
Folitian,  the  boast  of  Florence  and  fbe  tntor  of  the  princely  Hedid,  was 
the  most  leaned  man  of  hia  lime,  and,  if  gossipa  do  not  eir,  probably 
the  most  abandoned.  And  his  deeply-learned  and  zoystering,  and,  there- 
Ibre,  Teiy  worthy  successor  in  the  school  of  Florence,  Crinitus,  had  his 
skull  cracked  with  a  bottle  by  one  of  his  pupils  while  conducting  an  orgy 
after  the  mawnaii  of  Trimalcion.  Another  of  these  learned  and  much 
esteemed  professors,  Bartholomew  Socinus,  wns  accustomed  to  supple- 
ment his  scholastic  exertions  by  practicnl  lessons  in  tho  noble  art  of 
gaming — to  which  he  was  as  devoted  as  Marshal  Blucbcr  himself.  And 
a  thii  il,  I>>banns,  who  had  a  peculiar  c.ipacity  for  swillinf^  that  would 
have  done  liim  bononr  in  the  eyes  of  Person,  once  challenged  a  notorious 
bibber  to  a  driiiking  tourney,  and  laid  his  anta^ifonist  dead  on  tho  Bpot. 
Indeed,  bo  noted  were  preceptors  for  tlu  ir  ability  m  this  way  that,  to 
have  pushed  the  bottle  theologically,  was  the  medin^val  cqiiivalcnt  for  that 
elegant  expression,  "  drunk  as  a  fiddler."  Nor  are  we  hbelling  the  pro- 
fession by  any  means*  Indeed,  were  we  to  take  its  members  at  their 
word ;  were  we  to  rely  implicitly  on  snch  letters  as  passed  between  Poggio 
BraeaHano  and  his  bitter  enemy,  Ihilelphns,  or  between  Abdard  and  his 
comical  correspondent,  Fonlkes,  or  on  such  predons  scraps  of  autobiography 
as  Cardan  has  left  ns ;  were  we  to  paint  these  pro&ssots  as  they  paint  one 
another  and  themselves,  we  dionld  be  compdled  to  set  them  down,  one 
and  all,  as  anant  scamps.  Nor  woold  the  altenative  be  much  to  their 
credit.  For  in  proportion  as  we  aeqnit  them  of  depravity,  wo  must  con- 
demn ihem  of  sinnittg  a^^unst  troth.  And  if  anybody  feels  inclined  to 
stand  np  for  the  general  moral  worth  of  the  medisval  instmetors,  we  beg 
to  present  him  with  the  dilemma. 

Gown  and  town  ncTcr  harmonized  particularly  well  together  in  tho 
cldcn  time.  The  ttirbniencc  nnd  the  pri^-iIe!?^s  of  (ho  students  on  the  one 
Fi'le,  and  the  exactifMis  and  impositions  of  tho  citi/.ens  in  matters  of  food 
and  rent  on  tho  other,  uere  always  fruitful  of  Jis^-t  iision.  lutlecd.  notliin^ 
bat  sheer  gain  rendered  the  presence  of  a  large  school  tolerable  to  the 
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civilian ;  and  nothing  Lui  absoluio  ncce&siij  reconciled  tbo  etndent  to 
the  presence  of  the  trader.  And  whenever  opporttmity  served,  both  the 
one  and  the  other  exerted  liimself  to  pay  ofl'  old  Bcores  by  aid  of  pike  and 
quarter-staff.  In  1209,  for  instance,  an  Oxford  Koholar  having  accidentally 
killed  a  woman  belonging  to  the  town,  while  engaged  with  some  of  his 
fellows  in  athletic  sports,  the  townspeople  xoee  in  ft  hodj,  attecked  the 
ball  to  wliiflli  the  offender  belonged,  and  not  being  able  to  eaptnre  him, 
seized  ibree  of  bis  eompanioos  and  banged  them  at  onee.  Bedress  being 
refiised^in  some  degree  beeanse  it  bappened  to  be  lalber  esoibttant  as 
put  in  the  demand  of  the  univefnty,— the  irbole  of  the  stndanis  left  the 
place,  and  xetiredi  some  to  Reading,  otbsifl  to  Cambridge.  At  their 
solicitations  the  Pope  bud  an  interdiet  on  the  town,  and  denoimfled  the 
pains  and  penalties  of  ezconmnmication  against  any  teacher  who  should 
presume  to  pnrsne  bis  calling  therein  before  the  citizens  had  made  ample 
reparatioD.  And  that  they  fonnd  themselves  compelled  to  do  much 
sooner  than  they  had  calculated  on.  They  might  possibly  have  borne  the 
privation  of  religious  rites  a  little  longer,  though  perhaps  not  qnito  fo 
stoically  as  the  wicked  people  of  Frankfort,  who  impudently  declared, 
after  an  interdict  of  twenty-nine  years'  duration,  that  neither  man  nor 
TTiutron  [imong  them  felt  a  ■\vLit  the  worse.  Bnt,  conjoined  ^-ith  loss  of 
trade,  the  interdict  was  not  to  bo  contended  with  ])y  tijo  men  of  Oxford. 
Accordingly,  the  students  Rpccdily  found  themselves  back  in  tlioir  old 
haunts,  with  their  privilef^es  gretitly  amplified.  But  even  this  iiffairwas  as 
nothing  to  that  which  occuiTcd  at  Caml  ridgo  in  1200.  There,  it  appears 
that  the  students  wei  e  di\  ided  into  two  hostile  factions,  called  "  north  " 
and  *'  south  ;  "  tluis  reproducing  in  the  colleges  the  current  awimogity  of  the 
period  ;  for  then  and  long  after,  as  many  a  furiouB  battle  attested,  there 
was  littio  love  lost  between  the  "north  countric"  and  the  "south."  A 
representative  of  each  of  these  parties  happening  to  quaircl,  canio  to  blows, 
and  their  fellows  of  both  sides  joining  in,  a  tremendous  riot  ensued. 
Utterly  nnable  to  make  head  against  it  of  tbemselTCS,  the  Cambridge 
doctors  caUed  upon  the  dtisens  for  aid.  Bnt  the  latter  only  intscfeied  to 
become  principles  m  the  firay,  and  for  many  days  Cambridge  presented  the 
aspect  of  a  eity  taken  by  storm— fire,  robbeiy,  and  violence  reiralling  on 
all  sides«  Nor  was  order  restored  nntil  a  body  of  troops  marched  In. 
Having  by  this  means  qoelled  the  distnrbanee,  the  authorities  proceeded 
to  distribate  a  yeiy  one>aded  sort  of  jnstioe ;  for  while  the  atndents  sat 
secure  under  cover  of  their  privileges,  the  citizens,  having  no  sneh  shelter, 
suffered  severely,  no  less  than  sixteen  of  tlioni  being  consigned  to  the 
gallows.  Wat  Tyler's  year  also  was  signalized  by  unusual  tronbles  at 
Cambridge.  The  citizens  attacking  the  university,  forced  the  masters 
to  sign  a  renunciation  of  their  immunities ;  and  then  bomt  the  conogo 
archivef?  and  broke  the  seals  in  the  market-place.  But  the  gownsmen  had 
ample  revenge,  ior  the  to^m^nien  had  to  contribute  liberally  to  the  numetons 
RcalVolds  that  were  rai.-^ed  at  the  close  of  that  rebellion.  Tliese,  however, 
were  only  a  few  of  tho  more  prominent  broils.   Minor  matter  of  the  sort 
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was  of  ceaseless  re<»nrrence,  beiurr  rendered  particularly  rife  at  CamLiia^'o 
by  the  numerous  tournaments  which  wcro  held  in  that  vicinity.  Nor  was 
tho  Ckmtinent  any  better  off.  There,  as  well  as  in  England,  dissension  and 
riot  nsolted  vhereyer  town  came  in  contact  -with  gown.  A  mcraorablo 
instapce  of  this  oeeimed  at  Orleans  in  1286,  where  tho  citizens  set  upon 
the  elorks,  stew  some,  and  flnng  a  few  more  into  the  Loire ;  and  in  retom 
were  assailed  by  tiie  noble  rektiTes  of  some  of  their  Tictims  end  massacred 
by  wholesale.  Scenes  not  TSiy  dissimilar  wevs  now  and  then  enaeted  at 
the  Italian  minmitieSi  partieiihffly  that  of  Bologna;  whsve  the  prolessors, 
at  one  period,  not  only  forbade  the  stodents  to  intermany  with  the  diiaens, 
but  aetoally  attempted  to  rsnder  degrees  a  matter  of  entail  in  their  own 
fiunilies. 

It  was  in  Pisns,  howev^»  that  the  torbnlenee  and  the  privileges  of  the 
students  were  manifested  to  the  greatost  advantage.  In  1229  a  dronken 
student  quarrelled  with  tho  keeper  of  a  cabaret  because  tho  Inttc r  refused 
to  senre  him  with  more  wino.  The  peoplo  of  the  quarter  siding  with  the 
wine-seller,  tho  student  and  ono  or  two  of  his  pot  ecmpanions  received 
a  sonnd  thwackinti:  fincl  tool;  themselves  off.  But  it  was  only  for  that  day. 
Early  on  tho  ir.orrow  thoy  rcfippcfircd,  with  a  following  that  would  hare 
delighted  tho  heart  of  n,  Celt  bent  on  annihilating  nn  opposition  loctnrer. 
Fh'st  a^s:uling  tho  wine-shops,  they  broke  them  open  in  all  directions, 
drank  tho  liqTiors,  smashed  tho  barrels,  paraded  tho  vintners  and  flogged 
them  with  circumBtances  of  grotesque  ignominy,  and  took  unwarrantable 
liliorties  with  their  womankind.  Had  tho  Rtndcats  limited  themselves  to 
tlieso  miid  arhievements,  it  is  probable  that  authority — lay  imd  clcriail 
— would  havG  looked  quietly  on.  But  riotous  learning  on  this  occasion 
behaved  in  no  respect  better  than  riotous  ignorance  could  havo  done. 
Having  nscd  up  all  the  wine-scUors,  as  weU  as  their  wares,  they  proceeded 
to  kvish  their  attentions  on  the  citizens  indiseriminatoly,  and  by  midday 
all  Paris  was  one  vast  Donnybrook — as  that  deleotsble  spot  nsed  to  be 
forty  years  ago.  This  was  dnring  tho  regency  of  Queen  BlanchOi  mother  of 
Bt.  Loois,  and  to  her  conrt  in  hot  hasto  hied  a  deputation  of  the  Paririans, 
every  man  of  them  "  with  £is  crown  comfortably  craeked.'*  "  Wiping  thoir 
bloody  noses,'*  as  the  annalist  writos  with  a  oommendable  attention  to 
detail,  th^  told  their  stoiy,  and  her  UiQesty  became  exceeding  wroth 
thereat.  Galling  ont  her  Guards,  and  ordering  them  to  the  scene  of  t^3i£c» 
she  very  heedlessly  commissioned  them  to  pnniah  the  rioters  when  they 
eaught  them.  The  gallant  rootiers  marched  imp<^ingly  towards  town,  bnt 
reflecting  thai  some  thousands  of  reckless  students  were  n^y  cnsiomers 
to  deal  with  in  tho  narrow  streets,  they  diligmtly  inqnired  which  way  the 
rioter?  wcro  to  be  mot  with,  and  took  the  opposito.  This  led  them  to 
ft  field  where  a  number  of  the  more  exemplary  scholars  w^ero  quietly 
exercising.  At  sight  of  cap  and  gown  tho  valour  of  tho  routier-^  toolc  fire 
at  once.  They  fonned  and  charged,  killing  seveml  of  the  a>tonish-'d 
youtlis  ontri'j;ht,  wonndln;^  a  great  mnnv  nnd  robbing  nil  they  laid  hands 
on  with  the  greatest  dexterity.   This  gave  another  torn  to  the  affair. 
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The  loaaei  tad  IhoImii  bmue  ol  fho  taHaMiDM  man  no  longer  of  aueoimi  ia 
anybody's  eyes.  Notbing  iras  ihongfat  of  benceforili  but  the  liroken 
prhileges  of  tho  lennied,  noihiiig  beud  but  their  loud  demanda  for 
joBtioe.  Had  anybody  but  tho  Qoeen  bean  the  offender,  aaaoredly  he 
or  she  iroold  hare  had  soffioient  caoae  for  aonoivfal  repentance.  And  it 
coat  eren  her  Majesty  a  good  deal  of  amdety  and  annoyance,  and  mnch 
humiliation,  before  the  nniTeid^  candeacended  to  forget  it.  What 
ft  mare  anlgeet  might  expect  for  trenching  on  the  immimitieB  of  the 
learned  was  exemplified  in  the  case  of  the  Count  of  Savoisy,  a  powcrfiil 
fovoniite  at  the  court  of  Charles  \1.  This  worthy  had  the  misfortime 
to  countenance  hia  mnals  in  nn  aiTray  with  some  of  the  students  during 
a  religious  procession,  and  the  lackeys  had  the  audacity,  not  merely  to 
chastise  tlicir  opponents,  but  to  follo^y  tbcm  into  a  church  where  they  had 
taken  refuge,  and  boat  them  there.  This  was  a  serious  offence,  and  so 
the  Count  found  it.  In  spite  of  the  povrerfnl  influence  exerted  in  his 
favour  ho  was  heavily  fined,  saw  his  town-house — a  magnificent  building — 
razed  to  tho  ground,  aud  was  further  compelled  to  seek  out  and  arrest, 
at  his  own  charge,  such  of  the  actual  offenders  as  had  fled.  And  even 
then  he  escaped  very  much  better  than  the  nnf<,)rtimato  magistrates  who 
were  now  and  then  provoked  by  some  extraordinary  atrocity  to  treat  the 
proidijfs  of  the  university  Ukc  any  other  felons.  In  1301  Messirc  Piurro 
Barbier,  a  scholar,  was  committed  to  prison,  condemned  and  executed 
for  mnrder,  as  if  ho,  the  said  Pierre  Barbiert  had  been  a  vile  unlettered 
scoundreL  But,  aa  was  needful,  this  indiscrimlnatiTe  magistrate  mia  eocn 
rendered  aenaible  of  hia  enor.  All  stu^  was  inatanily  anepended,  and 
the  clergy  of  Faiia  were  aommoned,  under  pain  of  excommnnieation,  (o 
aaaemble  in  the  Chnrch  of  St.  Bartholomew.  The  ecdeaiaaticB,  however, 
did  not  reqniia  to  be  threatened  into  a  step  like  thia.  They  gathered, 
nothing  loth — arehprieats,  canona,  and  eoraAea, — and  firatemiaing  with 
doctors  and  students,  raiaed  eroaaea  and  banners  innumerable,  and 
proeeeded  in  formidable  procession  to  that  Jericho,  the  house  of  the 
Provost.  Having  encompassed  it  in  all  directions,  they  commenced 
a  simultaneous  howl  to  the  follo\M*ng  effect:  "Reparation!  reparation! 
cnrscd  Sathan  I  Dialumoarer  of  Hoiy  Mc^er  Church !  Wounder  of  her 
rights !  Reparation,  or  down  with  you  to  the  pit  with  Dathan  and 
Abiram."  And  this  moderate  request  they  accompanied  by  volleyf!  of 
stones  that  made  sad  havoc  of  the  Provost's  doors  and  windows.  But 
as  the  **  cursed  Sathan"  did  cot  exactly  know  how  to  impro^-iso  tho 
required  reparation  at  a  moment's  notice,  he  was  tlion  and  there  excom- 
municated according  to  the  severest  form  of  that  terriUo  sentence.  Kur 
was  this  all.  Having  exhausted  its  breath  and  all  the  paving-stones 
within  reach,  the  procession  re -formed  and  made  its  way  to  tho  palace. 
And  high  was  tho  tone  lii.il  li  took  in  tho  preseucc  of  the  perplexed 
monarch.  For  though  Phihp  le  Bel  was  accustomed  to  carry  things  with 
a  Tciy  high  hand  in  most  cases,  he  mot  his  match  for  once  in  the 
uniTersify,    At  first  nothmg  would  satisfy  that  learned  body  but  the 
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iTistant  snspenBiou  of  the  Provost  from  the  very  highest  of  his  own 
Dumerons  gibbets.  Nor  was  it  without  much  respectful  expostulation 
Rnd  humble  entreaties  that  the  monarch  managed  to  save  the  life  of  his 
magistrate.  But  that  grace  was  only  accorded  ou  condition  that  the 
olieuJer  should  bo  dogi'aded  from  his  ofiico,  beg  pardon  on  his  knees  of 
the  university,  remove  the  clerk  fi-om  the  gibbet,  kiss  him  uu  the  mouth, 
ibnnd  two  chitplamftiflB  foat  Che  benefit  ol  his — the  clerk's — soul,  and  then 
nuikc  pilgrimage  in  lus  shiii  to  Avignon  in  ordttr  to  obtain  ftbaolnticm* 
And  pradsely  similar  irae  the  fate  of  Menive  Ooilliame  de  TignouTilley 
Frovofli  in  1408,  who,  ts  the  aonaiiat  pnfta  it,  thinking,  ^oxsooth,  that 
his  hnowkdgo  oC  the  civil  law  ^ve  him  a  light  to  diaroprd  the  saored 
eanona,*'  actitally  dared  to  hang  two  atadenta  on  the  common  gallowa  in 
the  Cmo  of  open  day,  and  in  the  preaence  of  a  mob  that  howled  with 
exultation — "It  seems,  then,  that  both  scholars  and  regolara  will  be 
punished  for  thie  future  just  the  same  as  other  people.*'  These  students,  ' 
Messire  Olivier  Francois  and  Mossire  Jean  de  St.  Legcr,  the  one  a  Breton 
and  the  other  a  Norman,  had  waylaid,  zobbed,  aud  mozdered  a  party  of 
merchants.  That,  however,  was  no  concern  of  the  Provost's,  and  though 
the  latter  and  his  fi-icnds  made  a  stubborn  fight  of  it  from  Christmai  to 
Easter,  he  bad  finally  to  submit  to  precisely  tho  same  terms  as  his 
proib  cessor,  the  kibsiug  on  the  mouth  included.  And  in  this  way  was 
authority  taught  to  distingoish  between  edocation  and  ignorance  in  tho 
pleasant  days  of  old. 

It  was  only  onco  in  a  hundred  years,  or  thereabout,  that  justice 
ventured  with  well-grounded  fear  and  trembling  to  meddle  with  the  student. 
But  tho  student  was  always  fiercely  at  war  with  justice.  It  was  deposed 
in  1560  by  the  attorney  who  kept  the  town  registers  at  Valence,  that  he 
could  not  remember  a  single  morning  for  eight  years  past,  whereon  the 
records  were  not  filled  with  notices  of  outrages  perpetiated  the  night 
preceding  by  the  echolara.  *'  YHioever  stined  abroad  after  dark,**  aaid  he, 
"  was  me  to  be  robbed  and  beaten,  if  not  mtudered.*'  And  besidee  this, 
hoQseB  in  the  outakirfaB,  and  8<mietimea  in  the  centre  of  the  town,  were 
broken  open  nij^tly,  and  every  possible  crime  perpetrated  on  the  inmates. 
And  it  was  the  same  in  moat  other  towns  that  boasted  of  school  or  college* 
Indeed,  it  was  rath^  more  with  a  view  to  the  doings  of  the  students  than 
to  those  of  the  regular  thieves — that  the  myster}'  plays  were  ordered  to 
be  closed,  in  all  cases,  by  four  o'clock  in  winter.  This  was  not  pleasant ; 
hilt  in  addition  the  student  was  accustomed  to  diversify  his  legal  and 
iik^  pnrsoits  with  outrageous  practical  jokes.  He  carried  quills  contain- 
ing onpleasant  insects  to  church,  and  blew  them  upon  tho  congregation. 
He  fastened  the  devout  together  l)y  moans  of  fish-hooks.  He  scattered 
adhesive  burrn,  and  "  itelung  powder,"  on  the  passengers.  He  greased 
tlic  pavement  in  front  of  the  churches,  and  he  delighted  to  attach  ridiculous 
appendages  to  the  frocks  of  tlio  friars.  But  his  especial  plea«uro 
consisted  in  tormenting  the  watch,  ornamenting  them  according  to  his 
fancy,  and  fixing  Ibem  in  ridiculous  positions  when  he  happened  to  iind 
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tbem  aaleop,  and  inveigHng  them  into  unpleasant  predicaments  wlien  ho 
chanced  to  encounter  ihcm  awake.  Sometimes  he  took  it  in  his  head  to 
transfer  the  lurdon  of  the  next  gibbet  to  the  sign  of  an  obnoiioiu  inder  ; 
and  ooeasionaUy  he  nwtimd  to  sogpfod  ibe  ind»r  himmlf  from  iba  sftid 
gibbet.  HoiVBe  always  ai  feod  frith  upptmik^  liekey,  and  soldier,  and 
DO  gftlheriog  ever  took  plaoe  without  a  dmm  batOe  between  tiieae  in- 
^Btenite  beDigsieRts.  He  iri«  paftieokrly  ooiupieaoni  aa  the  e^onent 
of  eonent  feeling*  and  id  this  chaiaetv  he  mm  dieaded  $haTe  all  thinga 
by  tmaaeeeMM  genenla,  npadow  niebeaaee,  and  vnpopvhur  magiatratea 
and  miniflten.  Theae  people  he  was  alwaya  leady  to  lampoon,  carioatore, 
and  bom  id  effigy;  and  eqfaally  Ibrwaid,  iriien  oeeaiion  aerred,  to  hiaa, 
hoot,  and  stone. 

Next  to  hia  exeeadTe  pririlccrrcr  and  e^pally  excessive  tnrbnlence,  tba 
mediaeval  student  was  notorious  for  his  propensity  to  wandering.  Bnt  for 
this  he  had  some  enBtme.  Eyery  university  had  its  own  peculiar  subject  of 
excellence  ; — Paris  being  renowned  for  thoologr,  Montpellior  f  )r  medicine, 
the  Italian  schools  for  law,  and  the  Spanish  for  tbo  nainral  Rcienccs. 
Consequently,  befoi-e  an  education  could  l)e  completed,  it  was  necessary  to 
mnke  the  tour  of  Western  Europe,  and  nearly  every  student  did  so. 
Indeed,  there  is  pcarcely  a  name  celebrated  in  literature  or  statecraft  during 
the  middle  ages  that  may  not  be  traced  from  r  i;  ■  end  of  Christendom  to 
the  other  in  search  of  knowledge,  Beckot,  for  instance,  studiod  at  Oxfoi'd, 
Paris,  aiul  Hologna  ;  ihiute  at  Padua,  Eologna,  Paris,  and  Oxford  ;  Wolsey's 
successor  Cromwell,  and  Popes  Sylvester  11.  and  Pius  11.  extended  their 
learned  trarel  still  finrther ;  and  not  a  few  of  the  early  scholan,  like  Goarius 
the  Yeroneae,  and  the  learned  John  of  Baaingrtidui,  nehdeaoon  of  Ldeeater, 
flailed  to  Atitens  or  OonatantiDopIe  to  lean  Qreek ;  or  like  the  monk 
Adelard  pushed  Uiehr  wagr  ttuKiiig^  a  fiM>ii0ttid  diff onltiea  to  the  Eaat  to 
make  aeqnainfameawith  that,  m  Ihoae  dayi,  mveh-deabed  tongne,  AzaUot 
m  itfl  parity, 

A  aooree  almoat  as  pnliie  of  leaned  tsnibUng  aa  the  doBlra  of  know* 
ledge,  WB8  the  wiah  to  exhib^  thai  knowle^^  when  acquired.  A  man  of 
many  tongues,  or  mneh  aelenee,  was  as  ostentatious  of  hia  waiee  as  the 
Taineet  beanty,  and  even  more  industriona  in  aeddng  opportunitin?  for 
display.  It  became  fashionable  for  weU*iead  men  to  wander  about  from 
one  celebrated  college  to  another  proponndmg  elaborate  snbtilties, 
fxtrnordinary  paradoxes,  and  Ringnlar  concoitB,  and  challenging  discussion 
upon  all.  Tins  custom  developnl  tint  brilUant  class  of  men  represented  in 
Italy  by  Picas  of  Miraudola,  and  in  lintain  by  the  Admirable  Crichton  and 
Mark  Alexander  Boyd.  Its  best  specimen,  however,  was — ono  whoso 
traits  to  a  groat  extent  have  been  borrowed  to  adorn  the  others — Ferdmand 
de  Cordova,  who  flaslicd  out  in  full  radiance  at  Paris  in  1445.  This  youth 
—ho  was  then  but  nineteen — was  a  model  of  manly  beauty  nud  a  prodigy 
of  leamiug.  He  spoke  ail  the  known  tongues,  was  a  consummate  jurist, 
a  prt^rand  tbeologian,  and  a  skilful  physician.  He  was  deeply  learned  in  the 
mathematiee,  and,  aa  &r  aa  astrology  went,  the  bosom  ftiend  and  eoofidanl 
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0f  iiie  stars.  Ho  knew  by  heart  the  works  of  the  most  oelebrated  f  1  nol- 
men  in  addition  to  those  of  Galen,  Hippocrates,  Avicenna  and  Aristotle. 
And  ho  could  handle  all  this  loarnirtf:^  with  imriTallcd  dexteritj.  Xor  was 
ho  less  formidable  in  holm  and  shield  than  nnder  cap  and  gowii,  for  he 
was  a  p(  l  i  cL  swordsman,  and  ho  rode  like  a  centaur.  And  be  was  just 
as  superexcellcnt  in  the  milder  accomplishments.  Ho  sang,  ho  danced,  he 
painted,  he  composed,  and  he  played  admirably  on  all  possible  mnsical 
inbtrumeiila.  As  for  his  achicTemcnts,  they  were  just  as  extraordiuary. 
Ho  vanqnishod  aU  the  disputants,  overliirnod  all  the  tilters,  and  won  all 
the  beautias.  He  dazzled,  indeed,  until  his  coniempororics,  unable  to 
aecoont  for  him  ottidrwise,  prononneed  him  with  ono  voice — the  dovU 
i— iinnit.  And  hk  ind  vm  «8  mTiUarkNifl  m  Ih  capacity.  Fw  just 
yibmim  foninB  ftuM  Am  taric^test^wluiF,  Hkmat onl;  bntniiere,  hov, 
or  uliai  miAHdj  ecndd  ielL 

.  TbB  Hkmm  m  mhUk  ikm  vguMtttitiw  itiMnmli  delishledirareon^ 
too  xidiMibiu.  Bui  lb»  iU  thit  tiiagr  fiifi«ed  to  set  those  pngnadoiiB 
gtiKiiliBWi  Toij  wrioady  hy  tiM  etn.  ICore  than  once  haTo  the  kaxned 
tiironghont  Eniopo  tate  tSiM  o»  some  ratiiless  qnibhlo  and  fbiighi  it 
onk  in  the  sehool-ioom  ynfih  fcot  imd  fist,  as  well  as  with  the  tongne.  The 
iraaker  party,  of  conne,  ahisyi  veni  to  the  mill ;  and  often  a  good  deal 
fmrtiier.  for  on  these  occasions  ii  was  \he  custom  to  expel  professors  by 
the  dozen,  and  scholars  by  the  thousand.  At  the  eommeneement  of  the 
sixteenth  century,  wo  find  the  University  of  Paris  bnsy  discnssing  whether 
ego  amat  was  not  as  good  a  phrase  as  erfo  a;n(>  :  and  cndenvoTiring  to 
settle  Uie  tmc  pronunciation  of  the  letter  Q  by  "  tho  stron<:^  arm  of  tho 
law,"  And  these  subjects  of  dispute  were  sound  sense  itpelf  in  comparison 
with  many  others.  Irish  stndents  were  particuloily  renowned  for  their 
pen'crso  ingenuity  in  fabricating  dilemmas,  and  their  annoying  industry  in 
fixing  houebL  juoplo  between  them.  In  the  eighth  century  wo  find  them 
tormenting  all  Christendom  with  iLis  piece  of  logic: — "Yon  must  either 
affirm  or  deny  that  the  three  persons  of  the  Trinity  arc  Ihrco  subsLances. 
If  jon  affirm  it  yon  are  midonbtedly  a  Trithoist,  and  worship  three  gods. 
And  if  jov  deny  it,  this  denial  implies  that  there  are  not  three  distmet 
persons,  and  yon  &U  into  SaheUianiffm.  Md  so,  my  worthy  finend, 
whiebevtf  way  yoa  taike  it,  ymt  are  a  herelie,  ami  safe  for  eondign  pmiSsh- 
mtaA,**  Una  was  neat,  and  gne  the  elerieal  authorities  mneh  trouble  in 
its  time.  And  no  sooner  was  it  fovgotlen  than  some  other  sahtle  Mshman 
was  save  to  propound  somethiiig  as  misehsevomly  two-edged ;  nnfil  the 
Qioaii  iBland's  ehiefiast  boast  in  those  days,  IMgena,  oiigmated  that 
poSEling  controversy  about  "  universals  "  which  gave  ample  employment 
to  all  the  doctors,  before  the  Reformation  called  ihem  up  from  qnibble  and 
qiiiddi^  to  the  discussion  of  matters  of  solid  interest. 

Of  oemrsethe  toils  of  learned  travel  fell  with  comparative  lightne?5  on 
men  of  means  ;  but  still  they  had  their  dif!icu!tic«i.  If  they  took  earnestly 
to  «9tT-idy,  thoir  chances  were  that  they  devoted  themselves  to  that  depart- 
ment of  «U  others  most  obnoxioos  to  their  Mends ;  ooenpying  thomseives 

21—2 

Digitized  by  Google 


OUT  OF  BOBOOL  IN  THE  MIBDIB  AOBS. 


■with  the  belles  httrcs  instead  of  law ;  or  plunging  over  head  and  ears  into 
tbcologrj  instead  of  devoting  themselves  to  Avicenna  and  Galen.  Such 
■svas  the  case  with  Petrarch  among  others.  His  father  burnt  his  poeiio 
manuscripts  and  shifted  him  from  one  university  to  another  in  (he  )iopo  of 
changing  his  inclination.  And  the  dutiful  son  made  every  eflbrt  to  Hecoud 
these  measures,  actually  learning  the  whole  body  of  the  civil  law  l»y  rote, 
in  the  hope  of  reconciling  himself  to  its  intricacies.  But  all  in  vain,  for 
he  could  not  but  bo  a  poet.  And  very  similar  were  the  troubles  of 
Boccaccio,  whoso  sire  tried  £rst  to  mould  him  into  a  merchant,  and  then 
into  a  laivyer,  with  just  as  little  efibot.  Thomas  Aquinas,  too,  golGared  much 
on  aeeoont  of  liif  imeoiiqiMmUe  pradlketum  in  ibcy  logic  and  theology. 
Xhese  salgeetB  he  adopted  greatly  to  the  aanojanoe  of  his  noUe  xelakivea, 
who  did  ereiy  thing  they  eould  to  lestare  him  to  a  proper  frame  of  mind. 
Finding  milder  measmea  imaTailing,  they  eonfined  him  Ibr  two  yean  in 
the  (hmily  ationgheld,  tzeafting  him  during  that  time  to  m$uy  lebnkee,  a 
good  deal  of  bread  and  wmteri  and  oeeaaional  flageUationi,  and  finally 
employing  a  veiy  pretty  lady  to  make  love  to  him.  Bat  Thomas, — as 
firm  against  this  queer  device  as  against  persecution, — got  rid  of  the 
temptress  by  the  aid  of  the  saints  and  a  firebrand  tamed  into  a  cudgel, 
and  theneeforth,  hopeless  of  his  conversion  into  a  man  of  the  world,  his 
mother  connived  at  bis  escape  by  the  window,  and  allowed  him  to  follow 
his  bent.  But  youths  of  rank  had  other  and  more  serious  impediments 
to  dread  when  they  engaged  in  the  pursuit  of  knowledge.  "Wars  frequently 
obstructed  the  roads,  and  bands  of  robbers  always  infested  them,  so  that 
the  unfortunate  student  who  had  nnythin*^  to  lose  often  found  himself 
waylaid  and  tied  to  a  tree,  like  the  celebrated  Anselm  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  Bee.  But  he  had  not  always  the  luck  of  that  worthy  in 
escaping  before  the  wolves  or  the  weather  interfered  to  put  an  end  to  his 


The  vast  proportion  of  these  literary  wanderers,  however,  were  the 
children  of  the  people— eadets  of  the  loom  and  the  plough — lads  who 
begged  their  way  through  the  TuTinm  and  QnadriTiom,  climbing  oAen  to 
the  highest  dignities,  and  becoming,  according  to  the  torn  of  their  genios, 
renowned  lawyers,  skilfnl  diplomatists,  leading  ministers,  and  even  popes. 
Bnt  in  the  meantime  their  novitiate  wound  throng  hardships  and 
privations  in  plenty  of  the  kind  which  Cervantes,  who  seems  to  write 
from  experience,  enumerates  by  the  month  of  Don  Qnixote : — *'  Among 
the  hardships  of  the  schobur  we  may,  in  the  first  pUuse,  name  poverty.  He 
endnres  misery  in  all  shapes,  in  hunger  and  in  cold,  sometimes  in  naked* 
ness,  and  sometimes  in  a  combination  of  all.  Still,  however,  he  gets 
BomeUung  to  cut,  either  from  the  rich  man's  leavings,  or  from  the  sops  of 
the  convent — that  last  miserable  resource  of  the  poor  scholar.  Nor  is  he 
without  5?oTnc  neighbour's  fireside  or  chimney-corner  to  keep  him  at  least 
from  extreme  cold.  And  at  night  he  tjtnerally  sleeps  under  cover.  I 
will  not  enlarge  upon  other  inconveniences  to  which  ho  is  exposed,  such 


as  scarcity  of  linen,  want  of  shoes,  threadbaro  coats,  and  the  surfeits  ho  is 


rambles. 
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liable  to  ^\]lcn  f^nn^l  fortune  sets  a  plentiful  table  in  bis  way."  And  tbat 
Ccrrantcs  does  not  cxa;[^gorati\  tbo  following  samplo  of  poor-scholar  life 
AS  it  was  towards  tlic  close  of  the  middle  ac^cs  will  sufVicieiitly  attest. 

Thomas  Pluttor  was  a  native  of  St.  (lall,  and  a  contemporary  of  Luther, 
Zwiiiglo,  and  the  Reformers  generally.  Up  to  his  ninth  year  he  was 
employed  as  a  goatherd  amonfj  his  native  rocks.  But  hi:^  mother,  a  poor 
hard-workinf?  widow,  hke  so  uiuny  other  mothcrh  ul  iUu  same  period,  was 
possessed  with  an  ardent  desire  tbat  one  of  her  sous  should  become  a 
priest ;  for  la  tbose  days  it  was  nniTcrsally  held  tbat  the  angel's  salitta- 
tion,  "Blessed  art  tiion  among  women,"  applied  quite  as  much  to  every 
mother  who  liad  a  son  in  ofders  as  to  the  Yirgm  hersdf.  Fixing  on 
Thomas,  as  most  likely  to  bring  her  nnder  the  inflnence  of  the  blessing, 
Dame  Platter  sent  him  for  instnxetion  to  a  nei^bonzing  enrate.  Here, 
however,  the  boy  learnt  nothing  Imt  a  little  mnsie,  which  his  master 
tangbt  him  chiefly  with  an  eye  to  his  own  benefit, — for  the  monmit  yomig 
Platter  eoold  get  throng  an  anthem  correctly,  bis  totor  packed  him  out 
to  sing  for  eggs  before  the  doors.  In  no  other  respect  did  this  model 
teacher  trouble  himself  concerning  his  disci;  !  \  except  to  pull  him  about 
by  the  cars  or  the  hair,  whichever  came  first  to  hraul,  when  be  happened 
to  bo  ont  of  temper.  Ju??t]y  concoiving  that  this  luud  of  trnining  was  not 
exactly  julapted  to  advance  her  sou  towai-ds  the  priesthood.  Dame  Plaltvr 
determined  that  Thomas  should  become  a  poor  scholar ;  and  a  cousin  of 
hi?,  one  Paul  Sunimcrmatter,  a  sturdy  varlet  of  nineteen  or  twenty,  who 
Lad  been  fur  years  engaged  in  the  hononralle  profession,  happening  just 
then  to  pay  a  flying  visit  to  St.  Gall,  ho  was  easily  induced  to  take  charj^e 
of  Uttle  Thomas,  and  iiiiliuto  him  into  all  the  mysttiries  of  the  craft, 
receiving  a  gold  florin  as  fee. 

In  those  days,  says  Pktter,  it  was  eostomaty  fbr  youths  who  de^ed 
to  leam,  and  especiaUy  to  prepare  themselves  for  the  priesthood,  to 
wandar  about,  sometimes  alone,  but  more  frequently  in  groups.  Bemg 
mostly  veiy  poor,  they  made  shift  to  support  themselves  on  the  road  and 
at  school  by  beggmg.  The  bigger  ones  were  called  Bacchants,  and  the 
smaller,  Shaipdiooters.  It  was  the  duty  of  the  bacchant  to  instruct  the 
sharpshooter  in  the  elementaiy  hranohee ;  and  the  latter,  in  return,  was 
hound  to  wait  upon  bis  nior,  accompany  bim  in  his  wanderings,  beg  for 
him,  and  when  mendicity  happened  to  be  at  a  discount,  sharpsboot,  that 
Is,  m  plain  English,  steal  without  scruple.  The  bacchant's  share  of  the 
contract  was  only  too  frequently  neglected  ;  but  woe  was  certain  to  befall 
the  sliarxishootcr  who  failed  in  his.  Consequently,  while  the  dnidgps 
went  about  haif-funiished,  begging  and  stealing,  and  thus  graduating  in  all 
the  smaller  vicof!,  the  bacchants  prepared  ll>r  taking  honours  in  the  great 
ones  by  leading  a  jolly  life,  drinking,  gaming,  rioting,  and  rolil»ing,  too, 
whithersoever  they  went.  An  admirable  method,  truly,  of  training  the 
spiritual  pastors  and  masters  of  Christendom,  and  sufficiently  explanatory 
of  many  ciuious  mediajval  phenomena. 

Platter  and  lua  cousin  joined  a  group  of  poor  Echolais  at  Constance, 
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and  Bet  out  for  Breslan.  There  were  ume  of  them  in  all,  aix  htMhaali 
and  three  ahaipshooters.  Their  route  lay  through  Aiigsbiuig»  Batubon, 
Prague,  and  thence  as  nearly  as  possible  along  the  track  adopted  by  the 
CroTm  Prince  of  Prussia  in  the  recent  campaign.  The  liUIe  onea  begged 
through  the  towns  and  villages  as  they  passed  along,  and  tlio  big  ones 
usually  made  themsolTOS  comfurtubic  with  the  result  in  the  aldiouaes* 
Platter  being  small,  voiy  simple,  aud  a  genuine  Switzer — at  once  a  rarity 
in  Eastern  Germany,  and  a  curiosity,  on'  account  of  tlio  martial  famo  of 
his  countrj-mcu — made  r.u  imivcrsally  successful  fag,  gleaning  plentifully 
wbcro  most  otlicrs  fniL  1.  But  this  w  as  not  mucli  to  his  o\vn  ndvantapjo  ; 
for  Lis  cousin  always  took  possession  of  his  gettings,  tlu'asLed  Lini  suuudly 
when  ho  ventured  to  help  himself,  and  kept  him  iuceFsaiiUy  ou  iho 
quest.*'  Besides,  whenever  he  happened  to  prow  weary  duiing  iiis  eiu'lier 
mai'ches,  Paul  walked  behiud,  and  mode  him  skip  along  by  applying  a 
stout  switch  smartly  to  his  bare  legs. 

Appioiiching  Silesia,  the  fags  were  given  to  undersland  by  the  bacchants 
tiiiit  poor  scholars  wcro  liccuscd  to  bkul  goeso,  ducl;B,  aud  pvovisioua 
genoraiiy  all  tLrouj^Ii  that  province.  And  riutiui",  at  lcai>t,  devoutly 
believed,  rejoicing  greatly  thereat,  and  longing  for  the  hour  when  he 
should  tread  this  highly  favoured  soil,  and  emclae  ihereoin  all  the  rlghis 
and  privileges  in  matters  thievish  that  pertained  to  his  order.  Accord* 
ingly,  a  fui  guu^c  liupponiug  to  cross  his  path  at  the  first  Silesian  Tillage 
they  reached.  Master  Thomas  Imocked  it  down  with  a  pebble,  and  ckpped 
it  coolly  under  his  coat,  paying  small  regard  to  the  owner,  who  happened 
to  be  looking  on.  Greatly  to  his  astonishment^  however,  an  alaim  was 
raised,  and  a  number  of  peasants,  armed  with  halbarls,  came  rnabfaig  out 
to  rechitm  the  booty  and  punish  the  plunderers.  The  &g8  dropped  the 
goose,  tooik  to  their  heels,  and  managed  to  escape.  When  thej  came  to 
talk  the  matter  over,  they  unanimously  attributed  the  failure  to  the  fact 
that  Xhom  is  had  neglected  to  bless  himself  on  setting  out  that  morning. 
They  made  no  further  attempt,  however,  to  assert  their  peeuiiar  rights,  al 
least  so  openly. 

Some  marches  fi'om  Brcslau  the  bacchants  quarrelled  and  separated, 
probably  on  account  of  the  gettings  of  the  fags,  which,  ns  Platter  tells  us, 
diminished  to  such  au  extent  that  they  were  nearly  stan'cd,  the  people 
being  no  obdurate  that  they  had  for  the  most  part  to  lie  out  in  the  iiolds% 
and  ?o  watchfid  that  the  cleverest  of  the  j^onp  could  do  little  or  iKithing 
in  the  way  of  **  conveviiuce,"  as  praclised  by  poor  scholars.  At  BrOiblau, 
however,  things  mended  ;  and,  as  a  result,  the  fags  nearly  choked  them- 
selves by  eating  too  much, — Master  Thomas,  iu  particular,  suffering 
severely  from  ovuifeediiig. 

They  found  several  thousand  poor  scholars  at  Breslaa,  among  whom  a 
voiy  choracterititic  organization  had  grown  up  in  the  course  of  time.  The 
town  was  divided  into  seven  parishes,  each  of  which  oowtwiieci  its  school ) 
and  it  was  the  rule  that  the  pupils  of  one  parish  should  never  beg  in  SBollier. 
'Whoever  sttempiod  the  trick  was  snie  to  be  leoognised  as  an  iaierioper, 
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and  somo  such  futu  Lcfoll  him  ns  awaiU  tho  dog  of  Constautmople  when  bo 
strajs  mto  a  siiaugc  JiijLriL-t.  Cries  of  At  him,  boj's  !  at  him  !  "  (♦*  Ad 
idem!  ad  idtml")  roused  tlic  Higsuf  that  piu-ticui.a- quarter  in  a  tniukliiig; 
and  onless  the  intmder  happened  to  bo  particularly  fleet  of  fuut,  ho  was 
■hrajs  Udcfid  and  enfled  io  liU  heart's  oouteni  hefora  he  managed  to  get 
home.  SomotimeB  his  comrades  ran  to  the  xeaeiie,  and  if,  as  frequently 
happened,  the  baechante  took  part  in  the  firay  that  enmied,  it  ma  ame  to 
grow  to  fonmdable  dimeminna*  Maoy  baoohanta,  says  Fktter,  had  grown 
grey  ai  Breaka,  having  been  maintained  thete  by  their  fega  twenty, 
thirty,  and  some  of  them  even  forty  years  1  As  nsoal,  onr  authority  was 
a  Tery  successful  beggar ;  pliant  and  amiable,  ho  made  himself  a  general 
fiiToarite  with  the  hooseholderB,  often  bringing  home  as  many  as  six  loads 
of  provibious  of  an  evening.  On  one  occasion  a  gentlemau  olTored  tO 
adopt  him,  but  his  cousin  would  not  hear  of  it,  and  Platter  had  been  so 
accustomed  to  be  controlled  by  this  vagabond,  that  he  dared  not  chooso 
for  himself.  However,  as  ho  xemarks,.  he  never  left  that  house  empty- 
handed. 

In  winter  the  fags  lay  upon  the  floor  of  the  school-room  find  the  bae- 
chaiila  in  siiiall  chambers,  of  which  there  were  several  hundreds  attached 
to  the  school.  Lut  in  siuniiier  the  juniors  gathered  grass  and  blept  in 
the  neighbouring  churchyard.  When  it  rained  they  ran  into  school ;  uud 
when  it  thiuid«red  they  sang  Saered  mnsie  all  ni^t,  iot  which  the  people 
nsaally  rewarded  them  by  an  extra  dole  of  alms.  As  for  study,  the  fags 
generally  did  little,  Thomas  himself  none  at  all,  and  not  the  sli^tesl 
attention  was  paid  to  thehr  morals.  The  elders,  indeed,  were  not  so 
iittedj  neglected,  being  instroeted  hj  nine  profiaasors,  who  all  iangjht  at 
the  same  hour  and  in  the  same  room,  much  as  follows : — The  teacher  first 
Mad  the  lesson — a  passage  from  some  Latin  author — and  the  students 
wrote  it  down,  pointed  it,  and  then  eoostmed  it ;  so  that  each  of  them 
had  several  laigs  books  of  notes  to  carry  homo  with  him  at  the  close  ' 
of  the  session.  Some  pious  people  had  endowed  a  hospital  exclusivety 
for  the  poor  Bcholars,  and  little  Platter  was  several  times  an  inmate  during 
the  short  time  he  passed  at  Lrcslau.  But  so  long  as  ho  remained  therein 
he  preferred  to  be  ou  the  floor  rather  than  on  tbo  beda. 

In  a  few  months  such  numbers  of  poor  hcholars  lhroiif»cd  into  tlic 
town  tiiat  even  Platter  found  it  diliicult  to  eke  out  a  subh-istcuce  ;  and  so 
his  bacchant  and  Iximself,  in  company  with  six  others,  migrated  to  Dresden, 
suH'erini^  greatly  fiuni  iiunger  on  the  way.  In  ihu  neighboiu'liood  of 
l\eum;uk,  happening  to  encamp  by  a  well  a  short  distance  from  the  wall, 
their  fire  attracted  the  attention  <tf  the  watch,  who  discharged  a  cnlverin  at 
them,  but  fortonaiely  hit  no  one*  This,  howsTer,  did  not  spoil  their 
sapper.  They  had  stolen  two  geese  and  plenty  of  tmnlps,  begged  salt 
and  one  or  two  other  thingSf  and  got  a  pot  somehow.  Bo  removing  out 
of'si^  behind  a  co^ioe,  they  cooked  their  plnnder  and  had  a  glorious 
foasL  Then,  lying  down  nnder  the  trees,  they  slept  sonndly,  nntil  roused 
towards  ^  an  odd  noise*  Going  to  ascertain  the  eanse,  thqr 
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I'uiUiJ  a  stream  crns<;ccl  bvaTvcir  nnd  crowded  witb  fish.  Setting  to  work, 
they  look  a  .suii  lIuI  iu  a  luw  uiiiiuU-s,  aiid  liitu  resumed  LLieir  march ; 
'  and  the  day  flmehed  even  better  than  it  began  :  for  a  clown,  whose  mother 
had  a  stroug  desire  fo  Me  a  Switxer  befoie  she  died,  and  who  ma  tiioroQghlj 
gratified  in  that  respect  by  a  goodTiew  of  flatter,  treated  them  that  enrening 
to  beer  end  ibod  ^tboat  stint. 

At  Munich,  vhioh  was  their  next  goa],  Platter  eeraped  atsqnainteaoe 
triih  a  soap-holler,  named  Hans  SchralL  This  man  had  onee  been  a 
Master  of  Arts  at  Vienna,  bat  bad  abandoned  letters  ont  of  pure  diegost 
at  the  doings  of  the  clerical  body.  In  his  company  onr  sharpshooter 
spent  some  of  his  time,  travelling  about  with  him  to  buy  ashes,  and 
"  making  more  soax)  thau  Latin  l»y  a  veiy  great  denl." 

After  five  years  of  wandering,  Paul  Summcrmatter  and  Platter  returned 
to  St.  Gall.  Being  yomig,  the  latter  had  learnt  a  little  of  every  dialect 
then  current  in  Germany,  and  he  took  due  care  to  display  his  accomplish- 
ments. **  Bless  UB,"  !?aid  Inn  itlutiveH,  '*  our  Tommy  speaks  so  pro- 
foundly that  we  can't  uiako  out  one  half  he  says."  *'  Bat  &a  all  thaty"  he 
adds,  *'  I  did  not  yet  Imow  how  to  read." 

In  a  few  days  the  paii-  set  out  again  :  this  time  for  Ulm,  taking  with 
them  a  very  little  boy,  named  Hildebrand  Klabbermatter.  This  youth 
received  a  piece  of  cloth  for  a  coat  as  a  parting  gift  from  one  of  his  rela- 
tives, and  it  was  expected  that  they  would  soon  hcg  money  enough  to  pay 
for  the  making.  And  so  they  did  ;  for,  says  Platter,  "  through  practice  I 
imderstood  the  iriiole  art  of  begging  to  a  nicety.  I  conld  soond  the  good 
nature  of  carl  and  honsewife  at  a  glance ;  knew  when  to  whine  and 
where  to  laugh,  in  what  quarter  to  sing,  and  with  whom  to  be  saucy ; 
and  could  instantly  discover  what  was  coming— a  staff,  a  groschen,  or  a 
parcel  of  broken  meat— ftom  the  pmnng  up  of  the  month."  Bnttheeoat 
was  not  Teiy  speedily  taiade.  That  indeed  would  have  been  to  bare  killed 
a  goose  which  laid  them  a  good  many  nice  eggs,  and  the  poor  scholatB 
were  not  so  Btnpid. 

As  usual,  Platter  had  to  surrender  all  he  received,  not  daring  to  cat  a 
morsel  without  leave.  But  little  Hildebrand,  being  something  of  a  glutton, 
devoured  the  food  nearly  as  fast  as  he  got  it.  The  little  ho  brought  home 
exciting  the  suspicions  of  (ho  elder  oncf,  they  watched  him,  and  caught 
him  in  the  fact.  That  ni'^bt  there  was  a  solemn  gathering  of  the  bacchants 
and  sharpshooters  heionginij;  to  the  party.  Hildebrand's  crime  was  dis- 
cussed with  due  gravity,  and  sentence  pronounced,  and  executed  at  once. 
Throwing  the  offender  on  a  bed,  the  bacchants  covered  his  mouth  with  a 
pillow  to  slitlo  his  cries,  and  beat  him  'Viitiiuut  mercy.  From  that  time 
forth  there  was  no  more  gorging  in  secret  among  the  fa^a.  They  preferred, 
as  Platter  declares,  to  drive  the  dogs  in  the  street  from  Uieir  bones.  A 
moving  pietore  Thomas  paints  of  the  misBries  he  suffered  at  XJlm-*— hongr}", 
frost-bitten,  singing  with  wofnl  heart  nnder  the  windows  fiv  on  into  the 
ni^t,  afraid  to  return  empty«handed,  and  not  quite  sore  of  escaping 
pmtishment,  howeyer  fortunate ;  and  he  dwells  giatefally  m  tho  occasional 
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kindocsses  which  he  experienced,  especially  from  a  certain  pious  widow  ; 
how  she  used  to  chafe  his  hands  and  wrap  his  beniimbed  feet  in  fan,  and 
minister  in  other  ways  to  his  pressing  wp.n^s. 

From  U!m  thoy 'tramped  to  Muuicb.  Here,  too,  the  piece  of  cloth 
brought  them  in  im  ample  barvest.  But  on  returning  again  to  Ulm,  as 
they  did  a  year  later,  and  still  parading  the  stuff  with  the  usual  cry,  people 
began  to  suspect  them.  •*  What,  the  coat  not  made  yet ! "  said  one. 
"Got  oloncr.  von  are  playing  us  tricks,"  said  another.  "  I  Ltlieve  that 
coat  will  Lu  v.oiu  out  belbro  there  is  a  needle  put  in  it,"  paid  a  third. 
And  be  was  not  far  wrong;  for  what  witb  trailing  it  about  in  all  weathers, 
and  squabbling  with  rival  beggars,  by  this  time  tbo  clotli  batl  quite  lost 
its  gloBS,  and  got  several  rents  besides.  "  Wliat  became  of  it  in  the  end, 
I  know  sot)'*  Bays  Platter;  "hat  this  I  do  know,  it  nmr  made  its 
a^pesntnce  as  a  ooat.** 

Another  flying  visit  was  paid  to  St.  QtiH,  and  then  the  party  set  off 
agjun  to  Mimteh.  On  their  anival  the  haeehants,  as  nanal,  hetook  them 
to  a  tavern,  leaving  the  fe^B  to  shift  fer  themselves ;  and  the  latter,  as 
nobody  eonld  be  indneed  to  give  them  shelter,  resolved  to  pass  the  night 
on  some  eom-saoks  which  they  hsd  noticed  in  the  nurhst-place.  Bnt 
on  this  occasion  they  fonnd  better  quarters  than  they  expected.  Some 
women  who  happened  to  be  employed  in  the  salt-house  hard  by,  took  pity 
on  ihcm,  gave  them  their  supper,  and  made  them  comfortable  for  the 
night.  One  of  them,  a  widow,  desired  to  keep  Platter  altogether,  and  he, 
nothing  loth,  remained,  not  slio^ving  again  among  the  poor  scholars  for 
several  weeks.  But  bis  bacchant  could  not  afford  this,  so  in  great  wrath 
he  sought  out  Master  Tbonias  and  soon  discovered  his  retreat.  Platter 
was  terribly  frightened,  but  by  tbo  advice  of  the  widow  pleaded  sickness, 
and  so  escaped  for  that  time.  On  returning  to  school,  however,  Paul  gave 
him  a  pretty  broad  hint  of  what  bo  might  expect  if  lie  porf^isted  in  taking 
such  liberties,  declaring  that  some  day  bo  would  trample  him  under  his 
feet.  Thomas  knew  very  well  Ibat  bacchants  were  in  the  habit  of  keeping 
promises  like  this,  and  then  for  the  iirst  time  it  occurred  to  lum  to  run 
away.  He  went  back,  indeed,  to  the  widow  for  a  day  or  two  longer; 
bnt  on  Sunday,  getting  up  early  m  the  auNming  and  tdhng  her  that  hs 
wanted  to  go  to  school  to  wash  his  shirt,  he  hastened  out  of  the  city. 
Bnt  afiaid  to  retnm  to  Switaerland,  as  Fanl  would  be  sure  to  pursue  hhn 
In  that  direction,  he  crossed  the  Iser,  and,  placing  the  hill  on  the  other 
side  of  that  river  between  him  and  the  city,  sat  down  and— wept 
bitteriy. 

In  the  midst  of  bis  teats,  and  before  he  had  decided  what  to  do, 
a  boor  came  up  with  his  waggon,  and  Platter  rode  on  with  him  for  ten 
or  a  dozen  miles.    Then  alighting,  ho  made  his  way  on  foot  to  Seikborg. 

The  roads  were  covered  with  hoar  frost,  and  the  runaway  had  neither  cap 
EOF  shoos ;  bis  coat,  too,  nearly  worn  out  and  far  too  small,  sheltered  him 
but  poorly  from  tlio  blast.  Ho  was  accu.stomed,  however,  to  that  kind  of 
thing,  and  trudged  bravely  along.   Tailing  to  beg  a  passage  dowa.  tho 
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Daniiuo  to  Yicnna,  he  thought  of  returning  to  Switzerland ;  but  the  direct 
road  Ihiiiier  lav  tlironcb  Mimicb,  rn-l  that  he  darod  not  take.  So  ho 
went  oo  to  Freit^bLu*^,  where  Ihuro  v»ctt»  a  school.  After  passing  a  short 
time  in  this  plnoc  some  of  the  fags  warned  him  thf»t  **  the  big  bacchant 
from  Munich  v. IS  lookiTJcj  for  him  nnnod  with  n,  luilbert."  In  his  terror 
riatLr  biiiAtcd  oil"  uirc'ctly  for  Uiiii,  and  tuol:  iiLoiler  for  a  Beusun  with  his 
pious  widow,  who  received  him  gladly.  But  in  eight  months  more  his 
001^,  irbo  by  some  means  had  traced  bana  oat,  followed  agam  m  pursoik 
Night  was  /ailing  wb0ii  Hatter  heard  of  VwoTt  airiTal,  but  he  took  at 
once  to  the  road,  and  made  Ibr  Oomitanee  at  ibe  top  of  bu  speed.  ''He 
lost  a  good  benefice  in  me,"  said  Platter,  speaking  of  his  cousin.  "  I  had 
supported  bun  well  in  idleness  Ibr  a  good  many  yean ;  no  wonder,  then, 
that  he  looked  so  sharply  after  me."  However,  they  never  mei  again. 
"What  became  of  Fanl  is  not  recorded.  He^  may  have  sobered  down  and 
taken  orders  like  so  many  more  of  tiiose  -nild  fellows  whom  Platter  speaks 
of  seeing  absorbed  into  the  priesthood  without  a  single  qualification  Hoc 
the  office.  He  may  have  become  an  average  curate,  as  such  reverend 
gentlemen  were  in  those  days ;  or  he  may  have  preferred  to  play  bacchant 
to  the  last,  picking  up  fresh  drudges,  and  clinging  to  them  as  the  Old 
Man  of  the  Sea  clanp;  to  Sinbad,  rambling  from  university  to  university, 
and  rcali/'ing  on  the  road  such  coarse  pictures — especially  night-pieceS— 
as  Fielding  and  Smollett  delighted  to  paint. 

As  Platter  crossed  the  bridge  at  Constance,  and  saw  the  »>vvibS  boys  in 
their  white  jackets,  he  declares  ho  thou<j;lit  himself  in  heaven,  liut  not 
choosing  to  remain  in  such  a  thorou^jjlifare  as  Coiitdance,  ho  went  on  to 
Ziincii ;  '.vhero  ho  found  some  bacchants  from  St.  Gall,  and  to  them  he 
oUered  his  services  as  fag.  One  would  have  thought  thaL  he  ought  to  have 
had  enough  of  shar^^shootiog  by  this  time ;  but  it  must  be  remembered  that 
if  he  still  wished  to  become  a  scholar — and,  in  spite  of  all  his  troubles  and 
small  success  hitheito,  ihii  Platter  did  mo«t  eainestly-4ie  hid  no  o&m 
alternative.  'Whale  at  Zurich  he  reedved  a  message  ficom  Psal,  ^Ao, 
wearying  of  the  chase,  had  remained  at  If  unich,  promising  to  forgive  him 
If  he  wient  back.  Bui  to  ibis,  of  course,  Pktter  paid  no  atteniaon;  and 
w  his  new  masters  proved  m  no  respect  better  than  the  old  one,  he 
quitted  their  service,  and  travelled  to  Stnsbuig  in  company  with  one 
Anthony  Bencts,  a  lad  of  his  own  age.  At  Strasbuig  they  found  a 
mnltitude  of  poor  scholars,  bat  not  one  good  school,  so  they  went  on 
towards  Schlestadt.  A  gentleman  upon  the  way  told  them  that  this  was 
a  poor  place  and  overrun  with  poor  scholars,  a  piece  of  information  which 
drew  tears  from  Platter's  companion.  **  But»*'  said  Platter,  **  I  bade  him 
cheer  up — tcllinpf  him  that  if  there  was  but  ofie  poor  scholar  who  could 
make  shift  to  live  at  Schlestadt,  I  would  certainly  bo  able  to  provide  for  us 
two.  It  was  hero  that  Platter  began  to  study  for  the  first  time — being  then 
eighteen — sitting  with  the. little  one^^  like  upbeat  clucking  hen  among  the 
chickens," — as  be  crprcsses  it.  But  this  did  not  last  lonj?.  Such  was  the 
inilox  of  poor  soboiars,  that  by  Whitsuntide  he  could  no  longer  provide  lood 
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cnongh  for  both,  aiid  tliey  took  Rfain  to  thn  road — on  this  occasion  towaixls 
fcjolothuru  ;  wlicro  there  was  that  poor  BciioLir':^  }»ara(lise — a  rrood  Fcliool 
and  plenty  of  food  to  be  had  for  theaskinj?.  Ilorc  ho  found  tliat  too  mnch 
time  "^iis  lo.st  in  chnrch  for  study  to  Lo  pursued  with  advaiit:i';t',  and 
leavhig  Sulolhiua  ho  turned  his  face  homeward.  **  What  dovil  h;is  blown 
you  hero  ?  "  said  hia  mother  when  tho  wa}uh'rer  returned.  "  You  a  priest ! 
No  huch  hick,  mine  1  You  vrabto  your  time  LU-ulliiig  about  iubteud  of 
loamiDg,  and  I  shall  uavcr  he  tho  joyful  mother  of  a  priest  1 "  This  was 
Bot  Tory  eucouragiug,  aud  so  Flatter  remained  at  home  no  longir  Hum  he 
eonld  help.  Belbra  he  set  <mi  again ,  howerar,  he  bad  leeint  to  write  by  the 
aid  of  ancighbouriug  priest — ^bat  not,  it  is  to  be  pvesnmed,  tho  gentlemanivfao 
had  tflEOght  him  to  sing  for  eggs.  Going  offto  Zniieh,  he  met  at  last  with 
a  teaoher  to  his  tnsto-  tho  celebnted  Kyconins,  and  his  wmderings  aju  a 
poor  Sflholar  eeased.  Hyeontns  diiiled  him  into  a  tbonm^  Latbist,  and 
by  hard  and  persevering  stndy  he  made  Impself  a  good  Greoian  and  a 
deep  Orientalist.  Beeoming  then  a  teaeher  fauuself,  he  rasa  slowly  hut 
emely  in  fiunSi  elosing  his  cara^  at  an  advanoed  age,  in  gfeai  hononr,  at 
the  head  of  th*  College  of  Basil.* 

All  poor  scholars,  however,  did  not  niy  so  ocmpletely  on  pnro  charity 
as  the  hacchants  appear  to  have  done.  Many  recommended  themselves 
to  hospitaUty  by  their  social  talentn.  In  Bcveral  quarters  tho  flute  or  tho 
rebeck  as  certainly  betokened  tho  student  as  the  iiikhorn  or  tho  book. 
And  thoso  who  wcro  not  musical  made  amends  for  the  deficiency  by 
ciiltivatiiig  their  powers  of  narration.  Nor  were  these  always  mere 
temporary  dovices.  Verj-  frrT|nently  the  poor  scholar  made  a  profebaiou  of 
them  in  after  Hfo,  aud  elected  to  be  a  minstrLd  or  a  raconteur  in  preference 
to  a  prieist.  Nor  was  the  raconteur's  by  any  means  a  poor  lino  of  business; 
that  is,  if  ho  could  {:,Tntify  hid  audience  v.  i;a  tho  latest  novelty,  and 
eBpecially  with  the  ncvrest  essay  or  poem  of  some  current  celebrity.  These 
wcre<iho  men  of  whom  Petrarch  writes — ' '  Gifted  with  memoiy  end  indnsbyt 
hnt  nnable  to  eompose  themsslTSs,  they  leeite  the  -venes  of  othen  at  the 
tahleof  the  great,  and  reeeire  gifts  in  xetnm.  They  axe  chiefly  soUdkHis 
to  please  their  heaiers  by  nOfeUy.  Often  they  beset  me  inik  enfcreaiifiS 
ibr  my  tinfaished  poems,  sad  ottm  I  vefbse.  (Bat  sometiDies  moved  by 
tfaA  poTedy  or  worth  of  my  *ppliesnis  I  yield  to  their  desires.  The  Ion 
Is  small  to  me,  tbovgh  the  gain  to  them  Is  grsat  Many  have  risited  me 
poor  and  naked,  who,  haTOlg  obtained  their  request,  have  returned  to 
tiumk  me  loaded  with  presents  and  dressed  in  aiUuL"  And  it  was  to  these 
men  that  tho  great  writers  of  the  middle  ages  owed  thai  wide  and  rapid 
dilusion  of  ihmt  renown,  whiob  rivahi  whsit  the  press  can  do  ibr  the 
writers  of  the  present  day. 

Other  poor  scholars  again  preferred  to  draw  a  snbsistcnce  from  the 
Boperitiiion  of  the  period.    Bir  Matthew  Hale's  deTioe  to  pay  a  biU  vaa 

•  In  Ihe  cod  the  law  had  to  interfere  between  the  Bacchnnt  ami  the  Sliarp?hootcr. 
John  Geor^  of  Hftxpnv,  fr  r  in'jfancc,  is«?ucd  an  edict  in  1661  forlnddilig  '^16  elder 
Students  to  rob  or  iUotreat  tin  ^  oongcr  nnder  eererc  penaltiet. 
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a  very  common  one  with  them.  Many  a  f?camp  replenished  his  pnrso  and 
his  "ballot  bv  extemporizing  gibberish  over  a  field  of  joung  com  nr  n 
promisiii;^  litter  of  pigs  ;  or  by  posting  up  rsnnsense  on  the  door  of  barn 
or  cow  lionso  ;  or  by  penning  a  text  on  n  \>\vcc  of  parchment  to  be  worn 
round  the  neck  by  way  of  charm.  And  this  last  expedient,  by  tlio  M  ay, 
was  far  from  being  confined  to  the  poor  scholars.  It  was  much  in  vogae 
with  tho  monks,  who  drove  a  roaring  trade  in  these  amulets,  to  the  great 
dcBtmction  of  valuable  manuscripts,  which  they  made  away  with  thus 
by  piticemoal.  The  scholar,  too,  who  could  draw  a  horoscope  or  calculate 
a  natiTiiy,  vras  always  snre  of  good  quartete.  Sneh  a  dianeter  makes  a 
parominont  figore  m  many  popular  medintal  atories ;  * — prodieting  a  felon's 
doom  for  aomo  imfortniiate  baby,  and  Uving  to  prondmeo  it  in  the 
character  of  jadgei  and  to  roTerae  it  too — for  aome  aoddent  nanally  oeenra 
to  make  the  enlprit  known  to  him  as  the  anlgeet  of  his  aatrologieal 
ealenlationsy  and  tharefote,  aa  a  fit  and  proper  object  for  his  mercy. 
Often  too,  in  timea  of  high  excitement,  these  'vagabonds  ventured  boldly 
Into  the  donuun  of  the  Krisard.  Bot  in  these  eaaea,  not  being  thoroughly 
versed  in  the  vague  obscurity  and  oraeidar  leaerve  of  word  and  deed 
affected  by  the  genuine  adept,  they  generally  came  to  grief,  &r  in  tbe  follow* 
ing  instance,  which  occurred  at  Dijon  during  the  madness  of  Charles  VI. : 
Two  scholars,  named  Poinson  and  Briquet,  announcing  that  they  had 
discovered  tho  canso  of  the  King's  malady,  and  tho  means  of  restoring 
hiiu  to  health,  established  themselves  in  a  thick  wood  near  the  gate, — a 
Fpot  very  favourable  to  their  operations.  Having  levied  heavy  contributions 
on  tbe  people,  who,  coumdering  tho  object,  scarcely  dared  refuse,  they 
caused  twelve  pillars  to  bo  made,  as  many  chaius,  uiid  a  massive  circle, 
all  of  iron.  They  next  set  up  the  pillars  in  tho  wood,  fixed  the  chains, 
Hiid  raised  the  circle  to  the  top.  This  took  up  a  good  many  weekfi,  but 
the  wizards  at  least  did  not  object,  nor,  as  they  lived  in  tbe  midst  of 
nnnsoal  plenty,  had  they  any  juat  cause.  Ythm  ^  prdhninarias  were  at 
laat  completed,  a  day  was  fixed  for  the  iacantatiooy  and  the  whole  city, 
and  the  eonntry  too,  thronged  thither  to  behold.  Aa  aoon  as  the  crowd 
had  muatered,  the  wiaarda  declared  that  it  was  now  indispensable  to  pick 
out  twelve  men,  who  were  to  allow  themselves  to  be  ehamed  to  the 
pillam  daring  the  eeramony.  One  of  these,  indeed,  it  was  admitted^  was 
to  be  carried  oiF  by  the  demon,  bat — aa  the  wizards  rather  cuoxiin^y  put 
it — no  loyal  Frenchman  could  object  to  ran  the  liak.  A  good  many  faces 
looked  blank  enongh  at  this,  but  before  any  one  could  make  up  his  mind 
to  mn  away,  a  dozen  namea  bdonging  to  citizens  of  good  repute,  and  all 
wedged  in  among  the  foremost  ranks  of  the  spectators,  were  read  out,  with 
the  bailli  at  their  bend.  And  in  a  very  few  minntes  every  one  of  them, 
bailli  and  all,  was  coaxed  into  the  circle,  partly  by  dint  of  hearty  elbowing, 
but  chietly  l)ecause  the  crowd  hinted  pretty  broadly  that  they  had  no 
alternative.    The  wizards  chained  them  to  the  piUarg,  and  then  began  to 


*  Ai  tbe  collection  called  "  Tbe  Seven  Cone  Masters." 
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gibber  and  dance, — a  game  tboy  kept  up  until  everybody  was  tired,  tbem- 
Bclvcs  inclndcd,  but  without  producing  auy  particuljir  result.  IMuch  to 
the  disappoiuLment  of  the  out.sidpfi',  nobody  was  wbisked  away,  nor  did 
even  oue  solitiuy  imp  condesccud  to  put  in  an  appearance.  At  bist  it 
became  too  e^'ident  that  the  whole  thing  was  a  farce,  and  great  was  the 
indignation.  The  mob  groaned,  Looted,  bowled,  and  cast  rubbish, — a 
groat  deal  of  which,  but  of  course  purolf  by  accident,  foU  upon  tho 
respected  penon  of  the  Iwilfi,  who  swore  pretty  audibly  to  be  amply 
araged  on  the  Wro  impoatorft  the  Tery  momeiit  he  got  loose.  The  twelve 
good  men  and  tme  readied  the  wiaards,  and  the  wisards  revfled  the  twelve 
good  men  and  true,  deohuring  that  the  latter  had  wilfolly  and  of  malice 
afoiethoiiglht  spoilt  tho  incantation  by  seeretly  making  the  sign  of  the 
erofls  within  the  eirele.  Of  oodtbo  the  wisards  were  anested— one  of  them 
after  a  very  smart  chase  and  led  at  once  to  the  stake.  But  searoely  had 
the  flames  that  consumed  them  expired,  when  a  most  destroctiTe  tempest 
burst  over  the  distrtot — it  was  then  harvest-time — and  this  was  nniveraaUy 
•ttribiited  to  the  malicious  spirits  of  the  executed  sorcerers. 

The  glimpses  which  history  afibrds  of  mediieval  manners — of  the 
doings  and  the  influence  of  such  representative  men  as  John  Ball,  Wolsoy, 
Bishop  Acunba,  and  Cardinal  Fregosi,  form  an  all-sufficient  comment 
upon  this  kind  of  clerical  training.  Seeing  them  at  tbuir  studies,  we  are 
not  astonished  to  find  clergymen  figuring  as  tbey  do  in  tbc  tales  of  Boc- 
caccio and  the  oxtravBgances  of  Rabelais.  lu  countless  iuKtances  tbo 
pastors  were,  as  these  writers  represent  them,  the  agents  of  demoraliza- 
tion; men  who  seemed  to  know  but  on©  text,  "Tbo  heart  is  deceitful 
above  all  tbingfi,  and  desperately  wicked,"  aud  v.bo  only  sought  to  illus- 
trate it.  A:^  lur  tiie  chaplains,  they  displayed  mucb  mi/rc  of  the  pander 
and  buffoon  than  of  the  herald  of  grace.  And  they  reconmiended  tbom* 
selves  to  the  Ikvonr  of  their  patrons  rather  by  the  contrivance  of  amuse* 
sient  than  the  oonstnxction  of  homilies.  Islte  the  Abbe  Delebaigne  as 
an  example.  This  reverend  gentleman,  as  Bonchet  tells  ns,  prepared  a 
pecnliar  musical  instroment  for  the  delectation  of  Louis  XI.  He  had  a 
hamper  made  with  a  number  of  narrow  compartments,  throst  a  live  pig 
into  each,  and  placed  a  cylinder,  stuck  with  points  and  turned  by  a  handle, 
across.  He  then  coveted  the  internal  aziangements  carefully  from  view, 
and  had  the  machine  carried  into  the  royal  presence.  PolUng  a  veiy 
solemn  face,  he  turned  the  handle,  and  the  porkers  squeaked  like  a 
hundred>and*filly  pain  of  bagpipes,  to  the  intense  delight  of  the  monarch— « 
who  then  and  there  rewarded  the  deviser  of  this,  the  first  hurdy*gurdy  on 
record,  with  half*a*dozen  lat  livings. 
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"  You  aeo,  sir,  lie  may  not  be  »  jodge  of  ythni  is  m  epigram,  bat  dearly 
ho  is  a  judge  of  wliat  is  not  an  epigram/'  Tbia  wm  said  by  Dr,  Jolmeon 
of  a  gentleman  who  had  endeaTOured  to  disBoaila  Elphinatone  from 
pahUehing  hie  translation  of  Martial ;  and  il  pwtty  aeeuratoly  arpraBsag 
the  degree  of  knowledge  on  the  salgect  whioh  is  poesessed  by  tiie  worid  in 
gneial.  There  are  oertain  oompoaitionB  whieh,  however  much  they  may 
resemble  an  epigram  in  foxm,  we  pronounce  at  onee  not  to  be  epigrams. 
But  whan  required  to  define  bow  much  point,  bow  mncb  brevity,  bow  mooh 
wit,  is  necessaiy  to  justify  the  title,  we  find  onreclrcs  cntircij  at  a  loss. 
Many  of  Murtial's  pieces  terminate  with  some  short  moral  sentiment  in 
nowise  akin  to  wit.  Others  seem  to  differ  in  no  respect  from  the  shorter 
poems  of  Propurtius  and  Tibullns  ;  and  to  deserve  the  name  of  elegies  just 
as  mnch  as  of  epi<ifrfmi8.  Very  few  of  iheni  are  rounded  ofl'  with  ^hat  kiud 
of  vor-illcd  bon  mot  whieh  18  espentip.!  to  the  modoni  ith-a  of  this  ppccios  of 
compof^ition.  Soiiictimc?,  iiKl(.HM;l,  ho  pi-osonts  us  with  epecimcus  of  the 
kiiul,  unrivulied  for  elo^anco  and  fehcity  ;  &n<\,  for  all  we  know,  tliese  may 
be  the  few  <?ond  opit^ramB  whicli  the  poet  hiiUPeU'  was  think iii;^  of  in  the 
well-known  cla^siUcutiou  of  his  witrks  which  he  himself  has  given  us. 
But,  on  the  whole,  ho  is  remarkable  rather  for  graceful  fancy,  romhiued 
with  brilliant  execution,  than  f  n-  what  we  arc  now  accustomed  to  call  wit. 
His  writings,  too,  are  largely  pci  vadtd  by  that  pecuhar  Pagan  pathos  which 
abounds  so  in  the  Odes  of  Horace,  and  is  so  susceptible  of  poetic  treat- 
ment. These  qualities  united  make  him  a  Tery  eharmiog  writer ;  while, 
as  fiur  as  stylo  is  ooncemed,  we  affirm  without  hesitaiaon  that  he  who  has 
not  read  Martial  has  yet  to  learn  of  what  the  Latin  language  is  eapable. 

For  this  last  reason  especially  we  are  glad  to  see  him  at  length  promoted 
to  that  pkwe  In  oar  educational  system,  from  which  he  has  been  so  long 
ezcladed*-partly,  we  suppOBe,  on  account  of  the  difficulties  of  the  text, 
partly  because  of  the  gross  language  and  odions  allosionB  with  whieh 
the  most  eparUing  and  beantilnl  collection  of  vers  de  MciA/,  which  the 
world  can  boast  of,  is  unhappily  disfigured.  The  ingenuity  and  research 
of  modem  scholars  haTO  done  much  to  remedy  the  first ;  while  a  judiciously 
expurgated  edition  was  all  that  was  necessary  to  counteract  the  bad  efifeets 
of  the  second.  An  expurgated  edition  was  puUished  in  1689  for  the  nso 
of  Westminster  School,  which  has  always  been  a  great  cultivator  of  the 
epigram.  But  the  notes  are  meagre  and  unsatisfactory.  In  Lemaire's 
edition  the  notcs^  are  tolerably  copious,  but  the  collection  has  not  been 
winnowed.  It  has  been  reserved  for  Messrs.  Paley  and  Stone,*  as  fiur  as  we  • 

*  Stbet  Ej^igram  from  Martial,  with  Sngliik  NvUt,  Whittakflr  ft  Co. :  London. 
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know,  to  eombino  botih  qtulificaiions  of  a  really  good  aehoot  ed^n^-one 
as  fleleet  as  fhe  Westminster,  and  even  better  annoteied  than  Lemaire. 
Difficnlttes  and  imparities  haTO  been  removed  together.  And  at  length 
we  haye  Martial  before  ns  in  the  goiso  of  a  modem  gentleman,  polite, 
observant,  and  fiieetiotia ;  fall  of  anecdote,  of  repartee,  of  shrewd  or  jooond 
inoendo ;  bat  at  the  same  time  perfectly  deeoroos,  and  perfectly  intel- 
Upble.  A  complete  pietare  of  Roman  mannen  is  exhibited  in  his  pages ; 
and  with  the  aid  of  the  Oatbts*  we  can  realise  to  onrselTes  the  life  that 
Martial  led  almost  as  well  as  if  he  now  had  ohambers  in  the  Temple, 
and  published  his  books  in  Hccadilly. 

I^Iartial,  it  appears,  lived  in  lodgings  in  a  good  quarter  of  the  town, 
though  It  rannot  bo  identified  with  precision.  His  apartments  wero  on  ^ 
the  third  floor,  called'  tho  cojnnculum,  and  looked  out  npon  the  laurd 
shrubberies  which  grew  about  the  Porticus  Vipsana.  He  had,  too,  hi* 
Sabine  fiirm  near  the  town  of  Nomentom;  bat  as  he  caUa  it  m 
minimtim,  and  tells  ns  that  a  gnat  would  starve  upon  it,  that  a  enmunber 
conld  not  lie  straight  upon  it,  and  that  he  stored  his  harvest  in  a  snail- 
phcll,  wo  are  to  conclude  that  it  did  not  make  much  addition  to  his 
income.  Poor  as  it  was,  however,  it  w:i3  ptill  a  connfiT-liouse — an 
aristocratic  nppnrtcnanco  which  liiqhh-  in^eu>'ed  bi^;  brother  poet??,  mnro 
especially  when  bo  nddcd  to  it  the  stiU  gr-aver  ofl'cnco  of  Kottin':^  up  liia 
■  o^vu  carriage  out  of  the  profits  of  liia  pen.  The<?e,  however,  ^voro  not 
largo  enough  to  pave  liini  iVom  constaut  embarrassments,  nor  from  being 
obliged  to  put  up  with  many  inconveniencetJ  and  indignitio??,  which,  it 
is  evident,  gnlled  him  most  severely,  and  drew  from  hi:^  pcu  several 
of  his  bitteri ;  t  cpii:(rainp.  Without  being  plunged  into  tho  gume  abject 
poverty  which,  rather  more  than  a  hundred  years  ago,  was  tho  lot 
of  80  mnny  English  men  of  letters,  the  Roman  author  of  the  period 
diank  to  the  dregs  tho  samo  cup  of  mortifications.  To  rise  from  hia 
bed  before  it  was  liglit  on  a  freezing  morning  in  December ;  to  tramp 
through  tho  suow  and  ice  to  Km  patron's  house,  there  to  stand  shivering 
amid  a  crowd  of  parasites  and  euttbroats,  till  the  great  man  condescended 
to  appear:  to  retam  again  at  night  for  the  paltry  coin  wherewith  a 
Roman  noble  rewarded  the  derotaon  of  his  clients :  to  dine  with  the 
patron,  and  be  jeered  at  by  the  Tory  slaves  in  waiting,  as  they  handed 
ronnd  tiie  coarse  fish,  tho  rotten  froit,  and  the  i<oii|^  thidk  wmes  of  Spain 
deemed  good  enoogh  for  the  second  table,  ethibitbg  all  the  while  an 
ostentatioas  ansiefy  about  the  salefy  of  the  spoons  and  tankards :  to  be 
insulted  by  petty  gifts  and  complimentaxy  presents  so  trivial  as  to  be  only 
oomplimentaty  to  a  man  without  sense  or  srif-respeet :  this  and  much 
more  was  the  lot  of  authors  who  were  reputable  and  even  popular  writers 
in  their  own  country.  That  it  ibould  have  been  tho  lot  of  one  whose 
worics  were  read  aU  over  Europe ;  who  was  the  fiiend  of  Lucan,  Pliny, 
and  Qnintilian:  and  who  was  in  the  receipt  of  an  income  sufficient  to 

*  Pabliihad  1888.  AUadof  Bomin  novel  intended  to  iHiurtiale  tho  private  life 
d  the  BomnDS. 
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enabk  him  to  live  in  all  oiher  mpects  like  a  genfleiiian,  k  indeed 
wonderfal.  Imagine  the  Poet  Lanieate  going  off  at  seyen  o'clock  in  the 
moniing  to  cringe  in  the  ante-room  of  a  dake»  and  tetuniing  in  the  after- 
noon to  receive  half-a-erovn  from  the  hall-porter  I 

It  ie  these  enrioiis  contrasts  which  make  Boman  life  so  interesting  a 
stndj,  and,  to  some  extent,  so  difficult  of  comprehension.  We  have  here 
to  piotnre  to  omseWes  a  famous  author  in  a  high  position,  whose  ordinaiy 
associates  are  thie  most  distingaished  men  of  the  d&j»  whose  company  is 
conrted  by  the  fashionable  world,  no  less  than  by  scholars  and  statesmen, 
yet  at  the  same  tinio  expected  to  exhibit  a  semlity  which  would  have 
shocked  even  Shadwell,  and  to  be  grateful  for  charities  which  Otway  or 
Savage  would  have  spumed.  When  Martial  went  to  sup  \s  Itli  Lucan  in 
thai  magnificent  villa  which  Juvenal  refers  to,<»we  have  always  thought 
with  some  little  biitemesSf'^we  wonder  if  the  goests  joked  him  about  his 
occupations  of  the  morning,  or  asked  him  how  many  quadrantes  he  had 
lately  got  out  of  Marcus,  or  how  the  magpie  tasted  the  last  time  he  dined 
with  Ponticu!?.  Wc  must  presnme  Ihcy  did ;  since  the  epigrammatist 
himself  did  not  sliriuk  from  publishing  bis  grioranres  to  the  world,  and 
from  exposing  tlic  very  patrons  to  whom  be  was  iudebtcd  for  these  favours. 
And  here  again  we  aru  encouiit*  red  by  another  difficulty,  llow  did  the 
patrons  themselves  relish  being  ndirnled  in  this  way  ?  If  Marcus  and 
Ponticus  are  feigned  names,  nevertheless  the  poet  struck  at  a  sybtem,  the 
sin)porter3  of  which  would  have  felt  bound  to  resent  the  affront,  though 
none  of  them  were  mentioned  l»y  name.  One  would  have  thought  that 
the  impudent,  ungi'atcful  dog  who  repaid  his  sportula*  with  bimpoous, 
would  soon  have  been  a  marked  man  at  every  vestibule  in  liumc ;  and  that 
he  would  veiy  shortly  have  had  no  patron  to  coujpkun  of.  The  explana- 
tion probably  is  that  these  gentlemen  were  not  all  alike  ;  that  the  more 
hberal  and  highly  cultivated  among  them  treated  such  chcntH  as  Martial 
with  proper  consideration  and  respect ;  that  their  exaction  of  attendance 
was  less  rigorous,  thdr  dole  mnch  larger,  and  that  the  invidious  disUnC' 
tions  of  ibe  dinner-table  were  hi  their  houses  less  offimsive.  Men  of  this 
kind  would  rather  be  amused  at  a  satire  which  was  levelled  exclusively  at 
more  mean  and  vnlgar  entertainers.  And  as  Martial's  fortunes  improved, 
there  is  reason  to  believe  that  he  was  able  to  emaneipate  himself  from  the 
service  of  all  but  the  better  dass  of  patrons.  Indeed,  it  seems  incredible 
that  the  poet  could  ever  have  shown  his  free  again  at  a  man  s  levee,  or 
been  invited  to  his  table,  after  having  once  pubfidy  denounced  him  aa  a 
snob,  a  glutton,  and  a  miser. 

Martial  complains  greaUj  of  the  obstacles  thrown  in  the  way  of  steady 
work  1^  these  half-oompulsofy  levees ;  from  which  we  gather  that  the 
morning  was  his  time  for  writing  when  he  had  it  to  He  would 

probably  get  up  about  six  o'clock  in  summer,  and  an  hour  later  in  the  winter. 
The  labonrs  of  the  toilet  would  be  postponed  to  the  hour  of  the  bath,  and 
breakfast  with  the  Bomans  was  nothing  more  than  r  rrn^t  of  bread  and  a 

*  The  half-crown  afwwud. 
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Inmeh  of  gmpeB  eaten  ttaading. .  He  would  therefore  have  between  five  and 
liz  dear  boon  to  dispose  of  before  noon»  at  wbicb  time  bratness  was  over 
for  the  day.  If  he  had  no  taJutatw  or  lev^  that  was  absolutely  unavoid- 
able that  moming,  we  may  imagine  him  sitting  down  to  thank  Parthenins 
fcr  a  new  toga»  or  Bofiis  Ibr  a  gold  enp ;  or  perhaps  to  write  a  eongiata- 
latoiy  poem  on  some  recent  pnblio  event,  condnding,  we  may  be  sore, 
with  an  exquisite  eompHment  to  the  deity  who  ruled  Bome*  hidden 
eardolly  till  the  last  coaplet,  then  leaping  forth  like  an  arrow  firom  the 
bow.  Towards  ten  o'clock,  howerer,  it  is  not  improbable  that  he  may  have 
to  go  out  on  business,  from  ten  to  twelve  being  the  nsnal  honrs  at  Home 
for  all  misceUaneons  occupations.  He  is  incessantly  worried,  he  tells  ns, 
with  engagements  of  various  kinds  ;  nnd  nmong  others  we  find  a  Tcry 
suspicious  mention  of  *'  hftviTi;:^  to  fix  liii-'  prni  to  some  importnut  doctiment," 
which,  as  Martial  had  no  property,  iii:ty,  perhaps,  have  been  something 
analogous  to  those  oblong  pieces  of  paper  with  which  Htcrary  gentlemen 
of  all  n<yf^  «fom  to  have  beiii  pecnliarly  familiar.  "We  have  reason 
indeed  to  ivnow  that  our  poet  was  not  wholly  ignorant  of  such  trans- 
actions, as  we  find  him  reproaching  a  nsnrer  named  Phorbus  with  putting 
Lim  olV  from  day  to  day  on  pretence  of  making  inqniries  and  so  forth — 
a  system  not  wholly  without  parallel  in  modem  times— and  bidding  him 
say  "  no  "  at  once  and  have  done  with  it.  This  business  of  importance 
tnmsfteted,  he  might  perhaps  look  into  his  bookseller's  in  the  Argiletnm, 
which  was  not  very  far  from  the  tabemie,  (he  diief  resort  of  the  money* 
dealers,  and  hear  what  Tzyphon  or  Atreetns  had  to  say  abont  the  sale  of 
his  last  vobme.  Be  wonld  then  retnm  home  to  his  limdi  or  pvandimn» 
consisting  of  fish,  eggs,  and  the  cold  meat  remaining  over  from  yesterday's 
dinner.  After  this  he  would  take  a  diort  nap.  Then  came  a  game  of  ball 
or  other  gyninastie  exeieise,  oonesponding  to  our  canter  in  the  Park ;  then 
the  bath,  where  he  wonld  meet  by  appointment  the  friend  who  was  coming 
home  to  dine  with  him ;  and  then,  great  event  of  all,  the  eoena.  This 
routine  of  events  is,  however,  liable  to  interruption.  Great  men  will 
either  detain  him  in  the  street  or  drop  in  at  bis  lodgings,  and  be  cannot 
tell  than  they  are  troublesome.  Actors  and  dancers  claim  a  share  of 
his  time,  and  he  is  nnwilling  to  be  rude  to  them.  Then  he  has  |ecitation8 
to  attend,  sometimes  of  unc(tns<  ionable  length. 

Auditor  toto  ^tepn  poeta  die. 

The  lawyers,  rhetoricians,  and  grammanan?;  were  all  addicted  to  this 
practice,  and  yon  conld  not  neglect  their  invitations  without  giving  mortal 
oficnce.  So  that  Martial  says  it  was  oHen  past  four  o'clock  before  he  got 
to  the  baths,  generally  tired  to  death ;  while  after  that  he  still  had  to  fetch 

his  sportnla  before  going  to  rbinner. 

If  be  dined  at  home,  with  one  or  two  friends  quietly,  he  would  not 
feel  bound  to  oflfer  ihem  anything  very  sumptuous.  Salifish  and  eggs ; 
sausages  with  thick  sauce  ;  beaus  and  bacon  ;  and  a  dessert  eoniiujsi  d  of 
grapes,  pears,  chesnutB,  and  olives  ;  were  washed  down  with  wine  of  which 
the  poet  says  that  his  guests  must  make  it  good  by  drinking  it — a 
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common  Pioman  plir.ise,  though  the  meaning  of  it  is  a  little  obscure. 
It  probably  was  equivalent  onr  ottd.  proverb,  that  the  proof  of  tbo 
puddinj?  is  in  the  eating.  *'  1  bhan't  praibu  my  owu  wine,"  Martial  seems  to 
sav ;  "I  hnvG  you  to  find  ont  its  merits,  and  prove  them  by  the  quautity 
you  diink."  Olhciij  liavo  s';L''j;L'.st^d  that  Martial  means  his  guests  to  }»ring 
contentment  with  ihcu\,  wLicli  is  the  licnl  rolish  iov  all  viand.s.  A  ilurd 
interpretation  is  inoro  DaccliiMudiim,  namely,  that  the  host  is  exhorting  his 
coiapauy  tu  drink  till  the  wine,  at  all  events,  seems  good,  i.e.  till  they  have 
lost  the  power  of  discrimination.  At  this  little  dinner — ccenula — ladies 
might  be  present ;  and  Mai-tial  speaks  of  one  Claudia  as  the  great  attraction 
of  lu0  table  on  a  parUcnlar  ocoanos*  When  the  company  was  lai^ger,  a 
more  dolicata  enterfaunmoni  mui  immded.  Diniwr  ovw^-and  U  eoold 
not  last  mach  later  than  six  or  aoTen  o^dock — ^tiie  gneats  would  take  their 
departnret  <uid  the  poet  might  go  to  work  again  for  a  fsw  honrg,  if  he 
chose ;  unless  it  was  to  be  followed  by  a  comiaaatio^  or  night  rerel, 
which  generally  woond  np  the  dinner>partiefl  of  the  rich  and  gay.  Or 
Martial,  who  decidedly  came  within  the  definition  of  a  foat  man,  might 
either  make  his  way  down  to  the  Snbanra*  or  entertain  some  demien  of 
that  qnarter  in  his  own  abode.  He  describes  himself  in  one  poem  as 
about  to  dine  alone,  in  the  expectation  that  **  Telethnsa  "  will  visit  him 
that  evening.  He  was,  moreover,  in  great  request  as  a  diner-out,  and, 
on  the  whole,  wo  should  think  that  very  few  of  his  verses  were  written  by 
th  r  iMnight  oil.  He  expressly  tclls^ua  that  he  likes  to^  drink  deep  into 
the  night,  and  is  not  very  fund  of  rising  too  early  in  the  morning. 

Rnch  v.as  the  life  of  a  literary  man  at  Rome  during  the  reigns  of 
Dc-mitian,  Xcrva,  and  Trajan.  Martial  was  bom  at  Bilbili?,  the  modem 
Calatajud,  in  the  year  A.n,  HO,  and  he  died  at  the  same  place  a.d.  104. 
Of  these  sixty-live  years  thirty-four  had  been  passed  at  Ivome,  an*!  lie  was 
nearly  sixty  when  he  rotnmed  to  Lis  native  conntiy.  Whether  he  hud  been 
manied  during  his  residence  at  Rome  seems  uncertain  ;  but  on  coming 
back  to  Billills  ho  was  fortunate  enough  to  secure  the  hand  of  Marcella,  a 
SpanisJi  liuly,  still  young  and  handsome,  who  l>rought  him  a  snug  fortune, 
on  which  he  ended  his  days  in  comfort,  lie  didn't  much  enjoy  the  society 
of^Bilbilis^tuW  that  ui  Home ;  but  his  wife,  lie  sa}  S,  compensates  for  all. 

Ta  dcsidcrinm  domiase  miht  mitins  nrbis 
Esse  jubes :  Roni&m  ta  mihi  m>1a  {smb,* 

A'complimeni  turned  with  his  osoal  neatness,  and  perhaps  more  than  bis 

usual  sir.ceriiy. 

Beioro  examinincr  i]\o  nosition  of  Martial  in  Homan  literature  au  1  iu 
general  literature,  it  wiii  be  butter  to  notice  at  once  the  two  charges  v.kich 
have  lieen  l>ronght  against  his  character.  Fulsome  addlutiou  of  a  wicked 
and^debanchcd  prince  is  the  first  ;  excessive  groRsncBS  is  the  second.  Let 
US  take  the  last  of  these  hrst.    Licentious  \vTiting  may  be  judged  of  from 


*  i^grctful  viaionB  diMppear  at  home, 
Thy  love,  llaiMUa,  mikM  peipetual  Eone. 
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tvD  distiiMt  pomls  of  view.  We  may  eoiiflidef  it  either  in  lis  selaiion  to 
the  suQior,  or  In  its  reUtion  to  the  pdblie.  Sometimes  that  whidi  indi- 
eatee  great  hsniy  In  the  miter  is  oompaiattvely  harmlww  to  the  reader,  as 
Tost  Jmu9,  Sometimes  tiiat  wbidi  is  daogezoosly  exeittng  to  the  imagi- 
nation,  proceeds  ficoax  the  pen  of  one  who  is  compaaliTely  pure  in  condoett 
as  ClaritsaHarlow§,  The  fiist  shocks  our  taste;  bnt  it  is  the  second  which 
81^  our  monJs.  The  first  hind  of  grossness  consists  simply  in  calling  a 
8|«de  a  spade.  Everybody  knows  quite  well  what  the  habits  of  the 
Bomans  wore.  Martial  simply  deals  with  them  as  one  of  the  acknowledged 
liRotB  of  life  which  it  was  mere  prudery  to  ignore.  The  second  kind  of 
grossness  is  that  which  'lies  in  the  thought  and  not  in  the  limguage,  and 
which,  if  we  accept  Boke's  dictum,  onght  to  be  no  grossness  at  all.  Bnt 
its  effects  are  all  the  worse  for  that  veiy  reasosa.  The  insinuaiions  and 
suggestions  of  Ovid  in  his  Art  of  Love  are  of  this  latter  sort,  and 
calculated  to  kindle  passions  and  corrupt  innocence  in  a  tenfold  greater 
degree  thim  anything  to  bo  found  in  Martial.  AVliich,  then,  was  the  worse 
man  of  the  two  ?  We  have  no  hesitation  in  deciding  that  the  former  was 
the  more  prurient  if  (lio  hitter  was  the  more  coarse;  that  if  a^Iartial  is  the 
more  repulsive,  it  is  precisely  on  tlint  account  that  Ovid  is  the  more  buduc- 
tive.  Martial  does  not  dress  up  vice  in  attractive  colours,  or  represent 
the  pursuit  of  a  woman's  virtue  as  oue  of  the  most  exciting  and  interesting 
kinds  of  sport  in  which  a  man  can  bij  eu^'aged.  IIo  8iin])ly  does  not 
bhiiiik  iiuni  luulily.  Kg  took  society  as  he  found  it,  luid  did  nut  ijuarrel 
with  its  vices ;  but  ho  did  uul  l.iv  liiniBclf  out  tu  make  protlii^iicy  pocUcai, 
or  to  purchase  popularity  by  stiDiulating  hcoiitious  impulses.  If  he  could 
say  a  witty  thing  on  an  indecent  subject,  its  indecency  did  not  restrain 
him.  Bat  thai*s  about  the  worst  that  can  be  said.  If  he  foond  it  usees* 
saiy  to  the  faumoor  of  the  moment  to  mtiodnoe  Hakenis  or  Galla,  he 
introdneed  them ;  bnt  th^  are  sabordinates,  not  pnndipshi.  The  natm 
of  the  vices  to  which  he  so  ficeqnently  refers  is  an  entiiely  distmct  qnes- 
tkm.  They  were  chaiaoteristie  of  the  age,  and  prove  nothing  against 
the  mdividnal.  We  are  only  entitled  to  jndge  of  Msrtisl^s  misdemeanoon 
eiactly  as  posterity  may  jndge  of  sny  modem  writer  who  shall  aUnde  to 
the  vioes  of  the  present  di^  with  a  freedom  offiansive  to  opr  g^d* 
ohildren.  There  are  those  who  do  so  already,  with  a  freedom  ofiSansive  to 
onrselves. 

Martial's  flatteiy  of  Domitian  does  not  seem  to  as  more  exaggeiated 

than  Vii-j^il's  flattery  of  Angustus.  A  great  part  of  such  flatteiy  is  purely 
formal  and  conventional*  It  had  become  the  frtthion  at  Borne  to  affect  to 
believe  that  the  Emperors  after  death  wero  enrolled  among  the  gods, 
and  this  political  fiction  natnrally  tiuged  the  langoage  in  which  their 

subjects  paid  court  to  them.  But  is  there  anything  so  much  more 
extravagant  in  this  than  in  the  attributes  which  are  solemnly  ascribed  to 
Christian  Princes  ?  At  least  it  is  but  a  question  of  degree.  And,  if  the 
character  of  the  individual  bo  allowed  to  have  anything  to  do  with  it, 
Domitian,  we  must  remember,  iiad  his  good  points.  If  he  was  cruel, 
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iyrannicalr  and  immoral,  he  nmrtlieleflB  was  ilie  aathor  of  aewnl  aodal 
and  admiiiiBtratiTe  refoims  of  great  valne.  But  it  was  rafber  to  the  office 
and  position  of  the  Emperor,  the  TisiUe  head  oi  the  world,  the  ^vieegeient 
of  the  Qodfl  on  earthi  than  to  the  prirate  eharaefer  of  the  man  that 
this  adoration  was  paid.  There  was  something  infinitelj  gnnd  and 
aiOfecting  to  the  imagination  in  that  saperb  idea  of  nnivernl  empire 
embodied  in  a  single  person  possessed  <^  absolnte  power,  and  reeognising 
no  authority  between  himself  and  Jove.  We  modems  ean  but  liaebly 
appreciate  the  hold  of  this  idea  upon  the  popular  mind;  and  more 
especial] J  on  the  proyinoial  mind,  whicli  ha  1  ij>  ilher  the  Roman  memories 
of  the  Republic,  nor  any  very  distinct  national  traditions  of  its  own  to 
eotinteract  the  inflnenee.  These  considerations  ebould  never  be  absent 
from  our  minds  in  appraunng  the  degree  of  self-abasement  to  whioh  a 
writer  mnst  necessarily  have  stink,  before  he  could  address  his  BOverei^*n 
in  the  language  of  Martial.  And  wo  Bhoiild  especially  remember,  at  the 
same  time,  and  looking  at  tlie  question  from  another  point  of  liow,  that 
the  %'ery  hyperbole  hy  which  these  etrusioos  are  distiuguiahed  is  incon- 
Bistent  with  ih^t  cli  hk nt  of  hypocrisy  which  is  essential  to  all  real 
adulation.  "When  the  poet  suys  that  Domitian  is  greater  than  Herculos, 
or  that  his  return  to  Rome  at  midnight,  will  turn  night  into  day,  nobody 
is  deceived  by  such  compliments.  hen  the  virtues  attributed  to  a 
mortiil  man  are  something  superhuman  and  impossible,  aU  that  such 
flattery  can  be  taken  to  mean  is,  that  the  author  desires  to  he  very  civil 
to  the  object  of  it,  and  that  ho  adopts  for  that  purpose  tlio  cmTent 
phraseology  of  the  period.  A  compliment  almost  ceases  to  be  false  as 
soon  as  it  becomes  monstrous. 

Pliny  says  of  Martial  that  he  had  plenty  of  gall  in  his  composition  ; 
and  no  donbt  his  retaliation  npon  those  who  had  ill  treated  him  was  often 
bitter  enough.  Bnt  for  all  that,  he  is  a  satirist  of  the  sehool  of  Horaee  and 
Addison  rather  than  of  Jnyenal  and  Swift.  "  A  dangerous  libertinism  in 
tnekers  and  hoops,  or  a  nnisanee  in  the  abnse  of  beam'  eanes  and  snnff- 
boxes,"  is  jnst  what  Martial  would  haye  ridiculed  had  hoops  been  worn  or 
snuiF  been  taken  in  his  day.  These,  and  what  may  be  called  fiie  minor  immo- 
ralities— all  illiberal  yiews  of  life ;  all  petfy  affectations  and  hypocrisies ;  all 
pretenders,  impostors,  snd  bores  either  in  literatnre  or  in  tiie  intm>urse 
of  society,  are  the  objects  of  his  satire,  as  well  as  absurdities  and  extrata- 
gances  of  dress  or  demeanour.  He  is  incapable  of  the  high  moral 
indignation  and  the  dreadM  irony  which  Mr.  Thackeray  occasionally 
exhibited ;  but  in  reading  Martial  one  is  irresistibly  reminded  of  Vanity 
Fair  and  the  Book  of  Snf>bx.  Major  Ponto,  the  would-be  aristocrat; 
])e8lK>rough  Wiggle,  the  W(»uld  be  lady-killer;  Crump,  the  college  toady; 
Jawkins,  the  political  bore ;  Pitt  Crawley,  old  Osborne,  Mr.  Wa^,  and 
Mr.  Wcnbam,  represent  exactly  the  class  of  follies  and  meannesses  on 
which  Martial  made  incessant  war ;  a  cla-ss  of  follies  a  little  graver  on 
the  whole  than  those  which  Addison  best  appreciated,  and  much  lcf:s 
grave  than  those  which  roused  the  wrath  of  Jnyenal ;  but  precisely  those 
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oa  wliich  Thackeray  sliows  to  most  ndvantftge  ;  and  which  before  his 
tune,  perhaps,  had  m>  i  with,  no  adcqiudc  exponent  in  English  literutai-c. 

Martial  then,  as  t:.r  as  his  auLire  was  couecmed,  must  have  been  to 
the  Bociety  of  Homo  vciy  much  what  Addison,  first,  and  Thackeray 
ai'tcmards,  were  to  the  society  of  England.  But  there  was  another  side 
to  his  character  upon  which  he  is  seen  In  ft  wholly  differait— we  hope  it 
viU  ecunTey  no  wrong  impresdon,  if  we  add,  ft  maeh  more  anUftUe  light. 
He  had  the  sensibility,  the  Ioto  of  beanfy,  and  the  delieate  fiincy  of  a 
irne  poet.  And  hin  poems  which  are  not  saUres,  seem  to  ns  to  show  that, 
with  leisue  and  oppoitnnity,  he  might  hare  riTaUed  Ovid,  and  menaced 
«Ten  the  snpromacy  of  Catnllafl.  Bat  he  lived  from  hand  to  month,  a 
hnnied,  rakish,  anzions  life,  like  that  of  Theodore  Hook  or  Oliver  Gold- 
smith ;  and  whether  he  possessed  the  inclination,  supposing  him  to  have 
had  the  leisure,  to  compose  any  longer  poems  is  more  than  donbtfol.  He 
says  indeed,  onee,  that  if  Bome  will  find  a  Mieoenas  he  will  find  an  iSSnead. 
But  he  seems  to  prefer  vrndicatlng  the  snperioiity  of  his  own  poetiy  over 
both  tragic  and  epic.  He  says  it  is  all  very  weU  to  call  his  epigeanw 
playthings;  but  that  he  is  the  real  trifler  who  describes  the  feast  of 
^hyestes  or  the  fii|^t  of  Dsedalus.  Ilis  own  pages  smack  of  hnman  life, 
and  minor  the  manners  and  the  foibles  of  a  real  world.  Let  men  sneer  if 
they  like,  says  his  Muse  to  him,  at  your  httie  oaten  pqM,  as  long  as  it  is 
tible  to  drown  the  roar  of  their  trumpets. 

The  ewcetness,  the  brightness,  the  tenderness,  and  the  exquisite 
melody  of  the  tunes  which  he  played  on  thnt  inBtrument  raise  him  in  our 
opinion  ahovc  either  Tibullus  or  Propertius.  lie  had  not  certainly  quite 
the  soft  plaintiveness  of  the  former,  who  coos  to  us  like  the  doye  ftom 
**  immemorial  elms  ;  "  nor  the  deep  thought  and  powerful  style  of  the 
latter.  But  ho  equals  them  in  the  beauty  of  his  sentimeiits,  and  excels 
them  in  the  play  of  his  fancy,  in  the  vividness  of  his  deseiq)tions,  and  in 
the  wonderful  grace  and  finish  of  his  almost  perfect  versitication.  Among 
English  poets  ho  reminds  us  chiefly  of  Herrick.  But  as  in  all  the  lyrists 
of  that  age  there  is  a  certain  family  likeness,  so  in  Suckling,  in  Lovelace, 
and  later  on,  in  Andrew  Marvel,  we  find  exiimples  of  the  peculiar  turn  of 
thought  which  distinguished  their  Roman  predecessor.  The  "  why  so 
pale  and  wan,  fond  lover,"  of  Sackling,  is  exactly  in  the  vein  d  Martial. 
Bnt  one  may  open  Hemck  at  random,  sore  of  lighting  upon  something 
that,  bnt  for  knowing  to  the  contrai}-,  you  might  almost  take  for  a  trans- 
lation of  hun.  8nch  are  the  **  Bracelet,*'  and  The  Willow  Garland ; " 
hat  where  the  resemblance  is  so  general  it  is,  perhaps,  a  mistake  to 
particniarize. 

It  will  be  seen,  therefore,  that  Martial  oovers  a  tolerably  huge  space 
<of  ground  in  the  literaiy  field.  It  now  only  remains  to  give  a  few  speci- 
mens of  his  beanties,  both  as  an  epgrammattst  proper  and  a  simple 
«Iegiac  poet. 

In  the  fofmer  character  Martial  only  occasionally  comes  up  to  the 
modem  idea  of  an  epigram.  Bat  when  he  does,  both  his  wit  and  his  wodk 
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aro  of  the  very  finest  temper.  As  good  an  example  of  poetic  fancy  and 
epigrammatic  point  united  as  \ro  are  able  to  select  is  the  epigram  on  the 
return  of  Domitian  to  Rome  from  his  expedition  to  the  north.  The  poet 
ehides  the  morning  star  for  lingering  when  ail  iiome  is  awaiting  the  return 
of  CsDsar. 

Phosphoro,  ro^VIc  (]i.-ra  :  quid  gandift  nostra  BOnrit  f 

Cxs&ro  v  entur  t,  I 'hosphnre,  rcdflc  <liem. 
Boma  roga,t.   riacidi  uumq^uid  te  pigra  Booths 

Plawtm  Tcihinit,  lento  qnod  nimis  axe  Tenis  ? 
Qaid  cnpidam  Titana  tcnc^  ?  Jam  XanUillB» et  Allien 

Frcoa  volunt :  vij^ilut  Mcmnonis  n!mn  pftims. 
Tarda  tiimen  nitida:  non  or  Imf  sidora  iuci, 

Et  cupit  Aosouium  Laua  viderc  ducem. 
Jim,  Ombt,  Tttl  nocte  rod  i  stent  telca  lioebit, 

Ngn  deerit  ]Mpiil<^  te  Tenlente  dies. 

The  high  poetio  beauty  of  the  imagery  here  employed,  as  well  as  the  eon- 

Bommate  elegance  of  the  composition,  and  chiselled  roundness  of  the  style, 
can  escape  no  Fcholar.  But  besides  these  moriti=i,  the  little  piece  before 
us  is  the  Very  ]^r  rfoction  of  an  epigram.  Mark  how  evorytbiug  leads  up 
to  the  coucludmg  idea,  and  y.  t  how  unexpectedly  it  comes  upon  us ; 
perfectly  logical,  and  yet  a  co2i:]i!i  lo  suqwsc.  The  following  imperfect 
paraphrase  may,  perhaps,  help  some  of  our  readers  to  catch  the  dnlt  of 
the  original : — 

Bright  Pboaphor,  bring  the  monring. 

Why  still  onr  joy  dr  luy  ? 
Jjo  Casar  home  returaiiig- ! 

Sweet  PhospbcH-  bring  the  day. 

Thon  snrcly  h^-t  nnt  tarried 

With  dull  Bootes's  car. 
Whom  conrscrs  might  have  carried 

Unyoked  from  Lcda's  star  ? 

Still  frets  impatient  Titan 

Whose  .stcHd<  drinand  the  rcifli 
Aud  still  to  N-e  thee  briglitcn 

Aotora  wakes  in  vain. 

Still,  Btill  each  starry  cbtstcr 

Usurp^i  the  hcavetdy  dome, 
The  moon  prolongs  her  ]u£tro 

To  lee  tibe  Loid  of  Rome. 


Stand  fixed,  each  constellation  ; 

Thnti  moon,  prolonjj  thy  ray  | 
Great  Cffisar's  restoration 

BhaU  tiun  onr  ni*;ht  to  day. 


Mesam.  Pftley  and  Stone  call  attention  to  some  of  MOton's  lines  in  ttie 
•♦Ode  to  the  Natiiify  *'  whieh  are  almost  a  paraphrase  of  Martial. 
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A  charming  littio  pieco  of  the  same  kind,  addressed  to  the  riYcr  Ehine^ 
en  the  return  of  Trajan,  is  as  follows  : — 

Nymphwam  pator,  aaudiunqiie  Bhene, 
Qaioaniqae  Odrysios  bibant  pruinaSf 
Sic  semper  liqtiidLa  fruaris  andts, 
Noc  te  barbara  contamcliosi 
Calcatam  rota  contcrat  babolci : 
8ie  et  eoniibas 

Ek  Bomiiitt  e«5  ntraque  ripa : 

Trnjnnnm  popnlts  fuis  ct  nrbi, 
Tibris  te  dominus  rogat,  rcmiUas. 

Tiber  is  tho  monanjh  of  riven,  and  he  orders  the  Blune,  Ms  rabjecti  to 
send  t>aek  Tr^an  to  Borne.  TVhafc  a  pretty  fiuieyl  bow  pat  to  ilie 
pupose !  Ajid  how  artlnlty  the  point  is  veiled  tall  the  last  moment,  when 
the  key-note  is  struck,  and  the  whole  meaning  of  the  poem  breaks  npon 
na,  like  a  fiuiy  bnrsting  firom  a  flower  1  "Who  thinks  of  the  Tiber  till  his 
name  is  mentioned  ?  Then  we  feel  at  once  that  he  has  been  mnrmniii^ 
through  the  poem  all  the  time*  This  little  poem,  too,  is  ooneeiTed  quite 
in  the  spirit  of  Milton's, — 

Maj  ihj  brimming  waves  for  tliw 
Ths&t  ifall  tribute  never  mitt 
Front  •  thaaiand  pelly  riUi, 
Theft  ttunblc  down  the  snowy  hilis : 
Summer  drought,  or  pinjrcd  air, 
Never  scorch  thy  tresses  fair, 
K«r  wet  Octolwr'i  torrmt  flood 
Thj  molten  OTStal  fill  with  mud. 

Other  very  pomtcd  epigrams  arc  iii.  iS,  ii.  o,  iii.  GO,  iii.  88,  vii.  97, 
iv.  67,  and  Lib,  i>j>ect.  3  j  the  point  of  the  luiUir  being  something  like 
Tennjson's 

Norman  and  Saxou  and  iJauc  ;uc  we, 
Bttt  all  ol  ns  Denes  in  our  wdcome  of  thee. 

Among  epigrams  conspicuous  for  tenderness  and  depth  of  feeling, 
though  less  elaborately  point ed,  may  he  mtntioiicd  iv.  IB,  on  the  luaniage 
of  Piidens  and  Claudia ;  vii.  90,  on  the  death  of  an  infant ;  and  iv.  73,  on 
Vestinns.  Wc  Bnhjoin  a  few  lines  from  the  second  for  the  benefit  of  our 
classical  readers,  seeing  that  they  defy  translation : — 

Qntd  epccies,  quid  lingna  mild,  qdd  profnit  aetoa  ? 

Dn  Incrymaa  tximulo,  qni  legis  ista,  ineo. 

Sic  ad  Lotha«n^,  n\>\  Nf  >tr>rp  serins,  umbnu 
Non  cat,  optabis  qucm  snpcrcsso  tibl. 

The  "  Vestiniis  *'  ia  a  Tory  beantiful  epigram,  and  we  are  not  snre  that 
we  should  not  pronounce  it  in  some  reepecte  to  he  Martiat'e  masterpiece. 

A  good  specimen  of  tiie  moral  eiHgram,  with  reflections  npon  life  in 
genenJi  is  n.  70,  npon  an  old  man  named  Cottsi  sixty-two  jeais  old^ 
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wlio  hu  lUfTer  bad  a  day's  iUness  in  bis  life.  Tbis  gives  Martial  oeeadon 
to  say  that  life,  after  all,  ongbt  only  to  be  reelumed  up  by  its  bealtby  days. 
If  all  oar  boars  of  sickness  be  sabtraeted,  bow  long  sbidl  we  be  found  to 
bays  lived  in  eompsnson  witb  Cotta  f 

Infuntes  samaSp  et  scnca  TiJcmur. 
Non  «t  Tiva%  nd  rtlian,  riu  Mt 

How  admirably  put,  and  susceptible  of  Low  wide  an  application! 

Those  who  wisli  to  see  the  extraordinary  fertility  of  Martial's  fancy, 
and  Lis  equally  wonderful  c()nim.i.u.  I  uf  laugu^e,  yLuuld  read  in  particular 
tLrec  epigrams  in  the  cigbtL  book — 28,  33,  and  61 — and  the  18th  of  the 
eloTenih  book.  One  PauUus  has  made  the  poet  a  present  of  a  drinking 
vessel  formed  ont  of  a  leaf  from  bis  Fmtoiian  orown,  idiieb  was  made  of 
gold  beaten  ont  into  tbe  shape  of  bay  or  laurel  leaves.  Tbis  tiny  goblet 
Martial  lilftns  eontemptooosly  to  all  the  lightest  and  most  trivial  things  be 
can  imagine.  It  woidd  be  shalten  by  tbe  ffigbt  of  a  distant  gnat,  or  tbe 
veiy  smallest  bntteilly.  A  bly,  when  drooping  in  the  son,  would  bold 
mors.  It  is  thinner  than  tbe  spider^s  web,  and  Ugbter  than  the  thread  of 
the  silkworm.  Fabnlla  spreads  the  ehalk  npon  her  feoe  In  a  thicker 
layer;  and  the  oilsUn  eap  in  which  ladies  shrond  their  bair  Is  tongbiff. 
Soap-suds  are  more  substantial ;  tbe  cntide  of  an  nnbatcbed  chicken  is 
less  fragile :  than  this  trompery  bit  of  metal  which  the  donor  so  pompously 
calls  a  pLiiila.*  The  astonishing  ease  with  which  all  these  comparisons 
are  hit  off  in  a  scries  of  the  most  polished  couplets,  a  single  line  being 
allotted  to  each  of  them,  is  at  least  as  remarkable  as  the  saecession  of 
images  itself,  and  justifies  oar  remark  that  until  a  man  has  read  Martial 
he  is  ignorant  of  the  full  powers  of  the  Latin  langoage.  The  same  may 
be  Baid  of  xi.  IR,  where  the  poet  ridicules  the  dimcnBions  of  Lib  Sabine 
faiTn  in  tLc  moHt  exquimtc  hendccasyllabieR.  It  is  laid  waste,  Le  says,  by 
fl  mouse,  as  much  dreaded  by  tbe  farmer  as  if  it  were  the  Calydonian  boar. 
A  i>iu;^']e  HwnUow's  ne?3t  absorbs  Lis  wLolo  stmw-rick.  His  sacred  grove  is 
a  herb-btd,  aud  Lis  wine- vat  is  a  nutshell.  So  he  concludes  with  the 
following  to  the  donor  : — 

Errnsti,  I.upc,  litera  std  uiiii  : 
Nam  c|U(i  ten!j>orc  jiricdium  dcdiati, 
MuHlhi  lu  laihi  prandium  dedi£scs.f 

TLe  descriptions  of  natural  pcencrr  which  we  find  in  MHrtiul  testify 
not  only  to  the  same  Lappy  gift  of  laugnag«\  hut  to  an  appreciation  of  tbe 
bcaulit'S  of  nature,  and  of  all  the  sigLts  and  soiuuls  and  occupations  of 
rural  life,  which  shows  that  dissipation  had  not  impairoil  bis  froshni'ss  of 
feeling.    The  description  of  Lis  fiicud  Tautitiuuii'b  villa  in  perLaps  tLe 


*  A  saaccr-6bai)€d  goblet,  like  a  champsgue-glass. 
t  Toor  gift  had  been  better 
By  th«  diange  of  onA  letter  ; 
When  von  pave  me  a  fOod 
I  wanted  food. 
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best  knoAvn  of  Murtiiil's  wTitiiijjs,  and  hixs  been  closely  iiuitatod  in  tbo 
(Jallu.-),  It  contiiins  fi  uiusL  uitiiuuted  picture  ot  a  real  iiomuu  iarm,  such 
as  were  attached  to  the  country-houses  of  the  wealthy,  corresponding 
perhaps  to  the  **  home  farm,"  the  appendage  of  an  English  manor- 
bonBe.  TIm  well-Btored  granaries ;  thu  poultiy-yard,  swannmg  with  wetj 
TBiiefy  of  fowl  that  was  oapahld  of  domeetieatioii ;  the  pigeons,  the  pigs, 
and  the  lambs ;  the  tenants  ooaung  up  from  the  village  with  their  datiM 
piesents  of  honej  and  eggs  and  eheeee,  a  hi  capon,  or  a  tender  Idd ;  the 
bailiff  and  the  orerseer  going  out  fishing  together,  or  snaring  field'&res> 
or  netting  deer ;  the  slaves  worhing  cheerfnllj  in  the  garden ;  and  the 
duldien  hnddJing  over  the  fire ;  are  all  noted  with  a  loving  eye,  and 
sketched  in  with  a  master's  hand.  Bat  perhaps  the  most  beantifoUj 
descriptive  passage  in  all  ]\Iurtial  is  the  poem  on  the  villa  of  Julius 
JUartial,  situated  on  the  Janioniom,  iv.  64 : — 

Lati  ooUibns  immfawit  nocMot : 

£t  plunns  modico  tamore  vertex 

Coelo  perfraitnr  scrrniorc: 

£t  corvas  ncbola  tcgente  valks 

Solas  luce  nitct  pecnliaii 

HM'e  we  have  the  origluul  of  Goldsmith's — 

As  some  tall  cliff  that  rears  its  awful  form, 
ToHLT:i  fnm  the  rest,  and  midway  leaves  tlic  storm. 
Though  clonds  and  Taponn  iDand  its  base  be  spread, 
Eternal  aimahtiie  settlet  <m  itf  head. 

The  poet  goes  on  to  say  how  that  from  this  height  you  look  down  upon 
the  whole  city,  with  all  ill  neighbouring  suburban  retreats ;  can  see  the 
earriages  rolling  along  the  Flatninian,  without  heai  iu^  the  rumble  of  the 
wheels,  and  Che  barges  gliding  on  the  river,  without  hearing  the  eurses  of 
the  boatmen.  We  feel  that  in  these  days  it  behoves  us  to  be  sparing  of 
our  Latin,.or  we  could  have  wished  to  give  the  poet's  description  of  his 
own  garden  at  Bilbilis,  which  he  got  with  Mareella,  after  his  return  to 
Spain,  and  an  almost  equally  well>written  tribute  to  the  beauties  of  his 
native  land  to  be  fi>und  in  a  letter  addressed  to  his  countxyman  lioinianus, 
L  49,  beginning,  "  Yir  Celtiberis  non  taoende  gentibus."  It  is,  perhaps, 
superfluous  to  add  that  neitlicr  paraphrase  nor  translation  can  do  even  the 
gliatlow  of  justice  to  Martial's  workmanship,  nor  convey  more  than  a  vwy 
feeble  impression  of  his  sentiments  and  idea;;.  The  MtU  of  an  epigram 
is  proverbialfy  incapable  of  translation,  depending,  as  it  does,  upon 
pr'cnliar  arrangements  of  words*  v.hich  cannot  be  transferred  to  another 
language  without  losing  ail  their  flavour. 

That  Mai-tial  combined  with  the  keenest  rcli.-h  fen-  that  litornry  and 
polite  society  of  Rome  was  the  ceiitre  a  ginuiiir  tustc  fur  tbo 

pleasun  s  of  the  country  is  to  bo  gathere<l  indirectly  fiijin  ii^nninerablo 
allu^ioLis  iu  liis  poetry.  lUit  in  one  or  two  pieces  he  hai>  prucluinud  in 
Fo  mMiiv  Morils  bis  own  idea  of  a  be.ppy  life,  and  that  is  a  rural  life, 
digmiicu  by  the  sense  of  independence,  enlivened  by  field  sports,  aud 


Digitize<3  by  Google 


458 


MA&XIAL, 


pasBed  m  the  society  of  friends  in  your  own  Btation  of  lift\  from  whom 
you  want  nothing,  and  who  want  nothing  from  you.  "NVLo,  he  asks, 
would  hang  ahoat  the  palaces  of  patrons  who  had  a  small  estate  of  his 
own,  and  could  live  plentifiilly  oo  ihe  produce  of  his  own  hnd  f  'Whai 
delight  gresfeer  than  io  empty  out  yonr  game-hng  befine  the  Htehen 
fb»,  After  a  long  day's  sport,  or  to  land  a  lively  fish  w&  a  single  liozfle- 
luur ;  and  tben  to  sup  off  yonr  fardken-legged  table  on  liaeon  and  roasted 
eggs  ?  In  the  47t]i  of  Book  X.  be  repeats  this  opinion  in  finvoar  of 
a  eomitiy  Ufo,  lajing  speoial  stress  on  the  m  fton  pana  Udtore  Bei  reUeta, 
AnA  it  is  quite  impossiblo  to  sappose  that  all  this  was  aieetation.  Hov 
mneh  or  how  little  he  lived  on  ias  own  fimn  at  Nomentnm  we  have  littte 
means  of  ascertaining.  It  fiunished  his  table  with  TegetaUes,  ponltiyt 
and  wine,  as  we  learn  from  Ep.  n.  48,  where  be  describes  a  rather  bettor 
kind  of  dinner  which  he  is  giving  to  a  party  of  six.  But  the  language 
in  which  he  speaks  of  it  elsewhere  is  manifestly'  incompatible  with  its 
having  afforded  him  any  facilities  for  field  sports.  ^Miether,  on  the  other 
hand,  he  ever  partook  of  this  amusement  on  the  estates  of  his  wealthier 
friends,  does  not  nppcar  from  his  writings  ;  and,  on  the  whole,  it  is  more 
probable  that  he  carried  these  tastes  'with  him  from  his  native  hills, 
where  game  of  many  kinds  must  liavc  abounded  before  the  woods  had 
disappeared.  The  mountain  range  on  which  Bilbilis  is  supposed  to  have 
once  Btood  is  bleak  and  bure  enough  ;  but  many  other  Spanish  moimtains 
which  are  now  equally  naked  are  known  to  have  once  been  forest ;  and 
as  Martial  mentioDH  by  name  certiun  vvoodB  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
his  birth |Juce,  as  famous  covers  for  the  stag,  the  hare,  and  the  boar, 
we  muHt  suppose  that  the  crags  of  llilbilis  have  shiircd  the  common 
fate.  Martial  always  looked  back  with  great  aflfoction  on  the  scones 
of  his  youth  which,  happier  in  this  respect  ihan  another  poet  wilh  whom 
he  has  much  in  common,  he  HTed  to  revisit ;  there  to  end  his  life  amopg 
the  objects  which  he  loved  best,  and  to  find  in  the  society  ct  a  doToted 
woman,  in  bis  books  and  bis  garden,  his  firantains,  his  fishponds,  and  his 
doreoote,  ample  Bolaee  ibr  the  eoofaiess  with  which  he  seems  to  have  been 
receiTed  by  the  petty  town  which  he  immortalized. 

Finally,  we  see  in  Martial  not  only  a  great  Boman  wit,  and  eritio  of 
the  men  and  manners  of  his  own  time,  but  a  gracefiil  and  tender  poet 
who  appeals  to  all  time ;  not  <mly  the  brilliant  man  about  town,  bnt  also 
the  simple  country  gentleman,  sportsman,  and  naturalist.  This  remark- 
able combination  is,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  extremely  rare,  while  in  this 
case  it  lends  the  charm  of  variety  to  an  author's  pages  whose  perpetual 
brilliani^  might  othor^^ise  become  monotonous.  It  alone  constitutes  a 
claim  upon  the  attention  of  the  literaiy  world  which  has  never  yet  been 
duly  recognised.  Wo  trust,  however,  that  this  wrong  is  about  to  be 
repaired  ;  and  it  is  in  the  hope  of  contributing',  in  however  slight  a  degree, 
to  this  desirable  result,  that  the  present  artioio  has  been  written. 
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At  the  extreme  end  of  the  Piazza  of  St.  'Mark  there  is  observable  a  shop 
crowded  with  objects  as  varied  and  as  ex-iui.site  in  form  as  the  clouds  at 
sunset  over  the  lagoons,  as  bright  and  tender,  and  haraioriious  iu  colour 
as  the  uecks  and  breasts  uf  St.  r^faik's  owu  doves.  If  you  Lavo  a  weak- 
ness for  old  A  eiiciian  glass,  and  have  sought  for  specimens  in  amateur 
collections  and  old  curiosity -shops  thi'oughout  Europe,  hero  your  attention 
is  at  once  arrestod,  and  you  are  inclined  to  feel  that  you  need  seek  no 
ftuVbee,  If,  on  the  eontnuy,  yon  have  taken  pride  in  the  flashing, 
iQMirkling,  angular  antieB  of  ent  glass,  yon  irill  seareely  believe  ihat  the 
foima  befinre  you,  and  the  fomiB  to  which  yoa  are  aeenstomed,  are  of 
identieal  mat^ial,  and  that  the  dtfferenee  lesolts  alone  from  the  greater 
or  less  perception  of  the  beantifiil  hy  the  eye,  and  the  swifter  or  slower 
obedienee  to  its  mle,  of  the  hand  of  num.  Entering,  yon  will  be  snipzised 
in  either  ease  to  leam  that  those  glowing,  chastened,  dnM^mg  ehandelieni 
with  {heir  festoons  and  garlands,  each  leaf  and  tendril  copied  from 
Natore, — ^those  lily-shaped  vases  and  cioeag  bowls,  ice-frosted  flagong, 
opal  beakers,  filigree  decanters,  and  flaine-spiralled  glasses, — ^thoseemeraldi 
pniple,  or  ruby-tinted  chaHces,  those  ap:ate  or  ehalcedonic  urns  and  silyer- 
sprayed  mirrorB,~-are  aU  the  handiwork  of  the  modem  glass-blowers  of 
Hurano,  whose  eye  for  colonr  and  delicacy  of  touch — once  the  lost  secrets 
of  the  past — prove  tbera  worthy  as  well  as  lineal  descendants  of  the 
Barovieri  and  Miotti,  the  Segusi,  Barbini,  and  the  legion  of  artists  whoso 
genius  won  world-wide  fame  for  themselves,  and  wealth  abd  honour  for 

the  St'rntisfdma. 

But  for  the  commerce  and  industry  of  Yenico  in  the  past  we  should  not 
gaze  to-day  on  her  marl'lc-cncrustcd  palaces  and  slar-Ftudded  cbnrehes,  and 
unless  that  commerce  and  induKirv  Ix;  revived,  wo  must  not  onlv  lav  aside 
all  hope  fur  lier  art  life  in  tlie  future,  but  must  resign  ourselves  to  sec  her 
priceless  art-treasurcs  of  the  past  fade,  and  fciowly  but  surely  perish.  It 
is  admitted  by  all  that  no  city  of  the  Peninsula  has  suflcrcd  and  lost,  for 
the  sake  of  unity  and  inilej)endence,  more  than  Venice.  In  1817  she 
had  regained  a  fail-  portion  of  her  ancient  pros^pority.  AVith  1818  her 
disasters  recommenced.  To  a  direct  outlay  of  fifty  millions  of  francs  during 
Uio  siege  of  1849 — which,  for  a  population  of  one  hundred  and  twenty 
fbonsand,  was  an  enormous  sum — must  be  added  Che  indirect  burdens  of 
stagnant  commerce,  trebled  taxation,  exiled  sons,  the  inesolve  of  her 
exasperated  victors  to  exalt  Trieste  at  her  expense,  and,  finaUy,  her 
separation  from  Lombardy  by  a  cnstom-honse  line  in  1859.  In  1866 
Italy  welcomed  with  gennine  eordialify  this  &vonrite  sister,  but  the 
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ooadition  of  the  fiuntlj  finaaees  prerenied  her  from  tendering  much 
peeimiaiy  aasifltance.  Blunders,  fortmiAtely  not  irreparable,  in  oom- 
mfiicial  ttestiefl;  the  futile  attempt  to  eompete  irith  Trieate  on  unequal 
tenns;  and  the  deloaon,  eomnum  to  aU  who  have  been  any  time 
auljeet  to  despotic  role,  that  the  Gorenuaent  ought  ibrthwith  to  make  and 
mend  eveiything,  without  much  effort  in  that  lespeet  on  the  part  of  the  ' 
people ; — these  and  minor  mishaps^haTe  retarded  the  progress  whieh  in  two 
years  m^i  reasonably  haye  been  expected.  BtiU  some  advaiiee  is  visible. 
Bchools  are  open  and  fiurly  attended ;  woildng-men's  associations,  co>opera- 
tiTC  societies,  and  a  popular  libraiy  founded;  a  technical  institnte  or  high 
commercial  school  estaMished  ;  water  streets  a -e  being  draioed,  the  canal 
leading  from  the  port  of  Malamoco  to  the  Arsenal  is  being  deepouod  to 
receive  ressels  of  the  largest  size,  while  a  regalar  line  of  steamers  in  corre- 
spondence with  the  Indian  mail  is  established  between  Venice,  Brindisi 
and  Alexamlrin.  Projects  for  docks  and  bonded  warehouses,  for  a  direct 
water  entrance  to  St,  Mark  s  Plncc,  and  for  establishing  direct  commercial 
relations  with  foreign  countries,  are  on  foot ;  and  Parliament  has  just 
voted  eleven  millions  for  repairing  and  enlarging  the  Arsenal. 

Meanwhile,  foremost  among  accomphshed  facts,  stand  the  manufactures 
of  glass  and  of  enamel  mosaics :  the  rapid  strides  made  during  two  years 
leaving  no  doubt  that,  if  present  cllbrts  continue,  and  the  commonest  luck 
attend  them,  Venice  wiii  ouctj  more  reign  supreme  in  the  magic  regions 
fiom  which  she  herself  believed  her  children  to  be  for  evef  banished. 

The  "  art  of  glass,"  as  it  is  called  to  the  present  day,  wtuj,  aceordiniT 
to  the  most  accredited  historians,  brought  to  the  desert  islands  In  the 
fugitives  who  fu-st  drove  the  piles  and  laid  the  foundations  of  the  sea-girt 
city ;  and  when  it  is  remembered  that  the  Bomans  were  the  first  to  learn 
that  art  tnm  the  Fheenicuns,  and  that  the  glass  lutories  of  Bome,  up 
to  the  fitU  of  the  Empire,  outrivalled  those  of  Syria  and  Egypt,  there  is  no 
reason  to  doubt  that  the  inhabitants  of  the  most  flourishing  cities  of  the 
Boman  Empire,  when  abandoning  them  to  the  inroads  of  the  barbaiiansv 
carried  with  them,  in  theur  imaginations  and  at  the  tips  of  their  fingers,  this 
nseM  art,  dependent  merely  on  fancy,  dexterity,  and  the  simplest  materials. 

The  first  distinct  record,  howcTcr,  is  in  1090.  From  that  date  to 
1291  the  glass  fiustories  and  furnaces  increased  so  rapidly  in  Venice  that— 
either  because  they  exposed  the  city  to  firequent  fires,  or  because  of  the 
peculiar  colour-brightening  atmosphere  of  Murano — the  Maggior  ConsigUo 
ordered  them  all  to  be  removed  to  that  island,  then  considered  a  suburb 
of  the  city.  In  the  Correr  Museum  is  preserved  the  Maricffola  dei  JioUri 
de  Munm,  whence  we  glean  the  laws  that  r^ulated,  the  privileges  granted, 
and  the  penalties  that  menaced  thig  race  of  artists,  dear  as  their  own 
power  to  the  republican  aristocrats.  They  were  divided  into  four  classes : 
1st,  the  glass-blowers;  2ndly,  the  miiTor  and  window -glass  makers; 
8rdly,  the  bead-makers ;  4thly,  the  workers  in  rods  and  enamels.  Each 
class  wf!^  i^overned  by  a  body  of  nine  members  ;  five  owners  of  factories, 
and  foui-  head  artists,  or  m<mtri,  chosen  by  the  workmen,  and  subject  to 
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the  poUtieal  T^jflanee  of  Conndl  of  Ten.  Two  indtvidnale,  chosen 
bj  this  body,  had  the  rig^t  of  esAry  to  all  the  worlcahopB  day  and  night,  to 
see  that  all  went  on  regolarly.  TbB  workshops  opened  on  the  1st  October 
and  closed  on  81st  July.  The  owners  of  fiictories  and  the  foramen  were 
raqnired  to  contnbnte  an  annnal  sum  for  the  maintenance  of  uifortanate 
mann&ctarera  or  nnemployed  foremen,  for  the  ag^d  and  infbrm ;  and  erery 
owner  to  giTO  a  dncat,  and  eveity  foreman  a  day*B  wages,  for  the  support 
of  the  schools.  In  order  to  attain  to  the  rank  of  foreman,  or  maertro,  an 
apprantiee,  or  garxone,  was  required  to  exeente  a  given  work,  end  snbmit 
it  to  the  jndgment  of  the  eomparto,  or  body  of  nine.  If  the  work  was 
approved,  he  became  amoMtro;  If  njected,  he  remained  in  the  garzmado. 
When  the  foremen  were  too  nnmerons  no  Ibrther  trials  were  pennittr  l  ,* 
when  the  apprentices  exceeded  the  necessary  nomber  foremen  were  for- 
bidden to  take  ftedi  pupils. 

Terrible  were  the  pnnishments  inflicted  on  any  Moranese  who  taught 
bis  nrt  to  any  but  a  native  of  the  island.  If  he  fled  with  his  secret  to  a 
foreign  land,  he  was  peremptorily  gummoncd  in  return  ;  if  ho  failed  to 
obey  the  f^nmmons,  his  nearest  relatives  ro  imprisoned.  If  ho  still 
remaino  l  callous  to  his  duty  to  tho  Republic,  an  emissary  was  com- 
missiuoed  to  put  him  to  death.  It  is  difficult  to  ascertain  when  the  first 
enamels  were  made  in  Vt  nice ;  but  it  is  certain  that  in  the  eleventh  and 
twelfth  centuries  Byzantine  artists  taught  the  Venetians  to  perfect  them  ; 
and  such  apt  pupUs  did  they  prove,  that  **  those  who  passed  oft*  enamels 
for  precious  stones  were  fined  one  thousand  ducats,  and  condemned  to 
two  years'  impiisouriicijt  in  the  ptjzzi." 

The  privileges  couieired  wero  no  less  important.  The  citizens  of 
Hnrano  were  entitled  to  fill  the  first  oflQces  of  the  Bepablic,  AH  the  glass- 
workers  might  carry  a  Vtuina  di  eoltelU,  t.  0.  two  kniTes  in  a  dieath. 
Neither  the  Bai<j»  llo  nor  the  Sbini,  nor  eren  their  chief,  Mistier  grande, 
eonld  land  on  the  island ;  natiTO  magistrates  alone  conld  anest  a  dtixen, 
and  send  him  to  the  snpreme  tiibonals.  The  Moranese  had  the  right  of 
entering  the  first  peota,  or  magnificently  decorated  harqne,  which  accom- 
panied the  Doge  on  Ascension-day  to  wed  the  Adriatic,  after  which  cere« 
mony  they  might  coin  their  own  gold  and  ulver  oaelU,  Bnt  the  most 
predons  prmlege  was  conferred  on  the  daughters  of  the  msnu&cturers 
and  of  the  foremen,  who  wen  allowed  to  wed  wifii  Venetian  patridans, 
their  children  inheriting  the  fiither*B  rank,  which  privilege,  considering 
'  the  jeslon^  and  exdusiTcness  of  the  aristocrats,  gives  one  a  fiilr  notion  of 
the  esteem  in  which  the  glass  art  was  held. 

In  1546  the  Lihro  d*oro  was  instituted  ;  only  those  bom  in  Morano  of 
fathers  also  bom  there  were  inscribed  as  citizens.  The  book  or  parchment 
still  exists  in  the  Muse^im  of  Mnrano :  178  families  were  first  registered, 
then  other  17,  by  order  of  the  Supreme  Tribimnl.  Of  these,  87  existed 
at  the  fall  of  the  Republic,  and  54  are  still  extant. 

Throughout  the  sixteenth  and  seventeenth  centuries  tlio  art  of  f^lass 
flourished  and  prognssed,  bringing  an  annual  revenue  of  eight  millions  of 
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ducats  to  ibo  Serenissinm.  lu  the  oigbtconth  it  was  less  Honrishing,  ood 
mUx  the  £ftU  of  the  Bepablic,  like  all  else,  decayed.  The  Anstnans  iiata- 
ndlf  dnconraf^d  the  mauufacturos  of  Bohaiuia,  Stjria,  and  Carinthia,  aaitf 
moreover,  regarded  the  regaiatious  and  societies  of  the  Mui*ane8e  as 
dangerous  political  associations.  Many  of  the  maestri  emigrated  to  other 
lands,  bearing  with  them  thcii-  magic  art.  With  the  exception  of  the  bead 
manufacture,  in  which  department  Venice  has  over  held  her  own,  the 
glass  nrt  was  for  a  time  utterly  lost.  The  specimtjus  of  old  Venetian 
blown  glass  were  Bought  fur  as  engerlj  ns  pictures  by  her  great  masters, 
and  purchased  at  fabulous  piicus  ;  while,  im  a  proof  that  the  mauufuctui'e 
of  enamels  had  almost  ceased,  it  may  be  noted  that  Gregory  X^^.,  bom 
in  Venice  and  tduca;.*.d  at  Muruno,  chose,  as  a  gift  to  his  birthplace, 
Roman  cuamcls  to  bo  employed  iii  thu  rcpaii-s  of  St.  Mark.  Not  liial 
the  Murauese  had  forgotten  the  ait,  as,  in  1811  and  1818,  two  exquisite 
tables  in  omamontal  mosaic  were  wrought  by  Benedetto  Barbaria  for 
Napoleon  L  and  Enafliaoo  I.  of  Aofttia ;  but  mommianial  monio  hmg  Umu 
altogotiier  neglected,  tbe  demand,  and  consequently  the  supply  of  enamrffi 
ceased.  About  1886,  Lorenzo  Bad!  and  fVanoisco  ToieeUan,  both 
Muianese,  set  to  work  to  discover  the  lost  secrets  of  the  materials  of 
wbich  these  enamels  were  made,  and  [the  still  more  difficult  art  of  fosku. 
In  1840  they  reoeiyed  the  gold  medal  from  the  Venetian  iyoademy  ibr 
iheir  gold  and  sUver  ensmels ;  and  the  eQUeotion  now  existing  in  the  Murano 
Museum  is  considered  by  cormoifsmrt  eq[aal  in  all  respects,  and  in  the 
fleeh'tints  superior  to  those  of  the  ancients.  Fortunately  for  these 
persevering  men,  their  efforts  became  Imowu  to  Br.  Salviati,  an  enterprising 
art  lovmg  lawyer,  who  warmly  csponsod  the  idea  set  on  foot  by  the 
Ahbate  Zannctti,  of  legt^  rirg  to  Venice  one  at  least  of  her  andont 
glories.  To  have  recovered  the  methods  of  manufacturing  the  old  enan:cls 
was  but  one  Rtep  in  the  right  direction  ;  artists  must  he  trained  to  U!?e  them 
in  the  restoration  of  the  old,  and  iu  the  manufacture  of  iicv,-  mosaics.  So 
balviuti  opened  a  mosaic  school,  chose  the  best  artists  from  the  Venetian 
Academy,  summoned  a  first-rate  mosaicist  from  Piome,  and  formed  a 
drawing-class  for  working-men.  Perhaps  the  liijit  specimen  of  their  skill 
was  exj)Osed  to  the  pubhc  on  the  walls  of  the  *'  Venetian  Enamel  i\Iosaio 
Works,"  on  the  Grand  Canal,  where  frum  a  gold  ground  tbo  figures  of 
Tiii.tu  uLid  'liiituici  blaiid  out  in  exquisite  relief,  ioiil  bill  tair  to  defy  the 
moiiiture  iind  cold  of  a  climate  that  has  detitroyed  fiU  uilier  attempis  al 
exterior  mural  painting.  In  18G1  the  Commission  appointed  by  the 
Imperial  Boyal  Academy  to  visit  the  estabUshment  expressed,  as  the  resuU 
of  the  examination,  **the  conviction  so  strong  that  it  could  not  well  be 
stronger  of  the  excellence  displayed  in  every  department  of  the  worlok" 
8alviati*s  first  great  commission  was  received  from  the  Queen  Ibf  the 
Wolsey  Ohapel  at  Windsor,  where  the  soffits  of  the  twelve  side  windows  and 
the  twenty-eight  panels  of  the  blank  west  window  sze  occupied  with  the  fbll- 
length  figures  of  kings  and  historic  pcnonages  in  mosaic  on  gold  ^tnmd ; 
while  the  ipaees  between  the  ribs  of  the  groined  zoof  axe  covered  with 
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aogeb,  iuoiiptums,  eoaifl-of-amuii  Mage,  fte.>ooTarixig  1,100  sqnaiwfeet 
In  St.  Paul's  the  Lurge  lactore  of  iBaiah  and  two  aagds  wwB  meaM  by 
SalviaU's  artists,  who  have  also  oontribated  much  to  the  embdlishment  of 
the  Albert  Memorial,  on  the  four  pedimentB  of  whieh  aro  allegorical 
iBigareB  on  gold  ground  representizig  paintbg,  architecture,  sculpture,  and 
poeby,  and  beneath  the  pediments,  on  spandrels,  other  figures  Illustrative  of 
the  arte  eymbolized  bj  tboee  above.  The  blue  vault  is  studded  with  gold 
stars  and  coats-of-anuB.  These,  together  with|.the  decorations  of  the 
Mausoleum  at  Frogmore,  in  the  facade  of  the  Wedgwood  Memorial  at 
Burslcm,  oflurEDglish  amatoiirs  fair  opportunities  of  judging  for  themselves 
of  the  adaptation  of  enamel  mo.saic  to  interior  and  exterior  mural 
decoration.  When  I  last  visited  the  studio  on  the  Grand  Canal,  I  found 
several  of  the  mosaics  of  St.  Mark's  ondeigoing  repairs  on  the  floora  and 
tables  of  the  rooms. 

In  1801,  the  administration  of  the  Cntl^edi-al  entered  into  a  contract 
with  SiJviati  io  supply  all  the  enamels  iu<_[uired,  and  last  year  he  con- 
tracted for  all  the  repairs  of  the  pavements  and  domes,  to  be  executed  in 
fouitecn  years,  20,000  francs  to  be  paid  annually  for  the  mere  labour. 
Already,  twelve  largo  figures  in  the  cupola  nearest  liie  entry  Lave  been 
repaired,  some  Hterally  manufactured.  These  mosaics  are  of  the  thirteenth 
fentaiy.  'When  first  examined  from  the  pavement,  thej  seemed  intaet ; 
haif  on  oloser  Inepeolaon,  it  mB  found  that,  whale  tbe  isemne  adhexed 
doeely  to  Uie  cement,  the  cement  had  become  almost  entizely  detached 
from  the  cupola,  owing  to  the  eraeking  of  the  walls,  from  subsidence 
of  the  £randatioiifl»  Belbro  disiihunng  the  figoree,  a  tracing  is  taken,  and 
an  eiact  coloured 'sketch  made  by  a  first-rate  artist.  Then  the  fignra 
is  taken  do^  and  canned  to  the  stadio,  and  the  same  teeseiv,  freed 
from  the  cement,  used  in  the  fepiodnetion,  except  the  fiesh-tinta  which 
have  frded.  The  next  niMifi>^«ng  is  to  be  the  Apocaljpse,  which  is 
almost  entirely  mined.  This  was  the  grand  wwk  of  ibs  mosaiciste  of 
the  fifteenth  centoiy,  from  the  cartoons  of  Titian,  Tmtoret,  and  faol 
Veronese.  Finit-rate  artists  are  now  preparing  the  cartoons  from  antique 
sketches,  preserved,  it  is  said,  in  the  archives  of  the  Cathedral.  The 
fignres  as  yet  replaced  are  euch  perfect  reproductions  that,  looking 
upwards  from  the  paycment,  it  is  hardly  possible  Ibr  the  finest  judges  to 
distinguish  the  modem  from  the  ancient. 

To  those  who  have  read  Madame  Sand's  exquisite  tale  of  Les  Mai f res 
^[omistes,  it  will  sound  strange  to  bear  of  mosaics  being  manufactured  in 
a  studio  ;  but  to  this  possibility  Salviati  owes  much  of  his  present  success. 
In  oldcn  days,  Ibc  mosaic  was  executed  on  the  spot,  the  tessera)  l)eing 
fixed  one  by  one  on  the  cement  prepared  ;  but  balviati  has  trained  hia 
men  to  reverse  the  cartoons,  and  put  in  the  tcsscrno  with  the  surface 
downwards — n  coarse  paper,  on  winch  is  a  rough  sketch  of  the  cartoon, 
covered  with  paste,  serving  to  keep  th< m  together.  WTien  the  subject  ia 
completed,  it  is?  carefully  packed  aud  sent  to  its  destination,  where  a 
sluilul  artist  fixes  it  on  the  wail  or  dome  with  a  special  cement,  which 
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SalTiati  affirms  to  be  id«iitie«l  with  thfti  employed  by  the  aseienie.  In  ihi9 
maimer,  6,400  eqoaie  feet  of  mosaie  have  been  mannfaetiired  during  the 
last  year.  The  woikmanship  difiers  aceording  to  the  point  of  view  from 
which  the  deeoration  is  to  be  seen.  The  finest  specimens  cost  126  firaaes, 
the  coaraest  40  francs,  per  square  foot.  This  mothod  does  not  apply  ta 
pictorial  mosaic,  which  requires  the  utmost  skill  of  a  first-rate  mosoiciet, 
SQcb  as  this  estabiishmcnt  can  boost  in  Podio,  who  executed  the  figure  of 
Niccolo  Pisano,  ficom  Leighton's  cartoon,  for  tho  New  CJourt  of  the  Ken- 
sington Mnsemn,  and  tbe  Gioigione,  Apelles,  Bcnozzo  Gozzoii,  and 
WilMam  of  Wykeham,  which  now  adorn  the  walls.  This  artist  improrcs 
at  every  fresh  ntlcmpt.  His  portrait  of  Lincoln  was  a  masterpiece.  Ilif? 
Marco  Polo,  now  in  the  sbo\Y-room  at  the  establishment,  and  the 
Colmnbus,  surpass  for  delicate  gradation  of  tints,  richness  and  vividness 
of  colour,  flow  of  drapeiy,  and  grandeur  f^f  expression,  all  bis  former 
works.  To  this  success  Snlvinti  contributed  not  a  little  V>y  his  instru- 
ments for  cutting  the  enamels  into  all  conceivable  geometrical  figures, 
whereas,  iu  past  timcv:,  tho  tesserae  were  all  cut  in  quadrangular  shapes. 
Thanks  to  the  sinews  of  war  fumisbed  by  an  English  Company,  the 
establisbmcnt  on  the  Grand  Caual  is  no  longer  dependent  on  tho  noble, 
persevering  but  erratic  Radi  for  its  enamels,  but  has  furnaces  of  its  own 
at  Murano,  which  produce  nearly  all  tho  required  tints.  "When  stock  wae 
taken  on  81st  December,  1868,  it  was  found  that  the  company  possessed 
70,000  kilograms  of  enamel,  of  1,700  different  colours  and  gradaliona. 
Some  of  the  paOe  stiU  baffle  them,  sndi,  toae  insftanee,  as  the  fianons 
awenturino,  which  is  only  prodnced  by  Bigaglia  and  Zecchin  in  peribofion. 
The  ingredients,  and  eyen  the  proportions,  are  known  to  all,  bnt  do  not, 
in  difieient  cases,  prodnce  the  desired  xesnlt.  Only  last  month  I  saw  % 
large  block,  Jnst  removed  from  the  lomaee,  as  dnU  and  lifeless  as 
mahogany.  The  chemists  and  workmen— who,  by  tbe  way,  shnt  oat 
masters  and  proprietors  when  they  are  making  an  experiment— were  bitterly 
disappointed,  and  declared  that  they  had  foond  oni  OTOiything  save  the 
right  heat  to  be  secured  at  the  moment  that  the  gold  ayetallizee.  These 
experiments  are  too  costly  to  be  often  repeated ;  and  in  these  depart* 
mcntf;,  artistic  enthusiasm  is  considerably  tempered  by  the  representative 
of  tlie  English  shareholders,  who  has  bron^t  into  the  eoncem  a  measmie 
of  worldly  wisdom,  the  only  clement  formerly  wanting  to  ensnre  success.  ' 

As  sonn  as  he  bad  established  bis  moF:r>  v  orks  on  a  sore  fonndation, 
Salviati  turned  bis  attention  to  the  revival  of  Venetian  blown  glass,  and 
in  this  department  has  exceeded  the  expectation  of  his  most  sanguine 
admirers.  In  tho  eighteenth  century  this  art  was  so  utterly  lost  that 
GiuRcppe  Briatie,  in  order  to  recover  some  of  the  secrets,  worked  as  a 
porter  in  n  glass  factoiy  in  Bohemia,  and  on  bis  return  obtained  from  the 
Republic  the  exclnsive  right  of  mnnufactnre,  and  a  law  prohibiting  tbe  in- 
troduction of  p.Tty  foreig!!  glass  into  Venice.  His  manufactt)ry  e^ist^'d  until 
1700,  after  wliich  period,  if  we  except  a  few  successful  att(  injtts  made  by 
Domcnico  Bussoiin,  tho  author  of  a  very  interesting  htUo  pamphlet 
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entitled  Le$  rrh'-hrcn  Verrenes  de  VcnUe  rt  dc  Murauo,  the  art  of  glaBfl 
seemed  hopoiossly  lost.  As  late  as  Jmio,  ISGO.  Mr.  Chaffers,  in  his  paper 
on  early  Venotian  glass,  speaks  of  its  chief  beauties  as  things  of  the 
past.  The  methods  of  manipnlating  rcticnlatcd  glass,  he  tc-lls  ii?;,  "  aro 
vA  imdiscovcrcd,  and  all  attempts  at  imit:itiou  hnxo  been  hitherto 
uusuccessfol."  Ho  speaks  of  the  rich  sapphire  colour  as  lost,  and  gives 
an  engTa%ing  of  a  cup,  regarded  as  quite  unique,  for  which  Mr.  blade 
paid  0,000  francs.  At  the  present  moment  yon  may  set  before  Antonio 
Seguso,  or  Antonio  and  (liovaimi  Barovier,  any  specimen  of  old  Venetian 
glass,  and  they  will  copy  it  with  ail  its  perfections,  and,  if  you  choose, 
its  imperfections,  and  hand  you  a  facsimile  in  coloui',  foim  and  weight, 
made  under  your  own  eye.  Both  in  1866  and  1868  I  spent  hours  in 
the  work-room  of  Mm-ano,  fascinated,  despite  the  bUnding  heat,  by  the 
fairy  forms  iiud  liiiabow  hues  evolved  before  my  eyes  ;  by  the  intense, 
grave,  silent  enthusiasm  of  the  workmen,  which  extends  itself  even  to 
the  small  children  admitted  to  watch  the  proceedings  ;  by  the  impossibility 
of  quitting  the  scene  of  labour  until  the  piece  in  hand  could  be  secured 
from  iailore  by  completion.  On  my  first  visit  the  head  workman  was 
requested  by  Salviati  to  make  me  any  article  I  might  fancy ;  I  chose  a 
wine-^aes  with  deep  bowl,  Initial  stem,  and  broad  ruby-tinted  foot.  The 
man  dipped  hie  hollow  iron  rod  into  a  pot  of  molten  white  glass,  caught 
op  a  Inmp»  rolled  it  on  an  iron  slab,  popped  it  into  the  fomace,  blew 
through  his  rod,  tossed  it  aloft,  and  a  hollow  ball  appeared.  His  assistant 
handed  him  a  rod  of  metal,  in  which  a  |(reen  serpent  seemed  coiled  in  a 
white  cage :  this  he  canght,  and,  qnick  as  lightning,  formed  two  initials, 
tonehing  the  bowl  with  the  tip  of  the  IC,  to  which  it  adhered.  Then  his 
aonstaut  offered  more  white  glass,  which  was  joined  to  the  bottom  of  the  M, 
apnn  round,  opened  with  nippeia,  and  so  the  foot  was  formed.  Again  into  the 
fomaoe,  and  then  the  shears  opened  and  hollowed  the  deep  and  slender  bowl. 
Then  the  assistant  handed  a  scrap  of  raby  molten  glass,  of  which  the  master 
caught  a  hair  as  it  were,  wound  it  round  the  rim  of  the  bowl,  and  of  the 
foot.  Once  more  into  an  upper  oven,  where  it  must  remain  till  the  morrow 
to  cool,  and  then  I  drew  a  long  breath  of  relief ;  for, — knowing  that  if  the 
metal  be  too  hot  or  too  cold,  if  too  much  or  too  little  be  taken  on  the  rod, 
the  weight  and  colour  will  be  fanll^ ;  that  too  quick  or  too  slow  an  action 
on  the  part  of  the  aBSistant,  in  presentbg  or  withdrawing  his  rod,  may 
spoil  the  whole, — one  cannot  watch  such  processes  without  intense  excite- 
ment. This  excitement  the  workmen  share  in  their  own  silent  fashion  ; 
and  when  any  rare  experiment  is  going  on,  all  gather  round  the  master  in 
breathless  anxiety,  while  no  sound  comes  from  the  parted  lip-  snvo  in  the 
fonn  of  a  hint  or  caution.  During  my  last  visit  the  question  was,  how  to 
remedy  a  defect  in  an  exquisite  anfifjuo  ewer,  of  white  and  sapphire,  lent 
by  the  Bresclan  Museum  to  be  copied.  The  scroll  handle,  in  the  original, 
had  a  pinch,  and  the  pinch  was  renewed  in  the  copy.  The  workman  said 
that  it  was  necessarily  produced  by  the  assistant  s  shears  in  handing  the 
seroil  to  be  fixed.    "  Let  him  hold  it  higher,"  said  one.    **  Then  I  shall 
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fix  ihe  hfmdle  avxy.*'  And  sach  ms  the  result  He  tried  agftiii,  and  tSiis 
time  the  proper  enrre  yna  not  attained.  Once  more,  and  by  a  dezteroua 
movement  he  caught  the  seroU  in  the  air,  it  seemed  to  me,  and  fixed  it 
in  itfl  right  place,  producing  the  sapphire  ewer  exactly,  miniu  only  ihe 
defective  pinch. 

Bat  these  men  by  no  means  restrict  Iheir  efforts  to  senile  copies. 
Salviatl  used  to  allow  them  two  hours  for  original  attempts ;  and  Zannetti, 
a  sort  of  snperintendent,  now  that  the  heat  of  the  fnmace  is  too  mneh  &r 
his  eyes,  is  most  fertile  in  producing  new  designs.   The  immense  lamps* 
daro-~one  of  five  ordered  by  Prince  Glovanelli,  to  adorn  the  ball-room 
of  bis  pakce-ris  a  sort  of  co-operative  desigu.    It  is  of  white  glass  :  the 
candlesticks,  rubj-tintcd,  seemingly  bung  by  frail  transparent  Unks  of 
purest  glass ;  piuks  and  tulips,  >vitb  their  spiked  upright  leaves,  blossom 
between  the  tiers ;  while — ^and  this  is  the  innovation — garlands  of  leaves 
and  flowers,  such  as  are  now  blossoming  in  the  early  spring,  are  hung 
beneath  the  bosKt  s;,  which  are  generally  ugly  and  forlorn.    The  ^ftnging 
lampadaro  is  by  ior  the  largest  ever  blown,  and  is  composed  of  innumerable 
different  pieces  :  so  that  if  any  get  broken,  they  can  be  at  once  replaced. 
Salvinti  imagined  the  garland  ;,  Zannotti  dcsi.iij^cd  tlic  chandelier,  Barovier 
grew  tlio  ficld-tlowcrs,  mid  Seguso  "WTOught  the  parts.    Such  is  the  per- 
fection to  which  this  master  has  attained  that  he  v.ill  turn  out  any  given 
number  of  pioccs  of  precisely  the  same  8ize,ibrm,  and  weight.  This  perfect 
obedience  of  the  hand  to  the  eye  is  the  vr  j>his  nUrn  of  the  artist  in  glass. 
In  the  same  room  with  theii*  fathers  are  two  youn^'  lad-s,  who  work  together, 
one  week  as  master,  the  next  as  assistant.    I  watched  them  as  they  stood 
at  the  furnace  mouth  :  one  sedate,  stem,  intent  as  his  father ;  the  other, 
the  master  of  the  week,  bright-eyed,  restless,  but  the  deftest  little  imp 
imaginable.    Beakers  of  nebulous  opal,  ewers,  vases  and  urns  spun  from 
bis  fairy  rod  ;  but,  as  his  father  pointed  out,  he  could  nniko  no  two  things 
ahke,  neither  could  he  yet  manage  to  marry  the  colours.    This  is  one 
of  the  modem  triumphs  of  Murano.    For  two  bide  cornices  of  the  taMUi» 
Boigbese,  2annetti  had  designed  two  exquisite  chandeliers.    A  broad 
raised  foot  of  opal,  awentnrina  and  ruby,  on  which  opaque  white  swans 
elnster,  bears  up  the  transparent  tiers  of  eandlesUcks,  each  piece  fitting 
into  the  piece  above,  so  that  the  heavy  iron  rod  in  the  centre  is  dispensed 
with.    The  difficulty  experienced  by  Seguso  in  blowing  his  hoUows  of 
precisely  the  right  size  to  receive  the  piece  to  be  inserted  was  great,  but 
he  overcame  it.   Then,  as  though  this  were  not  sufficient,  the  foot  did 
its  utmost  to  plague  him ;  the  three  panU  declined  to  keep  company ; 
all  would  go  peaceably  into  the  anttAftling  oven,  but  on  tha  morrow  tiie 
ruby  had  sprung,  or  the  awentnzino  had  cracked^  or  the  Opel  itself  gaped 
in  despair  at  its  refractory  companions.   Only  after  six  trials  dad  they 
all  behave  themselves,  and  the  chandelier  was  sent  to  the  casino  on  the 
appointed  day.  Another  pretty  device  is  the  ocn^junetion  of  opaque  and 
transparent  glass :  for  instance,  dessert-plates  with  opaque  white  hukinm 
centrci  and  sea-green,  ruby,  sapphire,  or  pwple  tiansparont  bovdsia. 
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These  opaque  centres  lend  tliemeelves  kiudly  to  tho  miniature-painter's 
brush,  and  very  exquisite  are  the  glasses,  bowls,  plates  and  dishes 
ornauiciiUd  x.i'Jii  views  of  Venice,  portraitb  of  tho  Doges,  and  of  chikh'cu. 
AVhether  so  much  time  and  skill  should  be  hivished  on  such  a  fragile 
body  is  a  question  for  pm-chascrs  to  decide.  The  price  of  these  productions 
must  necessarilj  be  high,  as  it  often  happens,  as  with  porcelain,  that  the 
BorfiMO  eraeln  in  the  furnace  after  the  painter'a  mirk  ja  perfected,  -and 
when  this  is  the  case  it  may  be  urged,  mth  Mr.  Bnakm,  that  it  is  a  am 
to  waste  ao  jnneh  tima  and  exquisite  liandiwoik  on  sneli  peiishaUe 
material.    This  point  ctmceded,  it  would  still  be  matter  far  regret  if 
the  introdnotion  of  English  caipital  were  to  involve  the  absolute  saerifice 
of  beauty  to  utility.   The  \sageB  of  the  glass  artists  are  of  oonrse  bight 
ranging  fnm  fU,  to  4LL  per  week.   But  then  the  masters  are  lew  and 
unique — having  been^edneated  gradoallj  for  this  newly  revived  art — and 
the  intense  heat  so  seriously  aiEMts  the  eyesight  that  lew  can  pass  the 
age  of  forty  at  the  femaee-moufh.  The  men  nug^t,  of  eourse,  in  lieu 
of  devoting  their  time  and  labour  to  the  production  of  such  costly  articles 
as  we  see  in  the  Bhow-room,  turn  out  glasses  and  botUes  by  the  thousand^ 
and  in  such  wise  ensuie  the  cemmeieial  pcosperity  of  the  concern.  BtiU 
to  turn  the  Muiano  studio  mto  a  mere  glass  and  bottle  manufacfozy  would 
be  to  deny  its  origin,  to  say  nothing  of  breaking  the  hearts  of  masters 
and  men.    Indeed  in  this,* as  in  most  eases,  beau^  and  utility  can 
be  combined.   When  the  present  Marquis  Guiori,  owner  of  the  magni- 
ficent porcelain-mannfactory  of  the  Poccia,  a  few  miles  from  Florence, 
came  of  age,  he  found  that  from  the  time  tliat  his  great-grandfather,  the 
Marquis  Carlo,  founded  ^the  factory,  in  1744,  until  tho  present  time, 
immense  sums  of  money  had  bera  sunk  in  the  ventm-c,  nud  he  was 
compelled  to  choose  between  three  courses ; — either  to  close  tho  manu- 
factory ;  to  restrict  his  men  to  producing  useful  articles  ;  or  to  make  the 
pots  and  pans  pay  for  the  vases,  urns,  and  other  ai-listic  ware,  the  com- 
pletion of  one  of  which  will  Bometimes  occupy  an  artist  an  entire  month. 
He  chose  the  last  of  tho  three,  and  while  tlie  produce  and  pale  of  his 
choicest  porcelain  is  increased,  he  lias  brought  the  manufacture  of  common 
earthenware  up,  or  rather  down,  to  the  wants  of  tho  poorest  peasant  who 
needs  a  pot  in  which  to  boil  his  bt  aufi.   Why  shouKl  not  the  Auglo-Italian 
Company  imitate  the  ex-Syndic  of  Florence,  and,  side  by  side  with  their 
Murano  studio,  set  up  a  common  glass  and  bottle  manufactory  ?    That  it 
is  needed  no  one  can  deny :  a  common  black  bottle  costs  uvopcuce — 
threepence — in  Italy ;  and  im  to  one  the  neck  flies  In  corking,  ro  that 
most  people  l|ny  common  glassware  of  this  kind  of  foreign  nianufactiu'e. 
The  company  posscsscH  large  i  ml  dings  and  plenty  of  spnoe  at  Murano, 
and  could  procure  labour  cheap,  without  interfering  with  their  educated 
artists.* 


*  Since  the  abore  article  has  been  in  priut,  we  learn,  with  great  satisfaction,  that 
IMgnor  Montwdtfi  the  pmeat  maoager  of  liw  gbw  and  mosuc  woriu,  has  obtidned 

28—2 

Digitized  by 


468       HODSBH  V^METUH  aUSS  AXa>  XNAUBL  HOSAtCS. 


In  one  department  the  company  has  made  great  progress,  and  that  is 
in  the  art  of  packing.  In  18GG,  every  article  that  came  to  Florcr.ce  was 
smashed.  I  remorabc-r  some  fi  irnds  of  mine,  who  wore  rnthnsiaFtic  about 
the  revived  **art  of  r^lans,"  and  who  awaited  the  arrival  of  their  s^nndrj 
purchases  with  alurnst  childish  laipatience.  When  the  cases  arrived,  no 
one  conld  disliuguibh  his  special  property  ;  the  entire  contents  were 
smuisht'd.  Thj  present  director  of  works  has  altered  all  this.  I  havo 
jiist  seen  a  case  opened  on  its  arrival,  and  there  is  not  a  piece  broken : 
Blender  reticulated  ewers,  sbeU-sbaped  bowls,  of  filigree,  niby,  and 
AYventoxino ;  opal  Taaas,  with  scraps  of  eoloored  marble  confined,  and 
snnikeB  twining  ronnd  the  base  ;  glorioiu  hanaps,  with  opaque  flowers  on 
iheir  bossed  stems ;  rabj  raised  stands,  with  wine-glasses  of  every  foim 
and  hne ;  erocnS'flower  caps,  all  intact,  thanks  to  the  caiefbl  hands  that 
swathed  and  folded  them  in  the  sweet-scented  alga  marina  of  the  lagoons. 
A  dep6t  has  jnst  been  opened  in  Florence ;  and  Balmta  himself,  who 
stUl  remains  the  artistic  director  of  the  Yenetian  works,  has  alreadj 
established  one  in  Paris.  Hearty  goodwill  towards  the  Adiiatic*8  Bride 
cannot  be  better  expressed  than  in  wishing  her  as  mneh  saeoess  in  all  her 
undertakings  as  has  hitherto  attended  her  <' enamel  mosaics  and  glass 
levival." 


the  consent  of  the  shnrcholdors  to  a  plan  of  this  description.  He  is  u1«)ut  to  try  anew 
furnace,  in  which  lorbu  and  otlu-r  hj^iiitos  can  bo  coiisuni^'l.  It  the  experiment 
succeeds,  the  grand  problem  of  fuel  will  be  ijolved,  as  the  cumuu:)tiblo  uiuUer  to  be 
found  in  tiie  lagooni  will  of  conne  oort  mndi  leis  than  the  wood  Mihcrto  broaght  hy 
ho&t  frotn  temt  JtrmOf  and  a  comnum  glass  niwnrfaetoiy  will  be  opened  in  Uonitto 
in  1870. 
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AN  OLD  TALE  BE-TOLD,  BEING  A  MEDLET  FBOU  HOKEBIC 

AND  OTHEB  SOTTBOES. 

-  »»i  - 

CHAPTER  I. 

TuK  Stiukq£&  Qukst. 

Tas  Bon  bad  set  and  tha  streets  were  <Uuk  in  Argoe.  But  in  the  palace 
of  the  King  vas  a  bhuw  of  many  li^ts  and  a  hiightneBa  as  of  the  noon- 
day ;  fi>r  from  gold  and  nlTer  and  bronze  flashed  back  the  splendour  of 
myriad  hoiipe.  The  doors  of  the  palaee  were  golden ;  silrem  were  the 
door-posts ;  and  the  threshold  was  bronzen ;  and  on  either  side  of  the 
entrance  stood  golden  and  eilvern  hounds,  dumb  guardians  of  the  portal, 
wrought  by  the  conning  hand  of  BephsBStos  himscE  From  the  threshold 
inwards  stxetchod  rows  of  seats  whereon  were  laid  embroidered  cushions, 
tho  haudiv  ork  of  maids  and  matrons;  and  in  recesses  behind  the  seats 
wore  golden  figures  of  3'outhB,  each  set  upon  a  silvern  pedestal,  and 
holding  in  either  hand  a  lamp.  At  the  iortber  end  of  the  hall  folding- 
doors  opened  into  a  8pa<aoas  garden,  where  green  grass  and  mtmi  apple 
and  blue  fig  and  red  pomegrr»nate  and  verdant  olive  and  purple  grape 
rejoiced  the  eye  from  season  to  season,  and  wbcro  twin  fountains  plashed 
and  murmured  soothiric^  music  to  the  ear.  Such  glory  had  been  given  to 
King  Danaos  by  the  pods  v.ho  live  for  cvrr. 

Ontside  the  thre&hoM  stood  a  straiiixor  wondcr-striLlcrn.  Ilia  dross 
was  travel-Ftaincd,  but  his  mien  was  princely  and  bis  form  was  graceful 
beyond  that  of  common  mvn.  In  liis  hyacinthine  cnrl'^,  his  falcon  eye, 
his  open  brovr,  and  stateiy  air,  v.ns  more  than  the  sty  of  raortnl  man: 
he  looked  Apollo's  self  in  human  sliape.  Sncli  thougli  Lu  was  lie  filtered 
a  moment,  struck  by  the  wonder  ot"  the  golden  sheen  ;  then,  with  a 
muttered  prayer  to  Aphrodite,  be  strode  pwiflly  np  tho  brilhant  hall.  Tho 
revel  was  hushed,  and  silence  fell  ou  all  who  ate  and  drank  with  Danaos  ; 
all  eyes  wore  turned  on  tho  godlike  man  who  burst  upon  them  as  a  vision 
from  heaven. 

But  he,  looking  neither  to  right  nor  left,  paused  not  till  hu  reached  the 
Racred  hearth,  ehjse  by  the  throne  whereon  wa.s  8cal4)d  the  best  beloTOd  <rf 
Danaos'  wives.  HyperochL\  mothtr  of  Ilypermnestra.  There,  as  she  sat 
beside  the  Kin;:;,  ho  bowed  himself  even  to  the  ground,  and  kneeling, 
clasped  her  by  the  knees,  and  spake  her  name,  and  begged  her  grace : 

*<  H^-perocho,  Queen  of  ^neens,"  he  said,  '*  a  hnmble  suppliant  bends 
before  tiiee ;  a  stranger  aika  thine  intemssion  wi^  thy  nyal  oonsort  and 
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these  noble  goestfl ;  gnmi  me,  I  pmy  tbee,  preeeni  baiboorage,  and  a  ufy 
retun  to  soine  own  land." 

Thus  spake  he :  then  he  bowed  hunself  towards  the  health  and  sat 
him  down  amid  the  aahee. 

And  for  a  while  thete  was  no  Toice,  bnt  silence  reigned  thronghoni 
the  hall.  For  all  were  wonder*8tricken  at  the  stranger's  mien,  snch 
grace  had  been  giren  him  hj  the  immortal  gods. 

Bnt  at  last  rose  np  Pisidemos»  the  oldest  of  the  grej-beards  in  Aigoe ; 
PiaademoB  who  was  chiefest  of  bU  in  eloqnence  and  whom  the  gods  had 
endowed  with  wisdom.  He  rose  np,  and  bowmg  himself  before  King 
Danaos,  f  id : 

"0  Iving,  live  for  ever!  But  deign,  I  pray  llieo,  to  listen  to  my 
words ;  for  to  the  hoary  head  there  is  respect  in  Argos.  And  well  thou 
luiowcst  it  is  not  to  Uiine  honour  to  leave  this  noble  sbranger  seated  by 
the  hearth.  Raise  him  np  presently,  therefore,  from  the  ashe^  and  seat 
him  upon  a  sih  cm  Ft  at :  and  hid  the  heralds  fill  the  cups  with  wine,  that 
wo  mny  pour  a  lihation  to  Father  Zeus,  whoso  favour  is  Touchsafed  to 
worlby  fTipplianfs  ;  find  let  an  lionROwifc  Fct  before  the  stranger  good 
store  of  what  is  by  her  in  the  houfie,  that  he  may  eat,  and  dnuk,  and 
bless  us  also." 

Now.  whou  the  King  heard  these  woi  Js,  stiiiij^litway  he  took  the 
^^tiaug*  r  by  the  hand  and  raised  him  up,  and  made  him  to  sit  npon  a 
ghtt^ring  pent,  having:  deposed  therefrom  Laodama>?,  the  bravest  ol  bis 
knights,  who  sut  continually  by  the  Iving,  and  whom  the  King  delighted 
to  honoiu'. 

And,  when  ho  hade,  an  handmaid  brought  quickly  pure  M'atcr  in  an 
ewer  of  ^oM  upon  a  basin  of  silver  to  wash  the  stranprr's  bands  ;  aud 
beside  bill!  hbo  drrw  out  a  ]iolisbed  table,  and  .ui  liuust  ^sife  spread  tbcreou 
i-odd  slorc  uf  royul  fare  .Vnd  tbe  stranger  did  cat  and  drink  and  was 
satisfied.  And  when  he  bad  eaten  and  drunken  they  poured  another 
libation  to  Zeus,  the  guardian  of  suppliants. 

Then  the  Kieg  ordered,  and  they  swept  a  space  whereon  the  daneers 
might  dance.  And  Demodocos,  prince  of  bards,  tooik  down  his  harp  from 
the  peg  whereon  it  hnng  coniinoally,  and  sat  him  down  in  the  centre  d  the 
apace,  and  around  him  gathered  a  cirde  of  yontbs  in  the  pliant  strength 
of  early  manhood,  and  as  his  fingers  swept  the  dunds,  they  trod  a  measure 
to  the  rhythm  of  the  mnsio :  and  the  stnmger  marreUed  at  the  twinklings 
of  their  feet. 

Then,  when  the  meny  dance  was  done,  Demodocos  tuned  his  harp 
afresh,  and  sang  of  love  and  Aphrodite.  And  the  heart  of  the  stranger  was 
glad  within  him,  and  he  spake  to  Demodocos  words  of  praise.  "  Great 
bard,**  said  he,  «  X  glye  thee  thanks.  Above  all  other  bards,  1  commend 
thy  song.  Buie^  either  Mnsa,  dan^ter  of  Zens,  or  Apollo's  self  taught 
thee  thy  craft,  for  nevar  yel  was  mortal  bard  who  sang  so  sweetly  the 
deeds  of  lore.  Doubtiess,  then  thyself,  too,  in  tbe  shades  of  the  dive* 
groTca,  hast  often  whispered  to  ArgiTO  maiden  the  tale  then  canst  rehearse 
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so  well ;  and  tho  goldea-baued  goddess  herself,  I  warrant,  hath  smiiingiy 
aided  thy  suit." 

So  spake  he  :  and  the  heart  of  the  blameless  bard  was  gliul. 

Then  ro.so  up  Daiuio:^  before  them  all,  and  naid,  Hearkoti  to  me,  yo 
nobles  of  Argois,  \vhlK>  I  say  what  my  mind  prompt^tli.  Go  yo  now  to  rest, 
each  io  Lis  Dw  n  lioint',  and  to-moirow  "we  will  feast  this  noblu  bUiinger, 
and  offer  .suciilice  to  the  gods  ;  and,  after  tiiut.  we  will  further,  if  we  may, 
whatsoever  this  noble  stranger  desiieth — if,  indeed,  it  be  not  rather  an 
immortal  who  hath  come  down  to  us  " 

*'  Not  so,  great  King,"  broke  iu  the  stranger ;  "  but  a  morial  am  I, 
and  no  immortal,  cither  in  substance  or  iu  appearance  :  nor  Hveth.  any 
moctal  man  mono  in  need  flian  I  of  mortal  aid.'* 

And  nil  the  goests  shouted  atond,  and  were  eager  io  aid  ihe  gentle 
Btranger.  Then  they,  having  poured  a  libation  to  Hermes,  gat  them  away 
each  to  his  rest;  bnt  the  stranger  was  left  in  the  royal  hall.  And  Danaos 
and  Eyperoche  sat  by  him  still,  whilst  the  handmaidens  were  removing 
the  remnants  of  tho  feast.  And  white-armed  Hyperoohe  spake  and  said, 
'*  Sir  stranger,  I  will  ask  thee  three  qnestions  ai  onee ;  hnt  answer  or  not 
as  Bcemeth  unto  thee  good :  for  the  stiaoger  may  come,  snd  get  him  gone, 
and  yet  reveal  neither  name  nor  race.  Yibo  art  thou  ?  Whence  comest 
thon  ?   Why  so  travel-stained  ?  " 

Then  answered  the  stranger  and  said,  '*  From  a  distsnt  land  am  I 
come,  0  Qneen,  and  I  hoast  myself  the  son  of  a  sire  who  is  not  unknown 
to  name  and  lame.  And  men  say  I  bear  my  father's  lineaments.  I  was 
led  hither  by  Eros,  the  blind-eyed  god  ;  and  therefore  am  I  so  travel- 
stained,  for  Eros  tanrieth  not,  and  seeth  not  to  pick  his  way.  But,  I 
IM»y  thee,  question  me  no  more  to-night.  To-moirow  thou  shalt  loam 
both  my  name  and  my  business." 

He  ceased,  and  the  ICing  regarded  him  askance,  and  muttered  to  him- 
self in  his  silvery  beard. 

But  white-armed  Hyperoche  called  to  her  damsels  to  make  ready  for 
the  stranger  a  fleecy  conch  in  tho  place  whore  strangers  slept. 

And  they,  when  they  had  fulfilled  his  commands,  came  near  nnto  tho 
stranger,  and  said,  *'  Arise,  sir  stranger,  and  cro  to  tliy  rest,  for  thy  couch 
is  ready  iu  the  strangers'  place."  And  wli.  n  ho  beard  their  words,  bo 
arose,  for  his  eyes  were  heavy,  and  he  longed  for  sleep.  So  he  bowed 
himself  before  tho  King  and  tho  Queen,  and  lay  down  to  rest  in  the 
strangers'  place. 

Then  King  Danaos  sought  his  own  chamber,  apart,  in  a  rotirc^d  nook 
of  the  spacious  palace.  And  his  sleep  went  from  him  as  he  mused  about 
the  stranger ;  but  white-armed  Hyperocho  slumbered  by  his  side. 
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CHArXEB  IL 

Htpbbxkestba* 

Meam\tiii>e,  in  her  gaily-paiuU  d  bower,  slept  peerless  Hypemmestra,  the 
pride  of  Ar^os.  She  was  the  best  beloved  of  Danaos'  danghtcn;,  and  tho 
C!  races  themselves  had  decked  her  with  beauty.  And  she  dre;«med  a 
dream,  and  this  was  the  fashion  of  it.  There  appeared  unto  her  her 
favourite  sister,  Aniymoue.  vshc*  hovered  above  her  head,  and  addressed 
to  her  these  words  :  *'  H}*pennne8tra,  sweet  sister,  why  art  thou  so 
neglectful  ?  Tho  bridal  hour  is  nigh,  and  yet  thou  K  avost  unwashen  the 
beautiiul  rubes  our  father  gave  us  to  wear  upon  our  weddiug-day.  Two 
score  and  t-en  white  rube.s  he  gave,  a  robe  for  each  of  his  daughters  ;  and 
he  cuirustcd  them  all  to  thee,  the  darling  of  white-armed  Ilypcroche. 
jS'qv,-,  therefore,  let  us  arise,  and  go  down  to  the  rippling  river,  and  plunge 
them  in  the  limpid  stream,  and  whiten  ihezn  to  the  whiteness  of  Aphro- 
dite's skin.  Wake,  siBter,  wake.  The  maniage-moni  is  nigh,  and  we 
nrast  be  clad  aa  brides  at  tho  altar  of  Hjmenftos.  Well  thou  knowest 
ihon  art  our  &ther'8  darling,  and  whatsoever  thou  sayest  that  will  he  do. 
Ask,  therefore,  and  he  will  give  ns  the  royal  cars,  and  the  sure-footed 
mules,  that  we  may  drive  to  the  rippling  river  wherein  Aigive  maidens 
are  wont  to  steep  their  garments.  For  we  be  a  king's  daughters,  and 
pomp  becometh  the  daughters  of  a  king.*' 

And  when  Eos  drove  forth  her  roseate  car^  proclaiming  to  men  the 
dawn  of  day,  immediately  Hypemmestra  awoke  from  her  sleep,  and  her 
mind  was  perplexed  with  the  vision  of  the  night.  And  she  hasted  to  don 
her  deep'bieasted  robe,  and  she  &stened  her  zone  with  its  golden  bncklei 
and  she  tripped  straightway  to  Amymone*s  bower,  and  told  to  Amymone 
all  the  feshion  of  her  dream.  And  the  twain  marvelled  greatly;  bat 
Amymone  said,  **  Methinks,  sweet  sister,  it  is  a  message  from  the  god:^. 
Now,  therefore,  do  as  thou  art  bid.  Ask  of  the  King,  and  he  will  lend 
us  the  cars,  and  let  us  drivo  to  tiie  river  to  wash  our  robes.  And  speak 
thou  to  our  sisters,  that  they  come  with  ns,  for  they  love  thy  voice,  and 
will  do  thy  bidding." 

And  Hypermnestra  did  so ;  and  King  Danaos  easily  allowed  her 
request.  Ho  gi*anted  the  cars  and  tho  Eure-footed  mules,  and  Hyperocho 
provided  good  store  of  meat,  and  wine  she  added  in  goat-skin  bottles. 

And  the  number  of  the  cars  was  in  all  ten,  each  drawn  by  ciglit  males. 
In  tho  first,  Hypermnestra  held  tho  silken  r(  ins,  and  guided  the  sure- 
footed mules  ;  and  ATnymone  drave  tlu^  second  ;  and  the  rest  wrre  driven 
each  by  a  daughter  of  tho  King,  according  as  the  sisters  yielded  rank. 
And  beside  tho  princesses  in  every  car  rode  a  bovy  of  maidons,  who 
waited  upon  them  and  did  their  bidding. 

And  when  they  aiTiVed  at  the  rii)}>ling  river,  they  stripped  from  them  tho 
robes  they  wore,  and  went  down  into  tho  water  hko  a  group  of  Naiades. 
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There  Qiey  kvad  thor  snow-wlute  Umbfi,  and  wwshed  thd  tobes  thoy  had 
hroaght  i^  Ihem. 

And  many  a  river-god  peered  firom  his  grot,  and  ei^ed  for  loTe  of  the 
mortal  maidens.  Bat  when  they  had  bathed  to  their  heart's  content,  and 
washed  their  robes,  they  anointed  themselves  with  the  sweet  oliTe-oil,  and 
dad  themselves  afiresh,  and  sat  them  down  to  eat,  and  to  drink,  and  to 
make  meny. 

And  their  maidens  laid  oat  the  rubes  to  dry.  And  when  they  had 
eaten,  and  dronkon,  and  were  merry,  they  rose  ap  to  play.  And  the  air 
was  filled  with  the  mosic  of  their  laughter,  and  dazzling  was  the  gleam  of 
the  many  white  arms  as  they  tossed  the  baU  one  to  anolher.  And  when 
they  were  weaiy  of  their  sport,  they  sat  down  in  a  eirele,  and  joined 
together  in  sweet  converse.  And  Hyponnnestra  sat  in  the  centre ;  and 
she  lifted  ap  her  voice  and  said,  "  I^iBten  to  me,  ye  dau^ters  of  Danaos, 
for  yesternight  I  had  a  strange  vision ;  and  to  none  have  I  told  it  save 
sister  Amvmone."  Then  she  recounted  nnto  tbciu  the  wonder  of  her 
dream,  and  all  the  sisters  were  dumb  with  astonishment.  Then  Ilyper- 
mnestra  8pal;c  again,  saying,  "  T>isten  to  me,  sw  eet  sisters  all ;  for  I  have  a 
tale  to  tell  of  a  sight  I  saw  before  the  vision  which  came  from  the  gods. 
Know,  therefore,  that  yesternight,  before  I  laid  me  down  to  sleep,  as  I 
gazed  from  the  window  of  my  latticed  bower,  lo!  a  stranfror  stood  at  the 
palace- gate i?,  and  his  face  was  as  the  face  of  an  hnmortal  god.  But  as  I 
looked  and  raan-elled  greatlr,  tho  poddess  Aphrodite  took  the  mist  from 
my  eyes,  and  ptr;ii;4htATay  I  knew  him  who  ho  was.  No  p^nd  wris  he,  but 
a  mortal  man,  ami  men  call  him  liyncrns',  son  of  ptos.  Start  not, 
sweot  sistors,  bnt  hcnr  me  out ;  for,  ]>y  tho  gods  who  lire  for  ever,  his 
couniii:^  hotlclh  no  harm  to  r.>;.  ]'or  w..H  I  know  Kros  liath  guided  bini 
hither.  True  it  is  our  f;ilh('r  thinketh  ill  of  him,  and  lied  from  him  and 
from  h'm  brellaen ;  but  well  I  remembor  how  upon  a  day,  in  a  cypress- 
grove  at  sunny  Rhodos.  he  swore  to  me,  by  Aphrodite,  that  I  should  be 
his  wedded  wife.  And  round  my  wrist  he  clasped  this  bracelet,  and,  with 
lips  to  lips,  and  heart  to  heart,  we  pledged  our  mutual  Iovpr.  And  even 
then  the  voice  of  our  father  was  heard  calling  aloud  for  Ilypermiiestra. 
So  ]  vi  revis  departed  to  join  his  host.  For  well  yo  must  remember  how 
our  father  was  Hying  from  the  face  of  our  uucle,  and  how  our  unck's  sous, 
twoscore  and  ten  in  number,  even  as  we  are,  were  pursuing  after  him  with 
horsemen  and  footmen  ;  and  bow  we  took  refuge  in  the  gi'ove  of  Poseidon. 
There  Lynceus  foond  me,  for  Aphrodite  goided  him,  and  covered  him  with 
a  mist,  so  that  onr  spies  disoemed  him  not.  Nor  do  I  verily  bdieve  that 
the  sons  of  Mgyi>io&  meant  onr  &ther  harm ;  only  between  oar  ancle  and 
oar  father  was  ancient  fend  and  enmity.  Bo  now  yon  have  my  tale,  and 
hither  did  I  bring  yoa  that  I  might  tell  yoa  the  matter  pririly.  For  oar 
maidens  are  basy  with  the  meat  and  drink,  and  in  drying  and  packing  our 
snow-white  robes.  And  mark  my  words  (for  tho  vision  was  from  the  gods), 
those  robes  will  be  onr  wedding  garments.  For  Lyncens  and  his  brethren 
'  shall  we  pat  them  on.**   Bhe  ceased,  and  for  a  little  spaee  there  was  deep 
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silence.  But  at  last  Amjmono  answered,  and  said,  "  My  sister,  what 
words  are  fheaa  wluek  hava  escaped  thy  lips  ?  Hast  thou  forgotten,  or 
regaidest  thoa  not  ilie  oath  whieh  we  sware  to  oar  &ther  Danaos  7  How 
he  caused  as  to  stand  itmnd  the  altar  of  Zens  the  Avenger,  eaefa  holding 
in  her  right  hand  a  dagger,  golden-hittedi  poisom-tipped,  and  swear  by  the 
gods  who  live  for  ever,  *  so  help  ns,  Zens,  in  onr  utmost  need,  as  we  shall 
cany  these  daggers,  night  and  day,  till  Hermes  give  ns  welcome  ohance 
to  sheathe  them  in  the  hearts  of  ^gjptos*  sons  ? '  Snrely  the  memory 
of  this  abideth  for  ever."  And,  as  she  finished  speaking,  die  drew  from 
her  robe,  ont  of  the  fold  where  it  lay  concealed,  a  dagger,  golden-hilted, 
poison-tippedj  and  flashed  it  in  the  light  of  the  son ;  and  all  her  sisters, 
save  one,  mnnmned  assent,  and  flashed  their  daggers  in  tite  li^  of 
the  son. 

But  Hypermnestra  rose  np  hastily  from  the  place  where  she  sat,  and 
tripped  lij^tly  down  to  the  river's  brink,  and  raised  her  right  arm  above 
her  headi  and  fluig  her  dagger  afar  into  the  slzeam.  The  golden  hilt 
sparkled  like  fire,  and,  as  it  touched  the  rippling  stream,  a  snow-white 

hand,  as  of  Aphrodite,  caaght  it,  and  drew  it  swiftly  under,  and  a  Toice, 
like  the  Toice  of  the  laughing  goddess,  cried,  Love  hath  triumphed,  love 
is  king." 

Then  HypermncBtra  rctiimod  to  her  sisters,  and  stood  in  their  midst, 
and  said  unto  them,  *^  My  tongne  was  sworn,  my  heart  unsworn.  But 
now  let  us  be  going ;  and  ye,  sweet  sisters,  to  whom  I  have  revealed  my 
secret,  show  the  lore  vc  bear  to  me  by  telling  the  story  in  my  father's 
ears  ;  for  well  ve  know  1  am  our  father's  darling,  and  she  who  shall  be 
the  first  to  betray  me  sball  fill  my  place." 

But  all  bcr  sisters  wept  bitterly.  And  Aiiiymone  Robbetl  and  said, 
"  Hypermuestra,  dear  sister,  wbiit  i  -  tbis  that  tbou  basf,  spoken?  Surolv 
passion  Imib  perverted  tbv  nuud.  \\  u  be  no  tniitresses,  but  true  maidens, 
and  thy  secret  is  safe  in  tby  sisters'  Imsoms.  Only  1  would  tliat  the  gods 
might  have  pity  on  tbee.  and  avert  from  thee  a  father's  curse."  And  all 
the  sisters  sobbed  nnd  murmured  assent. 

And  Ilypernmesira  fell  on  ber  knees  before  tbem,  and  said  :  Pardon 
me,  sisters,  for  I  am  sad,  and  all  my  soul  is  heavy  with  anguish.  My 
heart  is  gall,  how  then  sball  my  words  be  other  than  bitter?  Bnt  sunset 
approaches,  and  wo  must  be  »!:one." 

So  they  mounted  Borrov.iaily  upon  the  easily  moving  cars,  and  the 
sure-footed  mules  drew  tbem  swiftly  to  the  city.    And  tbe  sun  bad  st  t, 
and  tbo  street.-^  were  dark  as  tbey  halted  at  the  royal  palace  ;  but  fiom  the 
stately  bull  streamed  the  light  of  lamps  and  the  sound  of  revels. 
■^.y  And  the  sisters  departed  each  to  her  own  bower. 
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CHAPTER  nr. 
Tu£  SxaAKQsa  Gu£St  DibOLOSis  His  Kam£:. 

Now  it  was  80  that  when  Hypenxmestra  and  her  aiston  had  gone  down  to 
the  mer  to  wash  their  rDheB»  that  King  iDanaos  spake  to  the  asaemhled 
gaesta  who  ate  at  his  table  continnallj,  and  said :  **  Hearken  to  me,  ye 
nobles  of  Aigos,  ibr  our  meal  is  done,  and  the  bard  hath  snug  his  song. 
Let  rtSy  therefore,  go  forth  a-field,  and  make  trial  of  onrselres  in  manly 
sports,  lhat  the  stranger  may  tell  his  friends  at  home  how  excellent  are  we 
aboTe  other  men  in  buffets,  and  in  %>Te8t1mg,  and  in  leaping,  and  in  ran- 
ning,  and  in  throwing  the  disc,  and  in  bending  tho  bow/' 

Thus  spake  he,  and  led  the  way,  and  tho  others  willingly  followed  him 
to  tho  lists.  And  behind  them  thronged  a  mighty  crowd,  to  see  the  sports, 
and  shout  the  nctors*  pmiso. 

And  when  they  had  arrived  at  the  spacious  lists,  in  running  Podarces 
was  far  the  best ;  and  in  wrestling  and  bending  the  bow,  Eniystheus  ;  and 
in  leaping,  Iialos ;  and  in  throwing  the  disc,  Hecatebolos ;  and  in  boffets, 
Laodaraas. 

Then  said  Lnodamas,  thinliing  evil  of  tho  stranger  for  whom  he  had 
been  displaced  from  the  sor-f  of  honour,  to  Hecatebolos,  and  to  Podarces, 
nnd  to  Ixalos,  and  to  Kurvstheus  :  "  Go  to,  let  us  a^^k  tin's  ^stranger, 
whctbcr  he  kil0^v  nnfrlit  ot"  manly  sports,  nnd  wbetber  he  "vvill  strive  with 
us  in  tbro^\ing  tbe  disc,  or  in  bullets,  or  in  running,  or  in  wrestling,  or  in 
leaping,  or  in  bending  the  bow." 

And  IIecatel)olos  answered  and  said :  *'  Thou  hast  spoken  well,  my 
brother  :  myself       ask  him  of  Lib  prowess," 

So  HecfYt*>bolos  drew  near  to  the  stranger,  and  Ixiwed  liimself  with 
mock  humility,  and  said  scomingly  :  '*  Tho  harp  and  tbo  love-song  please 
thee  well,  sir  stranger :  but  hast  thou  joy  iu  m;inly  sports  ?  Tby  face  is 
fair,  and  thy  locks  are  like  tho  hyacinth  ;  thou  art  straight  of  back  and 
pliant  of  limb  ;  yet  mctbink'^  tbe  dance  becometh  thee  best, — thou  seemeat 
not  cast  in  the  athb  fe's  mould.  " 

All!  tbe  other  answered  with  knitted  brows:  "Friend,  thou  sayest 
not  w<  11,  and  thy  speech  is  that  of  a  foolish  man:  the  fool  alone  is  dis- 
courteous to  strangers.  Hast  thou  noTcr  learned  that  manliness  and 
strength  come  not  alone  from  coarseness  and  hulk  ?  I  had  not  bought 
to  have  joined  the  sports,  for  my  sonl  is  heavy  with  aoxions  care ;  but  thy 
churl's  speech  hath  cnt  me  to  the  quick,  and  thou  shalt  see  what  this  arm 
can  do." 

Thus  he  spake,  and  cnmbered  as  he  was  with  his  cloak,  he  sprang  up 
before  the  multitude,  and  seized  a  disc  laiger  by  for  than  those  where- 
with the  Argives  were  wont  to  contend.  And  thrice  he  poised  it  carefnlly, 
and  then  let  it  go  from  his  smewy  hand.  The  missile  buzzed  as  it  cleft 
the  air,  and  at  tbe  whiz  thereof  the  people  cowered.  It  alighted  beyond 
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il  o  dints  of  all  who  that  day  had  competed  in  throwing  thedlse;  and 
Aphrodite  marked  uhero  it  fell.  For  the  goddess  stood  by  in  the  guise  of 
a  yotithi  and  called  to  him  from  Uie  place  where  she  stood  :  Thy  dint, 
sir  Btrau[;cr»  is  not  hard  to  detorminn  :  ihe  TWj  blind  might  discern  it  by 

the  touch,  so  far  is  it  beyond  the  rest. " 

And  the  stranger  was  {gladdened  at  the  sound  of  her  voice.  And  whvn 
he  had  foniid  n  frirrul  in  ihe  throng,  his  heart  was  lighten-  d,  and  he  criLcI 
aloud  :  "  L  t  him  who  may  attain  eiuh  a  cast,  but  methiuks  there  is  none 
who  will  cast  beyond.  And  for  the  re-it,  wlujever  hath  the  slomach.  kt 
him  come  forward  and  hold  his  o\m,  cither  in  mnning,  or  iu  Icapingy  or  in 
wrestling,  or  iu  bending  the  bow,  or  iu  buffets." 

But  all  the  athletes  held  tlieir  peace  and  abode  in  their  places,  for  ^ 
they  were  astounded  at  the  etniuger's  prowess. 

At  last  stepped  forth  Laodnmaa,  equal  in  bullets  to  Polydc  ucea,  And 
all  the  Argives  shouted  with  joy  when  they  saw  their  champion  preparing 
for  the  bulrVt. 

Then  the  stranger  laid  aside  his  cloak,  and  stripped  (/IT  his  tunic,  and 
bad  the  gauntlets  bound  upon  his  hands;  and  the  tuain  stood  together, 
face  to  iiicc,  iii  Uie  middle  of  the  lists. 

And  Laodamas  moeked  tbe  atnmger,  and  aaid :  "  Thofa  art  like  tmio 
fkose  who  softly  lie  on  beds  of  down ;  soft  be  the  bosom  of  mother  Eaxth/* 

And  the  stranger,  eying  him  sternly,  answered :  "  The  vannter  eomeUk 
to  an  ill  end,  and  the  issue  of  contests  is  in  the  hands  of  the  gods. 
Feradventore  thou  thyself  mayest  find  that  £arth  is  but  a  hard  step- 
mother." 

And  when  they  had  thus  spoken,  they  took  np  their  gromid,  and 
prepared  UiemseWes  to  lay  on  load. 

Thiice  did  Laodamas  aim  a  blow  thai  had  felled  the  lordliest  boll  of 
ihe  herd,  and  thrice  did  Aphrodite  intcxpose  and  torn  it  off  into  the  empty 
air.  Bat  when  for  the  fonrih  time  he  gathered  np  his  strangth  and  essayed 
to  Birikc  his  antagonist  to  earth,  she  darted  from  her  eye  a  <^^^yr^?Hpg  lote- 
shaft,  and  Laodamas  was  blinded,  so  that  ho  could  not  see ;  and  quick  as 
thought  the  stranger  struck  him.  The  lightning  descends  not  more  qniekly 
on  the  oak  than  the  stranger's  fif  t  shut  out  upon  Laodamas  ;  and  as  the 
oak  falls  crashing  to  the  earth,  so  fell  Laodamas  from  the  stranger's  buffet. 
It  struck  him  faiily  behind  the  left  car,  and  toppled  him  over  motionless 
on  the  ground.  Awhile  he  la}',  and  his  friends  gathered  round  him  and 
sought  to  rouse  him  from  his  death-hke  swoon  ;  but  he  opened  not  hia 
eyes,  for  the  space  during  which  a  sixth  part  of  the  sand  drops  through  ill 
lui  hour  rr]n?».  And  when  his  life  returned  to  him  again»  his  comrades 
bare  him  to  his  own  home. 

Thdi  the  ju  ople  shouted  to  crown  the  stranger  and  proclaim  him 
victor  in  the  spurts  of  the  day.  So  the  sti'anger  was  led  before  King 
T)auaos,  who  placed  on  his  brows  the  wreath  of  laurel  :  and  the  heralds 
proclaimed  the  strj^uger  victor,  Theq  Iving  Daaaos  addressed  the  stranger 


Digitized  by  Google 


FIFTY  BIKIDES. 


477 


and  said:  *'  Sir  stranger,  thy  prowess  bftth  filled  mo  with  wonder.  Oh  I 
that  the  gods  had  givoa  mo  a  bou  like  thco  1  And  now  henrkrn  to  my 
words,  for  I  have  somewhat  to  say  unto  thee.  Know  that  I  have  fift^ 
daughters,  the  fairest  of  virgiDs;  and  the  fairest  of  nil  is  Hjpermnestra, 
daughter  of  Hyperoclio.  Her  will  I  bestow  upon  thee  in  marriage  before 
to-morrow's  sun  go  down,  if  only  tboii  art  free  to  take  hor  ix)  wife,  aud  if 
tb)*  lineage  bring  no  dishonour  (;md  touching  Uiat  my  mind  xoisgiTeB  me 
not,  for  T  Hoe  nobility  stamped  upon  thy  face).'* 

And  the  stranger  trembled  and  said :  Bwear  onto  me  bj  the  gods 
that  live  fur  ever." 

And  the  King  hwayh  unto  him. 

Then  said  the  strangcjr  :  "  Bivad  King,  I  filadly  receive  thy  word;', 
and  may  bt  thou  perform  thy  jjrouuso  to  mo.  For  to  that  end  did  1  come 
hither,  that  I  might  wed  fair  Hypermnestra.  And  for  my  linciige,  thou 
kuowest  it  well :  not  only  noble,  but  royal  is  it.  And  I  marvel  that  thou 
knowest  mo  not ;  for  men  ti-ace  iu  mo  my  father' 6  features." 

Hereupon  the  iviug  was  givatly  troubled,  and  the  fashion  of  hi-i 
counteuaui'o  was  ehaugcil,  and  ht  SLUa  grimly:  ''The  uicsuciibla  oath 
huth  passed  my  lips,  and  as  I  have  sworn,  so  will  I  do  :  say  therefore 
whence  thoa  comcst  and  by  what  name  thou  art  called  of  men.'* 

And  tJ^e  stranger  answered :  From  the  land  of  the  Melampodes  do  I 
come,  and  men  call  me  Lyncens,  son  of  iEg^  ptos." 

Then  for  a  while  the  King  wiis  silent,  whilst  Lyncens  knelt  upon  the 
earth  before  him.  And  after  a  space  the  King  took  him  by  the  hand  and 
said :  Bise,  Lyncens,  son  of  ^gyptos,  no  longer  my  nephew  and  enemy, 
but  henceforward  my  son  and  friend.  And  tell  me  now,  I  pray  thee,  of 
thy  brethren,  how  they  fiire;  for  weU  I  remember  how  my  brother 
iEgyptos  made  prayer  to  me  that  I  should  giire  them  my  daughters,  a 
daughter  to  each  as  the  lots  might  appoint,  that  our  fiunilies  might 
be  one  and  our  kingdoms  united.  Tell  me  of  them,  I  pray  you,  how  thoy 
fore,  and  how  their  hearts  be  affected  towards  my  daughters/* 

And  Lyneeus  answered :  "An  easy  task  hast  thou  imposed,  0  King ; 
for  my  brethren  crossed  the  seas  with  me,  and  lie  concealed  even  now  in 
the  sacred  grove  of  Zeus  the  Saviour;  so  set  were  their  hearts  upon  thy 
daughters.  For  it  diaUced  upon  a  day  ere  thou  fleddest  before  the  ftico 
of  my  father,  (believe  me,  0  King,  without  a  cause,)  my  brethren  and  I 
were  chasing  the  deer.  And  in  the  chace  wo  came  upon  a  wood-covered 
hill,  whence  we  looked  down  carelessly  upon  a  limpid  stream.  And  we 
saw  a  sight  which  a  god  would  have  purchased  with  his  dcathlessness. 
And  at  first  we  wist  not  what  it  was,  aud  feared  to  have  stumbled  upon 
nymphs  at  play.  But  soon  we  kncvr  Iht m  who  they  were  ;  for  in  the 
hair  of  each  flashed  the  goldrn  combs  which  iu  happy  days  .^gyptos 
gave  them.  Aud  all  my  brethren  gladly  assented  that  I  should  wed  fair 
Hypermnestra,  and  themselves  would  abide  by  the  decision  of  the  lots  ; 
for  choice  iudccd  thcro  was  nono  to  make,  and  each  was  worthy  of  the 
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emliTMes  of  a  god.  And  we  came  not  all  together  to  ibj  pabee ;  leat 
peradveninre  onr  nmnber  should  eanee  distnist,  and  we  wdl  Imew  thou 
hast  long  dietrasted  us  aud  thought  evil  of  ne — withont  a  eanse.  Noir, 
therefore,  ecnd  to  fetch  my  brethren ;  and  to-morrow  let  there  be  a  great 
marriage,  and  let  enmity  cease  between  our  honees ;  for  ^gyptos  wi^eth 
thee  not  evil  but  good.'* 

ITo  !>ed,  and  Dauaos  caught  him  by  the  board  and  drew  him  clof^e 
and  kissed  his  cheeks.  But  from  the  eves  of  the  liing  flashed  a  baleful 
light.  Then  iho  King  commanded,  and  the  hemlds  went  and  fetched  away 
the  brethren  of  Lyncous  and  brought  them  to  the  palace ;  and  hand- 
maidens gave  them  water  to  wash,  and  chftn«^e^  of  ruimeiit  and  oil  and 
perfume  ;  v.ml  they  sat  doAvn  in  the  gleaming  hall  with  Kin^;  Panaos,  and 
Qnr  c  n  llypoiocho,  and  LynceuB,  and  the  nobles  of  Argos,  and  did  eat  and 
drink  and  were  merry. 

Now,  when  they  had  all  o;i!eii  ami  drunken  their  HU,  and  the  hard  had 
made  them  glad  with  musir,  l\\u<i,  DamwH  rose  up  before  them  all.  and 
said:  "Hearken  to  me,  ye  nobles^ of  Argos,  for  my  heart  is  inditing  of  a 
good  matter.  TiO  !  lu  re  bo  fifty  heroes,  bous  of  my  brother ;  and  I  have 
fifty  daughters,  fairest  of  virgins,  ami  of  these  I  have  promised  to  Lyucouij 
the  fairest,  Hyperranestra  daughter  of  Hyperoche,  and  ho  is  to  wed  her  on 
the  morrow.  What  hindereth  us  to  have  fifty  1>ritles  and  but  one  marriage  ? 
For  the  brethren  of  Lynceus  love  the  sisters  of  Hypennnestra,  and  are 
willing  to  nl'iile  by  the  issue  of  the  lots.'* 

And  ILl  n(jl)les  nuKcd  a  loud  shout  of  assent  that  Lynceus  should 
take  Hypermuebtra  to  wife,  and  that  his  brethren  should  abide  by  the  issue 
of  the  lots. 

And  H^^ermnestra  andher  sisters  heard  the  shouting  of  the  nobles,  and 
the  sisters  wist  not  what  it  meant;  but  Hypemmestra  laughed  in  her 
secret  heart. 

And  when  the  Kmg  and  his  guests  had  poured  a  libation  to  Hermes, 
they  arose,  and  departed  each  to  his  own  place. 


CHAPTER  IV. 
A  MAR&UaE-PAEXY  AND  ITB  SiiifiUBL* 

Kow  when  Eos  with  rosy-tinted  fingers  had  drawn  aside  the  eurtams  of 
night,  and  given  entrance  to  the  early  sun,  Eing  Danaos  rose  np  in  haste 
from  his  couch,  and  cast  about  him  his  robe ;  and  his  eyes  glittered  like 
two 'sparks.  And  he  called  one  of  the  maidens  who  waited  continually 
upon  Hyperoche,  and  he  charged  the  damsel  to  go  straightway  to  the 
bowers  of  Eypermnestra  and  her  sisters,  and  bid  them  assemble  presenOy 
in  the  women's  chamber,  for  that  the  Eing  had  somewhat  to  say  unto  them. 
And  Oie  damsel  did  so.  And  the  sisters  assembled  as  they  were  bidden, 
aud  the  King  entered  and  stood  before  them.   He  ordered  from  the 
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presence  all  the  maidens  who  ministered  to  the  princesses,  and  closed  the 
doors  upon  them  ivifth  the  veU-fitting  fastenings :  and  he  and  Im  daughters 
onlj  were  left.  Then  he  opened  hie  month  and  said  nnto  them :  Mj 
danghters,  let  ns  give  thanks  imto  Hermes,  the  giver  of  all  good  gifts,  for 
he  hath  delivered  oar  enemies  into  our  hands.  Be  mlndfhl  of  yoor  oath 
which  ye  sware  to  me,  and  of  the  dagii;ers  golden  hiltcd,  |)oison  tipped 
which  I  gave  imto  yon ;  for  to<night  je  shall  sheathe  them  in  the  hearts  of 
onr  enemies.  And,  now,  listen  to  me.  This  day  shall  be  yonr  bridal-day, 
and  ye  shall  wed  the  sons  of  ^gyptos.  To  Lyncens  I  have  promised 
Hvpermnestia,  and  the  rest  shaU  abide  by  the  issne  of  the  lots.  Put  ye 
on,  therefore,  yonr  snow-white  robes,  having  first  bathed  in  water  from  the 
Lemtean  spring,  and  with  ehaplets  deck  yonr  golden  hair.  And  when  the 
timrri:^e-rites  are  over,  and  the  feast  is  done,  and  the  giicsts  nro  weU- 
dmnkoa,  the  bridegrooms  will  totter  heavy  ^ith  \nne  (for  that  sball  be  a 
care  to  me)  each  to  the  bower  wlicro  lies  Lis  bride.  Then  eat  with  them 
the  quince,  the  emblem  of  ficimdity,  and  wait  until  the  nuptial -song 
without  the  door  hftth  ceased.  And  when  the  song  hath  ceased  and  the 
footsteps  of  the  departing  singers  are  board  no  more,  and  the  drunken 
bridegrooms'  sleep  is  heavy,  then  the  hour  of  vengeance  will  have  come : 
then  rise,  my  daughters,  and  take  your  daggers  golden-hilt<^d,  poison- 
ti}>prf!,  and  with  n  prayer  for  strenplh  to  ZeuR  the  Avenger,  nvpnL'o  the 
v  roiigs  of  Dauaos  anJ  hid  daughters.  Ami  be  not  deluded  or  Mtukeued 
lu  ptu'pose  by  wine-born  lore  and  vinous  lihndisbnients  nnd  lion*  red 
words  :  for  the  sons  of  /Rgyptos  were  deceitful  evei- ;  they  love  not  yoit, 
but  your  inheritanoo.  Is  it  not  enough  that  they  drovo  us  from  Libya 
and  liom  libfidos,  but  iiiubt  tbeytnke  Anfos  also  tiom  us?  I  know  the 
Dau<^htiness  of  their  hearts,  for  they  v.ould  many  my  daughters,  and 
nuiko  them  bond-shive?.  fxaltint^  cououLines  over  their  heads.  Swear  to 
mo,  therefore,  my  dan^litcrs,  ihai  ihis  jiluiU  not  bo  :  rt'iiew  tbo  onth  ye 
swiuc  at  lihoJos."  Aiid  voices — fifty  save  one,  replied  :  *•  We  swear  by 
the  gods  who  live  for  ever."  And  King  Danaos  marked  not  how  that 
the  voices  were  fiftj  save  one :  and  he  strode  exultant  from  the  women's 
chamber. 

As  they  were  eommanded,  so  did  they,  and  the  marriage-ceremonies 
were  completed.  Water  was  brought  from  the  Lenuean  spring  that  both 
brides  and  bridegrooms  might  wash  therein.  And  King  Danaos  offered  a 
titA&am  sactifiee  to  Hera  and  Artemis  and  the  Sisters  Three.  And  to  the 
Sisters  the  hrides  made  an  offering  from  their  golden  hair.  Ivy  and  laurel 
adorned  the  palaee,  and,  as  the  nnptial  pomp  went  gaily  ihrongh  the 
streets,  yonng  men  danced  reels  to  the  soond  of  Inte  and  harp.  A 
ihonsand  toithes  spattered  and  blazed,  and  matrons  stood  at  their  doors 
to  gase. 

Then  came  the  feast,  the  song,  and  deep  earoose. 
Bat  first  the  brides  went  each  to  her  bower  ere  Danaos  called  for 
larger  caps. 
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Xnti  wben  the  lai'ger  cups  wcro  brought,  Apbiodito,  in  the  form  of  a 
cup-bearer,  uliispered  to  livnceus  winged  ■v^'ol•^ls  :  "  Shun  thou  the  wine- 
cnp,  for  ITvpermnpstra  is  wcfpiK.:^  as  she  -waits  for  the?  ii)  lirr  lonely  bower. 
Beguile  tli  •  K\v.<;:,  tli:it  lie  note  not  when  thou  refrainoet,  ciac  eyil  wiii  reach 
thee  ovcu  iu  livpormuestra's  arais." 

And  Lvnccns  was  tronbUd,  but  he  obeyed  her  voice,  and  beguiled  the 
King ;  bo  that  Danaoa  laughed  in  his  secret  heart  when  be  paw  all  hi« 
bons-indaw,  heaw  with  wine,  go  totterin*?  towards  the  bridal  Lowers. 

And  v.  licn  the  nuptial  aow^  hud  boeu  sung,  the  Binders  and  the  danri  rn 
went  away  to  their  rest,  and  throughout  the  palace  all  was  silent — save  a 
fearful  cry. 

A  CI  V  thiit  shivered  through  the  corridor,  aud  p  idou-z  from  bower 
to  bower  as  a  halloo  leaps  from  crag  to  crag  when  hunters  chase  the 
mountain-goat.  And  ii  reached  the  ears  of  two  listeners;  one  clasped 
his  hands  with  joy,  and  nid,  ■*  Gmt  Zens,  I  tiiatik  Ihee,  for  DtiuuM  w 
avengoU;  "  tmt  one,  paio>fiMed,  diBhovalled,  wMte>lipped,  and  starting' 
eyed,  awaked  the  filvmberiog  foim  npon  her  ooncb,  saying,  "  Lyncens, 
arise,  and  get  thee  gone  1  Flj  from  my  arms,  my  newly^manied  spouse, 
for  fear  thoa  sink  in  everlasting  sleep.  Lo !  danger  comes  whence  thou 
dreamest  not  of  it ;  fly  from  my  crael  sire ;  fly  from  my  wicked  sisters. 
Woe  is  me,  that  I  mast  tell  a  tale  of  husbands  slain  on  the  bridal 
night ;  slain  by  those  whose  &ther  is  mine  own."  And  I^cens  awoke, 
and  the  words  of  Hypemmestra  still  tang  in  his  ears  as  be  whimpered, 
** Sweet  love,  why  weepest  thou?  And  wherefore  this  ado?"  And 
she  answered  him,  wailing :  "  Tany  not,  bat  get  thee  gone,  whilst  ni^t 
and  Aphrodite  favoar  thee ;  for  my,  &ther  took  an  oath  of  my  sisters, 
and  wonld  have  tukeu  an  oath  of  mo,  that  we  should  this  ni^t  slay  thy 
brethren  and  thyself.  But  thee  I  could  not  kill,  eave  with  excess  of  lore : 
howbeit,  a  sonnd  hath  told  me  that  my  sisters  have  performed  their  oath. 
Now,  therefore,  tariT  not ;  but  take  this  twisted  cord,  and  get  thee  gone 
down  by  the  lattice."  And  Lyncens  answered;  "Nay,  for  iu  the  morning 
thy  father  will  come,  and  when  ho  findcth  mo  not,  ho  will  slay  thee," 
And  she  said,  Not  bo  ;  he  dares  not  slay  the  daughter  of  Uyperoche  ;  and 
of  bonds  or  banishment  I  rot-k  not  at  all.  'Tis  exile  enow  to  be  parted 
from  thee.  And  now  go,  as  thou  love.st  me.  Pcradventiu'e  the  «_'od^  will 
be  1,'nieious  unto  us  and  devise  a  means  to  unite  us  agaiji.  But  aud  if  wa 
]  11  1  fur  ever,  foxget  me  not  when  I  am  dead,  bat  on  my  tombstone  inscribe 
thy  plaint." 

Aud  L}Ticens  arose  and  dunned  his  garments  aud  nnsheatlied  Lis  sword 
and  kneii  upon  the  jrroiuid,  and  sware  by  Rtyx  and  the  infernal  gods  that 
ho  would  linger  not  by  night  or  day  till  he  had  avenged  his  brethren  and 
released  bis  bride.  Then  he  kissed  her  as  she  wept  upon  his  neck  ;  and 
afterwards  hu  went  down  by  the  cord  from  the  lattice,  and  Aphrodiio 
covered  him  with  a  nii^t ,  so  that  he  was  invisible  to  mortal  eves. 

And  when  half  a  revolving  year  had  passed,  as  King  L>uuaos  was 
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fijastmg  npon  a  day  in.  Im  hall  inCb  the  nobles  of  Argos,  a  messenger 
was  brought  before  him :  and  the  man  was  dosiy  and  blood  bespattered 
and  famt,  so  that  he  could  not  speak ;  and  the  King  commanded  and 
the  heralds  ponied  ont  for  the  man  a  goblet  of  ^^  ino,  and  the  Iving  said, 
Drink,  messenger,  a  cheering  dran^t,  then  tell  thine  errand  of  weal 
or  woe." 

And  he,  when  he  was  strengthened  by  the  wine,  q^ake  and  said  :  0 
King,  as  I  stood  on  my  watch  I  was  ware  of  an  aimed  man,  and  I  shouted 
unto  him  in  the  Argivo  tongue :  and  answer  made  he  none,  only  ho  drew 
his  bow  and  shot  forth  an  arrow,  so  that  I  was  sore  wounded.  Then  I 
turned  and  lied  ;  and,  as  I  fled,  I  looked  behind  me,  and  lo!  the  air  was 
filled  with  a  cloud  of  dust,  as  tlio  du.st  that  is  raised  hy  a  host  in  motion. 
Now,  therefore,  0  King,  look  to  thyself;  fur,  as  the  gods  live,  thine 
imemies  are  upon  thee." 

And  Danaos  ro^c  up  and  the  nobles  of  .^Vi'gos  with  him  ;  niid  thi  v 
gilded  on  their  anus,  and  they  blew  the  tl'umpets  to  sound  the  alarm,  and 
they  put  thcuiiielvcs  in  balLle  array.  Bnt  that  same  night  Danaos,  King 
of  the  Argives,  and  all  his  daughters,  save  one,  were  slain.  And  Lyncous 
and  Hypermnestra  reigned  in  Argos. 
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EsTRBMABUBA  liftB  a  b&d  name  fimoiig  fhd  pnmneefl  of  Bpam  for  duhtess, 
drearineM,  and  poreityp  in  all  things  affecting  the  pleaaare  and  comfort  of 
the  tiaTeller.  The  tovne  are  few  and  far  hetween,  poor  and  onattractiTe,  the 
countiy  monotonous  and  desolate,  &e  people  uninteresting,  and  the  climate 
more  African  than  Is  consifltent  with  eiijoTment.  Objects  of  interest  there 
are  no  donht.  There  is  Merida,  rich  in  Roman  remabs  nboye  aU  the 
towns  of  Spain ;  there  is  Badajoz ;  there  is  Albiiera,  **  glorious  field  of 
grief;  "  niul  tbcro  aro  the  marvelloas  bams  of  Montanches.  But,  except 
to  an  individual  happy  in  the  possession  of  tbrco  wry  difTnrent  forms  of 
enthusiasm — equally  keen  as  an  antiquarian,  a  British  patriot,  and  a  gonr- 
mand — ^there  is  scarcely  snffieient  inducement  for  undertaking  a  journey  into 
a  region  so  remote  and  primitive.  One  comer,  however,  of  Eatremadura, 
though  it  shares  the  neglect  with  which  the  rest  of  the  province  is  treated, 
deserves  a  better  fate.  If  mountain  and  valley,  wood  and  water,  have  any 
charms,  there  are  not  many  tracts  in  Spain  more  chnrmiiijs;  than  the  strip 
of  ronntrj'  between  the  Tn^ns  and  the  lofty  sit  i  ras  that  s.  jnuuto  Estrcma- 
dura  from  Old  Castile  and  Leon  ;  nor  aro  there  many  towns  in  the  Peninsula 
more  veneralile,  picturesque,  and  thoroii^'hly  Spanish,  tliau  the  fair  old  city 
of  Plasoiicia,  the  rnpital  of  the  district.  Piasenciu  is  one  of  those  decayed 
old  Spani  -h  towns  which  at  every  turn  somehow  remind  one  of  the 
reilueed  hidalgos  we  meet  with  in  <tH  Blm,  LazarUlo  de  Tonnes,  and 
ronianers  of  that  school  :  towns  without  any  visible  means  of  support,  to 
all  a])poarauee  living'  upon  nothing,  and  incapable  of  justifying  their 
existoiu  o  on  any  economic  principle,  being  neither  producers  nor 
consumers  of  anything,  stooping  to  no  trade  and  countenancing  no  manu- 
facture, save  only  that  of  cigarettes,  which  I'ranch  of  industry  flourishes 
cxtcnRively  and  incessantly  ;  towns  by  no  means  livelv,  but  still  preserving 
a  kind  of  stately  cheerfiilness  springing  from  .i  piiJc  lliat  rises  superior  to  * 
fortune,  and  evidently  deriving  much  comfort  from  the  possession  of  tall 
old  houses  with  crumbling  carved  doorwavs  and  time-worn  scutcheons. 
Such  a  town  is  Plasencia  internally,  and,  for  the  rest,  a  weh  of  narrow 
shady  streets,  with  a  bright,  hot  plaza  in  the  middle,  and  a  plentifhl  supply 
of  cool,  dim  ehnrehes,  each  big  enough  to  contain  the  entire  population. 
Externally,  it  may  compare,  for  picturcsqueness  of  site*  with  Honda, 
Toledo,  or  Cuenca,  being  one  of  those  ancient  fenced  cities  set  on  a  hill 
that  have  never  yielded  to  a  weskness  fbr  snbrnhs  or  any  form  of  extra- 
mural  deyelopment,  but  keep  themselves  as  jealously  within  theur  old  walls 
and  gates  and  towers  as  if  the  Moor  were  still  in  the  land.  Above  the  town, 
to  the  north  and  east,  rise  the  rugged  mass  of  the  Sierra  de  Bigar,  and  the 
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granite  peaks  of  tho  Siena  de  Grcclot*,  almost  the  rivals  in  height  of  the 
Pyrenees.  At  the  broalt  between  the  two  ranges  is  the  Puerto  de 
TornavacaB,  tkiough  which  the  rough  bridle-path  from  Old  Castile  descends, 
following  the  eoiirf^e  of  the  valley  of  tho  Jerto,  one  of  the  wildest  and 
grandest  in  tlio  whole  Castilian  chain.  In  the  throat  of  this  vallt  v,  on  a 
rocky  promuiitoiy  ahnost  encu'cled  by  tbo  stream  which  swoops  round  its 
bfiKe,  and  jrirdled  by  olive-c'l;:d  hills,  sianus  riiisencia,  making  pood  Iicr 
claim  to  the  name  bhe  boars — at  least  iu  the  eye  of  the  artint  and  lover  of 
tho  pictm-CHquo. 

But,  fail*  a.q  is  the  prospect  of  Plasencia  and  its  suiTOundings,  there  is 
a  fairer  8tUl»  and  one  more  invitmg  to  the  sentimental  traveller,  beyond 
the  hiUfl  which  hoimd  the  Talley  to  the  east.  There  lies  the  famous 
Vera  de  Plasencia,  the  trae  site  of  the  Eljsian  Fields  of  the  ancients,  if 
eertain  Spaniah  topographers  are  to  be  trosted ;  but,  at  any  latOi  the 
elj'aium  chosen  by  the  Emperor  Charles  V.  when 

With  age,  with  cares,  with  maladies  oppressed, 
He  flongrbt  Ae  refoge  of  monaatic  rest 

Tho  Vera  is  generally  described  as  a  valley  ;  but  more  piopt  i  ly  it  ih  only 
one  side  or  slope  oi  n  mlkv,  as,  indeed,  the  name  iniplits,  vera  being 
nothing  more  tli;iu  a  cnulia<  iliui  ol  iivcnt  or  i-ibera,  the  Spanish  equivalent 
for  the  Italian  riviera.  It  is,  in  fact,  tliat  jioilion  of  tlic  touthum  alope  of 
tbo  Sien*a  do  Gredos  which  descends  to  ibe  river  Tittar,  one  of  the  chief 
tributaries  of  the  Tagns.  Lying  high  above  the  torrid  plains  of  Estre- 
madiua,  sheltered  on  the  north  fi-om  tho  biting  winds  of  Castile  by 
monntains  more  than  10,000  feet  in  height,  aboonding  in  glens  watered 
by  snow-fed  streams,  cnjojing  at  once  mountain  breezes  and  a  southern 
aspect,  it  is  no  great  wonder  that  the  Vera  of  Plasencia  should  be  a  gem 
of  Terdnrd  and  fertility*  Add  to  this,  a  seclnston  from  the  rest  of  the 
world  almost  as  perfect  as  that  of  an  island  in  the  Pacific,  and  it  h  easy 
to  understand  the  attractions  of  the  spot  in  the  ^es  of  the  Jeromite 
monies,  who,  early  in  the  fifteenth  century,  built  themselves  cells  and 
planted  orchards  on  the  bank  of  the  Yuste,  and  thus  laid  the  foundation 
of  the  monastery  which  was  to  make  that  little  mountain  stream  a  name 
In  histoty.*  It  matters  little  whether  it  was  from  mere  report  of  its 
charms  that  Charles  was  led  to  fix  upon  Yuste  for  his  retreat,  or  whether, 
as  one  story  has  it,  he  was  enamoured  of  its  beauties  when,  hunting  in  the 
sierra  above,  he  came  suddenly  on  the  view  of  the  broad  rich  vale,  and 
the  peaceful  convent  bnildings  nestling  in  the  chestnut  woods  at  his  feet. 
However  he  was  led  to  make  choice  of  it,  few  places  can  show  so  good  a 
prima  facie  claim  to  being  worthy  of  a  pilgrimage  as  the  spot  which  ho 
chose  who  had  two  hemispheres  to  choose  from,  aU  the  loveliest  lands  of 
Europe,  and  a  newly>found  paradise  beyond  the  seas.  The  good  city  of 
Plasencia,  however,  does  not  appear  to  be  generally  of  that  opinion. 

♦  It  is  fcarccly  necessary  to  observe  that  tbo  common  mode  of  writing  the  name 
"  St.  Just?,"  is  altogether  incorrect. 
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L>'iDg,  as  it  d<m,  fiff  nrnoTed  from  Che  beafteii  tacks,  and  larelj  visited  bj 
strangers,  it  has  not  been  awakened  in  the  nsoal  way  to  tlie  pietentioas  of 
Yuste  as  a  beal  lion  and  an  object  of  intcfest,  and  to  it  Ynste  is  nothing 
more  than  a  ruined  convent  in  a  yery  oat-of-the«way  nook  among  the 
neighbouring  mountains.  And  it  is  better,  &r  better,  that  it  should  be 
BO.  Few  places  are  impoved  bj  the  presence  of  the  tourist  and  the 
things  he  brings  in  his  train ;  and  the  last  home  of  the  Spanish  Cnaar, 
**  El  Cesar,'*  as  the  historians  of  the  eountay  love  to  call  him,  is  certainly 
not  one  of  them.  If  ever  there  was  a  spot  where  the  garruloos  la^piaas  de 
place,  with  his  dull  routine,  or  the  gabbling  guide,  with  his  set  IbrmnlA 
of  lies,  would  be  an  impertinence  and  an  imtation,  that  spot  is  Yuste. 
That  sort  of  accompaniment  may  be  endured  along  the  corridors  of  a 
pompous  palace,  or  bj  the  damp  side  of  a  noisy  waterikll,  but  it  would  be 
intolerable  in  the  lonely  mountain  nest  of  the  worn-out  imperitil  eagle. 
Spanish  guides;,  it  is  true,  in  the  few  places  where  there  arc  established 
lions  and  guides,  are  the  most  inofiensire  specimens  of  their  order. 
That  they  know  nothing  is  a  matter  of  coarse ;  but  they  have  the  rare 
virtue  of  making  no  pretence  of  knowing  anything.  They  not  only 
abstain  from  volmiteerin?:^  informal' 'n,  but  tbcj  arc  candid  enough  to 
confess  entire  iprnorance  on  tho  vi  ry  subjects  a  kuD'.vledge  of  which 
is  tho  consideration  for  their  hue,  A  traveller  in  Spain,  fiir  in- 
sti'ince,  wnll  find,  as  a  general  rnlo,  that  ho  knows  considerably  more 
about  the  road  be  on^'bt  to  travi.1  than  the  prnide  whom  he  has  ])!iid  to 
show  it  to  him  ;  nud  that,  in  respect  of  any  advimtage  to  bo  derived  from 
the  contract,  lie  is  much  in  the  popitiou  of  Mr.  Flanagan  of  Mullingar, 
when  that  ;:;t'ntlema!i  vvas  workiu;:;  bis  passaflfe  home  by  tho  canal-boat. 
For  the  Bake  of  thoHe  who  are  n^t  acquainted  with  tho  legend,  it  may  bo 
necessary  to  explain  that  Mr.  Flanaf^an,  licint,'  for  8onie  reason  under  the 
necessity  of  observing  strict  economy  in  la-.^  liavillin;^'  expenses,  arran*::^ed 
with  the  friendly  captain  of  a  canal djoat  to  work  Lis  passage,  and  lLo 
work  assigned  to  him  was  to  lead  the  horse  on  tho  towing-path.  It  is 
said  that,  to  the  day  of  his  death,  he  was  unable  to  see  wherein  the  agree- 
ment had  been  an  advantageous  one  to  him,  and  the  employer  of  a  guide 
in  Spain  will  frequently  find  himself  revohing  a  similar  problem. 

The  guide  retained  at  Flasencia  for  the  purpose  of  showing  mo  the 
way  to  Ynste  was  in  many  respects  admirably  suited  for  such  a  pilgrimage. 
The  observant  reader  of  traveUeis*  tales  must  have  remarked  that  it  is  the 
privilege  of  that  class  to  pick  np  and  employ  most  exceptional  specimens  of 
the  human  race.  To  judge  by  those  records,  the  persons  who  take  service 
under  the  traveller  are  always  remarkable  men,  more  than  common  droll, 
odd,  honest,  ugly,  jovial,  or  rascally,  as  the  case  may  be ;  in  &et,  possessed 
of  some  quaUly  or  qualities  in  a  degree  that  distinguish  them  from  the 
rest  of  theur  species.  The  philosopher  will,  perhaps,  attempt  to  account 
for  the  &ct  by  pointing  out  that  the  traveller  has  frequently  nothing  on 
earth  to  do  but  to  meditate  upon  the  peculiarities  of  his  attendant,  what- 
ever he  may  be,  muleteer,  driver,  porter,  guide  or  dragoman,  and  thfit, 
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coiiscqv.oiitiv,  these  brcomo  in  time  exaggerated  out  of  all  proportion, 
Until  at  length  he  finuly  liclicves  that  the  wart  is  a  wen,  the  slight  moral 
obliquity  confirmed  dci.r.i\ity,  and  what  ij?  mere  simple  good-humour  a 
concentration  of  nil  tli^  virtues.  The  theory  may  be  a  kouikI  one  ;  but, 
whether  it  is  or  not,  I  desire  to  maintain  the  privilei^es  of  my  order,  and, 
as  a  traveller,  claim  the  prescriptive  right  to  someiliin;^'  out  of  the  common 
in  the  way  of  a  guide.  He  was  a  tall,  lean,  elderly  man,  moving  on  legs 
80  thin  that  it  seemed  like  tempting  fate  to  yentare  abroad  upon  them  m 
ao  breezy  a  eomitry  as  that  of  Plasenda.  Bat  probably  the  ivind  ignored 
fcim,  as  it  does  the  telegraph  posts,  and  in  tmth  he  offered  very  little  more 
snriace  for  it  to  act  upon.  His  nose  and  his  neck  were 
of  tmnsnal  length  and  thinness ;  the  fonmer  red  at  the 
iip>  and  the  latter  bent  like  that  of  an  aquatic  bird. 
Indeed,  it  was  impossible  to  look  at  him  without 
traebg  an  affinity  to  the  wading  order  of  fowl.  A 
taa0i  portrait  I  possess  of  him  on  a  leaf  of  my  pocket- 
book,  is,  I  observe,  labelled  The  Stork,"  and  he  ecr- 
latnly  did  res^ble  one  in  gait,  build,  and  expression 
of  countenance.  He  was,  I  found,  by  no  means  infe> 
zior  as  a  trencherman,  as  indeed  might  have  been 
expected  from  his  length  and  lankiness ;  but  his  doings  in  flesh^meats 
w^  completely  thrown  info  the  shade  by  bis  performances  a«  an  cater 
of  melons.  To  say  that,  during  the  three  days  we  travelled  together,  he 
devoured  more  than  his  own  bulk  and  weight  in  melons  would  give  no 
idea  of  his  powers  in  this  line,  for  his  bulk  arcl  weight  were  not  remark- 
able, while  the  q-iantity  he  consumed  certainly  was.  This  frnit,  common 
everywhere  in  S[iain,  is  particularly  abundr.nt  ronnd  Plasencia,  and  at 
every  opportunity  t'iut  occurred  en  route  ho  called  upon  mo  for  a  fev; 
cnartos,  and  laid  in  a  stock,  uith  which  he  refreshed  himsielf  as  we  walked 
BO  incessantly,  that  ho  left  an  unbroken  trail  of  discarded  rind.  Either 
my  ready  compliance  with  these  frequent  cail«,  or  my  havinf^  a^ecd 
without  a  word  to  pay  him  the  waqjcs  ho  a/lced— a  dollar,  I  think — 
mude  the  woiihy  fellow  attach  himself  strongly  to  my  service,  and  he 
showed  his  desire  to  t'ulfd  lii.-i  part  of  the  contract  conscieutiou&ly  in  many 
ways.  At  our  posada  suppers,  which  of  course  we  took,  posada  fashion, 
out  of  the  same  dish,  if  his  fork  in  its  wanderings  through  the  stow  struck 
any  ppecially  fat  or  juicy  morsel,  I  bad  great  difficulty  in  inducing  him  to 
retain  the  prize.  His  Tiews  as  to  the  right  of  property  in  such  finds  were 
quite  feudal ;  and  when  we  had  returned  to  Hasencia,  and  I  had  paid  him 
off,  be  seemed  to  Yeel  himself  still  bound  to  do  suit  and  senrice,  or  else 
to  work  out  some  unsatisfied  balance  of  dufy,  fi>r,  during  the  remainder  of 
my  stay,  he  hung  about  the  door  of  the  posada,  and  fiiUowed  me  perse- 
Teringly  in  all  my  rambles  through  the  toim.  This  kind  of  dog-like 
loyalty,  even  where  the  relation  of  master  and  servant  is  of  the  most  tem- 
porary sort,  is,  however,  very  common  in  Spain,  at  least  in  the  more 
rasophisticated  parts.  The  Spanish  peasant  is  foil  of  old-&shioned  and 
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frequently  uubusinesslike  notions,  find  in  a  case  of  this  sort  does  not  at 
all  look  upon  his  cngagemeut  as  a  mere  commercial  transaction,  in  which 
ho  undci Likes,  for  a  fixed  sum,  to  supply  a  certain  iUiiuui.i  of  labour. 
Ho  couccivcri  himself  to  be  bound  to  his  cm|ik>ycr  by  tics  of  a  much  more 
personal  nature.  Occasioually  his  reading  of  the  terms  of  his  bond  will 
show  itself  in  ways  not  altogether  pleasant,  as  in  the  instance  mentioned 
abo?e ;  but  it  is  impossible  to  quarrel  with  the  mtentioo.  IViih.  a  litOe 
patidnee  and  forbeaiaaee,  theie  ia  no  man  easier  to  get  on  ^th.  Though 
ha  frequently  is  about  aa  ignoimt  as  man  «an  be,  he  ia  never  booriah  or 
eloimish,  and  there  ia  a  mixture  of  simplicity  and  natural  manlineas  in 
hia  character  that  keepa  him  from  eenriUty  on  the  one  hand,  and  that 
kind  of  coarse  assertion  of  equalify  that  ia  sometimes  mistaken  for  inde- 
pendence of  spirit,  on  the  other.  As  for  ignorance,  that  is  hardly  a 
aerious  drawback.  Those  who  hava  ever  been  pkgued  with  a  too-well- 
informed  guide  will  perhaps  go  even  fiuiher,  and  say  with  LaoDce,  "  0 
Tillain,  thai  set  down  among  his  vices !  out  with*t,  and  place  it  for  his  chief 
virtue."  In  fhia  respect,  my  friend  the  Stork  was  well  qualified  ibr  the 
part  of  companion  in  a  meditative  excursion  like  that  for  which  ha  was 
engaged.  He  had  no  mora  ideas  about  Charles  Y.  than  he  had  about 
Confucius,  and,  indeed,  I  don't  know  that  he  had  any  ideas  about  any 
subject  whatever.  Besides  which,  long  indulgence  in  melons  had  evidently 
destroyed  his  digestion,  and  given  him  a  dc(jected  demeanour  and  a 
melancholy  cast  of  countenance,  quite  in  harmony  with  a  sentimental 
journey.  As  he  stalked  »adly  among  the  ruins  and  nsglected  gardens  of 
Yuste,  he  might  have  been  taken  for  the  spirit  of  Dyspepsia,  haunting  the 
spot  where  the  mightieat  monarch  of  hia  day  died  a  victim  to  that  disorder. 

Yuste  lies  seven  Ingues,  or  something  nusa  than  twenty-five  miles, 
nearly  due  east  of  Plasencia.  Crossing  the  stream  of  the  Jerte,  and  the 
bright  strip  of  pimiento  garden  and  vineyard  stretched  along  its  bank,  the 
road  winds  upwards  among  the  olives  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  valley, 
siud,  passing  over  tlie  dividing  ridge,  dips  into  aiid  soon  loses  itself  in  a 
region  thoiougljly  Estiemaduran  in  aspect.  For  a  while  there  is  some 
sparse  cultivation.  As  wo  passed,  the  ploughora  were  here  and  there  at 
work,  scratching  the  parched  soil  with  tlie  primitive  plough  i>i  the  coimtry, 
and  sending  great  dun-eolourcd  clouds  of  dn^t  rolling  dosvn  over  the 
valley  of  the  TajTus,  like  the  smoke  o{  a  butile-held.  But  boon  all  bignfi 
of  man  and  his  doings  are  left  behind,  and  the  coinitiy  becomes  on 
untamed  wilderness,  and  the  way  a  mere  path,  '*  a  pnrtiidgo  road,  "  as 
the  expressive  Spanish  phrase  terms  it,  winding  for  miks  through  f?crub 
and  brushwood,  with  here  and  there  patelies  of  larger  tiinbei  uu.l  o])eu 
grassy  glades.  To  thu  Jirilish  tiir»  (  lli  r  it  is  elassic  ground,  that  rough 
woody  hillside  sloping  down  to  the  broad  yellow  piam,  bounded  by  the 
distant  Guadalupe  mountains.  Away  to  the  left  lies  the  field  of  Tala* 
vera ;  close  by,  on  the  right,  is  Malpartida  de  Plasencia,  where  CSraufovd'a 
brigade  was  in  bivouac  on  the  28th  of  July,  1809,  after  a  march  of  twenty 
miles,  when  the  Spanish  frigitives  came  in  with  the  naws  that  tha  umg 
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dofeated,  and  Sir  Arthur  WcUesley  killed  ;  and  it  was  along  here  was 
made  thnt  most  mnncllons  of  marches,  in  which  Bixtv-two  miles  were 
travelled  in  twcuty-.six  hours,  by  nuu  weighted  with  some  t-ixly  pounds 
each,  and  this  in  the  dug  days,  under  an  Estremaduran  sun  beating  down 
with  a  fierceness  all  but  tropical.  This,  in  itself,  was  a  feat  worthy  of 
the  army  that — as  was  said  by  him  who  trained  it,  led  it,  aiid  gloried  in 
it — "could  go  auy\\here,  and  do  aajlhiug;"  hut  there  wns  Homelliiiig 
more  iu  it.  These  men  were  marching,  as  they  believed,  not  to  share  in 
ii  victory,  but  to  bear  their  part  in  a  defeat.  It  is  no  disp.iragemcnt  of 
the  heroes  of  Taluvcr;i,  Badaj  oz,  or  Salamanea,  to  say  th;it  here  was 
a  heroism  as  genuine  as  was  ever  bhown  in  the  breach  or  on  the  battle- 
tiuld. 

The  \  era  proper  is  not  reached  until,  skirting  the  village  of  Arroyo 
MoUnos,  Mill-brook,  as  wo  should  say,  and  passing  thi'ough  the  little 
town  of  Pasaron — charming  Jumble  of  qvatmi  old  htnuaa,  half  wood, 
half  briQk,  just  like  those  Tillages  one  lights  upon  in  nooks  of  the  Moselle 
country — ^the  path  crosses  a  projecting  spur  of  the  sierra,  and  begins  to 
descend  through  a  forest  of  oak  and  chestnut.  At  length,  between  the 
stems,  the  beauttfol  Vera  breaks  suddenly  on  the  view.  Far  away  to  the 
south  is  the  blue  line  of  the  siezias  of  Toledo  and  Guadalupe,  bounding 
on  that  side  the  broad  valley,  or  rather  pUiin,  of  the  Tagus,  a  vast  tawny 
expanse,  streaked  with  dark  lines  like  a  tiger's  hide.  Opposite  rise  the 
Picos  de  Gredos,  a  lofty  cluster  of  grey  spires,  with,  beyond  them,  the 
main  chain  stretching  away  to  the  east,  while  the  ragged  siena  Lanes 
projects  itself  in  a  south-westerly  direction  towards  Plasencia.  It  was 
across  this  latter,  having  first  passed  the  Puerto  de  Toruavacas,  at  the 
head  of  the  Plasencia  valley,  that  Charles  descended  on  Yuste  in  his  last 
Journey.  On  the  summit  is  the  rough  pass,  then  called  the  Puerto  Nuevo, 
now  the  Puerto  dd  Emperador,  on  which  he; looked  back,  saying,  No 
other  pass  now  but  that  of  death  " — Ya  no  pasare  otro  puerto  sino  el 
de  la  muerte."  Below,  in  the  obtuse  angle  formed  by  thc^^c  two  moun- 
tain ranges,  Hes  the  Vera — a  wavy  tract  of  glens  and  ridges,  hills  and 
dales,  in  fiomc  pnrts  thickly  wooded  with  oak,  in  others  a  chaos  of  rocks 
and  Lrusliwood,  and  hero  find  there  spreading  out  into  park-like  opens, 
full  of  thymy  knolls,  and  slopes  deep  in  fern  and  dotted  willi  noMo 
patriarchal  chestnuts.  It  was  long  before  I  could  di«r(uor  Yuste,  but  at 
last,  with  the  aid  of  the  telesenpi  ,  i  made  out,  halt  buried  among  the 
wouiiri  ou  one  of  the  opposite  j>i  e?,  a  tall  grey  building,  with  a  lowly, 
red-roofed,  while-wallud  house  besule  it — the  chapd  of  the  convent,  and 
the  palace  of  the  Kmperor.  In  iord's  time,  the  hospitable  monks,  not 
yet  turned  adrift,  welcomed  the  rare  stranger  within  their  walls ;  but  now 
Yuste  is  inhabited  only  by  the  care-taker  of  the  proprietor,  the  Marques 
de  Mirabel,  and  the  pil^im  must  put  up  at  the  iiosada  of  the  little  village 
of  Cuacos,  about  a  mile  below  the  convent.  Thin  village  of  Civ.iCo^,  huv, 
ever,  has  its  placi'  la  the  j)i (  "iMimne  of  a  pil'jrima^ro  to  Yualc  ;  lor  :t 
occupies  a  prouuneut  position  lu^lht;  iiiaiai.-)  ol  Iku  l^^mperor'si  rcUru- 
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meni.  Here  H  .  e  l  the  chief  o£icers  of  the  littlo  court  he  retained 
^bout  bim^aU,  in  iaet,  except  those  in  immediate  and  constant  attend- 
ance on  his  person  ;  and  hero  were  lodged  those  visitors  whom  afieC' 
tion  or  affairs  drew  to  the  retreat  of  the  royal  recluse.  Even  royalty, 
in  the  persons  of  the  Emperor's  sisters,  Eleanor  and  Mary,  the  Qncens 
of  Frniice  atitl  }fung:iry,  accepted  the  shelter  of  Cuacos.  An  evil  iiamo 
Las  clun;,'  to  the  people  of  the  village,  Ponz  in  his  \  iiuje  dc  Effpaiia 
credits  them  with  a  Favnge  disposition  anil  ferocity,  a  character  ^hich 
is  probably  traceable  to  the  records  of  certain  knavish  and  booriBli  acts 
on  the  part  of  some  of  the  inhabitants  during  Charles's  residence  at 
Yuste  ;  buch  as  poaching  the  trout  in  his  ponds,  and  impounding  his 
cows  when  they  strayed.  A  heavy  item  in  the  indictnieut  is  that  they 
threw  stones  at  the  young  Don  John  of  Austria — then  known  only  as 
Geronimo,  a  page  in  the  household  of  Luis  Quixada  the  chamberlain — 
because  he  climbed  their  trees  after  tie  clierriof?  ;  if  pelting  an 
orchard-robbing  urchin  were  any  proof  of  Luiburity.  i  c.iu  only  speak  ot 
the  Cuacos  folk  as  I  found  them,  and  certainly  I  perceived  nothing  savage 
or  ferocious  in  tiieir  appearance  or  manners,  and  encountered  nothing  but 
the  eiTiIitif  and  finendlineas  fAdeh  ilie  etranger,  as  far  as  my  experience 
goes,  always  meets  frith  in  the  Tillages  of  Spain.  A  rough  bridle-road, 
about  a  milo  in  length,  ascends  from  the  Tilhigo  up  to  the  gate  of  Ynste, 
numing  for  the  latter  part  of  the  way  dose  nnder  the  cmmbling  wall  of 
the  oonyent  grounds.  Few  roads  in  the  world  have  seen  finer  company 
pass  along  than  this  wild  woodland  path.  Qneens,  princes,  nobles  and 
churchmen  of  evezy  degree,  ambassadors,  and  statesmen,  have  picked  their 
steps  over  these  rough  slones ;  for  the  retirement  of  Charles  V.  was  not 
that  complete  monastic  seclusion  from  the  world  and  its  aAurs  and  cans 
that  Bobertson  and  earlier  historiaiis  fancied.  He  had  come  down  from 
the  saddle,  but  he  had  by  no  means  relinquished  his  hold  of  the  reins.- 
Hany  hundreds  of  times  did  Quizada  trayel  this  road  in  his  journeys  to 
and  fro ;  and  as  we  view  the  proceari<m  now,  now  that  time  has  dimmed 
the  gilding  and  toned  down  the  colours,  among  all  the  nobles  there  is  not 
a  nobler  figure  than  his.  Quixada,  his  life.  ]ih  character,  his  services, 
and  his  connection  with  Charles  and  his  family,  form  one  of  those  pleasant 
by-wsys  of  which  we  occasionally  get  glimpses  here  and  there  in  following 
the  course  of  history.  Pleasant  green  lanes,  so  to  ^eak,  running  by 
the  side  of  the  great  dusty  highway  on  which  the  armies  march,  and  the 
kings  and  ministers  travel  in  their  gilt  coaches ;  where  the  collector  of  the 
trae  ptilvernn  hi.'^trryicuin  has  no  busiupss  ;  and  the  historian  who  hns  to 
press  onward  ^vilh  the  Ihron^,  cannot  nff^rd  to  linger  ;  but  wlicre  there  is 
a  natural  freshness  irresjistibly  tempting  the  lounger  and  the  idler  to  turn 
aside  and  loiter,  letting  the  crowd  pass  on.  Such  an  one  is  the  life  of 
Colonel  Don  Luis  Quixada,  mayordomo  to  Charles  V.,  as  seen  in  the  few 
glimpses  we  get  of  it,  most  of  thcni  alTorded  by  his  own  letters,  discovered 
among  that  great  treasure- trove  which  formed  the  foundation  of  Sir  W. 
Btirhng  MaxweU'a  dehghttul  volume,  the  ClouUr  Life^  and  of  the  CharUi 
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Quint,  of  ]M.  MigiiOt.  Tii  tlic  noble  picture  gallery  of  Madrid  there  are 
two  j^ortraits  of  ('hnrlis  by  Tilian.  One,  the  finest  equeslrian  picture  in 
the  \vor!<l,  as  Fi>rd  c;ii!s  it,  is  the  eager  soldier  in  full  aimour,  as  ho 
ii[)pt'arod  oil  his  war-hor.  e  at  the  lu  ad  of  his  troops.  The  other  is  the 
Lipped  ftud  careworn  Empi-ror,  ^veary  of  life.  lie  btaJids  v.ith  his  left 
liaud  resting  on  the  nuck  of  a  noble  dog,  who  looks  up  in  his  face  with  a 
wistful  expression  :  you  can  almost  hear  the  aflfcctionate,  half- sympathetic 
whimper  of  tlie  grand  old  bound.  No  one  wlio  baa  read  the  story  of 
ChAiks's  leUremeiit  can  look  at  that  pictme  without  ihmlring  of  the 
&iihfiil,  siiigle-nimded,  nnsolfish  old  soldier,  whose  eyes  to  the  veiy  last 
seem  to  be  fixed  opon  the  face  of  his  master.  When  Charles  landed  at 
Laredo  after  his  fonnal  abdication  in  Bnusels,  all  was  at  sixes  and  seTcns 
until  Qnixada  was  sommoned  from  his  patrimonial  house  at  YiUagorciay 
and  from  that  moment  to  the  end,  except  for  one  brief  interval,  he  was 
always  at  the  Emperor's  side,  supporting  and  watching.  All  throngh  the 
long  weaiy  jonmey  across  the  plains  of  Castile,  he  was  there,  and  as  they 
descended  IJie  rocks  of  the  Puerto  Nocto,  in  their  last  stage,  he  marched 
pike  in  hand,  beside  bis  master's  chair,  rejoicing  to  see  bow  tbe 
invalid  bore  up  against  the  fatigoes  of  the  Ton^  road.  Throng^oat  the 
life  at  Yuste  it  was  the  same.  He  was  always  on  guard ;  now  snuffing 
■Qspieiously  at  the  hampers  of  pickled  salmon  and  eels  that  eame  across 
themonntoins — hampers  of  gout  and  indigestion  in  his  eyes ;  now  growling 
at  tbe  monks  as  they  clustered  round  the  royal  devotee  ;  now  fairly  showing 
bifl  teeth  ifud  driving  them  back,  when  they  wanted,  as  he  says,  *'  to  hury 
bim  alivo"  in  bis  last  illness,  by  prematurely  administering  the  extreme 
ttnction  ;  and  in  the  last  scene  of  nil,  standing  by  the  bed  of  him  whom  he 
called,  and  in  his  honest  heart  bidieved  to  be,  **  the  greatest  man — el 
hombre  mas  principal — the  world  had  ever  seen,  or  was  to  see,"  looking 
do\\-n  on  the  face  of  the  dead,  unable  to  persuade  himself,  as  he  confesses 
in  his  letter,  that  death  Imd  indeed  come  between  them.  Even  later, 
when  the  body  lay  in  state  in  the  chapel,  he  bUU  kept  his  post,  and  when 
they  brought  in  a  chair  for  an  iniiim  oificial,  be  drove  them  back,  declaring 
that  he  would  allow  uo  one  to  sit  in  the  presence  of  the  Emperor.  It  is 
easy  to  see  that  it  was  not  £.0  Quixada  would  have  had  his  old  master 
and  leader  die,  it"  die  lie  nuiBt.  He  would  have  rather  seen  him  get 
together  bismeny  mcu  once  n^urc  and  sail  for  another  attempt  on  Algiers  ; 
or,  pushing  further  eastward,  engage  tbe  Turk,  and  make  on  end,  like  a 
good  soldier  and  Christian,  fighting  the  nnbelieTers.  Better  that,  than 
die  smothered  in  a  cloister  among  a  pack  of  droning  monks.  Qnixada 
had  another  responsibility  besides  that  of  watching  over  the  health  and 
eomhti  of  the  Emperor.  He  was  nominally  the  master,  but  in  reality  the 
gnardian,  of  the  boy  afterwards  known  as  Bon  John  of  Austria,  &e  en/ant 
yati  of  the  Yuste  household,  and  the  one  ray  of  human  sunshine  in  that  some- 
what sombre  little  court.  Philip  11.  excepted,  he  was  the  sole  depositary 
of  the  secret  of  the  boy's  birth ;  and  it  is  chsTaeteristle  of  his  loyalty  that  he 
allowed  his  wife  to  entertain  a  suspicion  about  the  parentage  of  the  youth 
TOL.  zsC.— HO.  112.  24. 
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^vhich  W(-»u!<l  liave  disturbed  the  harmonv  of  most  fnniilit  3,  hxii  which 
appears  to  huva  streiigtheuod  rather  than  wcakeot:  I  iho  filTccliou  of  the 
good  Dona  Magdak'ua.  A  8ii'*[)icion,  too,  which  was  ilispcheil  iu  a  inauncr 
equiill  v  chai-actoristic,  whon,  ou  tko  occasion  of  a  Ih-c  breaking  out  iu  their 
house  at  Cuaco9,  Quixada  roscuod  hi«  char^fo  first,  before  ho  saw  to  the 
safety  oi'  hid  wife.  I'heii  hhe  was  pv'r>n:nli  1  that  it  must  bo  thi'  hou  of 
their  Sovereign  they  had  under  their  roof,  li  is  a  pleasant  liule  gr*jiip  to 
contemplate,  the  noble  old  hidalgo  and  his  lady  and  their  adopted  son,  for 
each  he  always  eonndAnd  himself;  aad  in  after  years,  when  he  had 
become  (he  &mous  general  and  the  idol  of  the  Spaaiah  army,  he  etill 
preserved  the  warm  afiection  of  his  boyhood  &r  that  good  kind  lady  whom, 
as  he  said  himself,  he  regarded  as  his  own  mother.  If  the  ehnroh  was 
really  the  destination  Charles  bad  marked  oat  for  the  son  of  his  old  age, 
he  conld  scarcely  have  chosen  a  worse  tntoar  then  Qnizada  to  prepare  him 
for  snoh  a  life ;  and  for  snch  a  career  as  was  actually  tbat  of  Don  John, 
there  could  hardly  haye  been  better  training  than  that  he  was  likely  to 
receive  in  the  honsehold  of  the  chiTabotis  old  soldier  and  high-minded, 
high-bred  CestUian  gentleman.  It  was  probably  abont  the  battle-fields  of 
the  Low  Conntries,  the  assault  on  the  Qoleta,  and  the  siege  of  Hetz, 
rather  than  abont  thookigy,  that  the  master  and  pupil  talked,  and  possibly 
they  were  together  when  the  news  came  in  of  the  Turkish  doings  iu 
Minorca ;  when  the  pnpil,  boylike,  made  his  tow — afterwards  redeemed  at 
Lepanto— that  when  he  was  a  man  ho  would  go  fight  the  Turks.  It  mu>i 
have  been  a  pretty  picturo,  that  which  these  old  tree  s  along  the  Yastewali 
have  seen  many  and  many  a  time — the  tough  old  soldier  marching  with 
militarj'  stifiness  up  the  shady  path,  \vith  a  grave  smile  breaking  out  from 
under  his  grizzled  moustache  at  the  frolicst  of  llie  bri^t-haired,  blue-eyed, 
sunburnt  boy  that  fnskcd  along  l)y  his  Bide,  skimming  pebbles  after  the 
blackbirds  as  they  shot  out  of  the  Inishcs,  or  larking  with  the  pretty  httlo 
peasant-girls  of  Cuacos  as  they  tripped  by  in  their  red  and  green  sayas. 
vrioh  their  baskets  of  eggs  for  the  convent.  And  it  makes  otic  think  of 
another  scene  a  few  years  iHtfr.  in  which  th'  ^aino  U\o  figures  nppvrir  tuider 
another  wfjll,  at  Srroii  in  .\ndalusin,  ^^•h('r\  ll,e  '^ulliiut  old  soldier  and  iuiih- 
fnl  i-cn'ant  lay  dyin;_;  on  his  Inst  fougLten  held,  in  hin  harness,  and  iu  his 
duty,  and  his  oM  }iu[iil  htno  l  over  him,  as  the  historian  tells  us,  "  in 
sorrow  as  deep  as  the  love  he  bore  him."  * 

At  a  comer  not  far  from  the  convent  gate  there  U  a  tablet  let  into  the 
wall,  which  the  author  (»f  i//t?  Cli/i^tfr  Lift'  seoms  inclined  to  attributo 
to  Quixada's  nflection  Uu-  the  memory  of  his  master,  but  which  is  jiinch 
more  suggebtive  ol"  Uionlusli  /.c  iil  for  the  credit  of  the  houBO  and  tlic  8:iiiitly 
charact4>r  of  ite  gue^t.  It  bears  the  imperial  arms,  and  below  them  Iho 
inscription — 

*•  En  csta  sanhi  casa  dc  S.  ILieronimo  de  Yusle  hu  rcliru  a  acubur  su 
vi<hi,  el  qiu  toJa  la  gaslo  en  la  defensa  de  la  fd  y  c^nsenacion  de  la  justicia, 

*    Con  gntntic  Hcntitnicnto  conforme  al  luucho  amor  quo  1q  tenia." — ^Ulrtado  u» 
H£Ki>o£Jl  :  Gttcrra  de  Granada, 

Digitized  by  Google 


Carlos  V.  Emporador,  liey  dc  ha  Espauas,  cliristianisimo,  mvictiidmo. 
Muri6  a  21  de  Setiembre  de  1558." 

**  Into  this  holy  house  of  St.  Jerome,  of  Yuste,  retired  to  end  his  life,  he 
who  Bpent  it  all  in  the  defimee  of  the  faith  and  the  piesemtkm  of  jnatiee, 
Charles  V.  Emperor,  King  of  the  Spains,  most  ehristian,  moit  vieooqiieMd* 
He  died  on  the  2lBt  of  September,  1558." 

A  little  fbrther  on  the  path  reaches  a  piece  of  level  sward,  diaded  by 
huge  trees,  eonspieoons  among  which  stands  the  nogal  grande,  the  great 
wabrai  tree  under  which  was  one  of.  the  faronrite  seats  of  the  Emperor, 
and  opposite,  to  the  right,  is  the  west  front  of  the  chapol,  a  plain  snb- 
stantial  gothic  stnictare  inatolvabljgood  state  of  preserration  externally. 
On  the  left  hand  side  of  the  chapel  ore  some  dilapidated  convent  buildings 
and  some  of  modem  date,  and  on  the  other,  the  south  side,  is  the 
gate  which  gives  admission  to  the  pahicio  of  Ynste,  as  the  people  of. 
the  netghboorhood  call  it.  As  X  approached  I  was  encoonterod  by 
none  of  those  dragons  or  harpies  who  guard  the  entrances  of  show-places 
iu  other  parts  of  Europe.  There  was  no  one  to  propose  to  show  me  all 
the  available  sights  in  the  shorten'  possible  space  of  time,  or  to  claim  the 
Bole  po'T^  or  of  obtuiiiiug  the  keys  of  select  and  ex<  I  .  ive  shrines— nothing 
to  be  done  but  to  pauh  the  gate  open  and  walk  iu.  Inside,  I  found  a 
small  courtyard,  in  the  middle  of  which  etood  a  noble  orange  tree,  almost 
a  forest  tree  in  size,  and  all  of  a  glow  with  goldt  n  fruit,  which  a  couple  of 
urchins  were  endeavooring  to  bring  dovm  with  stones.  To  the  right  lay 
the  now  ue^'lected  garden,  that  was  the  resource  and  solace  of  the  Emperor 
when  too  feeble  for  rambles  or  rides  among  the  woods  of  Yu.stc  ;  and  in 
front  a  modest  two-storied  bonse,  built  against  the  Fonth  wuli  of  tlio 
chapel,  and  jutting  out  from  it  iuto  the  garden.  This,  then,  was  the 
palace  of  Yuste.  From  the  pi%'Pmcnt  of  the  OTirlyard  a  kind  of  cause- 
way rises  with  a  goutlo  slope  to  the  lovol  of  thcs  uppt-r  flnor  fif  the  houtse, 
an  arrangement  less  fatiguing  than  bicps  to  the  goaty  limbs  of  tho 
monarch  ;  and  at  the  bead  of  this  causeway  a  gallery  runs  ncross  the 
hide  of  (he  building,  deeply  sunk  into  the  wall,  and  sheltortd  ovcrlioad, 
but  opcu  to  the  west.  Hero  sUtiida  tho  mounting-block  used  by  the 
F.mpi  i  f>r  when  lie  roilo  abroad  ;  and  here  was  his  favourite  lounge  and  * 
biibldiig  plai  I',  ifcro  Lc  used  to  ^ll  uu  Hue  u\\juiugs,  and  watch  tho  sun 
go  down  behind  iku  distant  sierra,  pouriu;^'  a  Hood  of  golden  lii^ht  over  the 
wooded  slopes  below ;  and  here  it  was  that  he  was  sitting,  as  the  inscription 
on  the  waU  bel^yid  sets  forth  with  minute  particularity,  on  the  Slsl  of 
Aognst,  at  ibtfl^^imie  aflomoon,"  looking'  his  last  oat  over  the  beautiM 
Yera,  when  tiiie<  fe?er  from  which  be  never  rose  again  struck  him  down* 
From  the  galior^'  a  flagged  passage,  at  right  angles  with  it,  runs  through 
the  house  from  side  to  side,  and  divides  the  floor  into  two  equal  portions, 
each  containing  tffb.iii^toms.  That  at  the  farther  end,  in  the  south- 
eastem  comer  of  the  imiding,  waa  the  £mperor*B  cabinet,  where  be 
leceived  his  visitors,  gave  audience,  and  tniosacted  that  portion  of 
the  busmeps  of  the  countiy  which  he  still  retained  in  bis  own  hands. 

21—1 
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For,  aa  has  now  been  abimdaiitly  8bo%\Ti,  Charles's  abdication  was  nn 
abdication  of  the  pomp  ratlior  than  of  tho  power  of  royalty  ;  and  to  the 
last  ho  considered  himself  a  Bort  of  final  court  of  appeal  in  the  higher 
matters  of  state.  Tho  chamber  in  which  the  mi'^htv  ones  of  the  earth 
once  settled  tho  destinies  of  nations  had  become,  when  I  saw  it,  the 
dwelling-room  of  the  bailiff's  family,  and,  as  I  looked  in,  their  mid-day 
puchero  was  simmering  pleasantly  on  the  hearth.  On  the  opposite  side 
of  tho  passage,  abutting  on  tho  wall  of  the  chapel,  is  the  Emperor's 
bedroom,  the  room  in  which  he  died.  ;  As  I  saw  it,  it  was  unfurnished  and 
empty,  except  for  a  pile  of  melons  and  a  heap  or  two  of  apples  on  the 
floor.  Like  the  other  rooms  of  the  •*  palacio,"  it  is  of  moderate  size 
and  tolerably  lofty,  and,  with  its  ample  fireplace,  deep-cut  window  and 
substantial  walls,  not  without  a  certain  air  of  coziness  and  comfort,  not 
altogether  consistent  with  the  ideas  suggested  by  the  phrase  *'  cloister 
life."  But  hero  again,  as  Sir  W.  Stirling  Jklaxwell  has  pointed  out,  the 
earlier  historians  have  been  in  cn*or.  Charles's  hfe  at  Yuste  was  not  one 
of  monastic  seclusion,  and  still  less  was  it  one  of  ascetic  severity.  He 
had  comforts,  and  even  luxuries,  around  him  in  abundance,  and  the  almost 
squalid  austerity  attributed  to  his  retirement  is  as  httle  in  accordance  with 
facts  as  Robertson's  description  of  the  buildings  with  their  actual  appear- 
ance and  arrangement.  But  the  most  striking  feature  about  the  room  is 
the  door  or  window,  for  it  served  both  pui-poses,  which  opens  on  the 
adjoining  chapel.  It  is  near  the  north-western  corner  of  the  room,  and 
leads  to  an  opening  or  passage  with  half-a-dozen  steps,  pierced  through  the 
thick  wall,  slantwise  and  upwards,  in  such  a  manner  that  the  high  altar  in 
the  chapel  beyond  was  in  full  view  from  the  opposite  corner  of  the  chamber. 


In  this  corner,  the  spot  from  which  the  accompanying  sketch  is  taken, 
stood  the  bed  of  the  Emperor.    The  altar-piece  was  the  gi-eat  "Gloria" 
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of  Titian,  now  in  the  Museo  at  Madrul,  painted  for  Charles  by  Tituui, 
and  representing  the  greatest  of  the  mouarchs  of  the  earth  kueeling  as  a 
Bupphaiit  at  the  foot  of  the  throne  of  Heaven ;  and  this  was  before  the 
eyes  of  the  dying  Emperor  when  ho  murmured,  **  toj,  ^fior,"— ^ 
**  2»iow  I  go,  liord," — and  passed  awaj*. 

Throuf'li  the  window  you  can  descend  on  to  the  piriform  where  tlio 
rctnuiiis  of  [he  alUu'  stand.  Internally  the  chuj-t  h  is  wholly  dismantled ; 
cvorytij !!!'_,'  rcuiovable  has  been  removed,  and  nothing  remains  but  bare 
Wiiild  and  II  lloor  strewed  with  rubbish.  One  relic  of  the  Emperor  has, 
indeed,  survived  the  general  ruin.  High  up  in  a  ni"ho  in  tho  wall,  just 
opposite  the  v.  iii  1  i  v,  is  the  rough  o])l;)n..^  woodt-n  chest  in  which  tho  body 
lay  fifteen  ycar.s  ut  Yu^te,  before  it  v.  ;is  lomoved  to  the  gorgeous  marble 
lodging  in  which  it  nov,-  roats,  iu  the  ruutcou  oi"  ihij.  Eifcoriul.  If  these 
mouldering  planks  could  speak,  they  could  set  at  rest  a  disputed  queftion  ; 
trhother  Charles  did  in  imCh  ever  lie  shroudod  in  simulated  death  in  his 
coffin,  while  pra}  ers  were  offered  up  for  the  repose  of  his  soul,  and  after- 
wards aloue  in  the  closed  chapol.  The  story,  as  tbe  author  of  the  Cloister 
Life  shows,  rests  solely  on  the  account  given  by  Leti  in  his  life  of  Charles, 
which  was  adopted  and  worked  up  by  Robertson.  That  some  ceremony 
did  take  place  the  day  before  he  was  seized  by  his  last  illness  is  dear,  but 
all  tho  cTidence  goes  to  prove  that  it  was  nothing  more  than  a  funeral 
scrrico,  which  he  attended,  rathont  any  dramatic  assumption  of  death. 
The  strongest  OTidenee,  perhaps,  on  the  subject  is  of  a  negatiye  sort.  If 
anything  so  extraordinary,  and  so  tiying  to  a  feeble  shattered  invalid,  had 
really  taken  place,  Qnisada  was  not  the  man  to  remain  silent  about  it ; 
more  especially  if  it  was,  as  Robertson  says,  the  cause  of  the  attack  of 
the  next  day.  No  fear  of  the  Church  would  have  stopped  the  growls  of 
the  &ithfiil  major-domo,  if  ho  had  reason  to  think  tho  days  of  his  master 
were  shortened  by  any  unusual  rite. 

On  the  ojpo.site,  or  north  side  of  tho  chapel,  lie  tho  cloisters  and 
mined  walls  of  tho  monastery,  which  seem  iu  many  places  only  held 
together  by  the  ivy  that  clings  to  tluni.  B  low,  tlie  little  cyu-tor  garden 
is  a  tangled  wilderness,  and  the  box  edgings  which  bordered  tho  once 
trim  paths,  havo  shot  up  and  grown  into  an  all  but  impenetrable  jungle. 
"  Aqui  no  hay  mas  que  minas,**  as  the  good  wife  of  tho  palacio  said, 
when  we  parted  at  the  gate,  conveying  in  those  words  the  utmost  de]>ror!:i  - 
tion  that  Hpanish  phrase  or  Spanish  seijtiment  is  capable  of.  Still,  ruins 
as  they  are,  there  are  sermous  in  t!:o  stones,  and,  more  than  sermons, 
some  cnnous  svnipathetic  influence,  a  certain  subtle  something,  that 
makes  lh(!  dry  bones  in  the  Tallf\v  live,  and  humauizes  the  postured  figures 
of  iho  Tussau  I  gallery  of  History.  fciouiething  of  this  Kort  I  felt  looking 
bucking  upon  Yusto  from  the  opposite  hill,  as  the  afternoon  sun  of  autumn 
streamed  across  tho  Vera,  tinging  tho  tree -tops  with  gold,  and  falling  bright 
upon  the  wall  of  the  gallery,  where  three  centuries  ago  it  lit  up  the  palo 
face  of  Charles  V.,  a-;  ho  gazed  upon  tlio  s:uiie  prospect.  As  1  sat  1  was 
joined  by  my  comrade,  who,  too,  had  his  remembrances  of  Yusto,  The 
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good  damo  of  the  convent  Lad  prosfsed  upon  mo  some'  of  ILe  produce  of 
the  garden,  which,  as  newspaper  editors  say,  I  was  compelled,  from  want 
of  space,  to  decline  with  thanks.  ISfy  Gchasri,  however,  had  apparently 
turned  hack  and  taken  somewhat  of  her ;  for  ho  horo  in  his  arms  a  melon 
about  the  size  of  a  baliy,  the  descendant  perhaps  of  a  melon  whoso  growth 
had  been  watched  by  the  Emperor ;  and  as  we  passed  into  the  wood,  and 
the  trees  behind  shut  out  the  view  of  Yuste,  ho  marched  in  the  rear, 
munchinji  sadlv. 


Tl'STK  FROM  THE  NOHTII-WEST. 
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cuAPTEii  xxm. 

NlOHT-WATOBiyO  AT  THB  PlL0T*8. 

N  that  same  November  evening,  as 
Lettice  and  her  nnclo  were  drivinsr 
across  the  Forest,  'Shiry  sat  over  tho 
fimoiildcrin'^  peat  firf  in  tlio  cottngo 
atEdnev's  Crock,  doiiiLr  nothinr^,  for 
a  wonder.  "  I  can  do  that  as  well 
by  the  light  o'  the  moon,  and  save 
candle,"  paid  she  to  herself,  with  a 
sigh,  as  she  thou},4it  over  the  many 
sorrows  and  perplexities  of  her  friends; 
when  the  door,  which  was  ahvays  on 
the  latch,  opened  suddenly,  and  a 
shapeless  mass  crawled  in.  Bho 
nttered  a  cry,  and  Caleb  laughed  at 
her,  he  nuaed  himadf  and  flood 
upright. 

**  I  came  inmiderihe  abadder  o* 
the  hill,*'  said  he,  '*  in  the  dnak  of 
the  eTeoi^g,  tiU  jnat  the  atepa,  and 
then  I  ctoipe,  for  I  thowt  bad  folk 
might  he  abroad,  and  I'd  hett  not  be  aeen  oomisig  in,  ivith  the  moon 
getting  up." 

"  How  ean  ye  go  for  to  be  so  irentnreaome,  lad,"  wl^spered  Mary, 
amionsly,  "  to  come  like  that  ri^t  into  the  month  of  the  miiohief  f  " 
"  Well,  they're  as  little  like  to  nose  mo  here  as  anywheie,"  replied 

he,  with  a  smile.    "  They'll  think  I  should  be  afraid  to  come  home." 

**  Ye  must  be  nigh  famished,  and  afroro  {  frozen)  too."  said  she,  heap- 
ing on  fuel,  and  preparing  some  food.  And  how  ever  did  ye  Blip  off  like 
a  bird  from  the  fowlers  ?    They  said  ye  was  handrufled.  " 

"  'Twere  mainly  along  o'  that  yonnf^  Wallcott.  He  ain't  a  bad  chap, 
though  I  don't  love  him.  Where'a  Lettie?"  he  went  on,  his  tone 
dumgin^. 

**  Gone  off  to-day,  along  wi'  Tony,  as  is  drinog  her  toward  home." 
Gone !  "  repeated  he,  ^ith  a  Btrong  emphasis,  thmsting  his  hands 
deep  into  his  pockets,  as  ho  looked  out  grimfy  towardfl  the  coast-line 
which  led  to  the  Pockspieoe. 
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*' Yes.  WTiat  for  should  bLo  stop  here,  wi'  nobody  to  look  uflor  bcr, 
ftiul  hnr  father  as  cau't  cume  back  (though  he  wureu  t  much  good,  to  bo 
bui  v),  imd  lilt;  Ijomo  all  broke  up  like  ?  '* 

*'  I  should  like  just  to  ha'  Kcc'd  her  again,"  he  answered,  moodily. 
"Who  knowBhow  ?" 

**  What  for,  kd  ?  "  said  Maiy,  taming  affectionatclj  ronnd  to  hun,  as 
she  stooped  over  ibe  firOt  'which  shd  was  tiyiDg  to  pet  into  a  hlase. 
**  "What  good  is  it  seaiehiug  after  spilt  milk  f  She  oan't  have  ye  if  she 
would,  and  she  woiildn*t  have  ye  if  she  could.  What  can  a  man  haTO 
more  ?  " 

Caleb  did  not  answer.  He  mored  restlessly  about  the  room,  opened 
the  door,  and  looked  out  into  the  night.  ^ 

"  Sure  you'd  best  not  stand  there  in  the  open,  Caleb/'  said  she,  at 
last*   **  How  can  ye  tell  who's  about  in  the  night  ?  " 

He  came  back,  and  set  himself  on  the  low  settle  in  the  great  chimney- 
comer,  while  she  bung  a  cloth  over  the  window. 

**  You'll  forget  it  after  a  bit,"  said  she. 

There  was  a  much-mended  gannent  of  David's  hanging  up  to  diy, 
which  he  lifted  out  of  his  way. 

"  Look'ee,  Ifoiy,"  eaid  he,  there's  some  rents  yon  can  patch  in  so 
neat  as  you  can  scarce  tell  that  aught's  amiss  underside,  and  there's  other 
some  as  rags  out  all  ronnd,  and  you'i  o  not  a  bit  f<»Tarder  wi'  3*cr  work. 
'Tis  all  how  the  etufT's  made,  and  I  ain't  one  as  can  take  up  wi'  folk,  and 
sot  'um  down  again  fo  eiiBv." 

At  that  moment  David's  face  peered  down  from  the  steep  staircase 
which  led  from  the  bed-room  ;  the  boy's  face  looked  smaller  and  whiter, 
and  his  eyes  bigger  and  blacker  than  ever  with  the  excitement  of  the  past 
days. 

"Now,  David,"  whispered  Maiy,  "yon  ho  5^1511.  and  don't  you  be 
tittering  nor  talkinj^.    'Tis  as  much  as  his  ht'e  is  Avoith." 

'♦As  if  I'd  be  Fuch  a  nona,"  answered  he,  scornfullv.  **I  ain't  a 
woman  to  want  to  go  pratiii^r,  as  Caleb  says  they  does.  How  ever  did  yo 
get  off,  Caleb  ?  Tell  mo  quick."  And  the  boy  capered  round  him  like 
an  imp  in  the  lirelight. 

**  Thor<^,  you  go  and  got  on  your  l)Oots,  and  help  v  atch  outside  for 
mc,  '  said  Caleb.  "1  know  you'll  be  safe  enow  not  to  let  it  out  I'm 
here." 

"Not  till  you've  telled  me  about  how  you  piv  urn  all  the  slip," 
replied  the  boy,  settling  himself  (jl)stinately  on  Cult  b's  knees. 

*'  Well,  we'd  drifted  ever  so  fur  off  out,  und  'twere  no  end  o'  lucky 
for  me  ut>  we  hadn't  got  the  real  tiling,'  aboard,  only  a  Custom-houiiO 
fellow  as  knowcd  scarce  anything  ;  au  I  when  morning  came  there  was 
the  headlands  ofl'  La  ly  Cross  looking  like  ghostcs  in  the  twilight,  sea 
and  sky  as  thick  as  pea- soup,  but  the  wind  going  down  a  bit  with  the 
rain.  *  Can't  ye  pat  into  the  Bareham  harbour  9 '  says  young  Wallootti 
*  w^  shan't  get  back  this  month,  beating  up  and  down  agamst  the  wind* 
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this  fashion.'  *  ITolJ  your  tongue  !'  hollers  tlie  other,  *1  know  mv  fluty, 
ai]d  mv  orders  was  to  follow  tlie  cnft'-r,'  'But  if  ve  can't?"  savs 
Walkdtt,  *  ftud  tl'oro  ain't  utiiher  food  nor  drink  for  so  many  aboard  ; 
and  wt  're  rnld,  :iiid  wot,  and  hungry.'  •  And  cross  too,'  mntters  the 
Custom-houf^e  one.  And  fio  at  last  he  gives  consent,  and  'twere  a  long 
time  afore  wo  could  briLg  her  in  anyhow.  80  then,  when  wc  got  a  hit 
imder  shelter,  where  the  sea  woron't  so  rauipagoousi,  the  oiiicor  ho  stands 
up  wi'  the  hnndculfs  in  his  Imud.  *  I  say,  you  take  the  helm  now,'  Bays 
he  to  uiio  of  the  men.  *I  won't  have  no  skulking  off  here.'  And  juiit 
then  ho  trod  on  a  coil  of  rop*?,  and  summuu  (l  iu  thiukiug  Lvn  re  young 
AVallcott)  twitched  it  up  from  under  his  feet,  and  down  he  camo  Hat  upo* 
his  face." 

The  boy  d  .^pcd  bis  hunds. 

"  I  owe  him  u  good  tuni  for  it,  I  do ;  and  so  then  I  jumped  overboard,, 
and  swum  for  it.  I  wouldn't  be  took  anj-how  again ;  and  a  hard  matter  I 
had  fi>r  to  get  ashore,  and  were  as  well  nigh  drownded  as  could  he,  I  Imow 
that,  the  sea  vrexe  so  strong.  They  pat  off  the  boat  after. me ;  bat  I  were 
right  up  the  hill  and  fiur  away  in  no  time,  and  the  sea-fog  coming  np  so 
as  they  couldn't  see  fur." 

'<  And  then  yon  hid  ?  said  David,  eagerly-*who,  as  he  sat  astride  on 
Caleb's  knees,  admmistored  a  severe  kick  whenever  the  narrator  pansed 
fi>r  a  moment.  **  What,  yon  knowed  the  folk  down  there,  did  ye  ?  and 
they  took  ye  in  these  two  days  and  a  night  7  " 

^*  Well,  we  come  across  a  pretty  deal  o'  folk  up  and  down  wi*  the  fair* 
trading,  and  oan  do  *am  good  and  harm,  too,  by  times,  they  knows," 
answered  Caleb,  with  a  tired  yawn. 

"  David,  you  go  off  to  bed.  Folks  '11  think  summat's  wrong  if  they 
see  thee  aboat.  Til  kip  watch :  nobody  '11  wonder  if  I'm  afoot  late  or 
early ;  and  we  can't  never  be  still  wi'  thy  little  tongue  clacking.  Who  knows 
what  mayn't  be  nigh  outside  hearkeniog '?  " 

*'  But  I'm  to  stop  and  help  t:ike  care  of  Ciilob,"  answered  he,  half-crj-ing. 

"  You  go  off  now,  and  I'll  wake  ye  to  take  care  of  me  presenUy,"  said 
tlie  sailor,  good-naturedly ;  and  with  much  difficult  the  boy  was  at  last 
got  rid  of. 

*'  What  do  ye  think  for  to  do  now,  Caleb?"  said  Mary,  sadly.  **  Yo 
can't  stop  in  these  parts,  poor  lad.  Yon'd  bo  safest  out  at  sea.  Ye 
shouldn't  Iv.i  come  homo,  though  it's  sniniaor  li;:,dit  to  my  eyes  to  see  ye 
back  a,':;iiu  ;  but  'lis  a  sore  let  and  hindrance  to  yer  gettii:-^'  olf  clear." 

Ye  don't  know  wlu  n  Jesso  *11  be  home  ?  I  thought  niaylje  he'd  be 
on  the  watch  to  help  me  off.  1  can't  go  iiii^h  Edwin :  he  won't  do  nothing : 
he's  so  chicken-hearted,  bo's  nfraird  o'  hh  own  shadder  ;  and  the  others 
is  at  sen.  I  shall  hii'  to  po  f.ulli  r  down  coast  again,  I  do  believe  ;  but 
'twere  as  if  somethin'  drawed  mo  Lack  home,  and  I  couldn't  keep  away." 

*'  Yo  didden'  think  ye  might  lind  her  here  ?  "  sighed  Mary ;  but  ho 
did  not  answer. 

*'  Won't  ye  rest     a  bit  then  now  ?    Y''ou*rc  just  fagged  raid  weiuied 
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out,'*  she  went  on  prosouily,  as  he  fiuished  the  waim  mess  gho  had  got 
ready. 

**  I'll  not  risk  goiii;:;  npstuirs  then — the  wiader'n  too  f?mall.  111  just 
Ifly  mi!  down  yn'  a  blanket  iu  the  corner,  nnd  bo  off  wbtu  the  moon  goes 
dowu  aiore  morniug  hght,  for  there  ain't  harbour  about  hero  for  a  man 
to  be  safe.** 

Bnt  infjfpad  of  fjoing  ho  sat  on  over  the  firo,  which  had  punk  a\v;tj 
tij^niin,  idly  diawing  figures  in  the  peat-dust,  unearthing  Bpark^;  frf>m 
nnioiic^t  tho  ashes,  which  grew  redder  as  they  met  the  air,  aud  then  went 
out  altogether. 

**  'Parson-;  nnd  cltrLs,'  do  yo  miud  wo  used  to  call  'um,  Mary,  and 
Bee  which  ou  'um  'ud  hold  out  longest.  There's  mine  dead,  anyhow," 
Baid  he,  rather  gravely,  ns  one  particular  brand  he  WB8  etching  sank 
away.  "  What  did  ye  see  or  hear  of  her  afore  she  went  away  ?  and  what 
did  slia  mj  f  '*  he  went  on,  at  bat  riBing. 

**  She  didn't  a  say  much — aha  ain*t  a  girl,  yo  know,  for  much  diseonne; 
hnt  it  did  seem  to  go  right  through  her,  it  did,  when  she  said  yon'd  been 
took  having  off  that  ne*er^do-weIl,  her  father,  and  how  ever  oonld  she  ha 
thankful  mow." 

"I  don't  want  her  to  he  thankfiil  nor  nothing,**  said  he,  angrily, 
kiddng  over  the  andiron  **  *  of  the  Are,  "  if  <hat*s  all  she  have  to  give 
me.  I  ain*i  a  eow-heahy  to  ask  her  ahns,  or  to  hkure  like  a  sQly  ehOd  if 
she  don't  give  me  what  I  want.  Bnt  that  she  should  ha*  took  np  wi'  one 
of  tiiem  ^nger  folk  goes  agin  me." 

**  He  isn't  a  ganger,  I  don't  helieve,"  said  Haiy,  gently,  <'  if  that  H 
do  any  good.** 

"  Then  he  consorts  with  them  as  is,  and  that's  pretty  nigh  as  had. 
I'd  like  to  hike  ont  the  whok  hoilin*  o'  *nm,"  he  mnttered,  violently. 
Mary  was  silent.    "  *Tis  strange,  too,  how  it's  a  took  hold  on  ye,  and 

ye  ha'  knowed  her  so  short  a  time." 

"  I  don't  think  that  odds  it,"  he  answered,  ullh  a  sigh.  "There's 
a  blind  lad  at  Seaford  what  never  saw  the  light :  he  don't  mind  ;  bnt  if  so 
be  he'd  set  eyes  on  it  for  ever  sneh  a  little,  I'll  warrant  he'd  pine  for  it 
all  the  days  o'  his  life.  And  so  now  I'll  be  going.  EDmg  that  moon,"" 
he  said,  looking  ont,  **  she's  enow  to  rain  a  man  to  he  so  bright  to-night 
o'  all  the  nightB  of  the  year.  There  was  clouds  rifting  as  I  come  along,  and 
I  hoped  we  might  ha'  had  cazelty  weather  this  evening  at  least." 

There  was  a  broad  sweep  of  most  n^irravating  moonlight  on  tho  sea, 
inronrcivaWv  hoantifnl,  n!=:  rvt  rr  littlo  Nvtive  canrht  the  beams  and  was 
tipped  with  silver,  but  there  was  no  one  to  enjoy  it.  A  small  black 
vessel  pai]f<l  '^lowly  across,  suppirionsly  noar  the  shore.  They  watched 
it  togetlier  nnxionsly,  but  it  passed  on. 

"  Good-night,  lad,"  said  Mary,  tenderly.     'Tis  well  to  breeze  np  again' 


*  Ilor  nndiro'i^  v.'ov  two  \vinki:iLr  ciipi'ls. 

Nicely  depending  on  their  hrani\».^ Ctfrnheline, 
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bfirl  Inck  ;  but  'tis  ^aM,  <  Id  qoieiofiss  shall  be  yer  strength/  Dounoi  ye 
light  too  strong  wi'  fate." 

Caleb  was  Bilont.  '*  You've  l»t  on  a  '^ood  ?  istor  to  me.  fuiyliow.  Maiy," 
he  said  at  last,  altruptly,  shutting  the  door  and  j^oitij;  oil"  to  hm  hole. 

"He's  too  niastarfnl  vn'  lilV.  poor  lad."  said  ]\lar}'  to  herself,  as  she 
hf^f^m  to  pnt  np  a  l>nndlo  of  things  for  h\u\  ^vhiih  she  thought  might  be 
nsrf  il  ;  "  and  it  falls  a  deal  heavier  wi"  them  as  can  only  break  afore 
the  '^form.  nnr  v,  i'  them  ns  rnn  bend  a  bit.  God  help  him,  'tis  a  po(tr 
b^tik-out  to  have  all  and  t^verytLincf  break  up  like  thif?  nnder  him.  I  wish 
Jcsse'd  come  homo,  as  hfis  the  helping  hand  for  all,  and  the  word  in 
scn?5on  :  he'd  know  how  to  manage  get  Lini  olV  and  eay  what  would  qniet 
his  m'lid  a  bit.  "Who  knows,  too,  when  he'll  ever  Bet  eves  on  the  lad 
again  as  he  thinks  so  much  on  ?  'Twill  bo  next  uever'b-tide  aioro  ever  we 
have  him  home  attain. " 

She  went  out  again  and  again  in  the  shadow  of  the  cottage  to  look  up 
and  down  and  all  around.  The  house  was  most  inconveniently  visible  on 
its  litHe  knoll,  and  fhe  Bhorl  flcnib  bduBd  mw  hatdiy  high  enough  to 
eoneeal  an  escaping  man.  She  listened  intently*  with  all  her  compssBion 
and  all  her  aflRsetion  as  it  were  ooneentrated  in  her  eyes  and  ears,  tOl  the 
tension  grew  ro  great  that  it  seemed  to  her  that  she  heard  footsteps  or 
saw  something  move  in  STeiy  direotion»  and  she  kept  on  toming  from  side 
to  side  in  tenor  lest  she  should  fail  In  the  look-out  on  her  lonely  wateh* 

Bat  the  night  wore  on  without  any  dietorhanee. 


chafter  xxiv. 

An  OpeninTt  for  a  Middle  aokp  ax. 

Lbttick  and  her  uncle  walked  on  together  in  silence,  and  their  thoughts 
were  not  so  far  apart  as  they  fancied.  Everhard  could  not  have  done  a 
better  stroke  of  hnsusess  for  himself  in  Aroyas's  eyes  than  his  last  boyish, 
incautious  speech.  It  was  impossible  to  suflqpeot  a  young  iUlow  of  any 
sinister  designs  who  evidently  let  out  whatever  was  nppeimost  in  his 
mind. 

Lettice's  heart  was  greatly  comforted,  on  the  other  hand.  **  I  don't 
care  what  happens  now,"  thought  she  to  herself,  **  so  lon<^  as  he  haven't 
been  and  foi*got  me."  A  rnnnj^  I'lrbs  love  is  satisfied  with  very  atry  diet. 
So  Ion;!  as  her  fe-bnL,'s  can  lind  rest  iu  a  complete  trust,  slie  c:in  wait  any 
indefinite  time  witliout  even  much  distress  as  to  the  outv,;ird  presenee  o*' 
what  she  eares  i'or.  tier  miagination  is  po  active  that  slie  livt  s  a  second 
lite  with  big.  It  woa  enough  to  brighten  oven  the  dark  and  dirty  street  at 
Mapleford . 

\Vhon  they  returned  af^ain  to  Mrs.  Smart's  house  she  had  recovered 
her  temper.  It  is  a  brittle  article,  and  even  the  very  best  will  give  way, 
it  is  well  known,  nnder  certain  provocations  ;  Jane,  her  little  maid,  ha^ 
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been  detcckJ  laat  morning  going  out  with  **  an  artificial"  iu  Lei*  boimct, 
find  there  had  hoen  a  sccno  in  coiiscqncncc  :  besides  wLich  there  LmJ  been 
no  time  to  put  up  her  best  ciuiuius,  which  had  been  taken  down  to  bo 
made  iiito  new  ones. 

*'  And  'tis  ?o  afTi^ravating,"  she  muttered  b)  herself,  "  when  one's  got 
nice  tilings,  and  they're  out  o'  tho  way  just  when  they're  wanted.  And 
why  Amjas  eonldn^t  ju£t  gi\d  me  notice  ihej  was  coming  to  stop  here  9 
But  *ti8  jnst  lUco  men.  And  when  one's  slaTed  and  alavod,  tliej  takes 
a  chop  for  dinner,  or  a  bit  o'  pie  or  so,  just  as  a  matter  of  coarse,  which 
jt*s  my  belief  they  thinks  things  grow  so,  I  reUy  do  declare.** 

Bhe  now,  howerer,  received  them  with  a  mitigated  eoontenanoe,  and 
even  went  so  far  m  honouring  her  gnests  as  to  usher  them  into  the  best 
parlour, — ^which  was  a  most  donbtfiil  delight. 

Yon  take  care  as  jonr  boots  is  wiped/*  said  die,  anxiondy,  as  they 
entered,  scmbbing  her  own  feet  carefully  as  she  spoke,  which  were  already 
spotiessly  clean. 

The  porloor  was  a  minor  of  gentility  and  a  miracle  of  n^ineas; 
nothing  in  it  was  ever  nsed,  or  ever  mtended  to  be  used.  The  fireplace 
was  full  of  cut-paper,  to  prevent  any  weak  notion  that  a  fire  could  be 
lighted  there ;  the  carpet,  of  a  design  largo  enough  to  fit  the  town-ball, 
was  draggeted  carefolly;  two  patterns  and  a  half  of  the  paper  reached 
across  one  side  of  the  room,  and  every  colour  m  the  rainbow  had  been 
pressed  into  the  service :  pink  and  red,  and  yellow  and  blue  and  green, 
Ftruggled  for  the  mastery  in  every  direction.  Tho  mantelpiece  and  tho 
sideboard  were  loaded  with  frightful  ornameuts,  and  everything  was  so 
]>recions  that  it  cr^xcrvA  up  and  shaded,  and  oil-clothed  and  dmirr^eted 
in  tho  most  a-^ca-avating  way.  Tt  vrn=;  apprcp^ively  cl^so  :  tho  window  had 
iie\er  been  oponed  since  the  room  luude,  and  tho  blinds  were  of 
course  down.  There  is  a  cmions  v.  ant  of  nny  sense  of  pniportion,  or 
htirmnny  ()f  cob^nr,  or  beauty  of  form  in  the  oidinar^'  middle-class  house S 
taste  Seems  a  n;;itt'>r  entireh'  of  cultivation  in  llngliind. 

**  Sit  vo  down  ill  tliat  clie<  r  on  the  oii-clolh,"  said  Mrs.  Smart. 

Lettico  felt  as  depressed  when  established  in  this  hall  of  ceremony  ui 
5f  it  had  been  a  dentist's  room.  Amyas  nmttt  red  sometiiing  about  his 
horse,  luul  escaped  in  spite  of  bis  liost^ss's  eftorts. 

•*  Bu  it"{;  all  up  wi'  the  Woodhouic,  I  Leai"  Itll,"'  said  kLu  to  Lctlicc, 
looliing  after  him  rather  discontentedly.  And  what  may  be  the  sum  aS 
Amyas  has  been  and  mortgaged  it  for,  I  wonder  ?  '* 

Tm  snss  I  don*t  know,  consin  Smart ;  but  nnde  Job  says  it  am*t 
half  the  valne  o*  the  property,  and  as  him  as  lends  on  it  *'  (she  ooold  net 
bear  to  use  the  word  '^allcoti  in  such  a  connection :  it  seemed  to  her  a 
sort  of  pro&nation)  **  would  have  an  out-and<out  bargain  fbr  his  money." 

"  Is  it  a*  so  set  and  settled  as  the  money  couldn't  be  psid  off  even 
now,  and  the  place  saved  as  has  been  so  many  years  in  the  family  ?  "  said 
Mrs.  Bmart,  sharply.  Her  words  always  came  out  as  if  they  had  sn  edge 
to  them.   Except  in  the  shape  of  the  mouth  and  chin,  her  counieasnce* 
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however,  was  cTen  curiously  uiiliko  lieiKclf ;  the  features  wero  small  and 
deliento  r  sho  had  been  a  vcrv  pretty  woman,  and,  indeed,  was  so  still, 
tlion^'h  tlie  bloom  had  passetl  out  of  her  £ac6.  "But  you  don't  know 
nothing  about  it."  added  sho,  iinpatieutly. 

•'What,  y.)U  WLTin't  lliinking  as  it  wore  possiltlo  you  cnuld  ?" 

critjd  Lottie  c,  jumping  at  thu  idea  of  rtibcuo,  and  pre  pari  iif.;  to  he  grateful, 
though  Mrs.  Smart's  keen  fcteci-blua  eyo  did  not  give  promise  of  much 
romantic  generosity. 

'*  No,  I  wasn't  a  thinkin'  o"  n*  thinj,'  at  all,  "  replied  nhe  sharply.  "  And 
now,  us  Aiiiyns  's  a-j.^onc  lui  ouo  known  where,  (as  if  hiii  horse  couldn't  eat 
vittlo  vxi'out  liis  stKllii!^'  of  it  down  his  lIu'D.it.^  we  may  as  lirf  <to 
into  the  kilcheii, —  antl  he  btcu  so  loix'^^  avaiy  lie  might  slop  auJ  ha,vo  a 
bit  o'  chat,"  tho  went  on  discontentedly.  *'I  sapposo  I  must  pet  va 
eummut  forycr  auppers  now — coming  down  on  ouo  this  way,  wi'  fuUht  ai  is 
and  ompty  sionuusha,  as  one  may  say,  wliich  it's  a  poor  look-out.  And 
whjr  Amyas  eonldn't  bide  quiet  and  talk»  I  ean*t  think  Tm  sore/*  she 
could  not  help  adding,  half  to  herself,  as  the  grit^ranee  of  his  departure 
once  more  reonired  to  her. 

The  kitchen  was  so  exquisitely  dean,  so  rubbed  and  scrubbed,  and 
polished  snd  whitened,  that  it  was  clear  Mrs.  Smart's  one  little  maid  had 
no  sinecure.  It  was  a  good  while  before  Amyas  came  back;  and  Lattice 
had  been  subjected  to  such  a  fire  of  questions  upon  all  subjects  during  the 
interval,  that  she  felt  as  if  'twere  one  of  them  little  birds  me  and  Ned 
used  to  roast  wi*  a  string,  turning  and  twisUn'  on  a'  sides  afore  the 
fiame,*'  said  she  to  herself. 

"How  many  cows  were  there  in  milk?  and  what  butter  did  they 
give  ?  and  how  much  arable  land  was  there  at  the  Woodhonso  ?  What  t 
ye  don't  know  ?  How  many  ricks  o'  corn  then  wus  tliore  in  the  yard  this 
season  ?   What,  yc  never  counted  t  "    And  so  on  for  nearly  an  Iiour. 

**X  haven't  been  there  myself  since  I  wore  a  young  girl;  but  I 
knows  a'most  as  mnch  about  it  as  you,  I  do  believe." 

Lettiec  grew  more  and  more  distressed  at  her  own  hopeless  dulness. 
Mrs.  Smart  was  a  mistress  of  the  art  by  which  yon  mix  in  a  number  of 
questions  on  points  which  your  patient  is  hardly  likely  to  know,  and  then 
testify  the  gicatcst  sm-prise  at  his  sad  ignoriuice.  By  this  system,  pro- 
perly administered,  tho  victim  can  be  reduced  to  a  state  of  abject  despair 
at  his  own  p'tirtble  Rtnpidify,  au  l  uf  cousf'qncnt  awo  at  your  powers. 

*'  But  I  hhau't  pay  nothin;,'  to  n(>])od3*,  you  may  be  very  sure,  about 
the  d.  bts.    'TIs  an  uL'ly  l>ird  that  fou"s  its  own  !ie«t,"  hhe  ended. 

There  wan  ample  spaee  fi»r  Mrs.  Smart's  culinan'  opprntions—on 
which  hhc  prithd  herself- hefuro  Amyas  again  eame  in  ;  but  ho  was  only 
just  in  time,  hula  for  the  temper  and  the  dumpUn;^  of  his  hostess. 

There  ain't  a  lighter  hand  at  a  pudden,  though  I  say  it  that 
ehouldn't,"  said  she,  as  she  put  one  on  tho  table;  "but  it's  a  narcy 
yonVo  in  aforo  'tis  like  a  bit  o'  lead,"  she  went  on,  a  Uttlo  reproach- 
fully. 
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TLry  iiwi  flown  tn*:rotlior  to  their  iiioul.  ATiiyas  ^vas  silent  and  th(^iit,'blfiiL 
'Tvo  bi  t'ii  iiKjuiriiii;  np  and  down  for  a  place  wLere  I  eonld  do  the  work, 
nnd  find  a  hon^^o  fi>r  mollior  arid  Ijcttio.  'Tis  Tvoiidoii":il  bow  liard  it  is  to 
fiud  an  opening  fur  a  mi'ldlo-ai^'t  d  inaii."  lie  saiil,  at  last,  with  lialfa  simie 
at  the  girl.  I  llioii(/lit  I  miglit  ba'  done  Hiimiiiat  ni  the  f)Id  tan^-ard  ; 
but  tbey  don't  want  hands.  Evervtbing's  always  black  cTcrywhere  when 
a  man  wants  to  got  bim  a  liviri'^,"  he  ended,  sadly. 

**  Wo  all  has  our  troubles,"  moralized  Vr^.  Smart.  **I'm  Ruro  I'm 
that  put  aliont  wi'  looking  after  the  teuanl-s  IlittiML;  i"  t1io  King  William 
Row,  and  their  Rlates  allays  off,  and  repairs,  and  rateH  and  taxes,  and  all 
along  of  it,  I  don't  know  Bometimes  where  to  turn.  Tbo  lato  Mr.  Smart 
used  to  sav  one  wanted  a  husband  wonderful  in  these  davfi  when  one  bad 
a  got  a  bit  of  property,  if  'twere  only  just  to  look  after  things." 

The  "lato  Mr.  Smart"  would  have  been  much  astonished  to  hear 
himself  thus  appealed  to :  ho  had  not  been  at  all  xxned  in  his  lifetime  to  be 
quoted  &8  an  oraclo  with  ench  respect,  and  had  indeed  had  rather  a  hard 
time  of  it,  having  married  an  heiress  without  mueh  means  of  his  own. 

1  dtmnot  know,"  he'd  say,  **  'how  a  lone  woman's  to  get  on  in  these 
days/  " 

''Well,  Tye  allays  heard  as  you  managed  as  nice  and  hep*  all  things 
as  straight  as  anybody  conld  wish  to  see.  I  mmd  you  eonld  allays  do 
anything  yon  set  yonr  mind  to  in  old  days/*  said  Amyas,  with  a  smile, 
consolingly. 

Mrs.  Smart  indeed  did  herself  the  greatest  injnetiee :  she  was  as  well 
able  to  grasp  a  piece  of  hnsiness  keenly,  and  cany  it  throng^  saceessfoUy, 
as  any  man  in  England. 

**  He*d  a  long  illness,  hadn't  he,  poor  Smart  ?  I  heard  he  were  ailing 
this  ever  so  long,"  went  on  Amyas  kindly. 

**V1?  He  were  HI  better  nor  two  years ;  and  a  veiy  deal  o*  trouble 
ho  were,  yon  may  depend  on't :  wanting  this  and  wanting  that,  and  allays 
complaining.  You're  lookin'  a  deal  older,  Amyas,  since  yon  and  mo 
met,"  said  Mrs.  Smart,  looking  across  the  table  with  a  very  consinly 
smile,  which  did  not  qnite  say  the  same  as  her  words,  ^*  and  yet  yon  and 
mo's  pretty  mn»-li  of  an  '!"(*■." 

**rTO  had  a  deal  o'  tronlde,  and  that  ages  a  man  more  than  years," 
ho  answered,  with  a  sigh.  Ho  might  hare  Faid,  with  troth,  how  little  she 
herself  was  changed ;  bat  Amyas  did  not  deal  in  even  eomplxmentaiy 
trnth. 

He  looked  very  pleasant  as  ho  sat  opposite  her.  The  excitement  of 
the  day's  wnr\-  bad  roused  him  out  of  b'>  habitual  dcpressior!,  and  the 
mild,  HcriouR.  thi)Ui;'hffnl  eTprcR-Ion  of  his  hand«:nmo  frntnros  made  him 
by  no  moans  an  unintcrcstin'::  rousin  ;  the  worn,  sad  Inok  of  his  face,  ^ith 
its  bifih  I'aro  f(^rohoad,  lia.d  for  the  moment  passed  away,  and  he  looked 
ten  rears  youuffer  than  n^nal. 

LotticG  gazed  at  him  in  surpriso  ;  bo  had  always  to  her  be<  n  lir r  old 
nnclc,"  and  now,  seeing  him  through  the  eyes  of  a  contemporary,  who 
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cvidonlly  did  not  look  npon  him  in  the  least  in  that  light,    I  didn't  know 
as  undo  Amyas  was  lilco  that,"  she  thought  to  hcrKolf. 

At  length,  when  the  meal  was  over  and  disposrd  of,  "I  v.-ant  to  speak 
to  you,  Auiya*^,  if  yo<i  he  po  pleased.  Tiettice,  you  i:'>  ii]i^{;u;n  and  help 
Jane  make  the  bedH,  or  anyways  you  ean.  'Tis  ahout  an  oprnincf  you 
•nas  pp^nkin^  of?"  the  girl  heard  Mre.  Smart  begin  as  she  closed  the 
door  aiter  her. 

"  *Tis  a  long  while  biiico  wo  were  together  liko  this,  Amya?!,"  Haid 
Mrs,  Sti-an  gently,  dealing  her  throat,  ^nd  jroaothing  her  apron  as  she 
spoke.    '*  It  minds  me  a  deal  o'  old  times,  aud  my  father  and  all." 

"Yes.  it  is  a  long  time  indeed,"  answered  the  unconscious  Amyas, 
sadly,  but  not  in  tlio  It  ist  perceiving  the  lino  of  thought  along  which  his 
cousin  desiretl  him  to  follow. 

•*  Twould  ha'  been  a  fine  thing  for  nio  if  things  had  took  another  turn 
than  they  has,"  went  on  Mrs.  Smart,  with  a  discreet  cough;  and  per- 
haps for  yon  too." 

AmjBS  looked  up,  greatly  poi-plexed* 
I  mean"  said  bis  coosb,  timing  bashfully  away  and  snuffing  the 
canliflowsT'head  of  the  taUow-eaadld,  '  poor  so  donner  nne  oontenanoe,' 
«  as  yonr  property  and  mino  together  wonld  ha'  saved  the  Woodhonse, 
and  kep*  ont  them  nasty  nioney4enders.  Yon  behaved  veiy  handsome, 
I  will  say  that,  Amyas^  abont  when  my  fither  died,  and  I  haven't  fbrgot 
it  to  yon/' 

Well,  that's  all  over  and  done  for/*  said  he,  rising  a  little  impa- 
tienily.  Ton  iras  welcome  enow  *  and  'twas  yonr  own  light,  and  yon 
mairied  Smart;  and  a  qniet  man  and  a  good  husband  he  made,  I 
heeid  teU/* 

Tes,  Amyas,"  said  his  afiecb'onate  relict,  finding  it  neeessaiy  to  be 
more  explicit ;  bnt  he's  dead  and  gone  now,  poor  man.  I  was  a  saying 
jnst  now,  'twere  a  pity  as  my  father  didn't  manage  difTrr.  nt  in  the  old 

time.  I  ^v^re  headstrong,  and  wanted  my  own  way,  I  know ;  but  he 
should  jnst  ha'  seen  to  mo  as  had  no  mother.  Yonng  giris  wants  guiding 
to  their  own  good.  And  what  wi'  them  as  wants  to  marry  her  and  them 
AS  she  wants  to  marry,  't:.;  a  hard  matter  to  choose  right  for  she  as  has 

a  bit  o'  prnperty;  and  I  cliosc  wrong,  T  did,"  said  tlie  lady,  with  much 
candour  ;  tlioui^h  I  ^vou't  sny  hut  he  v.ero  a  '^<>od  num  v.t  re  poor  Smart," 
she  ended,  w  'lih  a  sigh,  and  brushing  her  haiui  .across  her  eye  s.  "  My 
property  it's  worth  a  pretty  penny  per  year;  and  we  could  get  the  Wood- 
honse out  o'  pawn,  if  we  did  it  toi^ether." 

She  wn«  g*>ing  on  ; — but  by  this  time  Amyas  had  caught  her  meaning, 
and  h:'.  1  ri-  t  ii  in  the  uiniopt  terror.  Ho  had  the  greatest  respect  for  hia 
cousin  s  powers  of  managing  and  of  getting  what  sl:o  "  sot  her  mind  to," 
and  did  not  llel  snro  that  he  should  not  be  compelled  to  marry  her, 
whether  he  would  or  no. 

"  Will,  cousin,  byu^ones  should  be  liygones,  they  say,  you  know;  and 
past's  past,  aud  old  times  can't  be  got  back  agniii.    When  a  tree's  dead, 
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yott  C8n*t  make  H  live  again,  not  wi*  a*  the  digging  and  dungixig  and 
watering  in  ChriBtendom ;  and  so,  yoa  see,  we  won't  talk  any  more  about 
gach  things,  nor  nothing." 

Then  as  a  sense  of  abeoiditj  in  the  whole  matter  came  over  him,  with 
his  tender  regard  for  the  feelings  of  others,  he  returned  from  the  doer 
to  which  he  was  making  with  all  his  might,  and  shook  hands,  with  a 
smile. 

<'  We  can  be  fnends  and  all  that,  yer  know,  cousin  Snsan,  and  thank 
ye  kindly  for  thinking  of  me  this  way ;  hat  it  can't  be,  and  so  there's  an 
end  of  it,'*  he  ended,  with  unwonted  decisioo^  roused  by  the  magnitude  of 
the  peril  before  him. 

Meanwhile  the  girl  had  gone  upstairs,  as  she  was  desired.  "  Jane  *' 
was  &r  too  active  a  person  to  require  any  help — ^and  had  indeed  slipped 
out  "  unbeknownst  *'  to  her  mistress.  Lettice  sat  on  alone  iu  the  dark 
little  room  ;  but  bIio  ^vas  weaving  Lcr  own  fancies  60  Imsily  that  she 
Kcarcely  found  it  out.  Bho  could  hear  the  deep  chime  of  the  great  clock 
of  the  Hiuster  in  the  quiet  of  tho  night ;  and  the  remembnmcc  of  the 
organ  and  the  singini:^  ^vhich  she  had  heard  there  that  dny  fc(  med  mixed 
Up  inextricably  with  Evcrhard  in  her  mind,  and  all  that  he  had  said  and 
done ;  and  these  altogether  wero  such  good  company  that  she  was  sorry 
when  Mrs.  Smnrt's  voice,  less  barsh  than  usual,  with  a  more  feminine  fall 
iu  it  than  v  one  liad  over  hoard  In  l'orc,  summoned  hor  doxMistairs  again. 
•'I  wondt  r  whiit  they've  been  doing  of?"  thnnii^ht  Tjcttice  to  herself,  as 
she  watelu'l  her  cousin's  strangely  thoughtful  manner.  There  had  been 
a  real  honest  feelint;  for  Amyas  mixed  with  Mrs.  Smart's  desire  ufter^a 
good  stroke  of  boBmess,  oud  she  was  touched  aad  quiet  ibr  the  rest  of 
the  short  evening. 


CILAI^TEE  XXV. 

Maplbfoed  Gaol. 

"  Ttt!^  or  k'i'^  for  yo  to  bo  at  the  prison-door  at  ei*;lit,  Tit  ttico,"  said  Iier 
mil  lo  ii'  Xt  moriiiri?.  **  And  I'll  bo  uli"  to  tho  la-wvor  :i.s  t»oou  u,s  may  be, 
and  settle  for  your  fulhur."    Lettice  ptit  the  little  baL,'  into  his  hand. 

*' I'd  rather  not,"  said  he,  rt  luctHutly  ;  but  ho  couid  not  stand  her 
look  of  entreaty,  and  took  it  soirly  afrainst  tho  grain. 

**  You  take  yer  JHblo  in  yer  pocket/"  observed  Mrs.  Smart,  who  had 
recovered  her  spirits,  (and  indeed  felt  thai  all  bad,  maybe,  In  en  i'«-r  tlio 
best,  and  she  and  her  money  had  perhaps  had  an  escape.")  "  Twill  Ic 
a  mercy  anyhow.  Tm  sure  ho  wonts  doing  good  to,  does  yer  father.  And 
here's  a  couplo  o'  apples,  and  the  *  dog  in  a  blanket  *  as  were  left  yesterday, 
as  he  might  &ncy  perhaps." 

Then  following  them,  as  they  had  nearly  left  the  house — 
Here's  a  trae*,"  she  cried :  "  *  Buttons  for  the  Breeches  of  SalTation,' 
as  was  left  here  V  other  day — *tis  a  pity  it  should  be  wasted.  'Twould 

Digitized  by  Google 


L£XXIC£  LI8LK. 


505 


be  a  hie  tiling  for  the  soul  of  him  if  he'd  read  it.  You  might  happen  uix)p 
it  lUid  leave  il  there  whoii  you  come  away,  who  kuows  ?  " 

And  with  iliis  mixture  of  spiritual  and  creature  comforta  they  at  lust 
Were  allowed  to  go. 

They  walked  on  together  in  silence. 

*<  I  think  we'Jl  be  off  home  this  afternoon,  Lettie/'  said  her  imcle,  sadly, 
as  tbey  zeaehed  tha  vwfol  d«Mir  of  Um  gud.  "  I  d«m*t  fiuicy  tli«  town  now ; 
and  fbere  ian*t  nothing  to  be  had  hero  to  my  nind.  Leastways,'*  he  went 
on,  with  a  sort  of  dreary  lan^,  **  them  as  I  snit  don't  suit  me  anyhow ; 
and  so  we  won't  stop  any  longer.  Yon  and  me  *b  eonntiy-bred,  Lefctie, 
and  we^  likes  those  ways  best."  And  he  left  her  to  finish  his  bosmess. 
With  otreme  trepidation  the  girl  shoved  her  order  at  the  grim-looMng 
gate.  She  had  the  firoper  horror  of  a  priscai,  and  entered  with  an  awe* 
etrock  terror  which  -wonld  hate  been  most  wholesome  for  the  oflenders 
mthin,  if  she  ooold  have  oommonieated  it  to  them. 

She  passed  through  an  inner  eonit,  where  a  great  nproar  was  going 
on  among  the  prisoners :  some  of  whom  were  playing  at  fives,  with  much 
confusion. 

You  dreve  less  noise  there,"  shouted  the  jailor  as  they  went  through, 
but  without  the  smallest  eflect,  one  man  even  making  a  face  at  the 
authority  as  he  passed.  Prison  discipline  wns  n  nearly  unknown  art  in 
those  times.  Letticc,  a  good  deal  frightened,  followed  her  oonductor  at 
a  ran,  and  when  they  reached  the  cold  stone  passage,  it  seemed  almost 
a  haven  of  safety. 

**  Here's  your  daughter  coiriG  to  see  yon,"  said  the  jailor,  opening 
the  door  of  the  infirmarv  cell — where  Norton  Lisle  v.'as  lying  on  a  narrow 
bed,  with  his  broken  leg  in  a  good  deal  of  pain — and  leaving  them 
alone. 

"  Wlmt,  I/ct,  are  you  there  ?  "  said  he,  surlily,  "  Have  ye  got  the 
bag?  and  Las  Aniyas  been  after  the  councillor  for  rae  ?  "  And  then, 
almost  without  waiting;  for  the  answer,  "  What  did  that  fellow  Ned  mean 
by  afterin>,'  nio  like  that?  I  weren't  on  his  beat,  and  he'd  no  call  after 
mo  any  way."  And  his  abuse  bccamo  so  frightful  that  at  last  Ijettico,  in 
utter  dismay,  leant  back  so  that  he  could  not  see  her — bound  down  us  ho 
was  in  the  bed — and  stuft'ed  ber  fmc^ers  into  her  ears. 

iiib  mood.-,  however,  never  lasted  long.  In  u  l;itlo  time  another  of 
the  prLsoners,  a  strong- made,  lazy-looldng  fellow  in  a  velveteen  jacket, 
who  had  been  set  to  wait  upon  the  sick  man,  opened  the  dooir  and 
lounged  in.  The  prisoners  were  all  hnddled  together,  oM  and  yonng, 
poachers,  pickpockets,  and  felons,  withont  much  idea  either  of  reformation 
or  pnniahment,  only  of  shutting  them  np  ont  of  the  way, 

**  Tis  Jem  Qrove,  old  Dannel's  son :  yoa  knows  he,  Lettio,"  explained 
Norton,  almost  cheerfiilly. 

**  Well,  and  how's  the  old  man  ?  J  haven't  seen  he  I  don't  know 
when.  There  I  were  out  o'  luck  to-year,". grumbled  Jem:  <*  I  hadn't 
a  had  but  one  month  o'  the  pheasant'Shootin',  and  there  I  were  took  quite 
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uncommon  hC.on.  Moat  times  I've  n  kep'  out  iliis  ever  bo  much  longer,  and 
coinc  in  pretty  much  ^vlu  n  'iworo  coiiFenient,  and  got  my  board  and 
lodging  at  the  dead  time  u"  iLo  year  dut  o"  \hc  county,  frro  like,  till  it 
were  pretty  nij^^li  thiie  to  begin  again  '  of  a  sliiuy  night,  iii  the  scasoti 
o'  the  year,'  "  Raid  he,  laughing.  1  don't  say  as  we  hasn't  a  jolly  time 
o'  it  here,  and  'tis  cold  lodging  out.  Nineteen  times  I've  a  been  here 
now,  and  a  goodish  lot  too,  and  should  know ;  but  I'd  roither  ha*  bided 
oui  »  bit  longer  too,  yoa  tell  fathdr." 

"  JTest  yoa  look  at  me,"  sigbed  NortoDy  **  tiod  like  this,  and  don't  you 
complain  as  haye  got  jcr  legs." 

**  Wbal'fi  HhBTomo*  legs  if  yo  can*t  use  thorn     yawnod  Jem*  . 

«  Whfire  is  it  Tm  to  tell  Danael  you  were  took,  and  how  were  it  V* 
said  Lettiee,  in  her  oonadentioiu  desire  to  take  her  message  eonectly. 

Why,  there,  I  were  night-poachiug,  and  eanght  wi*  the  pheasant  on 
me,  and  kipper  brought  me  up  to  the  Hall ;  and  'twere  so  late, '  *Twon*t 
do  to  rouse  Sqmre,*  says  he.  So  him  and  me  and  the  watcher,  and  the 
groom  and  one  or  two  more,  sot  orer  the  fire  in*  the  saddle-room  till 
dawn,  and  had  some  beer  and  a  smoke.  And  when  *twere  dawn  Sqmre 
says  he  wouldn't  commit  me  not  hisself ;  and  there  didn't  I  drive  down 
to  the  loek-op  in  the  pheeaton  as  pleasant  as  oonld  be,  a^takin*  of  the 
air  ?  And  one  ci  tho  yoong  leddies  was  a-waUdng  in  flie  park;  and 
I  took  olF  my  hat  grand  to  she,  and  she  lowted  {boieed)  to  me,  and  X  a 
long  way  oil'  like,  for  she  ooDceited  I  were  a  gentleman.*  Didn't  we 
laugh  like  anything  ?  " 

«*  Can't  ye  get  me  a  drink  o'  water  ?  I'm  so  drouthy,  and  Uiat  critchf 
is  empty,"  interrupted  Norton,  impatiently ;  *'  or  else  didn't  ye  say  yon'd 
an  apple  about  yo  ?    Give  me  one  o'  ho,  Lettie." 

"  Has  she  brought  word  if  that  fellow  Dixon's  a-getting  on  to  well, 
that  you  shot  ?  If  ho  dies,  theie  won't  be  rnnoh  ehanee  for  yon,  I'm 
thinking,"  said  his  Job's  comforter. 

•*  Theb'o  girls  never  know  nothing ;  but  I'll  swear  I  never  fired  the 
shot,"  replied  Norton,  angrily.  "  You  should  ha'  stopped  for  to  nuss  him, 
if  yo  coiddn't  do  anythinc^  ( Ii^c,"  ho  went  on,  tumirj:  to  her.  **  His  life's 
worili  a  very  deal  to  me  now,  which  it  weren't  my  way  of  thinking  a  hUia 
time  back.  " 

"  No,  that  I'll  be  bound  for  it,"  rt  I'lii  d  Jem,  lauf^liinf^f.  as  be  fetched 
the  jug  ;  nnd  then,  too  glad  to  bo  rid  of  his  chaige,  went  out  again  and 
locked  tho  door. 

"  So  Oflleb  crot  away  afier  nil  ?  "  Baid  Norton  presently ;  it  U  v  onderful 
how,  when  llu  re  is  anv  sort  oi'  cod  federation  or  freemafionrv  amon-j^  men, 
like  that  of  .smuggling,  news* will  penetrate  into  the  moot  unlikely  places. 

Lettice  gave  a  Ftart,  and  turned  away  towards  the  wall,  much  afraid  of 
her  father's  observ  ation  ou  her  tell-tale  face  ;  but  he  had  other  things  to 
think  of,  and  took  no  notice.    '*  How  did  it  come  ?  "  Frtid  ahe. 

*  Plim  and  his  work  yon  have  right  well  conceited, — Juiivs  Ca§ar, 
f  Fr.  crucltSt 
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"  TUoy  gay  *twero  along  o'  that  lathy  yoimg  chap  "Walkr-tt,  what 
thought  he  were  a  match  wrestling  wi'  Norton  Lisle,"  observed  her  father 
with  a  sort  of  gi  in,  "  and  a  pretty  fall  he  got  trying  to  take  mo  np,ho  did.'* 

Th»3  roinrml  rnnee  seemed  to  put  him  in  good  humour,  and  ho  grew  more 
comniunicativo.  "  I  havtn't  board  not  exact  how  'twere,  hut  somehow 
the  officer  was  for  puttiu^'  on  the  handcuffs  aboard  ship,  nftcr  Calr-b  hnd 
been  steerin;^  *inu  all  night  too — and  I  vail  say  that  for  the  lad,  there  i-^n't 
a  fitcaditr  baud  at  the  tiller  up  nor  down  the  Channrl.  Thcj^'d  just 
got  under  the  ko  of  the  land,  and  Wallrott  tripped  biiu  np  (that's  that 
rascally  ganger)  wi'  bagging  at  a  rope,  and  the  men  was  just  about 
Di(  rrv  when  they  see  him  fall,  and  that  made  him  mad  angiy  they 
say,  lur  Cideb  cut  over  the  side  and  swum  off  like  a  fish,  betwixt  and 
between." 

Lettice  blushed  all  over  with  delight.  The  thought  of  Caleb  had  bern 
like  a  remorse  to  her,  iiuJ  that  he  slioiiM  be  safe,  and  through  Everhard's 
intervention,  made  her  eyes  sparkle  and  her  face  a; 'low, 

"Caleb  were  took  like  in  your  stead,"  she  ventured  at  la^t  to  say,  as 
•  her  father  aeemed  to  have  altogether  forgotten  this  point. 

"  I  belkivie  he  were,  and  he  did  come  in  with  a  whoppen  knock  or  two  in 
{he  taflBlOf  when  he  Bet  to  with  the  coastguard ;  'twere  uncommon  well 
thought  on  to  pat  in  as  he  did, — but  there,  je  see  I  were  took  after  all, 
80  it  didn*t  so  mnch  mind,*'  said  Norton,  like  many  other  iblk,  only 
grateful  for  value  received.  *'  Wiy  didn't  je  bring  word  abont  that 
IKxon,  for  to  tell  me  rammut  as  I  wants  to  know  ?  "  he  said,  tumbling 
about  as  far  as  the  broken  leg  tightly  strapped  on  the  cradle  allowed 
him.  The  misery  of  constrabt  and  ^niet  to  such  an  active  man  was 
pitiable  to  see. 

**  Mayn't  I  turn,  that  pillow,  father ;  and  strive  set  the  sheets  more 
eomf  *ab]e  ?  "  she  began,  compassionately. 

"You  lei  me  alone,"  replied  he;  bnt  somehow  she  had  her  pleasmn 
with  him,  and  she  went  on  fitraightening  and  smoothing  and  setting  to 
rights,  by  a  sort  of  instinct,  till  she  had  so  changed  the  look  of  the 
wretched,  untidy,  melancholy  infirmaiy  cell,  that  it  seemed  a  different 
place. 

The  relief,  however,  did  not  last  long.  "  I  couldn't  make  out  abont 
what  come  o'  Caleb  after  all ;  and  as  for  that  Ned^  " 

"  Shouldn't  I  maybe  read  a  bit, father?"  interrupted  Lett'  1  reading 
another  outbreak,  and  at  her  wiL's  end  how  to  soothe  him.  **  There  were 
tomethin'  I  mind  in  the  Book  about  another  Caleb  as  Master  Josse  used 
to  read,"  she  said,  catching  at  the  word  as  a  sort  of  diven^ion  to  his  wrath. 

"  Well,  I  don't  mind  so  much.  Read  away.  P'r'aps  I  might  get  a 
nice  sleep  witli  it,"  said  her  hopeful  patient,  t-ossing  his  arms  testily. 

Lottico  had  bocn  brought  up  to  think  ono  chnpter  in  thn  Bible  quite 
as  useful  a<^  anollier:  in  plioi-t,  as  a  '^■^rt  of  charm  ;  and  too  plad  to  liavo 
found  any  kind  of  opi  iiing,  slie  turned  up  and  dmvn  in  mncli  trepidation, 
looking  vainly  for  the  passage  containing  the  account  of  Caleb. 
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"  "Well,  cut  away,"  gaid  licr  faLher,  iiiipalicntly.  "  What  aie  vo 
waitin'  for?"  And,  in  a  fright,  she  fell  pretty  much  at  random  ou  a 
ehapter*    The  lolling  soond  of  the  reading  told  upon  him  before  long. 

«  IbaVg  a  pretty  tale  enow,"  he  eaict,  not  attendbg,  and  half  asleep. 
"  I  lilies  to  hear  o*  all  that  fighting.  I  wonder  what  come  d  it  all, 
and  what  all  thev  kiUings  and  morderings  was  aboat?"  be  mattered, 
drowailj. 

**  But,  father,"  said  Lattice,  much  hoirifiedt  and  beginning  to  explain 
and  remonstrate,  eren  at  the  risk  of  an  outbreak,  when  the  door  was 
unlocked  

"  Time*8  up  1  **  cried  the  jailor,  putting  in  his  head  avthoritatiTely ; 
and  she  was  obliged  to  go, 

<*  She's  a  middlin*  good  little  maid  she  is,"  muttered  her  fiither, 
drowsily,  to  himself  when  she  was  gone.  '*  I  don't  mind  if  she  do  come 
agM^r  it  makes  time  pass." 

But  LetUce  did  not  hear  this  magnificent  tribute  to  her  merits. 

« 'lia  very  hard  when  one  can't  do  nothing  at  all  fi>r  a  body,  and 
is  so  helpless  and  stupid  like,'*  sighed  she  to  her  little  self  as  she 
came  sadly  away,  quite  aneonscions  that  ehe  had  beon  "  making  sunshine 
in  a  yeiy  shady  place."  I  wonder  whether  they'll  let  me  see  him  again, 
and  I'm  afraird  that  I  read  it  all  wrong,  as  he  didn't  seem  to  care." 


CHAPTER  xxvr. 

EVERUARD  AND  HIS  MOTHEU. 

EvERHARi),  f  xtr(  mcly  indi;:;nant  at  his  treatment,  and  nnrsiii;;,'  Li^  i  dh  to 
keep  it  wann,  bad  gone  homo  to  his  father's  house,  after  partin(»  from 
Lettico  uTjil  he  r  nude,  to  fetch  his  horse  and  ride  back  to  Soaford.  It 
was  a  solid,  red  brick,  substantial-looking  place,  jnst  out  of  the  to>^'n,  \Yith 
a  great  walled  kitchen-garden  bohiud,  and  a  Httle  paved  path  from  the 
green  wicket  to  the  front  door,  before  which  stood  sentinel  a  couple  of  yew- 
trees  artistically  carved  into  a  pair  of  green  dumb  waiters.  It  bad  once 
been  a  Bort  of  dowrr-house  for  some  dowager  of  a  .small  countiy  family, 
in  the  tinu  s  when  Maploford  was  a  little  capital  for  the  winter  gaieties  of 
tlie  nei,L4ibourboud,  berore  London  had  Kwallowed  up  all  such  local  centres 
of  "  p)od  "  society  ;  but  it  had  ne»w  lalieu  very  much  out  of  repaii',  and 
Wallcott  had  bad  it  "  a  OT<-'at  barfrain." 

Evcrhiird  came  round  ly  the  Rtal)lo-yard  behind  the  house,  and  found 
his  mother  alone  in  the  kitchen.  She  had  made  an  cilbrt,  when  first  they 
came  uoito  the  *•  grand  house,"  to  live  a  little  more  **  according,"  as  Ever- 
hard  was  always  striving  to  mako  her  do ;  but  gentility  was  a  burden  and 
sorrow  to  her,  and  she  always  escaped  from  the  bore  of  the  parlour  to  the 
more  eoogenial  saucepans.  Dressed,  as  she  was  at  that  moment,  in  a 
plaid  stuff  of  some  abominable  mixture  of  red  and  yellow  in  great  black 
squares,  and  a  black  net  cap  with  puxple  bows-*whi(^  looked  as  if  it  had 
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been  flat  iipon-^slid  deriainly  did  not  appear  mttch  like  tlie  ow^^t  of  the 
house,  or  the  righifiil  snccessor  of  Uie  etifr  old  strait-laced  lady  who  had 
lived  there  before  her. 

'*  What  I  you're  not  off  yet  ?  I  thought  you  was  gone/*  said  she,  as 
he  eame  in,  with  a  look  of  extreme  pleasure  at  the  sight  of  her  boy  again — 
the  veiy  apple  of  her  eye — even  though  it  might  be  only  for  a  moment. 
"  Anne*B  gone  ont,  and  I  were  jnst  doing  her  work— lest  yer  father  come 
home,  so  I'm  all  in  my  dishabilles,  as  they  say,"  she  went  on  apologetically, 
I  went  down  town  tinst,"  said  he,  moodily,  without  at  all  entering 
into  what  he  had  been  doing  there. 

*♦  And  now  can't  yo  stay  till  to-morrow,  Everhard?  'tis  too  late  £or  ye 
to  rido  ail  that  way  to  Scaford  these  short  days." 

•*  How  can  yon  talk  like  that,  mother  ?  "  he  answered,  irritably.  I 
ImM  you  bi  fore,  Russell  would  turn  me  off,  as  stiro  as  fate,  if  I  didn't 
ffiii  back  to-night — he  as  good  as  said  so  that  day  I'd  been  out  so  lon;» 
in  the  Inr^f^or.  He's  rigbt  do^rn  aiiixry  this  linir*,  and  Rnys  he  might 
as  well  have  no  clerk  at  ail  in  the  o&ce,  and  cousin  or  no  cousin  he  won't 
stand  it." 

"  Will  you  jusi  stop  then  while  I  git  ye  a  bit  to  eat  in  no  time  ?  "  fiaid 
his  mother,  bust! in;,'  t  a^^crly  about. 

*'  Make  husto  then — I  can't  wait  a  minute,"  muttered  Everhard, 
his  stoicism  iv^iviug  way:  for  the  smeil  out  of  the  saucepan  was  good, 
and  liO  relonlol  in  bis  own  favoiur.  "A  pretty  way  I  should  bo  in," 
he  went  on,  stretching  himself,  with  a  sort  of  dismal  laugh,  **  if  I'm 
tnniL'd  oil'  there,  and  can't  live  here,  me  and  father  scarce  speaking  as 
now  wo  do." 

**Dou"t  ye  think  you  could  manage  not  to  go  agiu"  him  t>o  much,  my 
boy  f  *'  said  Mrs.  Wallcott — good,  fat,  comfortable,  red-faced  woman  as 
she  was,  who  bore  no  grudges  to  any  one,  and  conld  not  eonoeive  how 
anybody  ahonld  not  give  np  anything  for  love  and  peace  at  home.  *'  Tm 
sore  I  oan't  think  what  made  you  take  tip  with  that  yonng  gurl  ont  of 
all  the  girls  that's  in  the  worldi  as  yer  &ther  says,  just  as  'twere  to 
Tex  him." 

* ''What's  the  nse  of  yonr  speaking  in  that  way,  mother,  when  yon 
know  she's  the  only  one  I  ever  could  or  would  fimcy,"  said  Everhard, 
angrily ;  **  and  she's  not  so  easy  to  get  neither,  as  you  think.  I'to  jnst 
met  hot  down  at  the  Alinster,  and  she  and  her  undo  won't  hate  anything 
to  say  to  me,  so  to  speak,  until  Fto  got  fiither's  consent,  fiur  and  open ; 
so  there  now  yon  see  what's  like  to  come  of  that,  him  being  what  he  is, 
that  a  regiment  of  horse  wouldn't  turn  bim,  when  he's  got  a  fancy." 

Mrs.  Walleott  looked  exceedingly  distressed,  au  l  laid  her  hand  on  his 
shoulder  as  he  sat  and  ate.  He  moved  u  little  aside,  as  if  to  reach  some- 
thing, so  as  to  shake  it  off^  not  rongUy,  but  very  completely.  His  mother 
gave  an  inaudible  sigh,  and  turned  away  to  add  another  to  the  quantity  of 
useless  things  which  she  had  crowded  on  the  little  table  for  him:  she 
would  not  see  that  he  was  bored  by  her  caress. 
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Don%  motiier ;  there*8  mora  than  planty,"  said  lie,  in  a  yezed  tona: 
"  I  wish  you'd  just  Bit  down  now,  and  be  quiet,'* 

Everhard  was  ashamed  of  his  mother  and  ashamed  of  his  shame.  Her 
Tulgaritiefl  and  her  mancers  and  her  dress  all  galled  and  irritated  him, 
and  he  was  not  so  grutoful  for  her  unTaryixig»  unweaiying  affisettim  as  he 
knew  he  ought  to  be.  He  never  appeared  to  kss  advantage  than  at  home, 
where  he  was  always  saving  little  unkijQd,  impatient  things,  whioh  he 
repented  of  the  moment  they  were  out  of  his  mouth,  and  domg  small 
imgracious  acLs,  wliicb  he  would  sometimes  have  given  much  aftonvards 
to  recall,  but  still  not  sufficiently  so  to  prevent  his  acting  in  cxuc  liy  the 
same  way  a  few  minutes  after.  The  tone  of  her  mice,  the  fat  way  in 
which  she  swung  into  the  room,  the  w  ry  sound  of  her  creaking  boots, 
annoyed  him  beyond  mea?^ure.  lie  wjis  very  sensitivo  to  beauty  and  grace, 
and  still  myrc  to  tlu  ir  absence,  and  as  there  vras  not  much  chance  of 
Mrs.  "Wallcott's  learning  to  be  eitlnr  y]im,  or  graceful,  or  ediieatod,  or 
quick  of  approhens'  >n  and  tact,  (^ulliiuugh  she  would  have  been  cut  to 
pieces  for  Lis  s  i!:o  without  any  hesitation,)  be  went  on  ^iuuin;^  nud 
repentiug  and  giuniug  again  in  a  way  which  spoilt  all  liis  own  comlbrt 
at  home. 

Peril  * ps  the  thick  layers  of  fat  with  which  nature  had  endowed  I^Ii'S. 
WiilUiitt  prevented  her  feeling  a  pood  deal  of  the  pain  which  he  inliicted, 
and  her  piuiuund  sense  of  Lis  Mipcrioriiy,  and  virtues,  and  graces,  made 
her  always  con^  uici  d  in  the  tud  that  he — bur  last  remaining  child,  her 
beloved  Luiijauiiu — must  always  be  right,  whatsoever  he  miLiht  say  or 
do.  There  was  a  power  of  Bclf-sacriticc  und  bulf-ubnegution  lu  Lci  which 
took  out  the  sting  as  it  were  from  any  unkind  or  neglectful  thing  done  to 
her :  "  humility  is  the  cure  for  many  a  heartache." 

His  dog  at  this  moment  jumped  upon  Everhard's  Imees*  Down, 
Teazer,'*  said  he  in  an  annoyed  tone.  "  Mother,  you  must  shut  him 
up  till  Fm  gone,  or  he*ll  be  after  me — ^here*s  the  ohob — and  I  oan't  keep 
him  at  Sctdford  any  longer.  Mrs.  Ilussoll's  so  eross  now:  she  h  lys  he 
brings  mud  into  the  house,  and  she  won't  stand  him  no  more.  Sho^U 
be  turning  all  my  '^museum '  out  of  doors  soon,  I  do  beliere,  even  if  they 
lot  me  stop,*'  he  added,  dismallj.  He  had  fallen  on  the  north  side  of 
favour  at  the  ship-owner's,  from  his  repeated  absences,  and  had  been 
made  to  feel  it  bitterly. 

He  rose  ae  he  spoke,  and  shook  off  his  dog's  oaieflses  as  he  hod  dona 
his  mother's :  he  was  veiy  unhappy  was  poor  Everhard,  and  it  showed 
itself,  as  it  does  with  some  people,  in  being  altogether  put  out  and  croes 
with  everything. 

Still,  however,  when  at  last  he  had  mounted  bis  horse  and  was  riding 
away  in  rather  doleful  guise,  he  turned  back  t>>  look  at  his  mother,  who 
was  strug^^g  violently  to  put  up  the  dog*  Teazer  hod  been  moved  out 
of  his  usual  calm  business- Uke  manner  by  seeing  his  master  go  off  alone, 
and  was  now  leaping  wildly  in  the  air,  dragging  at  his  chain,  and  howling 
and  whimng  pitifully  in  his  vom  attempts  to  follow;  and  Evexhard,  t»  he 
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rode  oat  of  the  stable^ yard  into  Hha  road,  eallad  tmi,  in  a  imich  more 
tezidor  tone  to  both,  "Qood^bj,  motheF— good-bj,  Teazer,  poor  old 
dogl" 

**  There  ain't  a  many  like  my  boy,"  said  Mrs.  Wallcoit  entliiieiastically, 
ihoQgh  much  out  of  breath,  as  she  tried  to  pacily  the  nnbuppy  Xeazer, 
and  watched  her  son  disappear,  with  a  passionate  poetry  of  afiection  in  her 
&(  old  body  which  would  have  done  credit  to  the  yuuugest  and  handsomest 
of  her  race,  and  fumished  a  whole  regiment  of  poets  with  materials  for  no 
and  of  odes  and  song^  and  sonnets ;  bnt  she  was  a  domb  dog,"  and  had 
neither  voice  nor  manners  with  which  to  express  what  was  in  her.  No  one 
coold  see  the  light,  or  hear  the  music  of  the  feelings  going  on  inside  her ; 
and,  indeed,  a  fat  old  red-fa^ed  vulgar  woman  like  Mrs.  Walleott  had 
hardly  nuy  right  to  anything  so  beautiful  as  feelings  in  most  people's  e^'es. 

Everhard  had  ridden  oiT  iu  an  extremely  discontented  cofidition.  Uo 
considered  himself  a  model  of  chivalry,  conslaucy,  aud  aU  the  cardinal 
virtues,  aud  witli  some  reason.  He  had  made  his  home  too  hot  to  hold 
him;  and  ^vhethcr  he  had  failed  iu  duty  to  Lis  father  or  not,  he  had 
certainly  not  done  no  to  Lettice.  True,  he  had  been  amusing  himself 
very  tolerably  iip  and  down  the  world  for  the  last  six  months,  but  it  had 
1h  en  all  on  the  highest  principles  of  self-^crifico  ;  and  the  evening  after 
ho  returned  from  ]\Iapleford,  ho  sat  over  tho  fire  in  the  ship's  office 
after  work  with  a  pair  of  tonga  in  his  hands,  exceedingly  aggneved,  and 
looking  very  deploraMo      he  rceoniitcd  his  woes  to  Ned. 

•*  And  then  for  'um  to  tiv;it  nu;  i:i  tiiat  fashion;  and  why  ^l^c  wouldn't 
marry  mc  and  have  d:>nc  wuh  it,  1  can't  think.  "Wrong!  It  wereu't  a 
bit  wrong,  when  my  fathei  s  bioke  his  word  like  that,  and  1  could  manage 
my  mother  easy  enough.  I  believe  after  all  that  she  careB  for  that  Caleb 
more  than  8he  does  for  me,  and  so  I  didn't  let  out  to  hf^r  as  ho'd  got 
away,  uud  1  that  have  got  into  all  sorts  of  scrapes  for  her  nako.'* 

Ned  had  by  this  time  recuvci vd  his  spirits,  and  that  dcsii*e  of  advising 
everybody  about  everything  wkith  a  man  alw:tys  feels  iu  double  force 
v.Iien  lu-  bus  blinsclf  been  guilty  of  an  action  of  doubtl'nl  expediency.  All 
tho  time  E'^c-rburd  v.as  talking  Le  bad  been  nmning  over  buiuu  liais  and 
papers  which  be  had  to  give  iu,  adding  up,  comparing,  subtracting,  and 
lending  only  half  an  car  to  the  complaints  and  surmises  ^\ith  which  his 
friend  disconsolately  solaced  himself. 

"  Look,  Wallcott,"  said  he  at  last,  putting  the  finished  return  in  his 
pocket,  yon*re  a  silly  fella.  First  head  " — ^and  he  counted  on  his  fingers, 
**  here's  a  poor  girl  sees  one  man  doing  his  out  and  out  best  for  to  save 
her  father,  while  yon*re  doing  youm  to  take  him  up.  She  mayn't  be  so 
fond  0*  such  a  one  as  Norton  Lisle,  but  yon  can*t  expect  she'd  be  so  over 
and  above  grateful  to  yon  for  what  you've  a  done.  Becond  head,  you 
ask  her  to  run  away  from  Amyas,  and  them  as  has  been  good  to  her  and 
done  for  her  all  the  days  of  her  life,  when  they're  In  the  thickest  o*  their 
trouble,  and  she  maybe  a  help  to  'un^  and  ought  to.  I  like  her  all  the 
better  for  doing  of  it,  I  do.  And  as  for  yer  father  and  Bussell,  they'll  all 
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come  right  in  time,  bnt  you're  bo  tail-on-end  (eager).  So  ibere  yon  baa 
my  *  report/  swallow  it  how  yon  like/*  he  ended,  in  his  dogged,  fiteml, 
matter-of-&ct  way,  leaiung  his  baok  against  the  mantelpiece  and  lifting 
np  his  ooat-tails. 

**  And  yoa  think  she  may  csre  for  me  just  die  same  as  before  ?  After 
all,  I  know  so  little  of  her,"  said  ETorhard,  analysing  and  doubtmg,  as 
-WBB  his  manner,  and  oceapied  with  his  own  side  of  the  qaes^n,  as  nsnal, 
almost  exclasiTely. 

"  That's  ycr  oyrn  &nlt.  X  can't  answer  as  to  that.  Why  did  ye  ask 
Ler  to  marry  yuu  before  you  know'd  her  then  ?  bat  I  do :  she's  gentle  and 
she's  coy,  but  she's  as  true  as  steel." 

•«  I  know  that,  or  I  shouldn't  hare  oared  for  her  so,"  cried  ETorhard, 
with  angry  inconsistency. 

Then  she's  not  like  to  throw  herself  at  any  other  yomig  fellow's  head, 
as  you  seem  to  think's  her  way, — and  a  pretty  way  too  to  belieye  of  one's 
true  love,"  he  ended  tauntingly. 

**  There's  that  mare  never  will  be  good  for  anything  glncc  yoa  di  o\  o 
her  to  dtritb  the  uigbt  wo  were  up  at  the  Puckspiccc,"  said  Everlmrd,  not 
very  rt-lfvuntly,  but  catching  at  tlio  llrst  weapon  of  olTence  lie  could  tbiak 
of.  *'  1  was  belter  thuu  four  hours  getting  home  last  night  from  Maple- 
ford,  and  all  in  the  dark  ;  and  if  I'm  turned  out  of  the  office  here — as 
Russell  snyg  he  11  hardly  keep  me  for  twenty  pounds — ^yon  won't  find 
another  will  he  hO  patient  with  yonr  tantrums,  Ned  Wynyate,"  said  ho 
nt  last,  standing  up,  and  goaded  into  ii  sort  of  rebeUion  against  his 
oppre.Hsivf!  friend.  **  You  got  into  scr.ipes,  too  ;  only,  somehow,  you  make 
behevo  so  haid  you're  all  right,  that  one  gets  to  think  so  too !" 

Ned  knew  how  true  this  was  ^^i^d  prudently  held  bis  tongue  further  on 
the  matter.  "We'll  go  out  and  sec  what  the  cutter's  been  about/'  he  said, 
consolingly,  to  change  the  conversation. 
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CHAPTER  TL 

T  sight  of  tliis  human  cmder, 
hanging  by  one  hand  between 
two  deaths,  every  sentiment 
but  humanity  vanished  from 
the  mf^Rcdest  bosom,  and  the 
Bkiilod  workmen  set  themselves 
to  save  their  unpopular  com-  ' 
xade  with  adminble  quickness 
and  judgment :  two. new  wheel- 
bands,  that  had  jnst  oome  into 
the  woriu,  were  canglit  np  in 
a  moment,  and  Ibnr  woilanen 
ran  with  them  and  got  below 
the  suspended  figure :  they 
then  tamed  back  to  back,  and, 
getting  the  bands  over  their 
shoulders,  pulled  hard  against 
tach  other.  This  was  neees- 
sary  to  straighten  the  bands : 
they  weighed  half  a  hundred - 
*  weight  each.    Otlu-rs  stood  at  the  centre  of  the  bands,  and  directed  Little 

where  to  drop,  and  stood  ready  to  catch  him  should  he  bound  off  them. 

But  now  matters  took  an  unexpected  turn.    Litths  to  all  appearance, 
was  bliuJ  aud  deaf,    lie  bung  there,  monniug.  and  (glaring,  and  bis  one 
I  sinewy  arm  supported  bib  muscular  but  light  frame  almost  incredibly. 

He  was  out  of  bis  senses,  or  nearly. 

<*Let  thyself  come,  lad/'  cried  a  workman,  *' we  ate  all  right  to 
catch  thee.'* 

▼OL.  XEL.— HO.  118.  Sc. 
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Me  made  no  answer,  but  hung  there  glaring  and  moaning* 

"The  man  will  drop  noane,  till  he  swonna,"  aaid  another,  ailer 
vatching  him  keenly. 

«  Then  get  you  eloeer  to  the  wall,  moi,**  cried  Gheetham,  in  greai 
anxiety.  "  He*U  come  like  a  atone,  when  he  does  come."  This  injunction 
was  given  none  too  aoon :  the  men  had  hardly  shifted  their  position?, 
when  Little's  band  opened,  and  ho  came  down  like  lead,  with  his  hands 
all  abroad,  and  bis  body  straight ;  but  his  knees  were  sligbtly  bent,  and 
he  caught  the  bands  just  lielow  the  knee,  and  bounded  off  tbcm  into  thet 
air,  like  a  cricket-ball.  But  many  hands  grabbed  at  him,  and  tbc;  (i^rindcr 
Beynolds  caught  him  liy  the  .sboulder,  and  tbey  rolled  on  the  j^roiind 
together,  very  little  the  ^vc)l  se  for  thnt  tumble.  '*  Well  done  !  well  done  ! 
cried  Chectbnm.  "  Lot  him  lie,  lads,  he  is  best  there  for  a  while ;  and 
run  for  a  doctor,  one  of  yon 

**  Ay,  niT>  for  .Tnrk  Doiil.lcfaro."  (  iIlhI  Hcvoral  voiccB  at  once. 

*•  Now,  miike  ii  t  ircle,  and  give  liliu  stir,  men." 

Then  tliey  idl  btood  in  a  circle,  and  eyed  the  blackened  and  quivering 
figure  with  pity  aud  sympathy,  while  the  canopy  of  uhite  smoke  bellied 
over  head.  Nor  were  those  homane  sentiments  silent ;  and  the  roughs 
aeemed  to  he  even  more  overcome  than  the  others:  no  hraina  ware 
reqnired  to  pity  this  poor  fellow  now;  and  so  strong  an  appeal  to  thdr 
hearts,  through  their  senses,  roused  their  good  imptilses  and  rare 
tensihilities.  Oh,  it  was  strange  to  hear  good  and  kindly  sentiments  comer 
oat  in  the  Bash  dialect. 

« It's  a  shame  I" 

"  There  Hea  a  good  workman  done  for  hj  some  thief,  that  wasn't 

fit  to  hlow  his  hellows,  him  t  ** 

"  Say  be  was  a  cockney,  he  was  always  civil." 

"  And  life's  as  sweet  to  him  as  to  any  man  in  Hillsboioagh-" 
*'  Hold  yonr  tongne,  he^s  coming  to." 

Henry  did  recover  his  wits  enoQ^  to  speak ;  and  what  do  yon  think 

was  bis  first  word  ? 

He  cl:is])ed  his  hands  together,  and  said,— Mt  Motheb  i   Oh,  nox'x 

LET  HER  KNOW  !  " 

This  simple  cry  went  ihrou^rh  many  a  ron^'h  heart  ;  :i  lond  cmlp  or 
two  were  beard  soon  after,  and  more  than  one  hiird  and  eoaiy  chet  k  uas 
channelled  by  sudden  tears.  But  now  a  burly  figure  came  roUiuix  in  ; 
they  drew  liack  and  silenced  each  other. — "  The  Doctor  I  "  This  was  the 
rcmarkabh^  person  tbey  called  Jack  Doubluface.  Nature  bad  stuck  a 
philosophic  bead,  with  tun  i\ -cut  featiu*e8,  and  a  month  lirimfnl  of  tinesse, 
on  to  a  corpulent  and  ungraceful  body,  that  yawed  from  sido  to  side  as 
he  walked. 

The  man  of  art  opened  with  two  words.  He  loi^d  np  at  Uie  whito 
dond,  whieh  was  now  floating  away ;  snified  the  air,  and  said,  "  Gun- 
powder 1 "  Then  he  looked  down  at  Little,  and  said,  «  Ah  I  "  half  drily, 
half  sadly.  Indeed  seyeral  sentences  of  meaning  condensed  themselTes' 
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into  that  simple  inteqeeiioii.  At  ibis  moment,  soma  mett,  whom  curiosity 
had  drawn  to  ELonry's  forge>,  cnme  back  to  say  the  foigs  had  been  blown 
np,  Qnd  the  bellows  torn  limb  from  jacket^  and  the  room  strewed  with 
ashes." 

The  doctor  laid  a  podgy  band  on  the  prisouor's  wrist :  the  totioli  %rr>^ 
IjVbt.  though  the  fiDgers  were  thick  and  heavy.  The  pulso,  wliicli  had 
been  vciy  low,  was  now  galloping  and  bounding  frighUuUy,  ♦'Fetch 
him  a  glass  of  brandy-and-water,"  said  I)r.  Amhoync.  (There  were  stiil 
doctors  in  liillsboroogh,  though  not  in  London,  who  would  have  bad  him 
bled  on  the  spot.) 

"  Now,  then,  a  surgeon  I    Which  of  you  lads  operates  on  the  eye,  in 
these  works  ?'* 

A  lanky  Ulc -cutter  took  a  step  forward.  "  I  am  the  one  that  takes  the 
motes  oat  of  their  eyes." 

*'  Then  be  good  enough  to  show  me  his  eye." 

The  file'entter  pnt  out  a  hand  with  fingers  prodigiously  long  and  thin, 
and  deftly  parked  both  Little's  eyelids  with  his  finger  and  thnmb,  so  as  to 
show  the  whole  eye. 

**  Hnm  t "  said  the  "Docim,  and  diook  his  head. 

He  then  patted  the  snfliraer  all  over,  and  the  result  of  that  exammation 
was  satisfactory.  Then  came  the  brandy-and-water ;  and  while  Henry's 
teeth  were  clattering  at  the  glass  and  be  was  trying  to  sip  the  liquid. 
Dr.  Amboyne  suddenly  lifted  his  bead,  and  took  a  keen  survey  of  tbo 
eonntonnuoes  round  bim.  Ho  saw  the  general  expression  of  pify  on  the 
ragged  faces.  He  also  observed  cr\c  rough  fel!*  v  who  wore  a  strango 
wild  look :  the  man  seemed  puzzled,  scared,  confused,  like  one  half 
awakened  frora  pome  hideous  dream.  This  was  the  ji^'iTidcr  uho  had  come 
into  tho  works  in  ]^\^\cc  of  the  hand  Cheotham  had  discharged  for  ro£asing 
to  grind  cockney  blades. 

''Humi"  said  Dr.  Amboyne,  and  appeared  to  be  going  into  a 
brown  study. 

But  he  shook  that  off,  and  f^aid,  Iniskly,  "Now,  then,  v. L at  was  bis 
crime?    Did  he  owe  some  mntual  aid  society  slx-and-fom-peuco  ?" 

"That's  right,"  siud  lieyiiolds,  sullenly,  "throw  eveiything  on  the 
tmion.  If  we  knew  who  it  was,  he'd  lie  by  the  side  of  this  one  in  less 
than  a  minate,  and,  happen,  not  get  up  again  so  Boon."  A  growl  of 
assent  eonfiimed  the  speaker's  words.  Cheetham  interposed  and  drew 
Amboyne  aside,  and  b^gan  to  tett  him  who  tibe  man  was  and  what  the 
dispute ;  but  Amboyne  ent  the  kiter  expbuiation  short.  **  What,"  said 
he,  "  is  this  the  earver  whose  work  I  saw  np  at  Mr.  Garden's  ?" 

*'  This  is  the  very  man,  no  donbt." 

**  Why,  he's  a  senlptor :  Ptaxiteles  in  wood.   A  fine  choice  they  have 
made  fnr  thrir  gunpowder,  a  workman  that  did  honour  to  the  town." 
A  faint  flush  of  gratified  pride  coloured  the  ghastly  cheek  a  Tnoment. 
"  Doctor,  HhftU  I  live  to  finish  the  bust  ?"  said  Henry,  piteously. 
**  That  and  hnndreds  more,  if  yon  obey  me.  The  &ct  is,  Mr.  Cheetham, 
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this  young  msn  Is  not  hnrt,  bat  hi§  ntrres  bare  received  a  severe  shock  ; 
and  the  sooner  he  is  out  of  this  place  the  better.  Ah,  there  is  my 
brougham  at  the  gate.   Come,  pot  him  into  it,  and  111  take  him  to  the 

infirmary." 

No,"  said  Little,  "  I  won't  go  there ;  my  mother  would  hear  of  it" 

**  Ob,  tbeu  your  mother  is  not  to  know  ?" 

*'  Not  for  all  the  world  !  She  has  had  trouble  enouf?h.  I'll  jubL  ^♦v  ush 
niy  face  and  l  uy  a  clean  shii  t,  aiid  she'll  never  know  whut  haa  happened. 
It  would  kiil  her.    Oh,  yes,  it  Nvould  kill  her ! " 

The  Doctor  eyed  him  with  warm  approval.  **  Yoa  are  ft  fine  young 
fellow.  I'll  see  yon  safe  lliioiigh  this,  aad  lielp  yoa  throw  doit  id  your 
moliher*8  eyes.  If  you  go  to  her  idth  fhat  sesetdked  fiMe»  m  we  loet. 
Gome,  get  into  my  carriage,  end  home  nith  me.*' 

«  Mayn't  I  waeh  my  &ee  first ?  And  look  et  ay  efairli  $b  falaok  w 
a  einder/* 

*'  Wash  yonr  fiuje,  by  all  means;  bnt  yovr  een  hnitan  your  coe*  over 
yonr  shirt.*' 

The  coat  was  soon  brought,  and  so  was  a  pail  of  water  and  a  piece  of 

yellow  soap.  Little  dashed  his  head  and  face  into  the  bucket,  and  soon 
inked  all  the  water.  The  explosion  had  filled  his  hair  with  black  dust^ 
and  grimed  his  face  and  nock  hko  a  sweep's.  This  ablution  made  him 
clean,  but  did  not  bring  book  his  ruddy  colour.   He  looked  pale  and 

scratched. 

The  men  helped  him  ofiicioualy  into  the  carriage,  though  he  eould 
have  walked  very  well  alone. 

Henry  a^kcd  leave  to  buy  a  clean  shirt.  The  Doctor  said  he  would 
lend  him  one  at  home. 

While  Henry  was  puttint^  it  on  Doctor  Amboyne  ordered  hia  dogcart 
instead  of  his  brougham,  and  mixed  some  medicines.  And  soon  Henry 
fouud  himself  Seated  la  the  dogcart,  with  a  wurm  cloak  over  hmi,  aud 
whisking  over  the  stones  of  Hillsborough. 

All  this  had  been  done  so  rapidly  and  unhesitatbgly  that  Heniy, 
injured  and  ebaken  as  he  was,  had  yielded  passive  obedieasee.  Bni  now 
he  began  to  demur  a  litUe.   **  Bnl  where  aio  we  going,  sir     he  asked. 

**  To  change  the  air  and  the  sesne.  TU  be  firank  with  yon — yon  an 
man  enough  to  benr  the  tmth — yon  have  teeeiTed  a  ehoek  that  wiOi  very 
likely  bring  on  bram-fbver,  nnless  yon  get  some  sleep  to-ni^  Bnt  yon 
wonld  not  sleep  in  Hillsborongh*  ITon'd  wake  «  dosen  times  in  the  nSght, 
trembling  like  an  aspen  leaf,  and  fencying  yon  were  Uown  np  again.'* 

"  Yes,  but  my  mothert  sir  I  If  I  don't  g9  home  at  seven  o'doek, 
she'll  find  me  ont." 

"  If  you  went  cnu^,  wouldn't  she  find  yon  out  ?  Come,  my  yonng 
fnVnd,  trust  to  my  experieneet  and  to  the  interest  this  attempt  to  mnrder 
you,  and  yonr  narrow  escape,  have  inspired  in  me.  "When  I  have  landed 
you  in  the  Temple  of  Healtli,  and  just  wasted  a  little  ad\'icc  on  a  pig- 
headeil  patient  in  the  neighbourhood  (he  is  the  squire  of  the  place),  I'll 
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drive  back  to  HiUsboroi]^,  and  tell  jonr  mother  some  stoiy  or  other :  70Q 

and  I  will  concoct  that  together  ns  we  go." 

At  this  HeniT  w  as  all  obedicDco,  ami  indaod  thanked  lam,  mth  the 
tears  in  his  eyes,  for  Jiis  kindness  to  a  poor  strangor. 

Pr.  Ambovne  smiled.       If  you  were  not  a  stranger,  yon  wonld  know 

tlijit  sjiviiifT  cutlers'  lives  is  my  hobby,  and  one  in  which  I  am  steadily 
resisted  nnd  defciitod,  ts])ccially  by  the  ciitlcrs  themselves;  why  I  look 
npon  you  as  a  most  consulerato  and  obli*;iijg  young  man  for  indnlpng  1110 
in  this  way.  If  you  bad  be^'n  a  Hiiisborough  hand,  you  would  insist 
upon  a  brain-fever,  and  a  trip  to  the  lunatic  asj^lumi  just  to  vex  mo, 
and  binder  mo  of  niy  bobliy." 

Henry  Ktarod.  This  was  too  occentnc  for  bini  to  take  it  all  in  at  once. 
"What!"  said  Dr.  Amboyne,  observuig  his  amazement.  "Did  you 
never  hear  of  Dr.  Doublefaco  ?  '* 

"  No,  sir." 

"  NeTsr  hear  of  the  eovpideiit  Innatio,  who  goes  about  the  city,  chant- 
ing, like  a  eockoo, '  Pat  yourself  in  kis  place — ^pnt  yonreelf  in  ker  plaoe— ^ 
Intkflfirplaee?'" 

No;  akr,  I  sever  did.*' 

*■  Then  eiiek  la  lune.  Well,  nerer  mind  that  just  now ;  tkeie*s  a  time 
for  ererftking*  Pleaee  obienre  that  rained  konee :  tke  ancbnt  family  to 
whom  it  kelonga  are  a  remarkakle  eiample  of  tke  Tietsaitade  of  koman 
affairs."  He  then  told  kim  the  curious  ups  and  downs  of  that  fitmily, 
which,  at  two  dietaal  periods,  bad  held  yast  poesessiona  in  the  county; 
but  were  now  represented  by  the  hilicll  of  one  manor-house,  and  its  dove* 
cote,  the  size  of  a  modem  villa.  Next  he  showed  him  an  obsoore  kattle- 
field,  and  told  him  that  story,  and  who  were  the  parties  engaged ;  and  so 
on.  Every  niilo  furnished  its  lef^rntl,  and  Dr.  Ambovne  related  them  nil 
so  graphically,  that  the  patient  s  mind  was  literally  stolen  away  IVoiu 
himself.  At  last,  after  a  rapid  drive  of  eleven  miles  through  the  pure 
invigorating  uir,  they  made  a  sudden  tuni,  and  entered  a  pK-a^ant  aud 
singularly  rural  village  :  they  drew  up  at  a  rustle  farm-hou.'^e,  clad  with  Iryl 
and  Br.  Amboyne  said,  •*  This  is  the  Tcuipie :  here  you  can  sleep,  as  safi 
from  gunpowder,  as  a  lield-marBhiU  bom." 

The  farmer's  daughter  eame  out,  and  beamed  pleasure  at  sight  of  thu 
doelor :  ke  got  down,  and  fold  kef  tke  ease,  privately,  and  gave  ker  pMcise 
instraotiona.  Ske  often  koleitaptad  tke  narrative  with  *'  Lawkedaisies,*' 
and  other  ntral  inteijeoliona,  and  simple  eielamatione  of  pity.  She  pro- 
mised  laiihiid  eomplianee  witk  kis  orders. 

He  tken  keekoned  Henry  in,  and  said,  **  TUa  picture  of  health  was  a 
patient  of  mine  once,  ae  yon  are  now;  there's  encouragement  for  yon. 
I  pat  you  under  her  duutge-  Get  a  letter  written  to  your  mother,  and  I'll 
eome  hack  ior  it  in  half  an  hour.  Yon  had  a  headache,  and  were  feverish, 
so  you  conloUed  a  doctor.  He  advised  immediate  rest  and  rlnMiL'o  of  air, 
and  ke  drove  you  at  once  to  this  village.  Write  you  that,  aud  leave  the 
vest  to  me«   Wo  doctors  are  dissemblii^  dogn.   We  have  still  something 
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to  le;ini  iu  curing  diseases ;  but  at  makiug  light  of  tliein  to  tho  djiog,  uiid 
other  branches  of  amiable  mendacity,  we  are  masters." 

Ab  soon  as  he  was  gone,  the  comely  young  hostess  began  on  her 
patient.  **  ]>ear  heartj  sir,  was  it  really  you  as  was  blowod  up  with  guu- 
powder  ?  " 

**  Indood  it  was,  and  not  many  hours  ago.  li  seems  like  a  dream." 

"  Well,  now,  who'd  think  that,  to  bok  at  yon  ?  Why,  yon  are  none 
tho  worse,  forbje  a  scratch  or  two,  and,  dear  heart,  Tyb  seen  a  yonng 
chap  bring  as  bad  homo,  from  courting,  in  these  parts ;  and  wed  the  lass 
as  marked  him — within  the  year." 

**  Oh,  it  is  not  the  scratches ;  but  feel  my  hand,  how  it  trembles.  And 
it  used  to  be  as  i'n  m  ne  a  rock ;  for  I  never  drink." 

♦'So  it  do,  I  declare.  Wliy, you  do  tremble  all  over ;  and  no  wonder, 
poor  sonl.  Como  you  in  this  miinit,  and  fiit  down  a  bit  by  the  fire,  while 
I  go  and  mrilie  tho  room  ready  for  y>>n." 

But,  iis  fcioon  as  ho  vras  seated  by  the  firo.  the  current  began  to  flcAV 
again.  "  Well,  T  never  liked  Hillsborough  folk  much — poor,  nu  au-visaj^od 
tykes  they  Ik—  Lut  now  I  do  Ijiitu  'cni.  W'hrtt,  blow  up  a  decent  yooiig 
man  hko  you,  and  a  "vvcll-fuvoinvd,  and  hair  like  jet,  and  eyes  in  your 
head  like  tilocsi !  But  that's  theii-  ground  of  bjiite,  I  warnint  nio  ;  tho 
nasty,  ugly,  dirty  dogs.  Well,  you  may  just  snap  your  lingerB  at  them  all 
now.  They  don't  come  ont  so  fiur  as  thlB ;  and,  if  they  did,  stouter  men 
grows  m  this  Tillage  than  any  in  Hillsborough :  and  I've  only  to  hold  np 
my  finger,  far  as  little  as  I  be,  and  they'd  all  be  well  ducked  in  fiither's 
horsepoud,  and  then  flogged  home  ag^n  with  a  good  cart-whip  well  laid 
on.  And,  another  thing,  whateyer  we  do,  Squire  he  will  make  it  good  in 
law :  he  is  gentle,  and  we  are  simple ;  hut  our  folk  and  bis  has  stood  by 
each  other  this  hundred  year  and  more.  But,  b,  I  run  on  so,  and  you 
was  to  write  a  letter  again  the  doctor  came  bade.  I'll  fetch  yon  some 
paper  this  minnt." 

She  brought  him  writing  materials,  and  stood  by  hmi,  ^^th  this 
apology,  **  If  'twas  to  your  sweetheart,  I'd  bo  oflf.  But  'tis  to  your 
mother."  (With  a  side  glance,}  "  She  have  been  a  handsome  woman  in 
her  day,  I'll  go  bail." 

**  She  is  as  beautiful  as  ever  in  my  eyes,  "  said  Henry,  tenderly. 
"  And,  oh,  hoaven  i  give  me  the  sense  to  write  to  her  without  £dightening 
her.' 

"  Then  I  won't  hinder  you  no  more  with  my  chat,"  said  his  hostoss, 
with  kindly  good  humour,  and  slipped  away  upstaii-g.  She  lighted  a  great 
wood  fire  in  tho  bedroom,  and  laid  the  bed  and  the  blankets  all  round  it, 
and  opened  the  window,  and  took  tho  home-spun  linen  sheets  out  of  a 
press,  and  made  the  room  Teiy  tidy.  Then  she  went  down  again,  and  tho 
numient'Henry  saw  her,  he  said :  *'  I  feel  your  kindness,  Miss,  but  I  don't 
know  your  name,  nor  whore  in  the  world  I  am."  His  hostess  smiled. 
"  That  is  no  secret.  I'm  Martha  Dence^at  your  service :  and  this  is 
Cainihope  town.*' 
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«  Cairnhope ! "  cried  Hearj',  and  btaikd  Lj^ck,  so  that  his  wooden  ciiair 
made  a  loud  creak  upon  the  Btones  of  the  fanner's  kitchen. 

Martlia  Benea  stared,  bat  said  Dothing ;  far  almost  at  that  moment  tite 
Doctor  returned,  oil  in  a  hurry,  for  the  letter. 

Henrjr  begged  bim  to  look  at  it,  end  see  if  it  would  do. 

The  Doctor  read  it.  ''Hum I*'  said  he,  "it  is  a  very  pretty,  filial 
letter,  and  inoreaeeB  my  interest  in  yon;  £pve  me  your  hand:  there. 
Well,  it  won*t  do :  too  aha^.  If  your  mother  once  sees  this,  I  may 
talk  till  doomsday,  she'll  not  belioTe  a  ^vord.  You  must  put  oiT  writing 
till  to  morrow  night.  Now  giTO  me  her  address,  for  I  really  must  gst 
home." 

"  She  lives  on  the  second  floor.  No.  18,  Chettle  Street." 

"Her  name?" 

Sir,  if  vou  ask  for  the  lady  that  lodges  on  the  second  floor,  yon  will 
be  sure  to  Pee  hor." 

Doctor  Ambo^'ne  looked  u  little  sui-priseJ,  aud  not  very  well  pleased, 
at  what  eeeuied  a  want  of  coufulence.  But  he  was  n  man  siugularly 
cautiuuii  and  candid  in  forming  Lib  judgments  ;  so  Le  forbore  all  comment, 
and  delivered  bis  iinul  ir.st ructions.  "  Here  is  a  bottle  containing  only  a 
few  drops  of  fuha  Ignain  m  water.  Ii's  an  iimoceut  luedieiue,  and  has 
Bomt timed  a  magical  effect  in  soothing  the  mind  and  nervea.  A  table - 
spoonful  three  times  a  day.  And  this  is  a  sedative,  which  you  can  take 
if  you  find  yourself  quite  unable  to  sleep*  But  I  wouldn't  have  recourse 
to  it  unnecessarily ;  for  these  sedatiyes  are  uncertain  in  their  operation ; 
and,  when  a  man  is  turned  upside  down,  as  you  have  been,  they  some- 
times excite.  Have  a  fidnt  light  in  your  bedroom.  Tie  a  cord  to  the 
bell>rope,  and  hold  it  in  your  hand  all  night.  Fix  your  mind  on  that 
cord,  and  keep  thinking, '  This  is  to  remind  me  that  I  am  eleven  miles 
firom  Hillsborough,  in  a  peaceibl  Yillage,  safe  from  all  harm.'  To  •morrow, 
\valk  up  to  the  top  of  Cairnhope  Peak,  and  inhale  the  glorious  breeze, 
and  look  over  four  counties.  Write  to  your  mother  at  night,  and,  mean* 
time,  rU  do  my  best  to  relieve  her  anxiety.  Good-by." 

Memory  sometimes  acts  like  an  old  fllnt-j^nm  :  it  hangs  fire,  yet  ends 
by  going  off.  AMiile  Pr.  Amboyue  was  driving  home,  the  swarthy,  but 
handsome,  ft  aiures  of  the  workman  he  had  befriended  seemed  to  ent€r 
his  mind  more  deeply  than  during  the  hurry,  and  he  said  to  himself, 
"  Jet  black  hair  ;  threat  black  eyes  ;  and  olive  skin  ;  they  are  rare  in  these 
parts;  and,  souieho^v,  tliey  remind  me  a  little  of /<<  r." 

Then  his  mind  went  back,  iu  a  moment,  over  many  years,  to  the  days 
when  he  \\a8  stalwart,  but  not  unwieldy,  and  loved  a  dark  but  peurh  bs 
beauty,  luwd  hei  deeply,  and  told  his  lore,  and  was  esteemed  and  pitied, 
but  another  was  beloved. 

And  so  sad,  yet  absorbing,  was  the  retrospect  of  his  lore,  his  sorrow, 
and  her  own  unhappy  lot,  that  it  blotted  out  of  his  mind,  fiv  a  time,  the 
Tcry  youth  whose  features  and  complexion  had  launched  him  into  the  past, 
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J^ut  tlio  moment  his  horse's  feet  ran*::^  on  tbo  stone?,  this  barly 
philosopher  shook  olV  the  past,  and  Fet  himselt"  to  recover  loj^t  time.  Ho 
drove  rapidly  to  several  patients,  and,  at  six  o'clock,  was  at  13  Clicttle 
Street,  and  asked  for  tbo  lady  on  the  second  lloor.  **  Yes,  sir;  she  is  at 
homo,'  w;is  tlio  reply.  "But  I  doii't  know;  abo  lives  very  rttired. 
She  hasn't  received  any  visits  since  llu  y  came.  However,  they  rent  the 
whole  floor,  and  the  Bittiug-room  £i*OLits  yuu." 

Dr.  Amboyne  mounted  the  stair  and  knocked  at  the  door.  A  soft  > 
and  mellow  voice  bade  iam  enter.  He  went  in,  snd  a  teE  lady  in  Uaek, 
with  plain  linen  collar  and  wristbands,  roee  to  reectre  him.  They 
confitMitod  each  other.  Time  and  trouble  had  left  their  trace,  bni 
there  were  the  glorious  eyes,  and  jet  black  hair,  and  the  &oe,  worn 
and  pensiTC,  bat  still  beantiftd.  It  was  Ihe  woman  he  had  loved,  the 
only  one. 

**  Mrs.  Little  t "  said  he,  in  an  indescribabla  taoe. 
Dr.  Amboyne  1  *' 

For  a  few  moments  be  forgot  the  task  he  had  nndertaken ;  and  could 
only  express  his  astonishment  and  pleasure  at  seeing  her  once  more. 

Then  he  remembered  why  he  was  thore ;  and  the  office  he  had  under* 
taken  so  lightly  alarmed  him  now. 

His  first  instinct  was  to  gain  time.  Accordingly,  he  began  to  chide 
her  gently  for  having  resided  in  the  town  and  concealed  it  from  him  ; 
then,  seeing  her  confused  and  niicomfortahle  at  that  reproach,  and  in  the 
ranod  to  ho  relieved  by  any  change  of  topic,  ho  glided  ofl",  with  no  little 
address,  as  follows: — "Observe  the  consequences:  here  have  I  been 
most  despotically  rusticating  a  youth  who  turns  out  to  be  your  son." 

My  Hon  i  is  there  anything  the  matter  with  my  son  ?    Oh,  Doctor 
Amboyne  I "  -    ■  • 

**  He  must  have  been  out  of  sorts,  yon  know,  or  he  would  not  have 
consulted  me,"  replied  the  Doctor,  affecting  candour. 

**  Consnlt  I   Why,  what  has  happened  ?  He  was  quite  well  when  he 
left  me  this  morning.** 

« I  doubt  that.  He  complabed  of  headache  and  kimr.  But  I  soon 
found  his  mind  was  worried.  A  misnnderstandtng  with  the  trades  I  I 
was  TCiy  much  pleased  with  his  face  and  manner ;  my  carriage  was 
at  the  door ;  his  poise  was  hi|^,  but  there  was  nothing  that  oomitiy 
air  and  quiet  will  not  restore.  So  I  just  drove  hxm  away,  and  landed 
him  in  a  farmhouse." 

Mrs.  Little's  brow  flashed  at  this.  Bhe  was  angry.  Bat,  in  a 
nature  so  f^eutle  as  heis,  anger  soon  gave  way.  She  turned  a  glance  of 
tearful  and  eloquent  reproach  on  Doctor  Amboyne.  The  first  time  we 
have  ever  been  separated  since  he  was  bom,"  said  she,  with  a  sigh. 

T>r.  Amboyne's  preconceiyed  plan  broke  down  that  moment.  He 
said,  hurriedly, — 

"  Take  my  carriage,  and  drive  to  him.    Better  do  that  than  torment 
yourself," 
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Whoro  is  bo  ?  "  askod  tho  widow,  biightenmg  up  at  the  propoeal. 

"  At  Cairuhope." 

At  this  word,  Mrs.  Little's  face  botravotl  a  scries  of  emotions :  first 
confusion,  theu  astonishment,  and  ut  hist  a  sort  of  sup*  rsiitious  alarm* 
At  (Jairahope  ?  "  pho  fnlterod  at  hist.    *•  My  son  at  Caiiuhopo  ?  " 

**  Pray  do  not  tornuut  voursr  If  with  faucies,"  said  the  Doctor.  '*  All 
this  is  the  merest  acciUeiit — the  simplest  thing  iu  the  world.  I  cured 
Patty  Deuce  of  diphtheria,  when  it  deeimated  the  village.  She  and  her 
1  amily  are  grateful ;  the  air  of  Cairnhupo  has  a  magic  effect  on  people 
who  live  iu  smoke,  and  Maithu  und  Jael  let  mo  send  them  out  au  mvaiid 
now  and  then  to  be  reinvigorated.  I  took  this  young  man  there,  not 
knowing  wlio  lie  waa.  Go  to  him»  if  jon  like.  But»  firanklj,  as  his 
phjeician,  I  would  rather  yon  did  not.  Never  do  a  wise  thing  by  halTos. 
He  ought  to  be  entirely  separated  from  all  his  eares,  even  from  yourself 
(who  are  doubtless  one  of  them),  for  five  or  six  days.  He  needs  no  other 
medicine  bnt  that,  and  the  fine  air  of  Oairnhope.** 

*'Then  somebody  mnst  see  him  ereiy  day,  and  tell  me.  Oh! 
Doctor  Amboyne,  this  is  the  beginning :  what  will  the  end  be  ?  I  am 
miserable.'* 

My  man  shall  ride  ihere  eveiy  day,  and  see  him»  and  briiig  you 
back  a  letter  from  him." 

♦«  Your  man  I  "  said  Ux  s.  Little,  a  little  haughtily. 

Doctor  Ambo^-nc  met  her  glance.  **  If  there  was  any  ground  for 
alarm,  should  I  not  go  myself  eveiy  day  ?  "  said  he,  gravely,  and  even 

tenderly. 

*'  i'orgivt  mo,"  said  the  widow,  and  gave  him  her  hand  with  a  sweet 
and  womanly  g(  stme. 

The  main  dilhculty  was  now  got  over  ;  and  Dr.  Amhoyno  was  careftil 
not  to  say  too  much,  for  he  know  that  his  tongue  moved  among 
pitfalls. 


As  Dr.  Amboyne  descended  the  stairs,  the  landlady  held  a  door  ajai-, 
and  peeped  ai  him,  aooording  to  a  custom  of  such  delicatcminded 
ibmales,  as  can  neither  restrain  their  cnxiositj  nor  indulge  it  openly. 
Dr.  Amboyne  beekoned  to  her,  and  asked  for  a  private  interview.  This 
waa  promptly  accorded. 

**  Would  ten  guineas  be  of  any  service  to  yon,  madam  ?  " 

"  Eh,  dear,  that  it  would,  sir.   Why,  my  rent  is  just  coming  due." 

Uuder  these  circumstances,  the  bargain  was  soon  struck.  Not  a 
syllable  about  the  explosion  at  Cheetbam's  was  to  reach  the  second-floor 
lodgn's  can,  and  no  Hillsborough  journal  was  to  mount  the  stairs  until 
the  young  man's  return.  If  inquired  for,  they  were  to  be  reported  all 
sold  out,  and  a  London  journal  purchased  insfoRcl. 

Having  secured  a  Veen  and  watchful  ally  in  tiiis  good  woman,  who, 
(o  4o  her  iostice,  showed  a  hearty  determination  to  earn  her  ten  guineas, 
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Dr.  Amborno  returned  home,  his  own  philosophic  puhio  heatmg  fikiUjr 
than  it  had  done  for  some  years. 

He  had  left  Mrs.  Little  gniteful,  and,  apparently,  in  good  spirits ; 
but,  ere  be  bad  boon  gone  uu  hour,  the  bare  sepanUoa  firom  hsr  SOU 
ovtjrpovvercd  her,  and  a  host  of  vague  misgivings  toftored  h«r,  and  she 
slept  but  little  that  nigjiit.  By  noon  next  day  ahe  was  tharoogbly 
mianT^Mft ;  \/ai  Dt,  JmhojiiB*»  man  zode  up  to  tba  door  in  the  afternoon 
mih  a  eheerfol  line  from  Henry. 

<«  All  right,  dear  mother.   Better  already.   Letter  by  post. 

Sbc  detained  tbo  man,  and  mado  up  a  packet  of  things  for  Gaimhope, 
aud  gave  him  five  shillings  to  be  sure  and  take  them. 

This  was  followed  by  a  correspondence,  a  portion  of  whidi  irill  suffice 
to  eke  out  the  nanratiTe. 

**  Dbabbst  Mothsr,— 1  slept  ill  luA  tu|^ft,  and  got  up  aehing  from  )iead 
to  l6ot»  aa  if  I  had  been  Irell  hided.  But  they  sent  me  to  the  top  of 
Caimhope  Peak,  and,  what  with  the  keen  au*  and  tbo  glorious  liew,  I 
eame  home  and  «to  like  a  hog.  That  pleased  Kartha  Denee,  and  she 
k^t  pnttiiig  me  slices  off  bcr  own  plate,  till  I  had  to  cry  quarter.  As 
soon  a!?  I  have  addressed  this  letter,  I'm  off  to  bed,  for  it  is  all  I  can  do 
not  to  fall  asleep  sitting. 

**  I  am  safe  to  be  all  right  to-moziow,  so  pray  don't  fret. 

"  I  am, 

**  Dear  mother," 

&c.  &c. 

*'DiASB8V  HoTHBR, — I  hopc  yoQ  are  not  fretting  about  me.  Br. 
Amboyne  promised  to  stop  all  that.  Bnt  do  wiito,  and  say  you  are  not 
fretting  and  fimejing  all  manner  of  things  atmyentting  away  so  suddenly. 
U  was  the  I)oetor*s  doing.  And,  mother,  I  shall  not  stay  long  away  from 
yon,  &r  I  slept  twelve  hours  at  a  streleh  last  m^t,  and  now  Tm  another 
man.  But  really,  I  think  the  air  of  that  Oainhope  Peak  would  eore  a 
frllow  at  his  last  gasp. 

Thank  you  for  the  linen,  and  the  brushes  and  things.   But  you  axe 
not  the  sort  to  forget  anything  a  fellow  might  wanty"  Ssc, 

"  No,  my  darling  son.  Be  in  no  huii-y  to  leave  Caimhope.  Of  conr?c, 
lore,  I  was  alarmed  nt  fii>it  ;  for  I  know  doctors  make  tbo  best  of  every- 
thing ;  aud  then  the  hrst  parting ! — that  is  ahvavs  a  sorrowful  thing.  But, 
now  you  are  there,  I  beg  you  will  stay  till  you  are  quite  recovered.  Your 
letters  are  a  dcbght,  aud  one  I  could  not  liu\  o,  and  you  as  well,  you  know. 

*'  Since  you  uxo  at  Cairnhope, — how  strange  that  seems, — pray  go  aud 
see  the  old  church,  where  your  forefathers  are  buried.  There  aro  curious 
insoriptioos,  and  some  Inasses  nobody  eould  decipher  when  I  was  a  girl ; 
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but  perhaps  you  might,  you  arc  bo  cliiver.    Your  gruudluther's  monument 
18  in  tho  chaiiccl :  I  waut  you  to  si  o  it.    Am  I  getting  very  old,  that  my 
heart  turns  back  to  thcsf  scones  of  my  youth  ? 
«  P.S.— Who  is  this  Martha  Dence  ?" 

"  Dbab  Mothkb, — ^Marthft  Denoe  U  the  &n&er*s  daughter  I  lodg^  wiOi. 
She  18  not  so  protty  as  her  Bister  JmI  that  is  with  Uise  Garden ;  but  she 
Is  a  comefy  girl»  and  as  good  as  gold,  and  bespoke  by  the  bnteher.  And 
her  putting  slices  from  her  plate  to  mine  is  a  village  custom  I  find. 

**  Mother*  the  people  here  are  wonderfuUy  good  and  simple.  First  of 
ail,  there's  farmer  Dence,  with  his  high  bald  head,  like  a  patriarch  of  old ; 
and  he  sits  and  beams  with  benevolence,  bat  does  not  talk  much.  But  he 
lets  me  see  I  can  stay  with  him  six  years,  if  I  ohoose.  Then,  there*s 
Martha,  hospitality  itself,  and  ready  to  fly  at  my  enomirs  liko  n  mastiff. 
She  ia  a  little  hot  in  the  temper;  feathers  np  in  a  moment ;  but,  nt  n  soflk 
word,  tbey  g(}  down  again  as  quick.  Then,  there's  tho  village  blacksmith. 
I  call  bini  '  Tbe  gentle  giant.'  He  is  a  Iri  inoudous  fellow  in  height,  nnd 
size,  and  sinew  ;  but  sueli  a  kind,  sweet-tempered  chap.  He  could  knock 
down  an  ox,  yet  be  wouldn't  barm  a  fly,  I  am  his  idol :  I  sauntered  in 
to  liis  smithy,  and  forged  bim  one  or  two  knives  ;  and  of  course  he  had 
never  seen  the  hammer  used  with  tliat  nicety  ;  but  instead  of  hating  me, 
us  tbe  bud  forgers  in  Hillsborough  do,  he  regularly  worships  me,  and 
comes  blushing  up  to  the  farmhouse  after  hours,  to  ask  after  me  and  get  a 
word  with  me.  He  is  the  best  whistler  in  the  parish,  and  sometimes  we 
march  down  the  village  at  night,  arm-in-arm,  whistling  a  dnet.  This 
ehaims  the  natives  so  that  we  conld  take  the  whole  village  ont  at  onr 
heels,  and  put  them  down  in  another  parish.  Bnt  the  droll  thing  Is  they 
will  not  tdu  me  for  what  I  am.  Mj  gentle  giant  wonld  say  '  Sir '  till  I 
pretended  to  be  affironted ;  the  women  and  girls  will  bob  me  onrtseys,  and 
the  men  and  white-hraded  boys  will  take  off  thdr  hatSi  and  puU  their  firont 
hair  to  me.  If  a  skUled  workman  wants  to  barst  with  vaniiy,  let  him  ' 
settle  in  Cainhope." 

[EXTBAOT.] 

**  Martha  Dence  and  I  have  had  words,  and  what  do  yon  thuk  it  was 
about?  I  happened  to  let  ont  my  opinion  of  Mr.  Baby.  Mother,  it 
was  like  setting  a  match  to  a  barrel  of  gunpowder.  She  tamed  as  red  as 
fire,  and  said,  '  Who  be  yon  that  speaks  against  Baby  to  Dence  ?  * 

**  I  tried  to  padfy  her,  hut  it  was  no  use.  '  Don't  speak  to  me,*  said 
she.  *  I  thought  better  of  you.  You  and  I  are  ont.'  I  bowed  before  the 
storm,  and,  to  give  her  time  to  cool,  I  obeyed  your  wislies,  niid  walked  to 
Cainihope  old  church.  What  a  curious  place  !  But  I  could  not  gjdi  in ; 
and,  on  ray  return,  I  found  Islr.  Raby  keeps  the  key.  Now,  you  can't 
do  a  thing  here,  or  say  a  word,  but  what  it  is  known  all  over  the  village. 
So  Martha  Dence  meets  me  at  the  door,  and  Fays,  ver}' Btiffly,  she  tbouglit 
I  might  have  told  her  I  wanted  to  see  the  old  church.  I  pulled  a  long, 
penitent  face,  and  said,  *  Yes ;  bat,  unfortunately,  I  was  out  of  her  good 
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books,  and  had  ordefs  not  to  speak  to  ker.*  *  Nay/  says  the, '  life  is  too 
short  for  long  qnairels.  Yoa  are  a  strange,  aod  knew  no  better.'  Then 
she  told  me  to  wait  five  mmntes  while  she  put  on  her  bonnnt,  as  she  calls 
it.  Well,  I  waited  the  fiTe-aad-forty  minutes,  and  she  pat  on  her  bonnnt, 
and  so  many  other  smart  things,  ^t  wo  couldn't  possibly  \^  alk  straight  up 
to  the  old  church.  Wc  had  to  go  round  by  the  butcher's  shop,  and  order 
half-a-pound  of  suet ;  no  less.  •  And  bring  it  yourself,  this  evening/  said 
I,  •  or  it  might  get  lost  on  the  road.'    Says  the  butcher,  *  Well,  sir,  that 

is  the  first  piece  of  friondly  advice  any  good  Christian  has  bestowed  * 

But  I  heard  no  more,  owing  to  Martha  chasinj?  mo  out  of  ^hop. 

•*  To  reach  the  old  church  we  had  to  pa?s  tho  old  l  ulHaii's  dc^or. 
Martha  went  in;  I  sauntered  on,  and  nhe  soon  vduu-  atier  me.  witli  the  key 
in  her  hand.  *  But,'  said  she,  '  he  told  me  if  my  ii;iiue  hudu't  beeu  Deuco 
he  wouldn't  trust  me  with  it,  though  I  went  on  my  beuded  kneoB.' 

**  We  opened  tlie  church-door,  and  I  spent  an  liour  inside,  examining 
and  copying  iusci'iptions  lur  you.  But,  when  I  came  to  take  up  a  Ioomj 
brass,  to  try  and  decipher  it,  Martha  came  screaming  at  me,  '  Oh,  put  it 
down !  put  it  down  t  I  pledged  my  word  to  Squire  you  should  not  touch 
them  brasses.*  Wiial  oonid  I  do,  mother?  The  poor  gurl  was  in  an 
agony.  This  old  ruffian  has,  somehow,  bewitched  her,  and  her  &ther  too, 
into  a  sort  of  superstitions  devotion  that  I  can't  help  respecting,  unreason- 
able 88  it  is.  80 1  dropped  the  brass,  and  took  to  reflecting.  And  I  giva 
you  my  thoughts. 

**  What  a  pity  and  a  shame  that  a  bnilding  of  this  sise  should  lie  idle  t 
If  it  was  mine  I  would  carefully  remore  all  the  OMMiunients,  and  the  dead 
bones,  etcetera,  to  the  new  dinrch,  and  turn  this  old  building  into  a 
factory,  or  a  set  of  granaries,  or  something  useful.  It  is  88  great  a  sin  to 
waste  bricks  and  mortar  as  it  is  bread,*'  etc. 

"  My  dear  Harry, — Your  dear  sprightly  letters  deUght  me,  and  reconcile 
me  to  the  sppnrutiou  ;  for  I  see  that  your  health  is  improving  every  day, 
by  your  gaiety ;  and  this  makes  me  happy,  thon«jh  I  cannot  quite  be  f^y. 

Your  last  letter  was  verv  amusing,  yet,  somehow,  it  set  me  thinking, 
long  and  sadly  ;  and  some  gehtlc  remarks  from  Dr.  Amboync  flie  called 
yesterday)  have  also  turned  my  nnud  tho  same  way.  Time  has  hoiteucd 
tho  terrible  blow  that  estranj^ed  my  brother  and  myself,  and  I  be^^iu  to  ask 
myself,  was  my  own  conduct  perfect '?  was  my  brother  s  quite  without 
excuse?  I  may  have  seen  but  one  side,  and  been  too  hasty  in  judging 
him.  At  aU  events,  I  would  have  you,  who  are  a  man,  think  for  yourself, 
and  not  rush  into  too  harsh  a  view  of  that  unhappy  quarrel.  Dearest, 
fiimily  quarrels  are  femily  misfortunes:  why  should  they  go  down  to 
another  generation  9  You  £nght«ii  me,  when  you  wonder  that  Nathan  and 
his  fiunOy  (I  had  forgotten  his  namo  was  Dense)  are  attached  to  Ur.  Baby. 
Why,  with  all  his  faults,  my  brother  is  a  chivalrous,  hi^*minded  gentle- 
man ;  his  word  is  his  bond,  and  he  never  deserts  afHend,  however  humble ; 
and  I  have  heard  our  deu  fiither  say  thatj  for  nuiny  ^nerations,  uncoiQ* 
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mon  aets  of  kindness  had  passed  between  that  fiunily  of  yeomen  and  the 
knii^ts  and  sqnures  of  Baby. 

**  And  now,  dear,  I  am  ifoing  io  be  Tei7  foolish.  Bat,  if  these  Dences 
are  as  great  iaTonrites  with  him  as  they  wove  with  my  father,  she  conld 
easily  get  yon  into  the  honse  some  day,  when  he  is  out  hnnting ;  and  I  do 
want  yon  to  see  one  thing  mora  before  you  come  back  from  Caimhope— 
your  mother*s  picture.  It  bangs,  or  used  to  hang,  in  the  great  dining^ 
room,  nearly  opposite  the  fireplace. 

*'  I  blush  at  my  childishness,  but  I  should  like  my  child  to  see  what 
his  raothtT  wnf ,  when  she  brou^^'bt  bim  into  the  world,  that  sad  world  in 
which  he  has  been  her  only  joy  and  consolation. 

**P.S.-- What  an  idea  \  Tom  that  dear  old  ehnieh  Into  a  fiuitoiy  1 
But  you  are  s  yonng  man  of  the  day*  Andawondeifiil  day  it  it;  I  cannot 
quite  keep  up  with  it." 

«  Dbab  Mothss, — I  hftTe  been  there.  Mr.  Baby  is  a  borough  magistrate, 
as  well  as  a  comity  jnstioe ;  and  was  in  Hillsboroiigli  aU  day  to-day. 

Martba  Deuce  took  me  to  Baby  H^,  and  her  name  vf&s  a  poi^porL 
When  I  got  to  the  door,  I  felt  as  if  something  pulled  me,  and  said,  '  It's  an 
enemy's  honse ;  don't  go  in.'  I  wish  I  had  obeyed  the  wamiiJig ;  but  I 
did  not. 

**  Well,  I  have  seen  your  portrait.  It  is  lovely.  It  surpasses  any 
woman  I  ever  saw.  And  it  mnst  have  been  your  image,  for  it  is  very  like 
you  now,  only  in  the  bloom  of  your  youth. 

And  now,  dear  mother,  having  done  something  for  yon,  quite  against 
my  own  jmlgmcnt,  and  my  feelings  too,  please  do  something  for  mo. 
Promise  me  never  to  mention  Mr,  Raby's  name  to  me  again,  by  letter,  or 
by  word  of  mouth  either.  He  is  not  a  gentleman  ;  he  is  not  a  man  ;  bo 
is  a  mean,  spiteful,  cov.aaliy  cur.  I'U  keep  out  of  bis  way,  if  I  can;  but 
if  he  gets  in  mine,  I  shall  givo  him  a  devilish  good  hiding,  then  and  there, 
and  ru  tell  him  the  reason  why  ;  and  I  will  not  teU  yo», 

**  Dear  mother,  I  did  intMid  to  stay  till  Saturday,  hot,  after  this,  I 
shall  come  haA  to  yen  to-morrow.  My  own  sweet  doye  of  a  mammy ; 
who,  but  a  beast,  eodd  hmrt  or  afront  yon  ? 

•<  So  no  more  letters  from  your 

<*  Dotifol  and  a0eetlonate  son, 

"  Habbt/* 

Next  day  young  little  took  leave  of  his  Mends  in  Cainihope,  with  n 
pnmuse  to  come  over  some  Bnnday,  and  see  them  all.  He  borrowed  a 
hooked  stick  of  his  devotee,  the  bladumith,  and  walked  off  with  his  little 
bimdle  over  his  dionlder,  in  bi^  health  and  spirits,  and  ripe  for  anything. 

8cnne  snccessihl  men  are  so  stout-hearted,  their  minds  seem  never  to 
flinch.  Others  are  elastic ;  they  give  way,  and  appear  crushed ;  but,  let 
the  immediate  pressnre  be  removed,  they  fly  back  again,  and  their  enemy 
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finds  he  liuiH  ii  n  ;_^';iint'd  an  inch.  Henry's  was  of  this  sort  ;  ami,  as  ho 
Bwuug  along  tiiiuugh  the  clear  brisk  air,  the  world  seemed  bis  football 
onco  more. 

This  same  morning  Jael  Dence  was  to  go  to  Caimhope,  at  her  own 
request. 

bhu  packiid  her  box,  uud  corded  it,  and  brought  it  down  herself,  and 
pat  it  ui  Uie  passage,  and  the  carrier  was  to  call  for  it  at  one.  As  for 
herself,  fonr  miles  of  onuiibfis,  and  tbe  oiher  seven  on  foot,  was  child's 
pUtj  to  her,  whose  body  Yns  as  lusty  and  active  as  her  heart  was  tender 
and  dingiug. 

She  came  in  to  the  drawing-room,  with  her  bonnet  and  shawl  on,  and 
the  tear  in  her  eye,  to  bid  Miss  Garden  good-by.  Two  male  ftiends  would 
have  parted  in  five  minntee;  bat  this  pair  were  a  wonderfiil  time  separat* 
ing»  and  still  there  was  always  something  to  say,  that  kept  Qraee  detaining, 

or  Jael  lingering ;  and,  when  she  had  been  going,  going,  going,  for  more 
than  half  an  hour,  all  of  a  sadden  she  cried  out,    Oh  I   There  he  is  I  " 

and  flushed  all  over. 

"  WTio  ?  "  asked  Grace,  eaircrly. 

''The  dark  young  man.  He  is  at  the  door  now,  Miss. — ^And  me 
going  away,"  she  faltered. 

"Well  then,  why  go  till  he  has  paid  his  visit?  Sit  down.  Yon 
needn't  take  oil  your  l>onnot." 

Miss  Carden  then  Bettkd  herself,  took  up  her  work,  and  prepared  to 
receive  her  preceptor  as  he  deserved,  an  intention  she  convovcd  to  Jael  by 
a  glance,  just  as  Henry  entered,  blooming  with  exercise  and  the  keen  air, 
and  looking  extremely  handsome  and  happy. 

His  reception  was  a  chilling  bow  from  ]\Iiss  Carden,  unJ  Irum.  Jael  a 
cheek  blushing  with  pleasui-e  at  the  bare  sight  of  him,  but  an  ciu-nest  look 
of  mild  reproach.  It  seemed  cruel  of  him  to  stay  away  so  long,  and  thou 
eome  just  as  she  was  going. 

This  reception  surprised  Hemy,  and  disappointed  him ;  however  he 
constrained  himself,  and  said  politely,  bat  rather  coldly,  that  some 
unpleasant  dzeumstances  had  kept  him  away ;  but  he  hoped  now  to  keep 
his  time  better. 

"  Oh,  pray  consult  yonr  own  conveniaice  entirely,"  said  Miss  Carden. 
"  Come,  when  you  have  nothing  better  to  do ;  that  is  the  onderstanduig." 
*'I  shoold  be  always  coming  at  that  rate.** 

Grace  took  no  notice.  "  Would  you  hke  to  see  how  I  look  with  my 
one  eyebrow  ?  "  said  she.    "  Jael,  please  fetch  it." 

While  Jael  was  gone  for  the  bust,  Henry  took  a  humbler  tone,  and  in 
ft  low  Toicc  began  to  excuse  his  absence  ;  and  I  think  he  would  have  told 
the  real  truth,  if  he  had  been  encouraged  a  little  ;  but  he  was?  met  with  a 
cold  imd  withering  aBsurance  that  it  was  a  matter  of  no  consequence. 
Ilenr}'  thought  this  unfair,  and,  knowing  in  his  own  heart  it  was  ungrate- 
ful, he  rebelled.  He  bit  his  lip,  sat  down  as  gloomy  as  the  grave,  and 
resumed  his  work,  sUent  and  sullen. 
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As  for  Jael,  sbo  brought  in  the  bust,  aud  then  sat  down  with  her 
bonnet  on,  quaking ;  for  she  felt  snro  that,  in  fiiich  a  dismal  doarth  of 
couvoreation.  Miss  Garden  would  be  cortAiu  to  torn  round  very  soon,  aud 
gay,  '*  Well,  Jael,  vou  can  go  now." 

But  this  Qnfikci  .s  meeting  was  interrupted  \>y  a  doctor  looklug  in 
to  prescribe  for  Miss  Cardeu's  cold.  The  said  cold  was  imperceptible 
to  vulgar  eyes,  but  Grace  had  detected  it,  and  had  ^vl•itteu  to  her  friend, 
Dr.  Amboyue,  to  come  aud  make  it  u:j  imperceptible  to  hertielf  au  to  the 
spectator. 

In  foUed  the  Bootor,  and      aoi  a  little  staiiled  at  sight  of  Litilo. 

"  Hallo  I "  cried  1m.   "  What,  cared  already  ?  Cauobope  for  ever  I 
He  {hen  proceeded  to  feel  his  pulse  instead  of  iCss  Garden's,  and  inspect 
his  eye,  at  wliioh  Grace  Garden  stared* 

<'Wliat,islieTmweU?" 

"  Yfhj,  a  man  does  not  get  Uown  np  tvith  gonpowder  irithoot  some 
little  disturbance  of  the  systeni." 

**  Blown  up  with  gunpowder  1    What  do  you  mean  f  ** 

**  What,  have  yon  not  beaid  about  it  ?  Don't  yon  read  the  news- 
papers ?  " 

"No;  nerei-." 

**  INrcrciful  powei-s  !    But  has  he  not  told  yon  ?  " 

"  No  ;  bo  tells  us  nothing." 

"  Then  I'll  tell  you.  It  is  of  no  use  your  making  faces  at  me.  There 
is  no  earthly  reason  why  she  should  be  kept  in  the  dark.  These  Hills- 
borough trades  wj'nt  to  drive  this  young  man  out  of  the  town:  why — 
is  too  long  and  intiicato  for  you  to  foUow.  fie  resists  this  tynumy, 
gently,  but  firmly." 

I'd  resist  it  fiuiously,"  naid  Grace. 

**  The  consequence  is,  they  WTote  him  scTcral  tiiicalciiiiig  letters  :  and, 
at  last,  some  caitiff  pat  gonpowdttr  into  his  forge  ;  it  exploded,  and  blew 
bim  ont  of  a  secoDd'Aoor  window." 

*  Ob  1  6b  t  "  Bcneamed  Gxaee  Garden  and  Jael ;  and  by  one  womanly 
impulse  they  botb  pnt  their  bands  before  tbeir  &oe8«  as  if  to  shnt  ont 
the  horrible  pietore, 

«  Wbat  is  tiiat  in?  "said  the  Doctor.  "  Yon  see  be  is  all  right  now. 
Bat,  I  promise  yon,  be  cmt  a  TSiy  diffiarent  iSgnie  when  I  saw  bim  directly 
afterwards ;  be  was  scorebed  as  Uack  as  a  coal  *' 

"  Oh,  Doctor,  don't ;  pray  don*t.  Oh,  sir,  why  did  yon  not  |eU  me  ?  " 

*'  And  his  face  bleeding,'*  continued  the  merciless  Doctor. 

'*0h  dear  1  oh  dearl  "  And  the  sweet  eyes  were  tarsed,  all  swim* 
ming  in  water,  upon  Henry,  .with  a  look  of  angelio  pil^« 

*'  His  nerves  were  terribly  shaken,  but  there  were  no  bones  broken. 
I  said  to  myself,  ♦  He  must  sleep  or  go  mad,  and  he  will  not  sleep  in  the 
town  that  has  blown  him  up.'  I  jnst  drove  the  patient  off  to  jk  ar-:^  and 
pure  air,  and  confided  Mm  to  one  of  the  best  creatures  in  Kngland-^ 
Martha  Pence." 
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JacI  uttered  an  exclamaiion  of  wonder,  which  drew  attention  to  her 

and  her  plowing  cheeks. 

*'  Ob  yes,  Miss  Jacl,"  said  Hcniy,  *•  I  was  going  to  tell  you.  I  have 
been  a  fortQight  with  rnnr  people,  aud,  if  I  live  a  hundred  years,  I  shall 
never  forget  their  goodness  to  mo.    (rod  hlem  them." 

"  'Twas  the  least  they  could  do,"  s;ud  Jiitl,  soflly. 

"  What  a  pity  you  are  goinr;  out.  I  should  have  hked  to  talk  to  you 
about  your  fatber,  and  l^Iartba,  and  George  the  blacksmiUi.  Doctor, 
who  would  live  in  a  town  after  Cairnhope  ?  " 

Jael's  fingers  trembled  at  her  bonnet -strings,  and,  turning  a  look 
of  piteous  rapplieation  on  Qtsce,  she  filtered  out,  *'  If  yon  please,  Miss, 
might  I  stay  over  io*day  f  ** 

**  Of  coarse.  And  then  he  will  tell  yon  all  abont  joor  people,  and 
that  will  do  jost  as  well  as  you  going  to  see  them ;  and  better.*' 

Off  came  Jael*s  bonnet  with  wonderfid  celerity. 
(}et  the  whole  story  ont  of  him/*  said  0r.  jbnboyne.   "It  is  well 
worth  yoor  attention.  As  for  me,  I  most  go  as  soon  as  I  haTs  preseiibed 
fmr  yon.   What  is  the  matter? *' 

"  The  matter  is  that  there's  nothing  the  matter ;  prescribe  for  thaL 
And  that  I'm  a  goose — proseribe  for  that— and  don't  read  the  news- 
papers ;  prescribe  for  that." 

"  Well,  then,  I  prescribe  the  UUUhorough  Liberal.  It  has  drawn 
a  strong  picture  of  this  outrage,  and  shown  its  teeth  to  the  trades.  And, 
if  I  might  adnso  a  lady  of  your  age  and  experience,  I  would  say,  in  foture 
always  read  tlw  ne\Yspajior«.  They  are,  compared  with  books,  what 
machinery  is  compared  with  band-labour.  But,  in  this  one  instance,  go 
to  the  fountain-bead,  and  ask  ]\Ir.  Heuxy  Little  there,  to  tell  you  his  own 
tragedy,  with  all  the  in«  and  outs." 

"Ah  !  if  ho  would,"  siil  Grace,  tuniing  her  eyes  on  Henry.  "But  he 
is  not  so  communicative  to  poor  as.    Is  he,  Jael  ?  " 

"  No,  Miss.'* 

"  He  never  even  told  os  his  name.   Did  he,  Jael  ?  " 
»  Ko,  Miss.   He  is  veiy  close.*' 

"  Open  him  then,**  said  the  Doctor.  "  Gome,  come,  there  are  a  paur  of 
yon ;  and  e^vidently  disposed  to  act  in  concert ;  if  yon  cannot  tun  a  man 
mside  ont,  I  disown  you ;  yon  are  a  discredit  to  your  sex.**  He  then 
shook  hands  witii  all  three  of  them,  and  rolled  away. 

Jad,'*  said  ICiss  Carden,  "  oblige  me  by  zin|^  the  bell.*' 

A  servant  entered. 

"  Kot  at  home  to  sny  human  creature,"  said  the  young  lady. 
The  servant  idired. 

"  And,  if  they  see  me  at  the  window,  all  the  worse — ^for  them*  Now, 
Mr.  Littie?  " 

Henry  complied,  and  told  the  whole  story,  with  the  exception  of  the 
threat  to  his  sweetheart ;  and  passed  two  delightful  honrs.  Who  is  9.0 
devoid  of  egotism  as  not  to  like  to  tell  his  own  adTentures,  to  sympa- 
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tbizing  beauty  ?  Ho  told  it  in  detail,  nnd  eTcn  read  them  poitions  of  the 
threatening  letters;  and,  as  he  told  it,  then*  lovely  eyes  scorned  on  fire; 
and  they  were  red,  aud  pale,  by  turns.  Ho  told  it,  like  a  man.  with 
dignity,  and  sobriety,  and  nwor  used  an  epithet.  It  was  Misa  Curdeu 
who  supphedthe  **  Monsters  !  "  Viikins  !  "  «'  Cowards  !  "  ««  Wretches  !  " 
at  dne  intervals.  And  once  she  started  from  her  seat,  and  said  she  conld 
not  bear  it.  "I  see  throu<;h  it  all,"  she  cried.  "That  Jobson  is  a 
hypocri^  ;  aud  ho  is  at  the  bottom  of  it  all.  I  hale  him  ;  and  Parkin 
worse.  Ab  for  the  assassin,  I  hope  God,  who  saw  him,  will  punish  him. 
What  /  wont  to  do  is  to  kill  Jobson  and  Parkin,  one  after  another ;  kill 
them— Idll  theaH^IdU  them— ril  tell  papa/' 

Ab  ibr  Jael,  she  could  not  speak  her  mmd,  hoi  she  panted  heavily, 
and  her  fingers  worked  conviibiTely,  and  dntohed  themselves  very  tight 
athsfc. 

"When  he  had  done  his  narrative,  he  said  sadlj,  "I  despise  these 
Mows  as  mnch  as  yon  do ;  but  they  are  too  many  for  me.  I  am  obliged 
to  leave  HiUsfaoroogh." 

"  What,  let  the  wretehes  drive  yon  away  ?  I  would  never  do  that^if 
I  was  a  man.'* 

"  What  would  you  do  then  ?  "  asked  Henry,  his  eye  sparkling. 
Do  ?  Why  fight  them ;  and  beat  them ;  and  kill  them.  It  is  not 
as  if  they  were  brave  men.  Tboy  are  only  cmming  cowards.  I'd  meet 
cunning  with  cnnning.  I'd  out-'snt  them  somehow.  I'd  change  my 
lodging  every  week,  and  live  at  little  inns  and  places.  I'd  lock  up  every 
thing  I  used,  as  well  as  the  rooms.  I'd  consult  wiser  heads,  the  Editor  of 
the  Libi  ,  <il,  and  the  Head  of  the  police.  I'd  carr}'  fire-arms,  and  have  a 
body-guard,  night  and  day  ;  hut  they  should  never  say  they  had  frightened 
me  out  of  Hillsborough — if  I  was  a  man." 

"You  arc  right,"  cried  Henry.  "I'll  do  all  you  uilvir,o  mc,  and  I 
won't  be  driven  out  of  this  place.  I  love  it.  I'll  live  in  it,  or  I'll  die  in 
it.   I'll  never  leave  it." 

This  was  almost  the  last  word  that  passed  this  delightful  aftonoou, 
when  the  sense  of  her  own  past  iigostice,  the  thrilling  nature  of  the  story 
told  by  the  yeiy  sdTerer,  and,  above  all,  the  presence  and  the  nndtiigiused 
emotion  of  another  sympathising  woman,  thawed  Qiaee  €aiden*s  reserve, 
wanned  her  eonraget  and  carried  her,  qnite  nnconseionsly,  over  eertain 
conventional  bounds,  which  had,  hitherto,  been  strictly  observed  in  her 
intercourse  with  this  young  workman. 

Henry  himself  felt  that  this  day  was  an  era  in  his  love.  When  ho 
left  the  door,  he  seemed  to  tread  on  air.  He  walked  to  the  first  cab-stand, 
took  a  conveyance  to  his  mother's  door,  and  soon  he  was  locked  in  her 
arms. 

She  had  been  frettin'*  for  hours  at  his  delar ;  but  she  never  let  him 
know  it.  Tito  whole  place  was  full  of  preparations  for  his  comfort,  and 
certain  delicacies  he  liked  were  laid  out  on  a  little  sidrboard,  and  tho 
t^-tbin^  set,  iodadiog  the  silver  teapot,  used  now  on  high  occasions  only. 
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Sl:e  Lud  a  Ibousaml  cjuostiuus  to  iHili,  ami  Lo  to  answer.  Aud,  wbilo 
ho  ute,  tho  poor  woman  leaned  back,  and  eiyoyed  gceing  him  eat ;  ami, 
while  ho  talked,  her  fine  eyes  beamed  ^Ui  maternal  joy.  She  revelled 
deliciotisly  in  his  bealtih,  kis  beauty,  and  his  safe  retain  to  her;  and 
thought,  with  gentle  complacency,  that  they  should  soon  retim  toLondoa 
together. 

In  the  morning,  she  got  ont  a  kige  light  box,  and  said,  **  Hany,  dear, 
I  snppose  I  may  as  well  begin  to  peek  np.  Yon  know  I  take  longer  than 
yon  do." 

Henry  Unshed.  "  Pack  np  ?  "  said  he,  hesitatingly.  *'  We  are  not 
going  away.*' 

**  Not  going  away,  loye  ?  Why  yon  agreed  to  leaTe,  on  accoont  of 
those  dreadful  onions." 

*'  Oh,  I  was  ill,  and  nervons,  and  out  of  spiiits ;  bat  the  air  of 
Caimhope  has  made  a  man  of  me.   I  shall  stay  here,  and  make  onr 

fortune." 

"  But  the  air  of  Cairnhopo  has  not  iiiado  you  friends  with  the  unions." 
Bhe  seemed  to  reflect  a  moment,  then  askod  him  at  what  time  he  had  left 

Cairnhopo. 

"  Eleven  o'clock." 

"  Ah  I    And  who  did  you  visit  before  you  came  to  mo  ?  '* 
"You  question  me  like  a  child,  mother." 

*'  Forgi\  0  me,  dear.    I  will  answer  my  own  ^uestioB.    You  callod  oa 
gome  one  who  gave  yuu  bud  advice." 
"  Oh,  did  I  ?  " 
**  On  some  woman." 
"  Say  a  kdy." 

"  What  does  that  matter  to  me  t "  cried  h&s.  Little,  wildly.  "They 
are  all  my  enemies.  And  this  one  is  yonrs.  It  is  a  woman,  who  is  not 
yoor  motiier,  for  she  thinks  more  of  herself  than  of  yon." 


CHAPTER  YIL 

Hbkby  had  now  to  choose  between  his  mother's  ad\ico  and  liliss  Garden's 
commands  ;  and  this  made  him  rather  sullen  and  irritable.  He  was  glad 
to  get  out  of  his  mother's  houKe,  and  went  direct  to  the  works.  BajTio 
welcomed  him  warmly,  and,  after  some  friendly  congratulations  and 
inciuiries,  palled  out  two  liles  of  journals,  and  told  him  lie  had  promised 
to  introduce  him  to  the  Editor  of  the  T^hcraL  He  then  begged  Henry  to 
wait  in  the  oflioe,  and  read  the  iiies — ho  would  not  bo  gone  many 


The  Comtitutional  gave  a  diy  uurruLive  of  the  outrage,  and  mourned 
frequency  of  such  ineidents. 


minutes. 
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Tha  Liberal  g»T6  a  draiOAtio  nBtnUxve,  and  said  the  iwimrflant  must 
hare  lowered  himself  by  a  lope  from  the  parapet,  and  passed  the  powder 
inside  withoat  entering.  "  Ho  perilled  his  life  to  perpetrate  this  erime ; 
and  be  also  risked  penal  servitude  for  ton  years.  That  he  was  not 
deterred  by  ike  double  nsk,  provcR  the  iofluenoe  of  some  powerful 
motive  ;  aud  that  motive  miust  liave  been  either  a  personal  feud  of  a  Tery 
virolent  kind,  or  else  trade  fiinaticism.  From  this  altemaUTe  .there  is  no 
escape." 

Next  day,  botli  journals  recorded  u  tnule-mectiug  at  "  Tho  Ivisiug 
Sun."  Dolei^ntoR  from  Di  ■  Edj^c-Tool  FurL'cr.s'  Union,  and  the  Edge-Tool 
Handlers'  Union,  with  some  other  representatives  of  HillBboroiigh  unions, 
were  present,  and  pa^ssod  a  resolution  repudi:iting,  with  diegust,  the 
outrage  that  had  been  recently  committed,  nnd  directed  their  secre- 
taries to  offer  :i  rewiud  of  twenty  pounds,  the  s.iine  to  bo  paid  to  any 
pereou  who  would  give  such  information  as  bhould  lead  to  the  discovery 
of  thj  culprit. 

On  this  the  (7(/}ts/^u(»onal  commented  as  follows  : — "  Although  we  never 
for  a  moment  snspeeted  these  respectable  nnions  of  conniving  at  this  enor- 
mity, yet  it  is  satisfiustory  to  find  them,  not  merely  passive  spectators, 
but  exerting  thehr  energy,  and  spending  their  money,  in  a  praisewortl^ 
endeavoor  to  discorer  and  punish  the  oflfondess." 

Hcniy  hud  down  the  paper,  and  his  heart  fett  Teiy  warm  to  Jobsoa 
and  Parkin.  "  Come/*  said  he,  "  I  am  glad  of  that.  They  are  not  half 
a  bad  sort,  those  two,  after  all." 

Then  he  took  np  the  lAheral,  and»  being  yomig  and  generous,  fi^t 
disgnsted  at  its  eonunent: — 

«  This  appears  veiy  creditable  to  the  two  muons  in  question.  But, 
unfortunately,  long  experience  proves  that  these  small  rewards  never  lead 
to  any  discovery.  They  fail  so  invariably,  th.at  the  unions  do  not  risk  a 
shiUing  by  proffering  them.  In  dmmatio  entertainments  the  tragedy  is 
followed  by  a  farce :  and  so  it  is  with  these  sanguinary  crimes  in  Hills- 
borough ;  they  firo  nlwavs  followed  by  rcpntliatlnn,  and  offers  of  a  trumpciy 
revrard  quite  dispropoi-tionate  to  the  otlenco,  and  the  only  nsult  of  the 
farce  ia  to  divert  attention  from  the  true  hno  of  inquiry  as  to  who  enacted 
tho  tragedy.  The  mind  craves  novelty,  and  perhaps  these  delegates  will 
indulge  that  desire  by  infoi-uiing  ns  for  once,  what  was  the  personal  and 
Corsican  feud  which  led — as  they  would  have  us  believe — to  this  outrage ; 
and  will,  at  the  same  time,  explain  to  us  why  these  outrages  with  gun- 
powder have  never,  either  in  this  or  in  any  preceding  case,  attacked  any 
bat  non-imioii  men.** 

liVhen  Heniy  bad  read  thns  fiur,  the  writer  of  the  leader  entered  13m 
room  with  Mr.  Bayne. 

A  gentleman  not  above  the  middle  hel^t,  but  wQi  a  xemarkable  chest» 
both  broad  and  deep ;  yet  he  was  not  tmwietdy,  like  Doctor  Amb<^e,  but 
elean-bnilt,  and  symmetticBl.  An  agreeable  fiMe,  vith  one  remazkablo 
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feature,  a  mouth  fuU  oi*  iron  resolaiioxii  and  a  slight  humorous  dimple  at 

the  comers. 

Ho  hliook  Lands  with  Henry,  and  said,  "I  wish  to  ask  yoti  a  question 
or  two,  in  the  way  of  business  :  but  iirnt  let  me  express  my  sympathy,  as  a 
iii;ui,  and  my  detesLalion  of  the  ruflians,  that  have  so  nearly  victimized  you." 

This  was  very  hearty,  and  Henry  thanked  him,  with  some  emotion. 
<*But,  sir/*  nid  ha, "  if  I  am  to  reply  to  your  quofltioDt,  jon  muBt  promiM 
ma  yon  will  noTer  puUish  my  name.'* 

"  It  18  on  account  of  hia  mother,"  whispered  Bayne. 

*  Yes,  air.  It  waa  her  misfortmie  to  loee  my  &ther  ATiolent  death, 
and  of  oonrBe  yea  may  imagme  ** 

**  Say  no  more,"  said  Ifr.  Hcdd&st :  "your  name  shall  not  appear. 
And — ^let  me  see — does  yonr  mother  know  yon  woik  here  ?  " 
Yes,  she  does." 

«  Then  we  had  better  keep  Cheetham's  name  ont  aa  weU." 

'<  Oh,  tbaok  yon,  sir,  thank  you.  Now  I'll  answer  any  qneetions  yon 
like." 

*'  Well,  then,  I  hear  this  outrage  waa  preceded  by  several  letters. 

Could  I  see  them?" 

**  Certainly.  I  carry  mine  always  in  my  pocket,  for  fear  my  poor 
mother  should  sec  them  :  and,  Mr.  Bayne,  you  have  got  Cheetham's." 

In  another  minute  the  whole  correspondence  was  on  the  tabic,  and 
Mr.  Holdfast  laid  it  out  in  order,  like  a  map,  and  went  through  it,  taking 
notes.  "  What  a  comedy,  '  said  be.  "All  but  the  denouement.  Now, 
^Ir.  Bayne,  can  any  other  manufacturers  show  me  a  correspondence  of 
tiub  km'd  ?  " 

« Is  there  one  that  can't?  There  isn't  a  power-whed,  or  a  water- 
wheel,  within  eight  miles  of  HilldMirough,  that  ean't  show  you  just  snc^  * 
eorrespondenee  as  this ;  and  rattening,  or  worse,  at  the  tail  of  it." 

Mr.  Hold£»st's  eye  sparUed  like  a  diamond.  I'll  make  the  round," 
said  he.  <*  And,  Mr.  Little,  perhaps  yon  will  he  kind  enough  to  90  with 
me,  and  let  me  qnestion  yon,  on  the  road,  I  have  no  sab-editor;  no 
staff;  I  eany  the  whole  joninal  on  my  head.  Evexy  day  is  a  haid  neo 
between  Time  and  me,  and  not  a  nunnte  to  qpaxe." 

Mr.  Cheetham  was  ezpeeted  at  the  woiks  this  afternoon  :  so  Haniy, 
on  leaving  Mr.  Holdfast,  retnmed  to  them,  and  found  him  there  with 
Bayne,  looking,  dieeonaolatdy,  over  a  dozen  orders  for  carving-tools. 

Glad  to  see  yon  again,  my  lad,"  said  Cheetham.  ¥^y,  yon  look 
all  the  better." 

**  I'm  none  the  worse,  f^ir," 

'<  Gome  to  take  your  balance  and  leave  me?"   This  was  said  half 
plaintively,  half  crossly. 
•*  If  you  wish  it,  sir." 
"  Not  I.    How  is  it  to  be  ?  " 

"  Well,  sir,  I  say  to  you  what  you  said  to  me  the  other  day,  Stick  to 
me,  and  I'll  stick  to  you," 
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*•  rU  stick  to  you." 

Bayne  held  up  his  huuds  piteously  to  them  both. 

*•  ^Tiat,  sir?"  faltered  he,  turning  to  Gheetham,  "after  all  jour 
experience  !*'  then  to  Heniy,  "What,  fight  the  tndes,  after  the  Imsou 
they  have  giYen  yoa  t " 

"I'll  figbi  tbiein  all  Che  moro  fat  ttiat,*'  said  Henry,  grinding  hia  teeth; 
u  £ght  tihem  tiU  all  ia  Une." 

"SoviUI.  Thai  for  the  tradea!'* 

*<  BoKwa  help  700  both  1"  g^NMoed  Bayna,  and  looked  tfae'pisim  of 
deBpair« 

**  Yon  promised  me  Bhuttera,  with  a  detonatoTi  air*** 

**  Ay,  hut  you  objected." 

"  That  was  before  they  blew  me  up." 

**  Just  BO.   Shuttera  ahall  be  hong  to^sumow :  and  the  detonatota  111 

fix  myselt" 

'  **  Thank  yon,  sir.    WouM  yru  Diind  t  n^' aging  a  watchman?" 
**  Hum  ?  Not — if  you  wUi  siiare  the  expense." 
"  I'll  pfty  one-third." 

'*  Why  should  I  pay  two-thirds  ?  It  is  not  like  shutters  and  J  hninah 
locks  :  they  are  property.  However,  he  11  be  good  Hgaiusl  rattening  ;  and 
you  have  lost  a  fortnight,  and  there  are  a  good  many  orders.  Give  me 
a  (good  daj'a  work,  and  we  won't  qnanel  over  the  walehman.**  He  then 
injured,  rather  nervonaly,  whether  there  waa  anything  more. 

No,  flir ;  we  are  agreed.  And  TU  give  you  good  woik,  and  foil 
time;* 

The  die  waa  casty  and  now  he  moat  go  home  and  iaee  his  mother. 
For  the  first  time  thia  numy  yeaia  he  waa  half  afraid  to  go  near  her.  He 
dreaded  remonatrBDoea  and  tears :  teara  that  he  could  not  diy;  remon- 
atrances  that  would  worry  him,  but  could  not  shake  him. 

Thia  young  man,  who  had  just  screwed  hia  physioal  eounge  up  to  defy 
the  redoubtable  unions,  had  a  fit  of  moral  cowardice,  and  was  so  reluctant 
to  encounter  the  gentlest  woman  in  England,  that  he  dined  at  a  chop-house, 
and  then  sauntered  into  a  music-hall,  and  did  not  get  home  till  past  ten, 
meaning  to  sny  a  few  kind,  hurried  words,  then  yawn,  and  slip  to  bed. 

But,  meantime,  Mrs.  Little's  mind  had  not  been  idle.  She  had  long 
divined  a  young  rival  in  her  son's  heart,  and  many  a  Httlo  pang  of  jealousy 
had  traversed  her  own.  This  morning,  with  a  quickness  which  may  seem 
remarkable  to  those,  who  have  not  observed  the  watchful  keenness  of 
maternal  love,  she  had  seen  that  her  rival  had  worked  upon  Henry  to 
resign  his  declared  mtention  of  leaving  Ilillaboraiigh.  Tbm  ahe  had  &lt 
her  wajt  and,  in  a  moment,  ahe  had  £>nnd  the  younger  woman  waa  the 
atronger. 

She  aasnmed,  aa  a  matter  of  coarse,  that  thia  girl  waa  in  loye  with 
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Heniy,  (who  would  not  bo  in  love  with  bim  ?)  and  had  hung,  weeping, 
zonnd  his  neck,  when  be  called  from  Gftirnhope  to  bid  her  fiirewel],  and 
bad  made  him  jjmmm  to  stay.   This  ynm  the  mother's  theoiy;  wrong, 

bat  rational. 

Then  came  the  qntstiou.  ^Vhllt  should  she  do  ?  Fif^ht  affainst  youth 
and  natui'© Fi^iht,  unlikely  to  siicreed.  snrf  to  irritate  and  disturb. 
Kisk  any  of  that  rare  afiectlon  and  conlidence  her  son  bad  always 
given  her  '? 

While  hpr  thoughts  ran  this  way,  seven  o'cloclc  came,  and  no  Henry, 
Eight  o'clock,  no  Henn*.  "Ah!"  thought  the  mother,  "that  one  word 
of  mine  has  had  this  eliLct  already." 

She  prepared  an  exquisite  little  supper.  She  made  her  own  toilet  with 
particular  care ;  and,  wben  all  was  ready,  she  sat  down  and  comforted 
berBelf  reading  his  letters,  and  eompazing  his  love  with  the  cavalier 
behavionr  of  many  sons  in  this  island,  the  most  nnfflial  eonn^in  Europe. 

At  half  past  ten  Hemy  eame  np  the  stairs,  not  with  the  nsnal  light 
elastio  tread,  bnt  with  slow,  hesitating  foot.  Her  qnick  ear  eanght  that 
too,  and  her  gentle  bosom  yearned.  "What,  had  she  fri^tened  htm  ?  He 
opened  the  door,  and  she  rose  to  receive  him,  all  smiles.  ''Yon  an 
rather  late,  dear,"  she  said ;  *'bni  all  the  better.  R  has  given  me  an 
excose  for  reading  your  dear  letters  all  over  again  ;  and  I  have  a  thousand 
qnestbns  to  ask  yon  about  Caimbopo.  Bat  sit  down  first,  and  have 
yonr  supper." 

Henry  bri^tened  up,  and  ate  a  good  supper,  and  his  mother  plied 
him  witii  questions,  all  about  Caimhope. 

Here  was  an  unexpected  relief.  Henry  took  n  mipcrficial  view  of  all 
this.  Sharp  younp;  men  of  twcnty-fonr  understand  a  great  many  things ; 
but  tliey  can't  quite  measure  their  mothers  yet. 

Hcuiy  wa:^  selfislily  pleased,  bnt  not  nn^tefnl,  nnd  they  passed  a 
pleasant  and  atfectiouate  time  :  and,  as  for  leaving  Hillsborough,  the  topic 
was  avoided  by  tacit  consent. 

Next  morning,  after  this  easy  victory,  Henry  took  a  c:d)  nnd  got  to 
"Woodbine  Villa,  "  by  a  circuitous  route.  His  heart  bent  hi<:^h  as  ho 
entered  the  room  where  Grace  was  seated.  After  the  extraordinary 
warmth  and  familiarity  she  had  shown  bim  at  the  last  interview,  he  took 
for  granted  he  had  made  a  lasting  progress  in  her  regard. 

But  she  reeeiTed  him  with  a  cold  and  distant  manner,  thai  qntte 
benumbed  him^  Grace  Garden's  &ce  ai^  manner  were  so  mneh  mora 
expressive  than  other  people's,  that  yon  conld  never  mistake  or  donbt  the 
mood  she  was  In ;  and  this  moming  die  was  freezing. 

The  &et  Is,  Miss  Garden  had  been  tormenting  herself:  and,  vdien 
Beauty  snlfers,  it  is  very  apt  to  make  others  suffer  as  well. 

'<  I  am  glad  you  are  come,  Mr.  Little,"  said  she,  <*for  I  have  been 
taking  myself  to  task  ever  since,  and  I  blame  myself  verj'  miu  h  for  some 
things  I  Raid.  In  the  first  place,  it  was  not  for  me  "  (here  the  faur  speaker 
eoloored  up  to  the  temples,)  <*  to  interfere  in  your  affairs  at  all :  and 
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then,  if  I  mngt  take  such  a  liberty,  I  onght  to  have  adnscd  yon  sensibly, 
and -for  your  good.  I  have  been  Bskmg  people,  and  they  all  tell  mo  it  is 

madness  for  one  poison  to  fight  against  these  unions.     Everybody  got« 

cru^liod.  So  now  let  me  liopo  yon  -nill  cnm*  out  ronr  vr.^c  intentioQi  and 
leave  llillshorongh  ;  and  then  my  conscience  will  bo  at  ease." 

Every  word  fell  like  an  icicle  on  her  hearer's  heart.  To  plcn'^o  this 
cold,  cLanrreful  crpatnrc,  he  had  settled  to  defy  the  unchungealtle  niiians, 
and  had  been  ready  to  resist  his  mother,  and  slight  her  immortal  and 
tmchanging  love. 

"You  don't  answer  me,  sir!  "  said  Miss  Garden,  with  an  air  of  lofty 
surprise. 

•*I  answered  you  yesterday,"  said  he,  sullenly.  "A  man  can  t  chop 
and  change  like  a  weathercock.'* 

**  Bnt  it  is  not  changing,  it's  only  going  back  io  your  own  iutehlaon. 
Ton  knov  yon  were  going  to  leave  Hillaborough,  before  I  talked  all  that 
nonsense.  Yonr  stoiy  had  eet  me  on  fire,  and  tiiaVs  my  only  excuse. 
Well,  now  tbe  same  person  takes  the  liberty  to  give  yon  wise  and  con- 
siderate  advice,  instead  of  hot,  and  hasty,  romantic  nonsense.  'Wlueh 
ooght  yon  to  respect  meet— fiaUy  or  reason— ficom  the  same  lips  ?  *' 

Henry  seemed  to  reflect.  *'  That  sounds  reasonable,"  said  he ;  *'  bat, 
when  yon  advised  me  not  to  show  the  white  feather,  yon  spoke  your 
heart ;  now,  yon  arc  only  talking  from  yonr  head.  Then,  yonr  beautiful 
eyes  flashed  fire,  and  your  soul  was  in  yonr  words:  ftho  could  resi.st 
them  ?  And  you  spoke  to  me  like  a  fiiend;  now  you  speak  to  me  like 
an  enemy." 

"  Oh',  ^Ir.  Little,  that  is  ridiculous." 

*'  You  do  thour;h.    And  I'm  sure  I  don't  know  why.'' 

*'Nor  I.  Perhaps  because  I  am  cross  with  myself;  ceiiainly  not 
with  vou." 

"I  am  glad  of  that.  Well,  then,  the  long  and  the  short  is,  you 
showed  me  you  thought  it  cowardly  to  fly  from  the  trades.  You  wouldn't, 
said  you,  if  you  were  a  man.  WeU,  I'm  a  man  ;  and  I'll  do  as  you 
wonld  do  in  my  place.  I'll  not  throw  my  life  away,  I'll  meet  craft  with 
craft,  and  force  witii  force ;  but  fly  I  mnat  will.  1*11  fight  while  Fve 
a  leg  to  stand  on.** 

"With  these  words  he  began  to  work  on  the  bnst,  in  a  qniet  dogged 
way  that  was,  nevertheless,  aofiiciently  eipressive. 

Grace  looked  at  him  silently  fSor  half  a  nunnte,  and  then  rose  firom 
her  chair. 

Then,"  said  she,  I  must  go  for  somebody  of  more  authority  than 
I  am."   She  sailed  out  of  tbe  room. 

Henry  asked  Jael  who  she  was  gone  for. 
"  It  will  be  her  papa,"  said  Jael. 
•*  As  if  I  care  what  he  says." 

"  I  wouldn't  show  her  that,  if  I  was  yon,"  said  Jael,  qoietly,  bat  wiUi 
a  good  deal  of  weight. 
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"  You  are  right,"  said  Honry.  "  Yon  aro  a  good  girl.  I  don't  know 
which  is  the  best,  you  or  Martha.  I  say,  I  promised  to  go  to  Cftirohope 
some  Sonduy,  aud  bee  them  all.    Shall  I  dhve  jott  over  ?  " 

*'  And  bring  mtj  back  at  uight  ?  " 

*'  If  you  like.    /  must  come  back." 
1  iJ  ask  Miss  Garden. " 

The  words  were  qm&l  and  composed,  but  the  blusbiug  faco  beamed 
wiih  imrnMonable  happmess;  and  Qrace,  who  entered  at  that  moment 
irith  her  Mbm,  ma  quite  stanek  vifh  ite  AkiqneiMsft ;  flhe  bilf  atarted,  bat 
took  no  fiirther  notiee  just  thai.  "Tbore,  papa,"  aatd  ahe,  '*thia  la 
Mr.  Idttlo." 


Hr.  Carden  waa  a  taU  ganilemaD,  intk  aomeivliat  iroa  feakuaa,  tmt 
a  £ne  huA  of  p9y  htax :  lather  an  imposing  personage ;  not  the  leaat 
pompona  though ;  quite  a  man  of  the  worlds  and  took  a  hnaineas  view  of 

everything,  matrimony,  of  course,  inelnded. 

Oh,  this  is  Mr.  XatUo,  ia  it,  whoao  work  we  all  admire  80  mnch  ?  " 

"  Yes,  Papa." 

*'  And  whose  adventure  haa  made  so  mnch  noiae  ?  " 

"  Yes,  Papa." 

"  By -the -by,  there  is  an  article  to-day  on  you:  have  you  sern  it? 
No?  But  yon  should  see  it;  it  is  very  smart.  My  dear,"  (to  Jad,) 
**  will  you  go  to  my  study,  and  bring  the  IJhcral  hero  ?" 

Yos,  but  meantime,  I  want  you  to  advise  him  not  to  subject  him- 
self to  more  gunpowder  aud  things,  but  to  leave  the  town ;  liiut  is  ail  the 
wretches  demand." 

"  And  that,"  aaid  Remy,  with  a  aly  deferential  tone,  "  ia  a  good  deal 
to  donand  in  a  free  eonntrjry  ia  it  not»  sir  ?  " 

''Indeed  it  is.  Ah»  haia  oomea  the  LiberaL  Somebody  read  tho 
article  to  na,  while  he  worka.  I  want  to  see  how  he  doea  it." 

Cnriosity  oTerpowered  Grace's  impatience,  for  a  moment,  and  aha 
read  the  notiee  out  with  nndiaguised  interest. 

"  ♦  THE  LAST  OUTRAGE. 

'**'hs  oat  first  remarks  upon  this  matter,  we  merely  laid  do^vn  an  alter- 
native which  admits  of  no  dlspate ;  and,  abstaining  from  idle  conjectures, 
undertook  to  collect  evidence.  We  have  now  bad  an  interview  with  the 
viet  Im  of  that  abominable  outrage.  Mr.  *  is  one  of  those  enperior  workmen 
who  embellish  that  class  for  a  few  years,  but  invariabl}-  rise  above  it,  aud 
leave  it'  (there — Mr.  Little  !) — *  He  has  infoi-med  us  that  he  is  a  stratif^cr 
in  Hillsborough,  lives  retired,  never  "its  down  in  a  public-house,  and  has 
not  a  single  enemy  in  HillsboroiT^h,  great  or  small.    He  says  (hat  his  life 

was  saved  by  his  fellow- workmen,  and  that  as  he  lay  scorched   ' 

(Oh  dear  I") 
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"  Wc^I,  go  on,  Grace." 

"It  is  all  very  well  to  say  go  on,  Papa  *  Bcorched  and  bleeding  on 
the  ground,  and  unable  to  distinguish  faces '  (poor,  poor  Mr.  Little  1 )  '  he 
heaid,  on  all  sides  of  bim,  expressions  of  rugged  sympathy;  and 

sobs,  and  tears,  from  rough,  but— inanely  Mows,  who   '  (oh  I 

oht  oht") 

Gnoe  eonld  not  go  on  for  whimpering,  and  Jael  eried,  for  eompany. 
Henry  left  off  carving,  and  tnzned  away  his  head,  touched  to  the  heart  by 
this  sweet  and  sndden  sympathy. 

**  How  badly  yon  read,"  said  Hr.  Garden,  and  took  the  jooinal  from  her. 
He  read  in  a  lond  business-like  monotone,  that,  like  some  blessed  balm, 
dried  every  tear.  "  *  Manly  fellows  who  never  shed  a  tear  before :  thiF. 
diq^osed  of  one  alternative,  and  narrowed  the  inqniiy.  It  was  not  a 
personal  feud ;  therefore  it  was  a  trade  outrage,  or  it  was  nothing.  We 
now  took  evidence  bearing  on  the  inquiry  thus  narrowed;  and  we  found 
tbo  assault  had  been  preceded  by  a  great  many  letters,  all  of  them 
breathing  the  ppirit  of  Unionism,  and  none  of  tlicm  intimatinq;  a  private 
wrong.  These  lettei^,  taken  in  connection,  aro  a  Uterary  cmi(xsity ;  and  we 
find  tliere  is  scarcely  a  manufacturer  in  the  place  who  has  not  endured  a 
similar  correspondence,  and  violence  at  the  end  of  it.  This  curious  chapter 
of  the  human  mind  really  deserves  a  separate  heading,  and  we  introduce 
it  to  our  readers  as 

"THB  LtTBSATVBB  OF  0UTR40E." 

**  *  First  of  all  comes  a  letter  to  the  master  intimating  that  he  is  domg 
somelhmg  objectionable  to  some  one  of  the  many  udons  that  go  to  make 
a  single  implement  of  hardware.  This  letter  has  three  featores.  It  is 
signed  with  a  real  name.  It  is  polite.  It  is  grammatical. 

**  *  It  disregarded,  it  is  speedily  followed  by  another.  No.  S  is  gram- 
matical, or  thereabonts ;  but,  under  a  feigned  politeness,  the  insolence  of 
a  vulgar  mind  shows  itself  pretty  plainly,  and  the  master  is  reminded 
what  he  suffered  on  some  former  occasion  when  he  rebelled  against  the 
trades.    This  letter  is  (-ometimes  anonymous,  generally  pscudon^'mous. 

*'  *Ii  this  reminder  of  the  past,  and  intimation  of  the  future,  is  die- 
.regarded,  the  refractory  master  gets  a  missiTe,  which  begins  with  an 
affectation  of  coarse  familiarity,  and  then  rises,  with  a  ludicrous  bound, 
into  brutal  and  coutemptnou.^  insolence.  In  this  letter,  grammar  \h 
Hung  to  the  winds,  along  with  good  manners  ;  but  spelling  survives,  by  a 
miracle.  Next  comes  a  short  letter,  full  of  fsangninary  threats,  imJ 
written  in,  what  wo  beg  leave  to  christt  n,  the  Datsh  dialect,  because, 
though  used  by  at  least  three  luilliou  people  in  England,  and  three 
thousand  in  liillsborougb,  it  can  only  be  prinlod  with  blanks,  the  reason 
being  simply  this,  that  every  sentence  is  measled  with  oaths  and  in- 
decencies. These  letters  are  also  written  phonetioally,  and,  as  the  pro- 
nnnciation,  which  directs  the  spelling,  is  all  wrong,  the  double  result  U 
prodigious.   Kerertheless,  many  of  these  pronunciations  are  ancient,  and 
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were  onco  iiuivcis.il.  An  aniiquurian  friend  assures  us  the  orthography 
of  these  bluckguuiils,  llic  SLiuii  of  tbc  umateeiith  ceutiuyi  is  wouderfoliy 
like  that  of  a  mediaval  monk  or  barou. 

"  *  When  the  correhpoudcncc  lias  once  descended  to  the  Dash  dlalectj 
Wiitttju  phonetically,  it  never  remounts  towards  grammar,  spelling,  or 
civilization  ;  and  the  next  stop  in  tho  business  is  rattening,  or  else  beat- 
ing, or  shuutiiig,  or  LIuwiiig-up  the  obnoxious  iiidividuid  by  bimsuli,  or 
along  with  a  houseful  of  people  quite  strange  to  tho  quarrel.  Kow,  it  ia 
manifnt  to  common  senaot  that  all  tiiia  is  one  piece  of  mosaiOf  and  thftt 
the  criminal  act  it  all  ends  in  is  no  more  to  be  cUsconneeted  firom  the  last 
letter,  than  the  last  letter  from  its  predecessor,  or  letter  8  from  letter  2. 
Here  is  a  crime  first  gently  foreshadowed,  tlieu  grimly  intimated,  then 
directly  threatened,  then  threatened  in  words  that  smell  of  Uood  and 
gonpowder,  and  then — done.  The  eonespondence  and  the  act  loyeal-^ 

The  Tsrioas  talents,  bnt  the  single  mind. 

*  In  face  of  tin's  pvitlcnce,  furnished  by  tlif  inselvo*?,  tho  trades' 
unions,  some  member  of  wbicb  has  cnmniitt  Ml  this  crime,  will  do  well 
drop  tho  wom-ont  farce  of  oifcring  a  trumpery  reward,  and  to  take  a 
direct  and  manly  course.  They  ought  to  accept  Mr.  •'s  preposterousK 
Ubond  offer,  and  ailniit  him  to  tho  two  unions,  and  thereby  disown  the 
criminal  act  in  the  form  most  consolatory  to  the  sufferer  ;  or  else  they 
should  face  the  situation,  and  say,  *'  This  act  was  done  under  our  lianner, 
though  not  by  our  order,  and  we  stand  by  it."  Tho  Liberal  will  continue 
to  watch  the  case.'  " 

"  This  will  be  a  piU,"  said  Ur.  Cazdeu,  hymg  down  the  paper. 
"  "Why,  they  call  the  lAbereU  the  workman's  advocate." 

**  Yes,  Papa,"  said  Once ;  bat  bow  plainly  he  shows--^  Bat 
Mr.  Little  is  a  stranger,  and  even  this  temble  lesson  has  not  So 
do  pray  advise  him." 

**  I  should  be  very  happy ;  bat,  when  yon  are  my  age,  you  will  Imow 
it  is  of  little  use  intruding  advice  upon  people." 

''Oh,  Mr,  Little  will  treat  it  with  proper  respect,  coming  from  cue  so 
much  older  than  himself,  and  better  acquainted  with  this  wretched  to^Mi. 
Will  you  not,  'Sir.  Little  ?  "  said  she,  with  so  cunning  a  sweetness  that 
the  yoiuif,'  follow  wan  ontrapprd.  and  assented,  before  be  knew  what  be  was 
about ;  then  coloured  high  at  finding  hinisolf  committed. 

Mr.  Garden  retlectod  u  moment.  He  then  said,  '* I  can't  take  npou 
myseli  to  lull  any  man  to  give  up  his  livelihood.  But  one  piece  of  advice 
I  can  conscientiously  give  Mr.  Little." 

"  Yes,  Papa.  " 

«  And  that  is — to  msniis  bis  life." 

Oh,  Papa ! "  cried  Grace. 
As  for  Henry  he  was  rather  amosed,  and  his  lip  onrled  satirically. 
But  the  next  moment  he  happened  to  catch  si^^t  of  Jael  Denee's  fiwe : 
her  gray  eyes  were  expanded  with  a  look  of  uneasiness ;  and,  directly  she 


Digitized  by  Google 


rUT  YOURSELF  IK  HIS  PLACE. 


539 


eftDgM  his  eye  she  fixed  and  made  him  a  quick  movement  of  Hie  head, 
directing  him  to  assent. 

There  was  something  so  clear  and  decided  iu  the  girPs  manner,  that  it 

overpowered  Henry,  v>]^o  had  no  very  ckur  idea  to  oppose  to  it,  and  he 
aetually  obeyed  the  nod  of  this  girl,  whom  he  had  hitherto  looked  on  as 
an  amiablo  simpleton. 

*'  I  have  no  objection  to  that,  '  nnid  ho,  turning  to  Mr.  Garden.  Then, 
nftcr  nnotbcr  look  at  Jac!,  he  said,  demorely,  "Is  there  any  insnranee 
office  you  could  recommend  ?  " 

Mr,  Oanli  u  smiled.  **  There  is  only  ono  I  have  a  right  to  recommend, 
and  that  is  the  *■  Gobbhawk/  I  ain  a  director.  But,"  said  he,  with  sudden 
stifl&iess,  **I  could  fumiBh  you  with  thu  names  of  many  others." 

Henry  saw  his  way  clear  by  this  time.  **  No,  sir,  if  I  profit  by  your 
advice,  the  least  I  can  do  is  to  choose  the  ouo  vt^u  are  a  director  of." 

Grace,  who  had  bitterly  beti'ayed  uueusiiiess  uud  irritaliuu,  now  robC, 
red  as  fire.  "  The  conversation  is  taking  a  turn  I  did  not  at  all  intend," 
Kud  die,  and  swept  oat  of  the  room  with  royal  dv&in. 

Her  &ther  apologized  carelessly  for  her  tragical  eiit.  **  That  is  a 
young  lady  who  detests  bosmesB ;  bat  she  does  not  object  to  its  fruits, — 
dresses,  lace,  footmen,  diamonds,  and  a  caxriage  to  drive  about  in.  On 
the  contiaiy,  she  would  be  miserable  without  them." 

**  I  should  hope  she  nerer  will  be  without  thom,  sir." 

"TH  take  care  of  that." 

l£r.  CSarden  said  this  rather  drily,  and  then  retired  for  a  minute ;  and 
Giaco,  who  was  not  far  ofif,  with  an  ear  like  a  hare,  came  back  soon  after. 

But  in  the  meantime  Henry  left  his  seat  and  went  to  Jael,  and,  leaning 
over  her  as  she  woiked,  said,  '*  There  is  mors  in  that  head  of  yours  than 
J  thought." 

«  Oh,  they  all  talk  before  me,"  said  Jael,  blushing  faintly,  and  avoiding 
his  eye. 

< '  Jael  Dence, ' '  said  the  young  man,  wannly, ' '  I'm  truly  obliged  to  you.' ' 
"What  for?" 

**  For  your  good  advice.   I  didn't  see  how  good  it  was  till  after  I  had 

taken  it." 

**  I'm  afeard  Miss  Grace  gave  you  better." 

"  She  advised  me  against  my  heart.    What  is  the  use  of  that?*' 

**  Ay,  young  men  are  wilful." 

**  Come,  come,  don't  you  go  back.  Ton  are  my  friend  and  counsellor." 
*'  That  is  something,"  said  Jael,  in  a  low  voice ;  and  her  hands  trem- 
bled at  her  side* 

"  Why,  my  dear  gurl,  whaVs  the  matter 
"Hushl  hushl" 


26— a 

Digrtized  by  Google 


to*—  - 

PABT  I. 

No  movement  ever  became  really  furmiduMo  until  the  pith  of  it  had  been 
thrown  Into  li:ill-a-doztJii  worJti,  compreheuiiible  by  tlie  popular  miud,  and, 
more  essentiid  still,  agreeable  to  the  popular  ear.  It  was  neither  Pope 
Urban,  nor  Peter  the  Hermit,  nor  tbo  cruelties  of  the  Turks,  nor  yet  the 
Bufferings  of  tlic  pilgrims,  but  the  two  words — "  Deus  vult  ""—-that  made 
the  Criisades  a  great  success.  It  was  John  Ball's  jingle — When  Adam 
ddved/'  and  bo  f<nth,  rather  than  feudal  tyranny,  that  gathered  xehelUon 
60,000  strong  after  Wat  Tyler.  A  fiimilar  rhyme  waa  aa  miaohievons  to 
France  in  the  matter  of  the  Jacqnexie.  And  an  old  shoe  on  the  end  of  a 
stick — ("  Btrndschuh  ") — ^with  a  suitable  refrain,  never  fiuled  to  ronse  the 
Gennan  peasantiy  agiunst  their  medinval  lords  and  masters.  Lniher 
was  much  benefited  in  his  times  by  these  popular  oatohwords ;  and  the 
same  may  be  said  of  all  other  revolntionista,  not  foi^tttng  our  owa,  who 
distingaishedtibemselTes  in  1088  by  shaping  a  spell  of  might  ont  of  snch 
nnpromising  mat^ials  as  warming-pans  and  wooden  shoes/*  Con- 
spicuoUB  among  these  fire-ruising  sentences  was  the  one  left  as  a  legacy  to 
tlie  world  in  general,  and  to  Germany  in  particular,  by  the  Diet  which  sat 
at  Augsburg  in  1555  :  '*  Cujus  regio,  ejus  religio  " — or  as  it  may  be 
Englished,  •*  whence  the  lead,  thence  the  creed  " — said  the  sages  who  deli- 
berated there.  And  tlie  apophthcc^m  was  so  innoh  to  the  ta*<te  of  the 
rnling  classes  that  it  became  for  many  a  long  day  their  fivoiirito  maxim. 
Thenceforward,  whenever  the  prince  tlionght  fit  to  discard  reco<:^ized 
doctrine^  '.md  adopt  new  ones,  the  peoi^le  v.i  ie  coinpelied  to  follow  tho 
august  example,  with  the  vury  mild  altcrnati\  i'  of  emigration  to  a  land — 
if  any  such  existed— wlieroin  their  opinions  niiudit  chance  for  the  time  to 
be  fashionable  ut  couit.  Wc  hiul  several  samples  of  the  working  of  tho 
Cujus  Ilegio  in  these  islands ;  bat  not  nearly  so  many  as  some  of  our 
neighboms.  In  the  PalatfaiatOi  for  instance,  the  people  w«re  left  pretty 
much  to  themselves,  so  fiur  as  religioas  matters  went,  np  to  1660.  Bnt  in 
that  year,  the  Elector  Frederick  took  it  into  his  head  to  embrace  strict 
Calvinism,  and  for  the  next  sixteen  years  nothing  else  was  tolerated. 
There  was  some  patting  to  death,  a  good  deal  of  imprisoning,  and  plenty 
of  emigration  daring  his  time  in  the  Palatinate.  Nor  did  these  things 
cease  with  his  death.  His  suceessor,  Louis,  proved  just  as  ardent  and 
intolerant  in  the  canse  of  Lntheranism,  and  spent  the  whole  of  his  reign 
in  taming  things  topsy-turvy  again  after  the  fiishion  set  by  Frederick. 
This  was  not  pleasant  for  the  people,  and,  onfortanately,  it  was  cot  all. 
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In  1585  came  auothcr  stem  Culvinistic  ruler,  and  a  third  Tigorotts  ilhis- 
ir;itIon  o£  the  Cujua  Regio.  And  precisely  similar  things  wont  on  in  all 
directions  among  the  hundred  and  odd  independencies  of  the  **  Fatherland." 

This  was  terribly  (lenioralizing  to  everybody.  The  people,  habituated 
to  change  one  set  of  priuciples  at  word  of  command,  became  indifl'orcnt 
to  all  ;  at  the  pnme  time  the  scenes  ol"  sulV'  riiiL'.  which  persecution  accu- 
mulated daily  before  their  eyes,  could  not  but  render  thom  hard  and 
ferocious.  Nur  were  the  clergy  any  better  olY.  The  Cujii.s  IJ*  'jfio,  in  con- 
juuclitju  with  the  intenw  competition  that  then  existed  bcuveeu  rival 
creeds,  compelled  these  gentlemen  to  make  things  as  pleasant  as  possible 
between  rovul  crime  and  roval  consciiuce ;  uud,  therefore,  when  at  all 
anxious  for  the  worldly  prosperity  of  their  respective  creeds,  they  had 
really  no  altematiTO  but  to  ignore  (hoir  leading  principles.  Bat  it  was  the 
character  of  the  rolers  that  snfEbred  most  of  all.  Pampered  as  they  were, 
they  soon  learned  to  consider  anything  uid  eTer}'thmg  a  fair  exenso 
for  pulling  off  old  opinions  and  putting  on  new  ones.  Bome  did  so  out 
of  mere  whim ;  others,  impelled  by  ambition  \  that  cme  because  he  had 
suffered  a  disappointment,  this  one  because  he  had  been  insulted; 
Gebbhard  Truchses  on  account  of  a  pretty  face,  and  the  Prince  of 
Nouburg,  stimulated  by  a  box  on  the  car,  received  during  a  drinking- 
bout  from  his  intended  iather-in-law,  the  Elector  of  Brandenburg.  And 
princely  morality  suffered  at  least  as  much  from  the  Cujos  B^o  as 
princely  consistence. 

Thanks  to  it,  one  "  religions  and  gracious  "  prince  could  indulge  with 
impunity  in  polygamy ;  another  in  profane  swf  arinj:^  and  foul  expressions 
generally ;  a  third  iu  debasing  tho  coinage ;  and  bo  on,  until  the  lesser 
degrees  of  vice  became  absolutely  meritorious  in  sovereigns  by  comparison. 
'*  Louis  of  Wiirfrnibi  r_',  whoso  virtues  rendered  him  the  darling  of  his 
people,  was  uvtiiabliii^^'ly  drunk,"  \\  riles  Menzel  ;  and  though  tho  eulogium 
may  appear  rather  a  (jueur  one  to  us  of  tlie  nineteenth  century,  who  havo 
IohL  thu  fat  uity  of  harmonizing  brilliant  merit  with  habitual  intoxication, 
yet  a  eulogium,  and  a  strong  one,  it  really  was,  and  bLiil  remains,  when 
applied  to  a  character  of  250  years  ago. 

These  were  the  times  that  formed  the  character  of  the  subject  of  our  • 
paper. 

The  biography  of  Albert  Winceslaus  Easebius  Wallenstein  for  the  first 
eighteen  years  of  his  life  may  be  summed  up  in  three  lines.  He  was  bom 
in  1568, — a  Bohemian  gentleman  and  a  Ptotestant.  Left  an  oiphan  at 
thirteen,  he  was  bandied  about  among  his  relatiTes  until  a  Catholic  uncle 
sent  him  to  the  Jesuit  seminary  at  Olmiit/,  where,  of  course,  he  was  con- 
TOTted.  He  nest  became  a  page  in  a  noble  household  ;  and,  so  iar,  that 
is  all  we  know  of  him.  iVnecdotc-mongers,  indeed,  have  spared  his 
youth  just  as  little  as  that  of  other  celebrities.  But  as  they  have  loca- 
lized their  pretty  logond<?  in  this  instance  at  places  which  Wallenstein 
never  visited  at  all,  or  only  much  later  on  )n  lifcp  we  are  justi^ed  tu 
disregarding  Uicmf 
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The  moment  lie  began  to  mix  with  men,  Wallenstein  stood  oni  in  bold 
relief  from  the  crowd.   Not  that  hie  character  was  a  brilliant  one.  He 
displayed  none  of  that  fittal  dexterity  of  hand  and  brain  which,  ^ving  yonth 
a  noUon  that  it  can  do  everything,  wastes  the  best  years  of  life  in  attempt* 
ing  a  hundred  things,  and  leaves  matnrily  with  a  wretched  incapacity  for 
anything.   From  the  very  fir»t  Wallenstein  rendered  LimBcIf  couspicnous 
by  a  massive  will,  and  an  ull- absorbing  purpose.    Desultor}^  achievements 
and  morv  ahowy  exploits  he  detested.   But  he  never  ahranic  from  anifthing 
that  tori  lt  <]  to  lu  Ip  bim  to  his  object.  Power  \ras  his  passion,  and  he  soon 
found  tiiiiL  wt  idth  was  the  principal  element  of  power.    But  at  nineteen  or 
twenty  be  was  not  a  veiy  wealthy  gentlemnti .  Accordingly  he  looked  about 
to  find  the  rendje!=:t  means  of  becoming  a  millioinmiro.     Now  every  ago  has 
its  own  short  nml  ( jssy  n^ethod  of  growing  rich.  :uul  that  of  200  years  ago 
was  Alclit  luv.  To  this  studv,  then,  Wallenstein  at  oiioe,  and  mo8t  Leariilv, 
devott'il  himself.    Nor  was  the  twin  scieuce  Astrolog)'  neglected  :  for  it  is 
your  intcnso  ambition,  mthtir  tiiau  overpowcrinff  love  or  withering  Late, 
that  burus  to  prj'  into  the  future.     lie  commenced  these  studies  at 
college,  and  ho  contimicd  them  during  that  indispensublu  pronit-nade,  tbo 
Grand  Tour,  carrying  with  him  the  renowned  adept,  Yerdengus,  and  con- 
sulting all  the  more  celebrated  alchmists  of  Europe  on  the  way.  He  even 
paused  for  months  at  Padua  to  take  frill  advantage  of  the  unrivalled  occult 
attainments  of  Professor  Axgoti.  And  he  returned  to  Vienna  enough  of  an 
astrologer  to  pit  bis  science  on  occasion  against  that  of  the  masters  of  the 
craft.  He  had  not,  indeed,  sncceeded  in  his  great  object,  and  learnt  to  make 
gold ;  but  he  had  acquired  much  skill  in  imitating  the  metal :  and  a 
day  came  when  this  accomplishment  proved  a  very  good  snhstitnte  for  the 
other.  That,  however,  was  not  yet ;  and,  alchemist  and  astrologer  though  he 
was,  Wallcuj^tcm  did  not  appear  likely  to  bo  any  the  wealthier  unless  he 
turned  charlatan  outright,— a  lucrative  profession  certainly,  but  rather  less 
dij^Miified  than  that  of  conrt  fool,  unless  it  happened  to  shoU(  r  under  the 
fikirts  of  the  respectable  'ologies,  and  Wallenstein  had  mastered  none  of 
these.    So  ho  did  what  many  another  ambitious  youth  has  done  nnder 
similai  cirounistanccs-    looked  up  a  wealthy  widow  nnd  married  Tier ;  not 
without  sonic  tnmble,  though,  for  ho  encountered  a  Ibruiidable  rival  in  a 
certain  (hisliing  f^oldier — Cratz.    We  arc  sorry  contem|)oraries  huvu  left 
U3  Lio  details  of  this  rivalry — nothing  to  throw  light  on  the  wooing  of 
Wallenstein — which  is  a  pity,  for  tbo  st<^)ry  would  certainly  have  been 
uuiusing.    The  dame,  Lucretia  vou  LauJieh,  though  well  stricken  in  veui*s, 
was  greatly  given  to  patronizing  the  knaves  who  then,  even  more  than 
now,  dealt  in  modicnments  for  renovating  beauty  and  exciting  aiTectiou ; 
and,  therefore,  must  have  been  as  ultra-sentimental  in  the  matter  as 
Wallenst^  was  business-like.    Of  the  two,  Cratz  was  assuredly  the 
more  likely  to  prevail  in  such  a  contest,  and,  therefore,  curiosity  must 
regret  that  gossips  have  omitted  to  record  how  Wallenstein  managed  to  get 
the  better  of  him.   Be  this  as  it  may,  the  lady  proved  a  very  exacting, 
troublesome,  and  jealous  wife,  nearly  killing  her  husband  on  one  occasion 
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by  uJmmibU-riiig  a  lovo-potiou  I  Hut  iu  IGli  hhc  died,  nnd  left  Liia  her 
whole  fortimo,  coDsIstiug  of  a  large  sum  iu  ready  cash,  aud  saudiy  estates 
in  Bohemia  and  l[(»a<na.  Fiee  to  follow  the  impulses  of  ambition,  Wal- 
lenstein  made  fgood.  use  of  hb  wealth,  raiBing  a  regiment  of  cavahy  al 
his  own  expense,  and  distinguishing  himself  in  sondiy  eampaigus,  as  well 
he  might,  considering  that  in  those  days  there  never  was  any  lack  of  hard 
blows  in  the  Holy  Boman  Empire.  Rapidly  aeqniiuig  court  favour,  he 
was  created  a  baron,  and  appointed  Governor  of  Moravia,  somewhere  in 
1616.  Thete,  too,  he  distbgoished  himself ;  bat  it  was  by  snch  extmor* 
dinary  rapacity  as  to  create  quite  a  scandal — even  at  the  corrupt  court 
of  Vienna.  Summoned  thither  to  vindicat<>  liimsclf,  ho  made  his 
firtit  great  proof  of  t]i.  wonder-worldng  power  of  gold.  By  dint  of  hard 
bribing,  spending  ten  ihensand  ponnds  in  the  process,  he  was  acquitted 
and  relegated  to  his  government,  where  he  remained,  still  mosey-grobbing, 
till  the  close  of  161R. 

Meanwhile  tlie  Ciijns  Wv^Ao  us  prartisod  bv  fbo  house  of  Hubsbiirg 
was  arranginijf  the  muteriiils  for  a  iiiij^'lity  citnilii^Tatiitn.  Family  ([uurrels, 
and  the  interpolation  of  a  couple  of  tokranl  i)riiict  s,  had  render*  d  tbat 
line  of  sovereigns  the  very  last  to  begin.  l>ut  when  they  did  Kef  to  wcrk 
it  was  in  dowiiripht  earnest.  And  it  must  be  confespod  that  tluv  L.td 
quite  sullicicut  to  tax  all  liicir  eiiergiea,  for  the  Reionnutiini  had  made 
extraordinary  progress  in  their  domiuious.  The  southern  provinces  ^Yere 
soon  dragooned  back  to  the  old  faith ;  then  Austria  had  its  turn ;  and, 
finally,  Hungar}-.  There  were  many  peasant  revolts  the  while,  and  one  or 
two  Ibnnidable  rebdlions.  Bat  tiiese  were  all  pnt  down,  partly  by  open 
force  and  merciless  craelty,  and  pai  tly  by  vile  treachery  and  merciless 
cmclty;  for,  somehow  or  other,  craelty  was  the  inseparable  adjonct  of 
whatever  initrament  their  ezigeocies  compelled  the  Habsbargs  to  adopt. 
Up  to  1617  Bohemia,  that  stronghold  of  Beformation,  had  remained  com- 
paratively undiatnrbed.  That  kii^dom,  therefore,  was  thronged  with 
refogees.  Bat  in  the  year  jost  named  Ferdinand  of  Gratz,  the  originator 
and  chief  snpporter  of  Austrian  persecution,  waa  reeopiized  as  heir  to  tho 
varioQS  crowns  of  tho  family ;  and  the  Emporor  ISIathias  being  old  and 
broken  in  health  and  spirit,  he  at  once  assumed  the  direction  of  affairs. 
This  roused  the  refugees,  who  hated  him  with  the  concentrated  malice  of 
bigots,  exiles,  and  ruined  mm.  Tj  d  by  tbnt  mnfrnifi^out  demagogue,  tho 
Fulit'e,  daring,  and  eJoqnent  "Count  Thum — a  man  v,l>o  loved  to  fish  in 
troubled  T,'atoi*i«.  but  ntill  nioro  to  rouse  the  storm  llr-t  fo  trouble 
th^m — they  iutrigiKnl,  })lott(  il.  and  harangued  with  all  tho  restless  vuergy 
of  vengeance,  to  excilu  llie  I'.olii  nuans  against  their  prince.  Nor  was  this  a 
difficult  task.  Tho  fiery  wars  waged  by  Hussites  uud  Ikomanists  were 
httle  more  (lian  a  century  old,  and  the  animosities  engendered  thereby 
were  still  at  a  good  red  heat.  Besides,  the  hurncanc  struggle  of  creed 
against  creed,  not  yet  over  in  Franco  or  tho  Netherlands,  was  ready  to 
break  oat  at  any  moment  along  the  Bhine,  where,  banded  under  rival 
leagues,  Bofoimer  and  Bomanist  stood  front  to  front,  with  the  immpet 
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ftt  tho  lip  and  tlio  sword  half  drawn.  This  wn?;  pxcitinj?:  ]  hut  this  wa?  not 
all.  Tho  doings  of  Jesuit  and  Hahshnriihor  had,  fur  niiuiy  a  day,  alarmod 
the  Bohominns.  and  warned  tlu  m  in  uumlsiakable  teiins  to  prepare  ior  a 
eimiiar  coullict.  Ami  thou*^h  as  vet  all  was  calm  within  that  fiiicirut 
kingdom,  it  was  the  ominous  calm — the  thrilling  pause — tho  fire  iniuutos 
of  unutterahlo  anxiety  that  precedes  the  nish  of  battle.  Tlu  rc  can  be  no 
question  that  IVrdinaiid  iiitLudeJ,  sooner  or  later,  to  dt.;al  with  the 
Bohemians  as  ho  hud  already  dealt  with  Styrians,  Austrians,  and 
Hungariaus.  And  there  can  he  just  as  little  question  that  he  was  brought 
in  collisiini  irith  them  fax  Booner  than  he  viflhcd,  and  long  before  he  was 
leady.  It  was  thus  the  matter  befell : — Precisely  at  the  perilous  jimetare 
no  less  than  two  Protestant  commnnities  took  the  liberty  of  building  their 
tihnrehes  on  Boman  Catholic  abbey-lands  nithont  the  consent  of  the 
tmstees.  The  latter  naturally  demnrred,  and  a  quarrel  began  that  soon 
interested  a  dozen  nations,  and  ended  by  involTing  Europe  in  the  terrible 
Thirty  Years'  War.  It  must  be  allowed  that,  in  an  artistic  point  of  "view, 
there  have  been  few  prettier  squabbli  s  than  this.  Contradictory  as  they 
were,  both  tlu  parties  to  it  were  decidedly  and  legally  in  the  rij^tl  By 
Ai'ticle  VI.  of  the  **  Majcstats  Brief" — a  sort  of  Magna  Charts  granted 
to  the  Bohemians  in  1G09 — the  Protestants  were  empowerod  to  build 
churches  "  in  towns,  villages,  or  elsewhere,  without  hindrance  or  molesta- 
tion." The  Catholies,  on  the  other  hand,  according  to  the  well-known 
Cnjtis  Regio,  were  pi  rlVctly  justified  in  preserving  their  faith  intact  within 
tho  limits  of  their  own  domains.  This  was  just  the  sort  of  dilemma 
between  \shose  horns  a  school-inan  would  have  delighted  to  piu  an  adver- 
sary. Ikit  the  Bohemians  unfortunately  were  too  impassioned  t/)  appre- 
ciate its  beauties,  otherwise  undoubtedi}  iLiey  would  have  borrowed  our 
Chancery*  Court,  as  a  sort  of  shrine,  wherein  to  preserve  it  for  tho 
admiration  of  ihtarc  ages.  The  thing,  of  course,  was  referred  to  Tienua, 
while  nullions  looked  eagerly  on.  Not  the  least  interested  were  the 
refugees ;  but  they  were  something  more  than  mere  spectators.  Under 
their  direction  numerous  insolent  petiti(ms  were  concocted  and  despatched 
to  court  by  still  more  insolent  bearers :  until  Ferdinand  and  his  advisers 
were  goaded  into  arrestmg  the  deputies,  and  ordering  the  demolition  of 
the  buildings — precisely  as  Thnm  and  his  confederates  desired.  Of 
course  all  good  Bohemians  were  furious  at  tjie  conduct  of  Che  court,  and 
equally,  of  course,  the  refbgees  took  care  to  improve  tho  occasion. 
Indignation  meetings  were  gathered,  speeches  made,  and  pamphlets  dis^ 
seminatcd,  all  tending  to  increase  tho  universal  excitement.  Among  other 
measures  a  monster  meeting  was  convened  at  Prague  to  consider  the 
situation.  It  met  on  the  28rd  of  May,  1618,  and  a  memorable  affair 
it  proved . 

And  hero  we  must  pause  to  notice  one  of  the  amiable  pri%41cr;es  which 
certain  municipalities  arrogated  in  the  days  of  old.  It  was  this. — when- 
ever their  mnnigtmtes  happened  to  displease  them,  the  burghers  were  given 
to  flinging  them  headlong  from  the  windows  of  tho  Rathhaus,  or  Xowa 
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Hall.     Sd  tliJit  tlie  (TV.  "  i)o\\M  wiih  Sn-auil-So,"  \;i;^^.U'  us  it  is  jnst 

LOW,  was  tolerubiy  iutelligible  in  ilit-  inidillt'  ages.    The  custom,  of  c  iuaso, 

had  an  origin  ;  but  that  is  a  miiilt;i-  of  dispute.    It  is  suflicieuLly  like  a 

trait  of  the  uiKuiit  lloiimns  to  justify  ardeut  classics  in  attributiug  it  to 

them.    And  il  i«  not  so  iiuliko  a  prnctii-o  of  the  still  oldci"  Hebrews  to 

dtjtcr  lUosc,  who  delight  iu  tracing  every  good  thing  up  to  that  people, 

firom  assigning  it  to  their  favourites.    Indeed,  those  who  exercised  the 

privilege  last  appear  to  have  been  of  tliis  opinion,  for  they  justified  their 

conduct  by  a  pci-tlnent  allasion  to  the  fate  of  Jezebel.   To  oar  mind, 

howeTer,  the  thing  seems  to  have  been  neither  more  nor  leas  than  hanging 

in  embryo.   It  certainly  wanted  nothing  of  that  operation  but — the  rope. 

Be  the  origin,  however,  what  it  may,  the  thing  itself  was  sufficiently 

common.   In  this  way  the  weavers     Louvain  disposed  of  no  less  than 

seventeen  of  theb  magistrates  in  1882;  thus,  too,  the  citizens  of 

Breshiu  dealt  with  the  whole  body  of  their  town-councillors  in  1420 ; 

and  thus  the  good  people  of  Vienna  got  rid  of  their  obnoxious  burgomaster 

and  syndics  in  1401.    Traces  of  the  same  pleasant  custom  may  bo  met 

with  in  the  records  atui  in  the  civic  architecture  of  Nuremberg,  Augsburg, 

Dantzic,  and  half  a  hundred  other  places.    But  it  was  at  Prague  that 

defenestration,  as  they  called  it,  was  pmftisod  iu  nl!  its  gloiy.    And  not 

without  sntlicient  reason.     No  other  mediaeval  citv  was  half  so  well 

qmditiod  to  assert  the  privilege,  or  so  admirably  ndapt<;d  to  exercise  it. 

Prague  was  tenanted  by  various  races — conquering  and  conquered.  These, 

of  course,  hated  one  another  devoutly,  and  t<jok  the  utmost  pains  to 

preserve  intact  their  8c\iji.il  barbarous  dialects  and  conflicting  usages. 

Ana  from  the  days  of  JIuss  and  Zisca  downwaids  bitter  religious  animosities 

were  supiaaddcd  to  the  other  choice  elements  of  discord.    Besides,  the 

city  was  always  thronged  by  thousands  of  students — sturdy  fellows  all^ 

who  delighted  in  a  riot.  And,  as  if  to  give  full  scope  to  the  defenestrating 

pradivitieB  of  this  turbulent  mass,  the  place  was  divided  into  three 

different  municipalities,  each  with  its  separate  Bathhaus.   The  course  of 

time  had  taught  the  magistrates  of  most  other  old  German  towns  to 

neutralize  this  custom  vexy  considerably,  by  providing  secret  outlets  from 

the  council-chamber,  spedmens  of  which  may  be  noticed  at  Batisbon  and 

other  places  to  this  very  day.    But  the  citizens  of  Prague  were  not  to  be 

defrauded  of  their  rights  in  this  scur\7  fashion.    They  could  not,  indeed, 

prevent  the  excavation  of  such  rat-holes ;  but  they  took  good  care  to 

render  them  nearly  useless,  by  placing  the  council-chamber  at  tho  very 

top  of  tho  Rathhaus.    Nor  were  the  municipal  dignitaries  of  Prague  tho 

only  officials  liable  to  thi«  process.     It  was  frequently  extended  to 

Ministers  of  State.    At  first  tlie  latter  were  generally  precipitated  from 

the  Wypsehralid,  a  stronghold  that  crowns  a  ]ueci])ice  over  the  Moldau, 

to  the  s(nitli  of  tlu'  Xeufiadt  ;  and  where,  by  tlie  way,  during  the  mistiest 

times,  a  cert^iin  termagant,   Queen  Libufc»«a,  used  to  dispose  of  her 

innumerable  lovers  in  the  same  wav.    In  Inter  days,  however,  these  old 

battlements  were  exchanged  lur  the  windows  of  the  council-chamber — thg 
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"  Greon  Room" — of  the  Hradschin,  on  the  other  side  of  the  river.  And 
ihf}  *tn\4  chamber — still  with  a  view  to  the  priv?1*^ce — was  placed  just 
under  the  roof,  tn-cnty-fivc  gmx]  rards  from  tho  «:r  iinid. 

Peafiftnt  an  l  p'^hdin,  the  Lolipminnf  ^!;ttbt;rcd  from  all  quarters  ;  and 
on  the  appoint.  1  duy  a  mighty  {liroiiir  cohered  Zisca's  Berg  to  the  top. 
There  was  no  lack  of  stem  feeling  there,  and  no  lack  of  exciting  t<>pic>,  nor 
of  the  skill  to  handle  them,  though  the  last  was  hardly  requisite,  for  everj 
object  round  teemed  irith  reeolleetiomi  only  too  eloquent  at  such  a  crisis. 
An  assembly  like  that  eovdd  liaTe  hot  one  resnU.  What  wtth  atiiring 
memones  and  fiery  oratozy,  in  an  hour  the  mnltitade  was  ripe  for  any 
mischief— howlmg  for  an  olgeet  vheioon  to  vent  its  rage.  And  the  tide 
of  passion  was  taken  as  it  rose.  Down  they  ponred — ^Tbom  in  front — to 
the  Oiosser  Bing,  in  the  centre  of  the  Aldstadt.  There  they  defiled— 
clashing  their  iron  flails  or  '*  tooth>picks/'  as  they  playfolly  called  them, 
and  shaking  the  town  with  their  shonts — ^between  the  old  Bathhans, 
memorable  for  examples  of  Hussite  vr  np^canco,  and  the  old  Thicn-Kircho, 
still  more  memorable  as  the  scene  of  Zisca's  eloquence  :  for  the  blind  old 
Trarrior  had  been  a  very  Boanei^os  in  the  pulpit.  Tbos  refreshed,  they 
resumed  thoir  tremendous  promcnndo,  thrnrifj^in^  down  the  Plattuor  Gasse, 
and  over  the  old  Virid^jt',  without  much  heeding  St.  John  Ncpornnk,  or  the 
f wonfr-fcvcn  other  stiitnes  that  graced  its  length.  Thence  thty  humod, 
roiirin"  ami  rushing  like  a  winter  torrent,  througli  the  devioufi  windin^^^s  of  tlio 
Kleuiseite,  to  th(-ir  goal,  the  Hradschin.  The  ministers  were  there  already; 
but,  though  ficqmiuted  with  the  national  excitement,  and  nut  unaware  of 
the  meeting  and  its  diuugcrous  character,  there  was  not  a  single  sentry  posted 
to  keep  the  door.  It  was  only  when  the  massive  yell  of  universal  revolt 
tiinndered  up  to  their  lofty  chamber  that  they  awoke  to  find  themselves 
unguarded,  unfriended^  mthont  a  tongue  to  plead,  or  a  sword  to  strike  for 
them :  a  door  and  a  flight  of  stairs,  and  nothing  more,  between  them  and 
the  Tongeance  of  a  hundred  thousand  .foes.  A  mass  of  men,  ereiy  one  of 
them  noble,  headed  by  Count  Thum,  forced  their  way  npstaiis.  They 
found  but  five  persons  in  the  chamber.  Three  of  these,  however,'  were 
the  TOiy  men  they  wanted.  One,  the  seoretaiy,  Fabritius,  was  a  mean 
cringing  knave,  to  whose  gratuitous  officiousness  a  good  deal  of  the  rough* 
ness  of  the  Austrian  rule  was  attributed.  As  for  the  ministers,  Slawata 
and  Martinitz,  they  were  even  more  bitterly  hated.  They  had  ousted  the 
natives  from  power,  they  had  nM>nopolised  office  upon  oiBce,  they  had 
fattened  upon  fine  and  confiscation  ;  one  of  them  at  least  was  that  always 
dotested  thing,  a  renegade,  and  of  both  it  was  asserted  that  they  were  in 
thti  liiihit  of  hunting  their  serfs  with  hound  nnd  horn  to  mnH5?.  In  pom- 
pnrisou  with  tliese  the  other  two  were  almost  meritorioU"^.  and  were  p:»ssed 
without  iiijury,  hut  in  much  terror,  nevertheless,  out  of  the  room,  down 
the  stairs,  and  thcnco  to  their  dwellings,  sufiering  nothing  worse  than 
much  bustling  and  more  vituperation,  by  the  way.  Kid  of  these,  sir 
gentlemen,  bearing  the  noblest  names  of  old  Bohemia,  laid  ht>ld  of  the 
victhnSf  and  flung  them  right  through  the  windows  with  such  hearty  good- 
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irill  that  the  last  of  the  three  was  in  the  air  before  the  first  bad  reached 

the  ground,  l^or.n  the  tmmsters  iuinbled  from  the  dizzy  height  into  the 
ditch  bcueath,  amid  the  roar  of  the  multitude ;  several  flying  shots,  not 
badly  aimed,  followed ;  and,  as  it  was  intended  that  Ihcy  should  rot  where 
they  fell,  uo  further  notice  was  taken  of  them*  Put  unfortunately  for  this 
good  intention,  tlic  liohemians  were  sadlj  given  to  :i  trick  very  well  known 
in  Edinburgh  forty  years  ago.  Ever  since  the  rebuilding  of  the  Hradschin 
in  1541  tlit  srr\;uit^'  Imd  beon  accustomed  to  cast  waste  paper  and  othor 
rubbish  out  ol  tlieso  Bumc  wiudows,  and  the  heap  that  resultod  never  being 
meddled  with,  had  accumulated  to  somewhat  formidable  dimensions  in 
the  course  of  170  years.  Besides,  the  three  happened  to  be  arrayed 
in  full  Spanish  costume  that  muruiug,  and  their  capacious  cloaks  cxpuiui- 
iug  like  parachutes  as  they  went  do^ni,  deposited  thtm  so  gently  on 
tho  heap  that  they  escaped  wiUiout  even  a  broken  bono.  One  of  them, 
indeed,  had  his  hand  discoloured,  and  another  a  lock  of  hair  cat  away  by 
pis(ol*hnlletfl ;  but  that  was  all.  Gathoing  themselTes  np,  they  sneaked 
quietly  away  to  shelter,  and  in  a  little  time  managed  to  get  door  off 
from  Prague.  But  the  j9tm*ishment  of  two  of  them  at  least  was  not  yot 
OTer.  The  secretary  was  ennobled  shcnrtly  after  under  tho  title  of 
Banm  HoheniaU,  or  High  Tumbler ;  and  Martinits  under  that  of  Count 
Scfameissanski,  or  Pitched  Over — ^genuine  Bpecimens  of  Habsbnrg  humour 
these. 

This  act  brought  inatt(  is  to  a  crisis.  There  could  bo  no  parleying, 
no  faltering,  no  receding  henceforth.  So  a  revolutionary  povemraent  was 
established  at  once  in  Bohemia,  with  Thuru  at  its  head.  And  the  first 
act  of  that  skilful  administrator  was  to  raise  an  army.  IMoravia  was 
regarded  ns  a  Bohemian  dependency  in  thoco  days,  and  its  Governor, 
^Yallenstein,  lind  that  exa^'gerated  repututi<»M  wliirh  iiivariubly  clings 
to  a  rl^iii;^'  but  n^t  thonmghly  tried  mau.  The  commaLid  of  tho  new 
armj'  theret'oie  was  offered  to  biui  iu  the  firs^t  instance.  But  ktinwinif 
well  tho  weakness  incident  l<>  nl>el]inns,  and  still  better  acquaiiitod  with 
tho  value  of  royal  prestige — a  uugiiiy  thing  iu  those  ditys,  and  with  tho 
powerful  organization  and  vast  influence  of  the  Jesuits,  which  were  sui-o 
eventually  to  bond  the  greater  portion  of  Catholic  Europe  on  the  side  of 
Ferdinand, — he  refused  decidedly  to  have  anything  to  do  with  Thum 
or  his  p:u  ty.  Nor  was  he  content  with  mere  refusal ; — ^he  employed  the 
remainder  of  tho  year  in  organizing  a  royal  army  in  Moravia.  There 
were  other  Bohemians  as  loyal  as  Wallenstein,  and  these  fled  the 
country,  or  took  refuge  in  the  two  or  three  strong  towns  that  declared 
for  Ferdinand,  closely  pursued  by  sent^uses  of  confiscation  and  exile. 
Adventurers  from  all  quarters  crowded  into  Bohemia — men  of  broken 
fortunes  and  desperate  characters ;  and  among  the  rest,  with  four  thousand 
consummate  cut-throats  at  his  back,  came  that  prince  of  partisans,  Count 
Mansfeldt. 

There  was  Imt  ii  nmnW  H^rce  available  iu  Austria  at  tho  lime,  and  that 
was  despatched  at  once  to  the  scene  of  action  under  General  Bou^uoi. 
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Anotlier  imperial  leader — ^Dampiere — was  hnrried  tip  from  Hungan-  iu  the 
same  direction,  although  the  Hungarians  rose  fiercely  and  dosed  upon  his 
track  like  a  flowing  tide.  The  Habsbtuig  fbrtiines  were  low  enough  just 
then.  Besides  Bohemia  and  Hungaiy)  several  provinces  were  in  open 
revolt;  and  those  that  had  not  yet  followed  the  example  were  widelj 
disaffidcted — ^Austria  itself  as  mnch  as  any.  Not  that  the  empire  was 
completely  dennded  of  loyalists ;  ftu-  from  it.  But  large  and  powttfol  as 
the  party  eventually  proved,  for  the  time  being  it  was  helpless.  Insur- 
rection had  swept  ovi  r  >  country  liko  nu  inundation,  and  those  who 
were  not  utterly  paralysed  by  the  event  thought  of  nothing  as  yet  but 
s]}nnning  its  violence. 

Meanwhile,  leaving  ITansfeldt  to  copo  with  Bouquoi,  Thum  marched 
straight  upon  Vienna.  It  was  a  daring  stroke,  bnt  the  wisest  withal  that 
could  have  been  atlnpfod.  But  Vienna  was  not  fated  to  full  on  that 
occasion.  The  moinont  Thnm  crossed  the  borJi-rs  ^Valleu^jtein,  who 
oven  then  had  his  spiis  everywhere,  redoubled  his  cxei-tions,  and  took 
care  that  the  news  should  reach  the  Bohemian  iu  sufficiently  exaggerated 
form.  Aliiinied  ut  the  prospect  of  such  a  foe  upon  his  flank,  and  still 
muro  alarnioil  at  the  focus  thus  presented  to  reaction,  Thum  turned 
aside  frotu  the  capital  and  made  a  rapid  dash  at  Olmutz.  lie  rcucLed 
that  city  so  suddenly  that  Wallenstein,  whose  half-hearted  levies  fell  away 
as  the  Protestant  leader  approached,  had  barely  time  to  raeape  with  a 
troop  a!  tninsansxa  and — the  moiH'i/-chestt  which  he  dung  to  with  ehameUr- 
istic  tenacity.  He  had  effected  his  purpose,  however,  and  for  that  time, 
at  least,  saved  the  empire.  This  happened  early  in  1619,  and  Thum, 
having  carried  all  before  him,  and  established  rebellion  on  a  respectable 
Ibotii^  in  Moravia,  was  back  before  Yienna  with  recmited  forces  and 
splen^d  hopes  before  the  middle  of  March.  A  iew  days  after  his 
reappearance  the  old  Emperor  Hathias  died  • —  in  accordanoe  with  the 
-  forecast  called  the  seven  M's  of  Kepler :  Magnus,  Monarcha,  Mundi,  Medeo, 
Meuse,  Martio,  Morietur,  as  tli  it  philosopher  is  reported  to  have  written 
beforehand  ;  and  the  event  added  greatly  to  his  astrologic  fame.  But 
unfortunately  for  its  credit,  the  same  story  is  told  with  a  variation  of  another 
character  of  the  period^ — "Dortor  Jossen.  This  learned  Bohemian  had 
been  captured  on  his  return  from  u  treasonable  visit  to  Bethlem  Gabor  in 
to  IB.  He  was  soon  exchau«^i  d  for  a  court  favonrito,  who  happened  to 
bo  in  tlurance  amonji^  his  countrvraen.  But  during  his  captivity  ho  had 
aransfd  himself  by  writing'  up  the  capitals  I.  M.  M.  M.  M,  conspicuously 
on  the  vvuIIb  of  his  dungeon.  Tht  se  ktlerb — which  he  explained  ihi  s  : 
Imporat/ir,  Mathias,  Meuse,  Martio,  Morietur — wore  giiatly  Uilkid  of  at 
the  time.  Crowds  came  to  stare  at  them,  uf  courso,  and  amons  otlu  rs  the 
future  Emperor  Ferdinand.  Ho,  however,  preferred  to  read  them  his  own 
way :  lesseni,  Ifentiris,  Malamorte,  Morieris  As  to  lessen  the  liar,  ho 
will  die  a  bad  death*') — a  reading  which  proved  jnst  na  tme  as  the 
other  one,  for  Jessen  was  hanged  shortly  after  the  battle  of  the  White 
Mountain*   And  as  it  is  with  this,  so  it  is  with  most  detached  anecdotes, 
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especially  the  smarter  ones.  They  are  told  of  too  many  persons  to  be 
troe  of  any ;  in  other  words,  they  are  said  to  haTO  hnppeued  too  often 
ever  to  have  happened  at  all. 

Thorn  and  his  Bohemians  were  without  Vienna,  and  what  was  there 
within?  1,500  foot,  200  horse,  abundant  terror,  and  still  more  * 
abundant  disaffection.  But  Tkurn,  though  a  matchless  demagogue, 
was  a  veiy  poor  general.  lustcad  of  storming  the  town  at  once,  he  dallied 
away  three  precious  months  in  intrigue  aud  negotiation.  Not  that  these 
things  were  altogether  iuefiiectiTe.  If  thej'  did  nothing  else, -they  kept  the 
imperial  family  in  the  extremity  of  torture  for  a  Yankee  eternity — that  is. 
ninety  days.  The  Kmpornr,  however,  would  make  no  concession. 
Hclplopf,  iiud  almo.st  bojx'lt  ss,  as  ho  was,  ho  determined  to  the  last  tn  l^o 
a  muuarc-li  oi'  nulhiug.  Everybody  oho  gave  nway.  llin  family  cutrcatftl, 
and  the  Jesuits  advised  him  to  agree  to  any tliiui^'  and  everything,  tU  Umt 
for  the  pn\ie/il :  or  otherwise  to  fly  and  awiiit  the  dawn  of  a  better  day 
amon^  the  fnltht'ul  Tyrolcso.  But  Ferdinand  wunl.l  do  neither.  And  yet 
he  kuew  t-hat  there  was  no  help  at  hand  ;  that  Thmu  mi^lit  euter  the 
city  at  his  pleasure ;  and  that  the  numerous  traitors  withiu  the  walls 
debated  almost  publicly  whether  they  diotdd  not  seize  him,  give  him  the 
tonsnre  by  force  after  the  Merovingian  fashion,  and,  immuring  him  for 
erer  in  a  eooTent,  seize  his  children  and  bring  them  up  in  the  Protestant 
faith.  Very  probably  it  was  the  knowledge  of  these  debates  that  deter* 
mined  Thum  to  wait  and  watch.  Very  probably  the  Bohemian  chief 
caledated  that  the  malcontents  would  do  his  work  much  better  than  he 
could  dare  to  do  it  for  himself,  and  that,  his  surest  coarse  would  bo 
to  maintain  his  threatening  attitude  unaltered,  thus  encouraging  and 
strengthening  his  partisans  by  his  presence«  while  his  inaction  left  ampio 
scope  to  tlieir  treasonable  impulses.  It  was  a  wily  plan,  and  would  have 
been  eminently  snccessful  but  for  one  little  trifle — the  game  could  not  always 
bo  thus  confined  merely  to  the  Habsburgs,  the  malcontents,  and  Thum. 
Bloanwhilo,  day  by  day  the  traitors  f^rew  more  audacious,  and  day  by  day 
the  iiuporialists  lost  heai't  and  fell  ofl',  until  l'\  rdiuand  stood  almost  alono 
in  his  palace.  At  b  iitjth  Thnni  roused  and  prepared  for  an  asRnnlt  ; 
but  rather  with  a  vitw  to  stimulutu  hi-s  partisans  than  to  act  decisively 
himself.  His  troops  drew  up  to  the  gates,  and  his  artilU  ly  battered  tin; 
palace,  throwing  its  shot  insolently  iu  at  the  very  wmduws.  Ferdinand 
changed  his  apartments  and  prayed  ajainst  his  enemies.  This  cannonade 
decided  the  conspirators.  While  Thum  demonstrated  without,  thoy 
armed  within  and  burned  to  the  palace.  At  their  head  were  the  noblest 
of  the  ancient  nobility ;  for,  with  small  exception,  the  present  Austrian 
aristocracy  dates  only  from  the  Thirty  Years*  War.  Sixteen  of  them, 
iieaded  by  Thonradtel  of  the  once  great  house  of  Ebergasnng,  forced 
themselves  into  the  presence  of  their  sovereign.  This  was  the  11th  of 
June,  1019,  and  a  terrible  morning  it  was  within  the  ramparts  of  Vienna. 
There  all  was  hnrrv  and  alarm.  Some  secreted  their  females  and  tiieir 
valuables ;  others  looked  up  and  whetted  their  long-concealed  weapons. 
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As  to  the  palace,  there  tLo  avohk  u  and  the  priosts  Wcjit  together  in 
helpless  despnir.  Fcrdinuud  was  kit  to  ddmte  aloiio  against  a  liost.  And 
what  a  debate  \?as  that !  Estroiuu  impotence  was  on  the  one  bide,  and 
exulting  insolence  on  the  other.  *•  Sign  !"  Paid  Thouradtel,  presentinfj  a 
document  overflowing  with  humiliatiug  couditious.  *'  Sign  !*'  cried  Lis 
comrades,  laying  their  hands  on  their  swords.  "  Sign  !  sign !  "  growled 
their  foBowen  in  the  oonridoni,  on  the  fifaiirs,  and  down  in  the  court-yard 
below.  But  Ferdinand  refhsod.  Xhey  reasoned,  he  refused ;  they  expos- 
txdated,  he  refused ;  thej  threatened,  he  still  refused.  Their  fiuses  flashed, 
their  words  grew  fierce ;  the  circle  closed  round  the  Prince,  swords  too 
flashed  out,  and  Thonradtel,  grasping  his  arm,  commanded  him  to  sign. 
If  ever  man  looked  death  foil  in  the  face,  Ferdinand  did  so  then.  The 
nobles  had  now  gone  too  flir  to  retract ;  with  them,  too,  it  was  all  or  nothing. 
Let  but  one  strike,  and  crery  sword  would  follow  the  example.  Ferdinand*8 
life  hung  by  a  thread,  and  ho  knew  it,  but  ho  never  faltered.  He  was  no 
warrior,  had  indeed  disgraced  himself  on  the  only  occasion  wherein  be 
had  ventured  to  show  himself  in  arms ;  but  now  he  was  every  inch  a 
hero,  as  impassive  as  if  ho  had  been  cast  in  brass.  Old  Rodolph  and 
Maximiliiin.  valiant  nf?  they  were,  mij^ht  have  been  proud  of  their 
dosci  Hilaiit.  "  Sif^'n  ! thundered  Thonradtel  for  the  ln?;t  time,  and  more 
than  ono  keen  lilade  was  pointed  at  Ferdinand's  uubheltered  breast.  A 
moment  moro  and — '*Hark!  what's  that?"  cried  Jorger  of  Hemhairs, 
dropping  the  point  of  his  weapon  in  blartled  surprise.  **  Himinel !  "  growls 
JIaggcr  of  Alonsteig,  "but  it's  a  cavalry  trumpet.  Can  Thnni  be  in  the 
town  '?  "  And  up  it  came,  clear  and  uar  piLicing,  that  romping  tira-la  which 
horsemen  love  to  hear.  They  rushed  to  the  windows,  and  as  they  did  so 
the  trumpet-blast  died  away,  and  the  ring  of  bridle  and  sabre  and  the  clatter 
of  many  hook  took  its  place.  Another  mmnte,  and  a  dense  body  of 
cuirassiers  trotted  into  the  square,  and  pulled  up  with  a  ringing  shout, 
right  under  the  windows.  "  Whose  are  these  ?  questioned  the  nobles 
in  astonishment.  That  was  soon  settled.  A  mass  of  the  new  comers 
threw  themselves  from  their  horses  and  dashed  up  the  stairs  without 
ceremony.  There  was  a  scuffle  without,  and  then  the  chamber<door 
opened  and  admitted  a  tall  thin  figure,  surmounted  l>y  a  hard  stem 
countenance,  with  piercing  black  eyes,  heavy  moustache,  and  short, 
bristling,  black  board  and  hair.  Wallensteiu  I  *'  cried  tlu^  Kmporor, 
burstmg  from  his  impassibility.  *'  Ter  Teufel !  "  screamed  Thonradtel, 
crushing  up  his  docimient,  and  dashing  out  of  the  palace,  followed  by  tho 
rest  of  tho  df'pntntion,  and  preceded  by  tho  valiant  Kaggor,  who  tripped 
over  hirf  sword  and  rolled  from  head  to  foot  of  tho  stairs.  Tho  house  of 
Ilalislmrg  was  saved.  That  night  came  Ibe  news  of  a  Royalist  victory  iu 
}5o})(  niia,  and  ere  morning  daNvne'l,  Thum's  camp  was  deserted,  and 
himself  far  off  on  the  way  to  the  frontiers. 

And  how  came  Wallenstein  thither  so  opporttinely  ?  Tluit  is  ponn 
told.  After  his  escape  from  Olmiitz  he  had  no  ^ery  pleasant  m.irch, 
Ibr  rebellion  threw  a  hundred  obstacles  in  his  path.    After  much  dodging 
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nnd  shifting,  many  mrtrclies  and  not  a  few  countermarches,  he  fell  in 

with  Pnminerc,  then  advanclrif;  to  rpiTiforce  Umiqnoi.  A  few  days  after 
cttmo  intollif^'f-nro  of  the  imminetit  peril  of  Ferdinand.  Of  course  a  junc-- 
tion  with  Bouquoi  was  no  longer  to  bo  thon^ht  of.  Dampiero  dou]>led 
back  iu  liaste,  and  Wallenptein,  breakin^^'  oil'  with  his  horfsenun  aud 
h\n  m(>ui  v-chest,  seized  a  number  of  boats  near  Krems,  aud,  dropping 
rapidly  and  unsuspected  down  the  Dannbe  to  Vienna,  managed  to  pass 
between  Thum's  careless  posts,  and  gained  the  palace  at  tho  very  nick 
of  time. 

It  -was,  indeed,  the  nick  of  time.  Had  Thorn  taken  Tienna,  or  even 
maintained  his  poat  beforo  it  a  little  longer,  the  mperial  crown  Troold 
have  been  lost  for  ever  to  the  honse  of  Habebnig,  and  with  it  the  greater 
portion  of  the  hereditary  domains.  Truly,  Wallenstein  was  a  mighty 
benefiictor !  Thanks  to  him,  Ferdinand  readied  IVankfort  in  time,  and 
histoiy  tdls  the  rest.  Bat  even  as  an  emperor  his  position,  for  a  lamo, 
was  snffieienti J  disheartening.  BebeUion,  teinmphant  in  Bohemia,  was  far 
from  beinci:  quoUed  elsewhere.  Tho  capital  itself  was  not  safe :  a  fiercer 
Ibe  than  Thum — Bethlem  Gabor  and  his  wild  borderers — was  rapidly 
approaching,  Ferdinand  returned  in  has  to  to  organise  resistance;  he 
recalled  some  troops  from  Bohemia,  and  gathered  np  new  levies.  Biit 
before  he  ronld  do  half  tliat  was  requisite,  tho  TranRjlvanian  Waiwodo 
was  upon  him  on  tho  ono  side,  wliilo  Thuni,  whom  the  large  detachments 
made  bv  Bouquoi  liad  set  free,  came  down  on  the  other.  But  not  to  pl:iy 
the  fiamo  insolent  part  as  before.  Men  nnd  soldiers,  and  confulcnco  too, 
were  now  within  tho  walls,  and  tho  assailants  had  to  win  every  inch  of 
gi'ouud  in  the  face  of  stem  resistance.  Even-  day  developed  adilitional  bkill 
and  daring  on  the  part  of  the  besieged,  and  always  among  the  most  distin- 
guished was  Wallenstein.  At  length,  hopeless  of  success,  discontented  with 
one  another,  and,  above  all,  apprehensive  of  the  storm  that  was  gathering, 
the  besiegers  withdrew.  The  leaguer  began  in  October,  and  it  was  over  by 
the  opening  of  the  new  year.  By  that  time,  too,  Ferdinand's  affairs  had 
greatly  improved  on  all  sides.  A,t  home  jndieions  measnres,  combined  vith 
the  imperial  prestige,  had  won  back  many  a  malcontent,  and  not  a  few 
open  rebels.  And  abroad  diplomacy  had  been  even  more  snccessful. 
France  and  En^and  were  nentralized;  the  Protestant  League  was  dis* 
located,  while  that  of  the  Catbohcs,  drawn  closer  together,  was  even 
then  mustering  in  arms  under  MaximiUan  of  Ba^uria.  Bpinola,  too,  was 
marching  on  the  Palatinate ;  reinforcements  were  crossing  the  Alps  from 
Italy ;  and  Spanish  ^Id  was  gathoing  reckless  spirits  everywhere  for  this 
fresh  cms  a  lie. 

Meanwhile  the  new  Boheminn  Kinp^  was  speeding  fast  to  ruin  :  wasting 
his  money,  misspending  his  time,  losin;^'  his  friends,  encouraging  his 
enemies,  anti  insulting  his  subjects  by  sncli  tricks  as  the  following: — 
**  Frideri(nnu  Pragin  prope  molendinum  magnum,  magna  omnium  indigua- 
tione,  cniu  fiece  populi  lavantcm  visum  fuifJKc."  He  had  not  even  tho 
atoning  (luality  of  personal  courage,  but  was  just  as  useless  in  the  held  as 
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k)  was  in  the  council.  Bj  ike  time  the  eaxupaign  opened  In  1620  the 
Bohemiuui  were  bcvond  comparison  weaker  than  at  the  outbreak  of  the 
revolt.  Then  they  were  as  one — ^then  they  overflowed  with  enthusiasm ; 
bat  now  they  were  disappointed  and  depressed,  while  every  man  distmsted 
his  neighbour. 

On  the  l(Hh  of  September,  1620i  the  invading  nnuj  crossed  the 
frontiers,  aii  1  uo  more  briUiant  host  ever  marched  to  fight  its  first  battle. 
The  ranks  included  an  nnparalleled  number  of  world-known  colcLritirg. 
There,  at  the  head,  \\as  that  cnirassed  Jesuit,  the  renowned  old  war-dog 
Tilly;  there,  with  his  iron  horsemen,  was  the  fiery  rider  Papenhcim 
— ho  who,  like  the  Nnpiers,  was  always  Buro  to  bo  hit;  there — strange 
Bceno  for  such  a  man,  then  a  volunteer  of  ci^^'litfen — was  the  philor^oy^her 
PeponHoB;  thoro,  yet  little  more  than  a  raw  peasant,  was  the  t<riil>!n 
purlisiiii,  Jilm  do  Wart;  there  was  the  infamous  Count  M  erode  ;  thcru 
wan  hi)  wlio  became  the  first  soldier  of  his  da\',  when  Tuiviine  was  in 
111-  prime,  the  {i^allaut  Merci  ;  tliere  was  Crnt/.,  Illo,  Terski,  Isoloni  ;  and 
t Lit  re,  Imally,  was  Wulleustciu  himsuil,  in  the  capacity  ut  i^uaitcniiaster- 
gcneral. 

The  battle  of  the  White  Moontaiu,  like  so  many  other  decisive  actions, 
was  fought  on  a  Sunday.  Wallenstein  was  not  present,  having  been 
detaehed  the  day  bef<Hre  on  a  foragmg  expedition :  so  we  shall  pass  over 
the  details.  That  single  fight  ruined  Frederick.  Mansfeldt,  indeed,  <• 
maintained  the  struggle  desperately  for  long  years  after;  but  he  was  a 
mere  adventurer,  who  made  the  cause  of  the  **lYinter  King  "  an  ezeuse 
for  continuing  an  exciting  career.  Pledgmg  themselves  to  a  general 
amnesty,  the  imperial  leaders  took  quiet  possession,  except  just  of  the 
districts  occupied  by  Mansfeldt.  And,  for  a  time,  there  was  no  appear* 
anoe  of  treacheiy.  Th«re  was  no  harrying  of  districts  with  fire  and 
sword;  there  were  no  proscriptions,  no  c<mfiseatio&s,  DO  exeentions. 
Even  rel^on  was  left  untouched.  One  month  passed,  and  another,  and 
yet  another  without  a  change.  It  really  appeared  that  tliis  time  at  le;ist 
a  Habsburf*  would  not  play  false.  Jiuiulreds  who  had  In  l  U  in  hiding 
resumed  tin  ir  avoeatious.  Confidence  returned  cver}nftherc.  and  by  tho 
ensuing  IVbruury  the  greater  part  of  Bohemia  pre*50iited  no  trace  of  tlu* 
recent  slrupglc.  But  Habsburg  vengeance,  whelhtr  in  Spain,  or  iu 
Holhind,  or  in  Bubiinia,  never  disappointed  itself  by  jiromaturc  action, 
never  diuw  the  net  until  the  metihes  were  full  ;  and  this  was  now  tho 
case.  At  midnight,  February  28,  1G21,  forty-eight  great  Bohemian 
barons  were  surprised  in  their  beds,  and  hurried  in  fetters  to  the 
Hradschin.  But  not  for  immediate  punishment.  Indeed,  at  first  they 
were  looked  upon,  and  by  th^ooselves  as  well  as  others,  in  the  l^ht  of 
hostages  for  the  good  behaviour  of  the  nation,  so  l<Hig  as  Mansfeldt 
should  make  head.  But  in  three  months  mors  that  leader  had  been 
hurled  into  the  Palatinate,  and  ^hernia  secured.  And  then  the  work  <^ 
death  be^m.  On  the  21st  of  Jmu  tin-  conquerors  had  a  defoiestrataon  of 
their  own.   A  scaffold  was  raised  before  the  windows  of  the  old  Batbhaus, 


Digitized  by  Google 


WAM^ENSTEIN  AND  HIS  TIMES. 


558 


opposite  ihui  Thicn-Kircbc,  v.liicli  still  bore  aloft  the  stiniiig  emMcn)s  of 
Zisca  :  the  chalice  and  the  Fv.nnl,  the  privikge  and  its  pnariint-  o.  j'.ut 
the  one  was  broken,  and  the  other  about  to  pass  awny  for  ever.  On  tliis 
scalluld  wui»  raised  a  lordly  scat,  and  tht  re,  rs  the  buu  rose,  the  Imperial 
Couimissioners  an'anged  themselves,  rriuco  Liechtenstein  in  the  midst, 
^vith  Slawata  and  Martinitz  on  bis  ri;..'bt  band  and  his  left.  The  Grosser 
lliiig  was  thruLigc'd  with  mail-cbid  umn,  aud  an  uimy  kept  the  neighbour- 
ing btreete.  Five  o*clock  fltrack ;  and,  at  the  stroke,  a  boron  stepped 
through  the  vindow  to  the  bktck.  Another  md  another  followed,  until 
twenty-foor  heads  feU.  One  by  one  they  died,  like  Taliant  gentlemen. 
Some  young  and  fall  of  life,  others  old  and  hoazy,  tottering  on  the  verv- 
bzink  of  the  grave ;  the  ages  of  ten  among  them  amounting  to  full  seven 
hundred  years.  But  all  died  vith  the  same  nnfiiltning  mien«  the  same 
touching  courage.  The  very  monung  of  that  longest  day  seemed  to 
weep,  preserving  a  rainbow  full  in  front  nntil  the  last  proud  head  hod 
&Uen.  It  was  the  Arud  of  the  seYcntcenth  ccntuiy.  Alas  for  the 
line,  whose  annals  are  stained  by  two  such  bloody  pages  I  And  during 
the  whole  of  the  terrible  hours  of  butcher}',  the  author  was  prostrate 
before  the  image  of  the  Black  Virgin  at  Marianzel,  two  hundred  miles  otV 
in  Styria,  wbithrr  he  had  made  a  pilgrimage  afoot,  expressly  to  pray  for 
the  souls  of  his  victims  ? 

louring  the  next  few  years,  the  Bohemians  underwent  a  reign  e<f 
terror.  Coufiscatiuu,  death,  and  exile  went  on  by  wholesale.  Civil  and 
religious  liberty  were  stamped  out  together.  The  very  literature  of  the 
country  was  proscribed  and  persecuted,  and  stamped  out  too  ;  for  it  also 
had  been  guilty  of  heresy  and  rebellion.  And  the  Bohtmians,  from 
probably  the  brightest  race  in  Em-opc,  degenerated  'within  a  sbgle 
generation  info  positively  the  most  stolid. 

Many  of  the  estates  were  given  away,  and  many  more  put  up  for  sale 
by  the  Imperial  Commissioners ;  and  this,  in  coqunction  irith  the  neces- 
sities created  by  fine  and  exile,  threw  so  large  a  quantity  of  land  into  the 
market,  that  the  price  fell,  in  many  cases,  to  less  than  a  year's  rent. 
Among  those  who  profited  most  by  this  state  of  things  was  Wallenstein. 
Though  holding  by  no  means  the  foremost  rank  in  the  army,  he  had 
received  by  far  the  largest  share  of  the  plimder,  and,  possessing  even  then 
enormous  funds,  he  made  still  larger  purchases.  But,  not  content  with 
fair  gains,  if  such  gsins  may  be  called  fair,  he  resorted  to  one  of  the  tricks 
of  tbo  rtlcduTnists  in  order  to  swtdl  them,  and  purchased  several  estates 
with  coin  so  debased  as  to  be  not  worth  half  its  nominal  mine.  There 
were  complaints  and  loud  ones  ;  but  these  were  boom  silenced  by  probably 
the  most  extraordinary  ediet  ever  issued  l>y  nionareb,  an  edict  which 
legalized  this  kind  of  swindling  in  Wallenstcin's  case  only.  But  he  did 
not  purebase  with  a  view  to  retain.  The  lands  he  had  received  by  prnnt 
were  buflieiently  ample.  The  remainder  he  merely  withdrew  from  the 
market  until  the  priced  ran  up,  and  then  he  disposed  of  thcia  at  uu 
enormous  profit.    This  lucrative  trafiic  he  caiTied  on  until  the  last  hour 


Digrtized  by  Google 


WALLENSTEIK  AND  HIS  TIMES. 


of  his  life,  inTestmg  bis  gains  in  the  banhing'lioasos  of  Italy,  until,  wliai 
mth  lands  and  landed  wealth,  by  1624  he  was  in  the  receipt  of  not  less 
than  800,0002.  a  year ;  and  with  his  fortune  grew  his  favour  at  eotirt. 
In  1621  he  married  the  daaghter  and  heiress  of  Connt  Haiiach,  the 
Great  Chamherlain,  became  a  member  of  the  Aulic  Council,  and  was 
created  a  Count ;  and  in  two  years  more  ho  was  still  forth  or  cldYated 
to  the  rank  of  Duke  and  Prince  of  the  Empire.  Thenceforth  he  was 
popularly  kno^vn  as  the  Friedliinder ; "  and  nohlj  did  he  snpport  his 
dignity.  Now,  at  last,  it  began  to  be  suspected  that  his  money-grubbing 
had  a  deeper  source  than  that  of  more  avarice,  for  his  profusion  was  only 
less  boundless  thau  his  wealth.  His  magnificence,  indeed,  had  not  yet 
attained  tlio  maturity  it  was  destined  to  reach;  hut  even  then  it  was 
more  than  princely.  Nothing  like  it  had  been  seen  in  Europe  since  tho 
days  of  "SVolsey.  But,  in  the  midst  of  all  this  splendour,  ho  was  tho 
same  gaunt  ti<;ure  a?^  ever — Bt<>m,  silent,  and  uiiRmpathotic,  a  world 
within  himself;  his  vocabulary  limited  to  words  of  command  ;  dcalinc,'  whh 
men  as  with  cattle,  buying  their  brains  and  their  arms  as  ho  wuuitd 
them,  but  never  de^sending  to  fiuniliaiity,  friendship,  or  confidence  with 
any  one ;  a  man  to  he  dreaded  for  his  severify,  distrusted  for  his  selfish- 
ness, detested  for  his  scornful  insolence  and  miscrupuloua  rapacity,  and 
blindty  followed  for  his  liberality  and  never^fiuling  sueeess ;  a  man  who, 
admitting  no  companionship  in  his  rise,  could  expect  no  doTOtion  in  his 
iall.  A  man,  in  short,  to  be  all-powerM  in  prosperity,  and  utter  in 
his  ruin. 
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My  dkar  Mb.  Editor, — 

I  AM  going  to  give  some  advice  upon  a  most  important  subject ;  and  I 
bclit'vo  the  advice  vriW  bo  vprr  vahmble.  One  must  somrtimcs  speak  up  for 
oneself,  or,  at  ativ  y:\U\  fur  one's  subject.  This,  howovur,  is  not  a  siibjfct 
w  hich  should  be  rushed  into,  in  a  headlong  manner.  It  needs  and  desert  es 
some  preface. 

In  the  first  place,  my  good  jimannensi^:.  to  whom  I  am  dictating  this 
letter,  is  kind  enough  to  remind  me  thai  i  iiave  treated  this  sultject  onco 
before.  I  do  not  care  about  that :  I  have  forgotten,  and  I  dure  say  the 
world  has  fozgotten*  what  I  said  before ;  and,  if  I  repeat  myself,  it  w  ill 
only  show  that  certain  things  have  eontinned  to  make  an  impressioii  on 
mj  mind,  and  that  enlarged  experience  has  not,  in  those  matters,  cansed 
me  to  change  that  mind. 

I  am  not  dannted  hy  what  Mr.  Bright  has  recently  told  ns,  namely, 
that  bo  and  his  department,  the  Board  of  Trade,  are  in  the  habit  of 
offering  the  best  advice  to  the  other  departments,  and  finding  that  it  is 
uniformly  neglected. 

^fy  Rubjeet  is  different.  My  audience  is  different.  I  fmd  that 
when  I  write  a  paper  npon  Differential  Duties,  or  on  the  Incidence  of 
Taxation,  or  on  the  comparative  merits  of  Direct  and  Indu-ect  Taxation, 
I  sometimes  have  only  one  true,  faithful  rriHl.  r,  who  reads  without 
skipping,  and  who  is  myself.  With  reprnrd  to  my  pref^ent  f;u1)Jrct  it  is  not 
only  most  interesting,  but  it  is  a  perennial  one.  Loni,'  ai\t  r  the  Irish  Church 
question  is  Fettled,  there  will  f^till  be  dull  dinners  given  in  London.  And 
even  when  the  soundest  jirineiples  of  economic  reform  liave  been  intro- 
duced into  all  the  deparlmtnts  of  the  State,  tbere  ^\ill  still  be  au  absence 
of  gaiety  in  some  of,  what  are  called,  the  bent  dlTmi  r-p;n  ties. 

Then  look  ut  the  magnitude  of  the  tiubjcct.  It  is  nut  too  much,  to 
say,  that  2,500  dinner-parties  will  be  given  in  London  to-day.  I  think 
what  it  would  be  to  add  only  a  little  animation,  only  a  little  more  real 
pleasure,  to  each  of  these  2,600  dinner-parties  1  8neh  Is  my  great  aim. 
That  deep  thinker,  Emerson,  has  said  somewhere,  that  one  of  the  main 
objects  of  all  the  different  modes  of  civilization,  is  to  bring  a  nomber  of 
agreeable  people  together,  to  pat  their  legs  nnder  the  same  mahogany  or 
deal  table  at  dinner. 

My  Mends — ^bnt  friends  are  so  partial — are  good  enough  to  say  that  I 
am  apt  to  treat  of  small  matters  which  are  unworthy — so  they  are  pleased 
to  remark — of  the  dignity  of  my  pen.  I  am  very  mnch  obliged  to  them 
for  their  anxiety  to  maintain  this  dignity.   (By  the  way,  do  tbey  all  read 
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crowd  of  amiable  quackis  who  are  occupied  in  pufliug  tlicmbolvos  and  their 
pet  uosuuiurf.  Tlio  cliques — emh.  of  which  posseisiit'S,  in  its  own  esti- 
mation, the  one  panacea  for  curing  all  onr  e\'ils — form,  as  it  were,  a  series 
of  social  hothouses,  in  M  iiich  philuuthropists  me  forced,  like  early  peas,  to 
an  uulicalthy  precocity  of  growth.  They  shoot  up  into  prize  specimens, 
intensely  admired  by  thow  who  havt  eanfnlly  eoUiTBiled  thMn,  and 
wutnred  thfim  niih  eompBrnent  and  applaiue,  but  of  weak  fibre  and  ftebto 
nmmntioit.  If  ]^nT8Dftiii«to  eiftioiieoiieof  liieae  goahi^ 
omtees,  yoa  an  aieetDed  of  hanluieti,  bratolily,  and  indiffisranee  to  the 
tmr  ftelings  of  natoie.  Yoa  ara  a  eoano  eymo,  and  prohahly  a 
aoaptio  into  tlie  baigain ;  jour  impfttMiwe  of  sehflOMB  tiiai  woa*i  work, 
and  of  fteUe  aManipis  to  vaniiih  dooajed  phMea  inatoad  ct  tmnag  tham, 
ii  ooDaiderad  to  imply  indifliumoe  to  the  end  desired.  It  m  euy  to 
aefc  down  ttio  contempt  of  practical  men  for  half  the  charitable  schemes  of 
the  dny  to  a  grovelling  seifidmess.  Muehof  it  may  be  so  ;  but  it  only  needs 
n  glance  at  the  chaotic  muddle  of  the  London  charities^  to  see  the  advantage 
that  would  result  if  people  would  look  before  they  leap,  and  toko  a  lesson 
or  two  from  the  scomOTS  and  sneerers.  Doing  good  requires  fbrethought 
as  -well  as  other  things  ;  and  the  fashionable  denunciation  of  cynicism 
has  tended  to  deprive  us-  of  the  benefits  of  all  criticism.  People  are 
so  rbunncd  with  tho  rnmnnfic  aspect  of  things  that  they  won/t  look 
at  the  prosaic,  commonplace  aspect  of  the  evils  to  be  encoimtcred. 
To  say  the  truth,  one  is  occasionally  inclined  to  regret  that  -ninrtyrdom 
has  gone  out  of  fashion.  Doubtless  it  was  \\Tong  to  saw  an  a])ostle  iu 
two ;  but  the  practice  had  its  advantages.  It  forced  social  reformers 
into  a  sterner  temper,  and  a  more  thorough-going  policy,  and  dis- 
couraged the  crowd  of  thoughtless  volunteers,  who  hinder  the  work 
they  profess  to  help.  The  word,  indeed,  remains,  but  its  whole  significa- 
tion is  altered.  Two  of  the  most  desizaUe  events  in  are,  to  be 
suppressed  by  Act  of  Failiament  or  to  beoome  a  martyr.  In  one  case, 
you  are  left  wilh  a  good  ineome  and  nothing  to  do ;  in  the  other,  jou  are 
the  olgeet  of  aniTeisal  sympathy,  and  may  very  probably  leeetTe  even 
peemuBiy  compensation.  "When  stakes  and  figgots  were  in  vogue,  there 
were  otjeetioiis  to  the  honour ;  bnt  now  it  wonld  be  hard  to  show  a  man 
a  more  delicaie  attention  &an  to  proseeoto  him  fbr  heresy,  whether 
thsdogieal,  polttieal,  or  even  scientific,  ibr  he  is  certain  to  become  a 
**lioo,*'  and  not  improbably  the  pet  of  some  entfansiastio  diqne. 

As  this  moral  tonic  has  gone  out  of  use,  the  eritie's  sneer  is,  perhaps, 
the  best  subetitote  left.  It  may  do  something  to  clear  tho  atmosphere  of 
cant,  and  to  strip  the  prig  of  his  inordinate  afi'ectations.  By  itaetf  it  can, 
indeed,  do  nothing ;  but  it  gets  rid  of  some  of  the  constantly  accnmnlatiDg 
masses  of  humbug,  and  allows  us  at  least  to  see  things  as  they  are.  To 
the  objection  that  it  is  cniel,  the  answrr  is  that  it  can  hardly  hold  tho 
existing  evils  in  check.  Tho  unfounded  superstition  that  brutal  critics  of 
a  former  day  slew  Keats  by  their  abuse  has  long  been  worn  out,  and  is 
scarcely  even  quoted  more  than  once  a  week  or  so.   We  may  say,  in 
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I  begin  from  tho  beginning ;  and,  therefore,  I  Ltgm  with  the  question 
i>f  iuvitatious.  These  should  not  be  i8sn('<l  Imig  boforcLuiul.  ^Vht-n 
vuu  rcccivti  au  iuvitiitiou  to  a  diuiier,  which  is  tu  come  oil"  three  weeks 
hence,  joa  catmot  help  feehng  that  you  do  not  know  what  will  happen 
in  the  inienrid.  Y<m  are  almost  afindd  to  accept,  and  yon  do,  perhaps, 
at  last  accept  with  fear  and  trembling.  I  fecall  to  my  mind  the  prac- 
tice  of  two  disiingaiBhed  Hfinisterg  of  fonner  days.  It  was  "  Console 
Planco,"  u€,  when  Lord  Melbourne  was  Prime  Minister;  for  I  am  sony 
to^say  that  I  can  date  my  experience  of  dinners  from  so  primeval  a 
period.  Well,  one  of  these  Mimsters  had  a  habit  of  bringing  home  with 
him  to  his  fiunily  dinner  foot  or  five  Members  of  Parliament,  whom 
he  hod  met  with  while  attending  tiie  Honse  <m  that  day.  The  other 
Minister  had  a  hiibit  of  inviting  any  eminent  or  agreeable  people,  who 
caine  to  him  in  the  course  of  the  day.  Sometimes,  he  would  invite  a 
whole  deputation,  if  they  were  pleasant  and  rational,  ro  that  the  matter 
in  question  might  bo  discussed  at  dinner.  The  parties  given  by  thcfio 
Ministers  were  eminently  agreeable ;  and,  iiulceJ,  it  may  be  laid  dowu  aa 
n  nilc,  that  a  party,  which  is  got  Uygeihat  in  a  hurry,  is  ucarly  sura  to  be 
agreeable. 

There  is  a  \er\  diilicult  question  conncct^^J  with  invitalioiiii  to  dinucis. 
This  is  the  question  of  jmuctuality.    You  receive  an  invitation  lor  dinner, 
in  v.iiich  a  ccrtuiu  hour  is  named.    You  really  do  not  kiiow  wheLher  you 
are  to  bo  punctual  to  that  hour,  or  whether  you  are  to  come  half-an-hour 
afterwards.  I  propose  a  great  and  distinct  reform  in  this  reject — ^namely, 
that  the  exact  time  should  be  stated  at  whidi  the  dinner  should  be  on 
table,  and  that  it  should  bo  permitted  to  the  guests  to  arrive  at  any  moment 
within  half-an-hour  of  that  fixed  time,  the  host  and  hostess  being  prepared 
to  receive  the  guests  at  any  time  within  that  half  hour.   If  the  dinner 
were  made  the  starting-point  of  punctuality,  all  people  would  know  where 
they  were,  and  what  th^  had  to  conform  to.  In  a  vast  city,  like  London, 
there  is  no  measuring,  without  great  thought  and  without  making  large 
allowance  for  misadventures,  what  will  be  the  requisite-  time  for  traversing 
any  given  distance.    And  we,  tho  guests,  should  all  fuel  comfortable,  if 
we  kiiew,  for  certain,  that  the  dinner  would  not  wait  for  us,  but  would  go 
on  with  the  inipertTirbability  and  irrevocability  of  fate.    I  have  ah'.ays 
admired  the  ;iti-t-unt  of  tliat  dinner  in  one  of  Hook's  niost  clever  novi  !s, 
in  which  a  certain  unfortunate  baronet,  Sir  ilarry  Winscot,  comes  in 
xcry  late  at  a  Marquis's  dinner  ;  niu\  the  Marquis,  ignoriuc?  tho  vul^^ar 
n]>i)t>tites  of  lower  men,  desires  that  ice  and  wafers  should  bo  himded 
to  Sir  HaiTV  Winseot.    I  think  that  if  we  are  late,  wc  should,  without 
toniphunt,  partake  the  fate  of  poor  Sir  Harry.    Tho  dinner  should  be 
indtpeudcut  of  everybody,  and  should  pursue  its  regulated  march  of 
perfect  punctuality,  regardless  of  the  errors  or  misfortunes  of  the  guests. 
The  guests,  too,  would  be  much  happier,  and  would  ieel  much  more 
independent,  if  this  ^stem  were  rigidly  observed. 

Then,  I  maintain  that  tho  time  of  dinner  should  bo  enrty.  The 
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account  is  ttoiiccmtd,  but  which  will  avenge  thQniBd:v08  OB  his  finture 
fame,  ll  the  traditioa  does  not  quite  expire,  it  is  doe  to  a  few  fiuthM 
critics — maoh  reviled  the  enliiiUDSstie  part  of  mankind— who  go  abooi 
smiting  pretenders  rig^t  and  left ;  and,  it  may  be,  sometimes  administemig 
a  random  blow  to  some  one  who  does  not  deserve  it. 

The  enthnsiasts,  who  tBink  that  levolutioiis  are  to  be  made  with 
ro8ewater»  that  the  world  is  to  be  awed  by  patting  aU  the  good  boys  on  the 
head  without  administeiing  the  birch  to  the  bsd  ones,  may  possibly  olgect 
to  this  doctrine*  It  sounds  plausible  to  say,  praise  the  good  and  let  the 
bad  find  its  own  path  to  Hccnx,  Yet  even  they  will  perhaps  admit  some 
force  in  the  next  claim  which  I  venture  to  put  forward.  There  are  in  this 
world  certain  persons  known  by  the  good  dd  English  name  of  fools. 
Although  we  shrink  from  applying  the  name  to  any  individual,  we  know 
that,  in  the  aggregate,  they  form  a  vast  and  almost  impenetrable  phalanx. 
Like  other  men,  they  have  their  uses  ;  they  senc,  ]M-rhaps,  as  ballast, 
and  prevent  the  machinery  of  the  world  from  moviuj^  too  fast.  Certainly 
they  do  it  effectually.  There  is  something  portentous  about  the  huge 
masses  of  dogged  stupidity  which  environ  us  on  every  side.  There  aro 
noodles  alive  who  repeat  with  infinite  variations  the  oration  composed  for 
them  by  Sydney  Smith,  and  repeat  their  little  saws  about  the  %M;->Jum  ui 
our  ancestors,  the  contra.sL  between  theory  and  practice,  and  other  pro- 
found considerations  leading  up  to  the  grand  conclusion,  Nolumiu  legn 
Anglim  mtUari,  It  may  be  that  some  of  the  finest  specimens  of  the  tribe 
were  those  who  lately  engaged  in  the  defence  of  the  worst  abuses  in  work> 
houses,  and  happily  compared  all  who  denounced  them  to  persons  with 
a  morbid  appetite  for  "  putrid  oysters.'*  The  force  of  the  analogy  may 
not  be  verj  obvious,  but  it  had  a  certain  currency  at  the  time  from  the 
happy  con&sion  of  ideas  which  it  indicated.  Yestrymeni  as  this  scrap  of 
their  eloquence  implies,  aro  frequently  dull ;  and  it  may  eren  be  that 
their  education  i^ves  them  a  dulness  of  a  peculiarly  fine  flavour.  But 
we  eamiot  flatter  ourselves  that  dulness  is  confined  to  Bumbledom,  nor  to 
its  unfortunate  subjects*  There  is,  we  may  venture  to  imagine,  somo 
stupidity  in  high  places ;  and  if  any  doubts  he  entertained  on  the  subject, 
we  might  ask  Mr.  Mill  for  his  opinion  of  Conservative  members  of  Par- 
liament, or  ^fr.  Bright  for  his  views  of  bishops.  Assuming  that  those 
eminent  men  cannot  be  speaking  entirely  without  book,  and  noting,  for  our 
private  edincation,  the  singular  resemblance  between  the  two  sides  of  the 
Houae  of  Commons,  and  the  fact  that  lawn  sleeves  do  not  naturally  cbanga 
human  nature,  we  may  venture  to  hazard  a  ct)ujucture  that  there  is  i)r;)- 
bal/ly  a  good  deal  of  stupidity  up  and  down  the  conntiy.  How  is  it  to  be 
usisuulled  with  any  prospect  of  success  ?  The  thick  anuoiu"  which  Pro- 
vidcncc  has  bestowed  upon  this  class  of  mankind  is  proverbial.  Take  it 
far  a  rule,  as  tlie  poet  observes, 

No  ercatare  anuuti  to  little  as  a  fool. 
But  if  anything  is  to  be  done,  he  must  be  made  to  smart.  Some  one  must 
do  for  him  that  kind  office  which  had  to  be  done  for  the  medicsval  kni^t 
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who  had  bcca  tumbK  J  over  in  his  impro^ahle  suit  of  armour,  .ind  forco 
open  the  rivets.  "NVhcrc  is  his  vnhicrablo  place  ?  Preaching,  hoAvever 
eloquent,  passes  over  him  hke  a  distaut  aud  pleasant  mnnnur.  llo  plants 
himBelf  more  firmly  in  his  beat,  and  refuses  to  budge.  Ho  is  like  a  huge 
wrestler  whom  I  have  fseen  wearing  dowu  his  active  antagonist  by  sheer 
weight.  If  he  moved,  he  was  thrown  iu  an  iustant ;  but  so  long  as  he 
stood  stolidly  btockstill  no  eiTt)rts  were  of  the  slightest  use.  "We  wont 
some  one  to  stir  him  up  as  the  bpauish  bull  is  excited  by  a  firework  or  two 
planted  In  his  neck.  Kow,  fortmiatcly,  the  very  dullest  of  mortals  is  more 
or  less  accessible  to  eontempt.  He  dislikes  being  ^iten  down  an  ass. 
He  throws  off  his  mantle  of  Bevenfold  indifference  under  a  few  jndieions 
taunts,  and  brings  his  clumsy  strength  into  the  arena.  It  is  enrioas  to 
remark  how,  in  a  political  contest,  the  loftiest  eloquenee  bses  its  effect 
after  a  day  or  two ;  and  some  little  epigram  thrown  ont  in  the  heat  of  the 
contest  remains  fizzing  and  sparkling  nnqnenchablj,  in  spite  of  all  efforts 
to  stamp  it  ont»  and  keeps  np  the  spirit  of  the  weaiy  combatants. 
Keen,  scornful  common  sense,  compressed  into  a  few  pungent  words, 
piercing  through  the  buncombe  and  the  flummery,  should  be  welcomed 
even  by  those  it  attacks.  It  is  the  signal  that  the  parade  of  the  fencer 
nith  blunted  foils  is  over,  and  that  real  work  with  sharp  steel  is 
beginning. 

But  it  may  bo  urged  this  is,  aflcr  all,  a  debasing  view  of  things. 
C}*nic8  who  delight  to  pierce  windbags  and  to  unmask  humbugs,  are 
enually  apt  to  throw  mud  at  heroes.  Kveu  if  the  hfro  laughs  at  them, 
the  popular  mind  is  prejudiced.  If,  in  those  old  days  c)f  dragons  and 
martyrs,  there  liad  l)een  such  things  as  newspaper  reporti-rs  and  weekly 
essayists,  what  kind  of  criticism  would  ha^e  greeted  men  who  died  in 
the  discharge  of  the  noblest  of  duties  ?  Or  suppose  that  oven  now 
some  gallant  missionary  has  been  devoured  in  the  Cannibal  Islands, 
and  tLuL  llic  court  journalist  of  that  country  has  managed  to  catch 
Bomethiug  of  the  Eui'opcan  tone.  '■  inu  news  which  has  just  como 
to  us,"  ho  would  perhaps  say,  "is  certainly  to  be  lamented.  Can- 
nibalism, as  a  custom,  is  undoubtedly  doomed,  though  we  may  regret 
the  sentimentalitj  which  has  finally  suppressed  so  picturesque  and 
hannlesB  a  custom.  Be  that  as  it  may,  we  have  become  too  dainty  to 
eat  our  eaeaoM,  though  not  too  dainty  to  kill  thm ;  we  haxe  sacrificed 
to  morbid  prqndices  a  saTOuzy  and  nutritious  article  of  diet;  and,  of 
course,  laws,  however  unsatisfactoiy  in  point  of  reason,  must  be  obeyed. 
Eton  missionaries  who  land  upon  our  shores  must  be  protected.  But  we 
would  ask  them,  if  they  still  retam  any  gleams  of  common  sense,  what 
it  is  that  they  expect  to  gain  ?  Mumbo  Jumbo  may  not  1)e  in  all  respects 
a  satisfactory'  (dtjeet  of  Worship;  but  what  known  doctrine  is  thoroughly 
satisfactory?  His  worshippers  believe  that  if  they  knock  each  othtr  on 
the  bead,  or  many  more  than  a  dozen  wives,  or  eat  human  fiesh  oat  of 
season,  they  will  suffer  for  it ;  it  is  a  rough  creed  containing,  it  may  be, 
some  errors;  bat,  on  the  whole,  it  is  ezceilontly  adapted  to  the  state  of 
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civilization,  and  any  more  refined  doctrines  woald  simply  fly  over  tLo 
people's  heads.  Mnmbo  Jiimho's  priests  are  not  men  of  any  high  polish, 
bwt  they  h:ive  a  grout  iullucnce  over  the  vulgar,  nnd  save  some  expeiiRe  in 
police  arrangemciitrt.  The  man  who  upsets  .such  a  state  of  things,  incurs  a 
heav}^  rcspousibility,  and  ought  to  be  perfectly  clear  that  his  teaching  will 
be  better  adapted  to  the  minds  of  his  audii  nco.  If  he  is  fool  enough,  for 
the  sake  of  ho  doubtful  a  good,  to  run  the  risk  of  being  made  into  chops, 
we  are  of  bound,  as  far*  aa  may  be,  to  frustxatu  his  excellent 

intention,  and  to  prevent  him  &om  obtaining  the  object  of  his  foolish 
insheB.  So  ftr  as  we  can  secure  it  by  naaoiialile  procantionfl,  bis  friends 
shall  not  boast  that  be  has  been  eODforted  into  meat,  roast,  boiled,  or 
baked;  bat  if  we  nnliickilj  fail,  tbej  must  also  tboroaghly  nndeiataiid 
that  we  hold  him  to  be  simply  an  idiot  whose  folly  has  met  with  its 
natural,  if  not  its  lawM  reward." 

In  some  such  tone»  I  ima^se,  we  should  greet  many  maifyrdoms 
now>a-days :  and  I  folly  admit  that  it  is  only  within  naztow  bonnds,  only 
when  acting  as  a  strictly  subordinate  cheek,  that  cynicism  is  desirable  or 
pardonable.  Mustard  is  a  good  thing,  but  wo  cannot  dine  off  it ;  and 
there  are,  undoabtediy,  limits  to  the  n>e  of  Titriol.  AVben  chivafaryis 
sneered  away,  there  is  a  fearfiii  h  fo  the  people  \rhose  powers  of 
reverence  are  injured ;  on^  at  present  I  fear  it  is  in  equal  danger  of  being 
stifled  by  injudicious  praise,  and  lost  from  sight  in  a  mass  of  Brummagem 
imitations.  A  Uttle  Eupply  of  cynicism  should  be  kept  on  hand  to  test  the 
genuine  nature  of  the  article.  Let  us  only  reflect,  to  use  one  obvious 
illustration,  how  much  good  would  be  done  if  in  every  church  tbere  came 
in  at  sermon-timo  the  cvuic  who  is  so  often  denounced  in  his  absence ;  if 
he  was  accommodatid  with  a  scat,  and  allowed  to  put  the  clergyman  a 
few  questions  afterwards  iu  private  :  would  not  the  logic  to  which  we  are 
treated  be  generally  sounder,  the  eloquence  more  soylic,  and  a  little  more 
care  be  shown  not  to  shelter  iiheer  uouscuse  under  the  respect  due  to 
sacred  things  ?  We  should,  I  fancy,  more  frequently  enjoy  what,  in  spite 
of  aU  that  is  said  against  sermons,  is  really  one  of  the  most  elevating  of  all 
possible  inflnences,  the  eloqoenee  of  a  man  who  has  pnt  the  whole  powers 
of  his  mind  to  enforce  doctrines  of  whose  tnth  and  idtal  importance  he  iB 
even  passionately  conxinced,  and  who  fiurther  lemembers  that  he  is  talking 
to  men  as  well  as  to  children* 
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The  somo\vliat  prolonged  inquiry,  wliich  bad  for  its  object  the  BelecUon 
of  a  brcccb-luii'ling  rifle  for  the  British  soldier  has  at  last  terminated.  lu 
preceding  nambeis  of  this  Magazine*  we  traeed  the  progress  of  the 
inqoiiy,  and  leeotded,  first,  tiie  seleclkm  of  the  Snider  sjBtem  of  coiiTersioB 
for  Application  to  the  ezisthtg  muzzle-loading  Enfield  rifles ;  secimdly,  the 
laising  of  the  curtain  upon  the  competition  between  flie  rifles  from  which 
the  selection  of  the  fntnze  arm  was  to  be  made. 

Of  the  Snider  rifle  it  Is  nnnecessaiy  to  say  moeh  here.  It  is  now, 
after  some  years  of  trial,  generally  recognised  as  an  ann  of  remarhable 
aceomcj,  effideney,  and  simplicitj.  Notwithstanding  dire  predictions  of 
faUare,  it  has  in  no  sense  fiiiled  or  fallen  short  of  our  expectations.  Few 
military  men  wonld  now  care  to  cxchnngc  the  Snider  for  any  breecholoading 
rifle  in  use  among  roroi<.ai  armios.  The  cartridge,  upon  which  so  much  of 
its  success  depends,  lias  also  steadily  «rrown  in  favour  at  home  and  abroad. 
Sponking  generally,  v,  o  may  say  that  the  whole  of  hrr  Majesty's  regular 
troops  are  annrd  with  the  Hnider,  tlie  cxistiiip[  stock  of  Knfu-lds  liaving 
been  used  up  in  the  process.  Indeed,  it  has  been  found  necessary  to 
Bupplcmoiit  the  original  store  of  convertible  arms  with  a  few  uewSniders,  and 
some  50.000  aro  to  be  made  this  year,  dilTcring  from  the  first  pattern  only 
in  two  important  pnrticnlnrs.  Thoy  will  have  steel  barrels,  and  the  breech- 
action  will  be  provided  with  a  safi  ty-bolt,  to  obviate  the  danger  of  a 
breech- bluck  bring  blown  open  by  the  escape  of  ga.s  from  a  dama!E»ed 
caiiridge.  With  regard  to  this  last  point,  it  may  be  well  to  observe  that, 
with  one  pattern  of  the  Boxer  cartridge  (Y),  a  few  casualties  of  this  sort 
have  occDired.  In  an  atten^  at  economy  this  cartridge  was  made  weakor 
than  preceding  patterns,  and  the  balance  ci  safety  was  thus,  as  it  has 
proved,  rednced  to  too  fine  a  point  A  cartridge  fiinlty  in  any  respect,  or 
a  gon  which,  from  some  imperfection  in  the  fitting  or  dimensions  of  its 
parts,  fiuled  to  aiEbrd  the  cartridge  the  requisite  support,  was  liable 
to  gtye  rise  to  an  explosive  escape— •  liabSH^  whidi,  of  conzse,  increased 
when  the  two  happened  to  come  together  in  hasardons  combination. 
Accordingly,  the  cartridge  wa^;  once  a^iin  brought  to  such  a  strength  as 
wonld  cover  all  ren<^onable  imperfections  of  manafeetnre  in  arm  and 
ammnnition ;  and  the  tenqporary  diffienlfy  was  thus  easily  and,  it  would 
seem,  completely  mvexeaiM,  But,  nnqnestionably,  the  remedy,  althoogh 
cfTeetnal,  is  a  wrong  one.  The  principle  of  depending  wholly  upon  yooT 
cartridge  for  ultimate  safety  is  unsound.    It  is  unsonnd  in  two  senses, — 

*  Coriihill  Magazine,  September,  1866,  and  August,  1867. 
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ecouomically  and  mecbauically.  As  to  ecouomy,  vrc  have  seen  that  it  has 
been  necessary  as  a  precautiouary  measure  to  revert  to  a  btrougcr  and, 
therefore,  more  expensive  cartridge  than  might  haye  been  prudently 
employed  mih  an  aim  of  which  the  hreeeh  oonld  not  be  blown  open. 
Heehanicallj,  it  appean  unsound  to  depend  npoin  the  nieenese  of  a  com* 
bination,  upon  perfect  excellence  of  parts,  and  npon  an  ezactnesB  of 
mamifiustare  which  practice  has  shown  cannot  always  be  observed — or 
which  can  be  observed  only  at  additional  cost*  And,  generally,  the  public 
would  be  better  seemed  against  accidents  if  the  "Prod  Act  were'  to  indnde 
a  clause  refosing  a  certificate  to  any  breech-loader,  the  safety  of  which  is 
not  independent  of  its  cartridge — a  clause  which  clearly  cannot  be  intro- 
duced 80  long  as  the  Govemment  arm  is  one  of  what  we  may  call  the 
noU'Safety  class.  So  that  the  decision  to  provide  the  remaining  Sniders 
with  a  safety-bolt  is  a  commendable  one,  and  mlf^i  have  been  adopted 
with  advantage  in  the  first  instance.  Of  the  minor  modifications  in  the 
bullet  for  the  Snider  it  is  unnecessary  here  to  speak.  Substantially,  the 
arm  and  it^  ammunition,  with  the  exceptions  which  we  have  named, 
remain  nnnhored. 

With  the  appointment,  early  in  18C7,  of  a  Special  Committee  to 
determine  whether  it  would  he  desirable  to  ^^npply  Sniders  inJetiniti^ly 
or  to  adopt  some  other  system  for  future  manufacture,  and,  if  so,  to  select 
the  future  breech-loader,  our  readers  are  already  fuunliar.  Tt  will  be 
sufficient  to  remind  them  that  the  ComuuUec  consisted  of  Lieut. -Col. 
Fletcher,  Scots  Fusilier  Guards,  President;  and  Captain  Eawliu?, 
48th  Begiment,  Captain  MftAlriwimny  8rd  Regiment,  Bail  Spencer,  and 
lltc.  E.  Ross,  as  members.  Captain  Haig,  R.A.,  acted  as  secretaiy  until 
near  the  close  of  the  ini^uir}-,  when  illness  deprived  the  Committee  of  his 
Tslnable  services.  The  first  duty  of  the  Committee  was  to  examine  the 
arms  submitted  in  reply  to  a  War  Office  advertisement  of  the  22nd  October, 
1866,  and  to  award  the  prizes  which  were  offiared  in  this  advertisement. 
The  advertisement  had  imposed  certain  elementary  conditions  as  essential 
to  qualifjr  an  arm  to  compete  for  the  prizes,  and  with  these  conditions  the 
larger  proportion  of  the  arms,  and,  with  one  exception,  the  whole  of  the 
cartridges,  neglected  to  comply.  Of  the  one  hundred  and  twenty  arms 
submitted,  early  and  late,  only  thirty-seven  were  eligible  to  compete. 
Some  were  too  lon;^',  others  too  short ;  others  were  submitted  after  the 
proper  date.  By  a  process  of  elimination,  which  wo  have  described  in 
a  foiTuer  article,  the  thirty-seven  arms  were  reduced  to  nine,  and  the 
competition  for  the  prize,  or  prizes,  lay  between  the  fallowing  arms : — * 
the  Albini  and  Braendlin,  Burton  (two  systems).  Fosbery,  Henry,  Joslyn. 
Peabody,  Martini,  and  Remington.  The  first  or  ])rize  t:  tai^e  of  the  iucjuiiy 
is  one  which  now  possesses  little  interest.  It  atlor«kd,  no  doubt,  an 
opportuiuty  of  obtaining  an  insight  into  the  merits  of  various  systems, 


•  in  the  CornhiH  Magazint  of  Anguiit,  1667,  wc  gave  illusUatioua  and  dcsicrip" 
tbns  of  tfade  nbie  rifles. 
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and  of  acquiring  information  and  experience  generalh* ;  it  was  interesting, 
of  course,  to  tho  competitors  ;  and  it  served  usefully  as  a  means  to  an 
end — the  end  being  the  collection  of  u  sufficient  numbur  of  Bystcms  from 
yrhich.  ix>  select.  But*  beyond  this  it  had  little  or  no  bearing  upon  tho 
nltimato  remit.  We  may,  therofbre,  dispose  ^  it  in  m  few  wat&B  as 
possible.  The  wbole  of  the  nine  rifles  aeleeted  to  eompele  failed  to  attain 
the  qnali^'ing  figure  of  accuracy,  and  the  majority  of  them  fell  short  of 
the  standard  in  some  other  reflects.  Eren  when  deductions  had  been 
made  on  these  aceoonts,  there  was  eonsideiable  difficnltj  in  instituting 
a  &ir  comparison,  owing  to  the  great  yaiiefy  in  ammunition  and  in  the 
calibre  of  the  aims  submitted.  For  example,  the  celerity  of  loading  and 
general  manipoladon  of  the  breech  mechanism  is  influenced  greatly  by 
the  length  of  the  cartridge,  and  that  depends  in  a  great  measure  on  tho 
calibre  of  the  rifle,  and  on  the  charge  of  powder ;  and  there  is  also  con- 
siderable difficulty  and  loss  of  time  in  loading  occasioned  by  eaitridges  of 
inferior  manufacture.  Accordingly,  it  was  decided  that  the  conclngion 
cmst  be  arrived  at  solely  with  refercnri^  to  the  systems  as  they  stood 
Kubmittod,  and  to  their  performancos  diirnii^  tho  tri-Js,  ^vitho^t  reference 
to  llieir  capabilities  of  improvcuieut  uud  duvciopmcut,  tukiui;  each  with 
all  its  defects  in  anna  or  amuiuuitioii,  even  where  these  delects  might  havo 
arisen  from  faults  u  the  details  of  majiufacture.  Judj^cil  in  this  way,  tho 
amis  were  placed  iu  the  following  order: — 1st,  Henry;  liud,  Ikirton 
(2nd  syiitcm)  ;  3rd,  Albini  and  Braendlin  ;  Ith,  i  usbcry  ;  5th,  Burton 
(1st  system) ;  Gth,  Pcabody ;  7th,  Martini ;  8th,  Remingtou ;  9th,  Joslyn. 

In  conseqaenee  of  all  the  aims  haTing  in  one  or  more  respects  fallen 
^rt  d  the  standard,  and  because  Mr.  Henry  had  neglected  to  comply  with 
the  condition  which  required  pure  beeswas  to  be  used  for  the  lubrication, 
the  first  prize  of  1,000/.  *'  for  the  best  arm,"  was  withheld  altogether. 
But  the  Heory  breech>aotion  was  deemed  superior  to  that  of  any  of  its 
riyab,  and  the  second,  or  fareech*action  prise  of  600/.  was  awarded  to  it. 
It  is  important  to  note  that  the  Martini  breech-action  fiuled  not  on  its  own 
account,  but  because  of  the  fiulore  of  its  ammunition.  The  Committee  are 
▼ery  precise  0  1  this  pmnt,  which,  as  the  Martini  action  has  now  been 
preferred  to  the  Ifenrj',  ought  to  bo  thoroughly  understood.  They  say, 
the  Martini  failed  entirely  owing  to  defects  in  ammunition."  What 
these  defects  were,  may  bo  asccrtaiued  Ity  reference  to  other  passsges  in 
the  report.  Tho  cartridges  were  copper  rim-firo  cartridges,  and  "they 
burst  repeatedly  near  tho  rim,"  and  alto«:;cthcr  acquitted  themselves  so 
badly,  thut  the  mechanism  can  scarcely  be  said  to  have  had  a  chance.  It 
may  bo  ur^^. d  that  as  the  competition  for  tiie  fiOO/.  prize  was  ono  between 
breech- actions  only,  the  cartridge  ought  not  to  have  influenced  tho  decision. 
Bnt  the  answer  to  this  is.  You  cannot  consider  a  breech-action  indepcndeutly 
of  its  cartridge.  The  relation  between  the  carLiidge  aud  Ihc  breech,  a-; 
we  have  before  pointed  out,  is  so  intimate,  that,  practically,  it  is  imposisiblo 
to  separate  them.  Tho  cartridge  is,  in  fact,  at  the  moment  of  firing,  a 
part,  and  a  most  important  part,  of  the  breech  of  the  gun.  If  tho 
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cartridge  fails,  the  broech  w  ill  fail  more  or  less  : — more,  whea  the  actaal 
safety  of  tbo  gun  depends  upon  the  cartrid;:jo.  as  in  the  Snider ;  lem,  when 
only  the  proper  operutiou  of  Ihu  uct-iou  is  affected,  as  in  the  Martini. 
The  cartridge  is,  in  fact,  the  pivot  npon  which  tl^e  snccess  or  fidlure  of 
the  Inreech  meebttuntt  in  a  laige  xnfiMDve  tozng.  Tha  appreciation  of 
tbis  point  is  one  of  such  fbndamantal  importance  in  tbe  oonndanlioB 
of  tlik  cineBtion,  thai  we  cannot  regret  that  it  has  veeeiTed  tlie  etriking 
exemplification  vhieli  is  aflbided  by  the  tempotary  eeiipee  and  diaqoalifi- 
cation  of  the  Martini,  and  its  snbse^^iuikt  xeeoreiy  and  final  xemaxlEabW 
ancceae  when  pixmded  with  a  good  cartridge* 

The  compelitioii  fm  the  cartndge  prize  is  even  less  intesesfciBg  and 
important  than  that  for  the  gnn  prise,  8tnoe»  as  we  have  stated,  it  was 
practically  limited  to  one  cartridge.  *'  The  only  ammtmition  which  was 
considered  likely  to  fulHl  the  conditions  of  the  War  Office  advertisement, 
was  that  sent  in  by  Mr.  Daw."  The  Committee  were  farther  *•  of  opinion 
that  no  Government  nmmnnition  sLould  be  allowed  to  compete  for  the 
prize  ;  "  and  as  the  Boxer  Government  cartridge  was,  moreover,  "  not 
Fpecially  entered  for  cnnipetition,"  it  was  not,  for  a  double  reason,  per- 
mitted to  receive  a  jirize.  Therefore,  tbe  400/.  prize  was  awarded  to 
the  one  cartridge  which  was  deemed  eli^'iblo  to  receive  it- — Mr.  Paw's ; 
bnt,  comparing  the  Daw  cartridge  with  the  Boxer  cartridge,  tbe  Conmiitteo 
pronounce  a  distinct  opinion  that  "the  present  (iovemment  ])atteni  if* 
the  best ; "  and  idthougk  they  thought  it  proper,  for  the  reasons  wbich 
we  name  J,  to  withhold  the  prize  from  the  latter,  they  marked  their 
appreciation  of  its  superiority  in  the  most  practical  manner,  by  selecting 
it  as  the  cartridge  par  excellenee  to  be  used  exehudfely  in  tiie  farther 
experiments  of  breech4oading  arms. 

Tbe  most  Taloable  result  obtained  firom  ibis  firsi  stage  of  the  inquiry 
appears  to  as  to  have  been  the  condosion  which  the  Committee  were  able 
to  draw  with  reference  to  the  in&riorify  of  the  pi^or  or  consuming 
cartridge  to  one  made  of  metal.  WhateTer  doubts  may  have  been  enter- 
tained on  this  point  were  eflectoally  solved  by  the  eq»eiience  gained  in 
the  coarse  of  these  trials,  when  every  consuming  caitiidge,  to  which  class 
the  Chasscpot  and  all  needle-gun  cartridges  belong,  proved  more  or  less 
of  a  failure.  Thus,  the  cartridge  element,  which  in  a  breech-loader  is 
one  of  conspiaioiis  importanee»  became  more  than  half  solved  ;  while  tho 
forther  comparisons  which  were  made  between  the  Government  caiiridgcs 
and  those  of  other  pattomF:,  justified,  as  we  have  seen,  tbe  definitive 
acceptance  of  the  former  as  the  best — a  decision  which,  at  the  same  time, 
got  rid  of  tbe  rim-fire  class  of  ammimition.  Hero,  then,  was  a  starting- 
point  fur  the  Committee  to  work  from  in  their  selection  of  an  arm  for  adop- 
tion into  the  service.  But  this  was  not  the  only  point  which  permitted 
of  present  decision.  It  appeared  to  the  Committee  that,  "  in  the  manu- 
factnro  of  breech-loaders,  accurate  shooting  hud  not  been  considered  as 
attentively  as  ingenious  methods  of  closing  the  breech."  This  was 
safficiently  shown  by  the  fiiilare  of  tbe  several  competing  aimato  leaoh 
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{he  standard  of  ttceanej  kid  domx,  which  was  bj  no  mouis  an  extra- 
-vaganily  higjb  (we.  "Bj  war,  therdbre,  of  clearing  the  ground,  it  was 
resolved  to  separate  the  shootinj^  qncstion  from  tho  loadin|:j  qnc«?tion. 
The  first  involved  tho  weight  of  bullet,  the  bore,  prooviu;^,  wi  i^'ht,  and 
description  of  bnrrcl,  iind  other  points  connected  with  the  di-livcry  of  an 
accurate,  far  roi'cbiug,  effective  fire  ;  the  second,  all  those  points,  snch 
as  tho  natulo  of  cartrldge-cnse  and  breech  mecbauism,  which  have  for 
their  object  the  simple  and  reliable  multiplication  of  the  rate  of  fire. 
There  is  between  tho  two  a  distinction  suilk  ii^i^Lly  sharp  io  permit  of — 
or  we  should  say  to  requiic — their  independent  consideration.  The  rate 
of  loading  is  no  more  connected  with  the  chazactcr  of  the  fine  than  is  the 
number  of  barrels  tetudi  aa  arm  may  possess  irith  the  piaotiee  wluek 
each  barrel  is  capable  of  making,  or  than  the  range  of  a  gun  is  afieeted 
by  the  number  of  men'engaged  in  loading  it.  Thensfinre,  ilie  barrel  ques- 
tion and  the  breech  question  were  Teiy  properly  and  deeidedly  separated, 
with  the  intention,  which  has  now  been  realized,  of  afterwards  taeking 
the  best  banel  and  the  best  breech  together,  and  tbns  producing  an  arm 
for  adoption  into  the  sernee.  The  diffienify  whieb  had  become  evident 
in  the  first  stage  of  the  competition,  of  making  any  trostwortby  com- 
parison between  arms  of  difierent  caUbres,  induced  the  Committee  to 
intermit  their  experimental  investigations,  with  a  view  to  obtaining  the 
evidence  of  experts  on  the  Tarions  points  on  which  a  decision  had  to 
be  arrived  at.  The  evidence  received,  and  which  is  of  the  highest  valne, 
was  fairly  concurrent  with  regard  to  tho  principal  qualifications  required 
for  an  efficient  military  wc;^.poii,  and  the  moans  by  which  tboi'O  qnalifica- 
tious  were  most  likely  to  be  obtained.  ]'>y  tbo  light  of  this  evidence  and 
their  ovii  experience,  the  Committee  were  able  to  lay  down  three  im- 
portant el»jments  in  tbo  barrel,  viz.  its  length,  weight,  and  calibre.  The 
length  wa^;  fixed  nt  Ij.'j  inebes.  The  weight  of  the  bJin-el  was  laid  down 
at  4  lbs.  G  ozs.  \YiLh  rejjard  to  calibre,  no  less  than  fom-  former  report.! 
of  the  Ordnnnco  Select  Cuiiiiuittco  had  pointed  to  the  "  l.j  '  caliljro  as  tho 
uiic  likely  to  be  the  most  suitable  for  the  future  arm  of  the  liriti.sh 
soldier  ;  and  fortified  by  these  expressions  of  opinion,  and  by  the  results 
of  their  own  obsenrations,  the  Oommi^lee  decided  on  adopting  this  size 
for  the  bore  of  the  new  arm. 

B  was  fbrther  resoWed  to  nse  a  bnllet  of  480  grains  weight,  a  powder 
charge  of  d^fy-five  grains,  and  a  Inbrieatum  of  pore  beeswax.  The  sound* 
nesB  of  each  of  these  selections  admits,  no  doubt,  of  discussion ;  and  the 
wisdom  of  arbitrarily  fixing  these  conditions  at  all  has  even  been  qnes- 
tioned.  But  a  review  of  aH  the  circumstances,  and  a  careful  examination 
of  the  evidence,  will  probably  satisfy  an  impartial  inquirer  that  the  Com- 
mittee adopted,  on  the  whole,  the  best  and  most  hopeful  cotnrse. 

Kegarding  the  breech-mechanism  question  as  for  the  moment  not 
under  discussion,  wo  may  now  follow  the  Committee  in  their  selection  of 
barrel.  It  was  at  first  resolved  to  fit  the  whole  of  the  barrels  submitted 
with  the  Smder  action ;  bat  as  this  course  would  have  involved  some  delaj. 
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it  was  ultimately  decided  to  ubo  for  the  trial*:  of  the  bnrrok  the  Hcnnr 
breech,  which  had  alrcadr,  as  we  have  Been,  proved  itst-lf  so  ^ooJ  as  to 
have  j^ainctl  the  GOO/,  prize.  Accordiugij,  a  circular  letter  was  seut  to 
tlic  luiilurs  of  tiio  best-known  and  most  successful  rifle-barrels,  iDvitiD;:^ 
them  to  send  in  steel  barrels,  conforming  to  the  conditions  laid  down,  to 
bo  iittcd  to  the  Heniy  mechanism.  Tho  gentlemen  thus  addressed  wercj 
Messrs.  Henr}%  Lancaster,  !Metford,  Uigbv,  Wcstley  Richards,  and  Whit- 
worth ;  while  the  Enfield  rifling  was  represented  by  a  15  and  a  '^-inch 
bore,  both  fitted  with  tho  Snider  action.  Mr.  Metford  declined  to  afford 
his  Mristanee ;  and  Mr.  Westlej  Bicbards  requested,  and  obtained,  per- 
mission to  use  a  special  cartridge  (the  Berdan)  in  preference  to  the  Boxer. 

The  principal  details  of  the  arms  and  ammunition  which  entered  for 
this  trial,  were  as  follows : — 
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til  Hkxby 

.. 

tana. 

rolrRotUkI,  0- 

^•l>\^>^.  Willi 
l>r  till ; riL'  DV  r  .1j 

»tliit«nMraUou 

Solid,  hftnl- 

iv  ir4. 

1  in  41'  nnl. 

1  in  21.  mil. 
lotm. 

ill  1    ►Xi:  r 

ONd,  tf» 
gnlBs. 

.  ■ 

♦ 

4 

1 

(,St  Lakcav- 

ill  J  I'l  a 

1  in  80'  » 
brMeh,  1  In 
3Cr  tx  mat' 

Ot«1 

BoxMr 

Holjij  hani- 

H  Mil  111. 

l  l:     Willi - 
V.  (iiini. 

«" 

1  ill  2(t  unl- 

f>irin. 

Do. 

Ilillii-w  base 
i>iil  point, 
480  gZAiuH. 

 ^ 

 ^w- 

(6)  Bionir.. 

1  ill   'JU  '  ULii- 

(ono. 

Kii.-)it  lir.i:!.: 
ri).;vfi,  Ii'iiv- 
in;^  Ci>rr>'- 
-l-iin'iint:  ii;ir- 
ri'ir  liiiijtix  ft 

ridgefi  vlth 
iwudad«dg0i. 

Do. 

Sm!i<),  llRFil- 

gtaina. 

•war.  ^ 

unaU'bora. 

1  in  ao"  rmh 
foim. 

six  K-'urinio- 

I  in  S8*  ml- 

8«fi't'.  si".'nii'ii- 

groowt,  b«- 

ess  i  ve  i  jr 
■Iwllinrar. 

1><I.  4, 

I'o  

MOsnlBft. 

The  trials  commenced  on  tlie  '2:V(l  of  June  last,  and  were  continued 
at  inteiTals  as  the  barrels  were  received,  which  in  some  instances  was  not 
until  three  or  four  mouths  afterwards.  It  is  fair,  before  noticing  the 
results  of  the  accuracy  compttition,  to  ])oint  out  that  several  of  the 
makers  recorded  their  opinions  that  tho  time  allowed  was  insutlieient  to 
onable  them  to  do  justice  to  their  systems,  or  to  satisfy  the  problem  of 
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obtfiinmg  from  good  mnzzle-loading  Rvsteins  an  eqoAl,  or  approximate,  or 
ButHcient  degree  of  accuracy  in  breech-loaders. 

The  ranges  war©  300,  500,  800,  and  1,000  yards.  For  the  f?ako  of 
convGnience,  three  of  the  guns,  tho  Lancaster,  liigby,  and  AVestley 
llicLiarils,  cuuiiiienced  their  practice  at  the  uOO  yards  range.  The  results 
with  theno  guns  at  this  raugo  being  unsatisfactory,  they  were  not  perse- 
vertid  with  at  the  other  distances.  This  reduced  the  competition  to  fuiu- 
barrels,  of  which  three  were  *45"  bores,  viz.  the  Henry,  Whitworth,  and 
Enfield;  and  one  was  a  *5"  bore. 

The  following  table  gives  the  best  perfonnaaees  of  these  arms  at  the 
four  ranges,  the  resnlts  being  the  averages  of  five  targets,  of  twenty  shots 
eaeh: — 


800  Yardji.  I 

600  Yards. 

SOOTanU. 

1,000  Yiinl  ^.  • 

J- 

Figure 

Mean  | 
Elara-  1 
UOD.  \ 

Figaro 
of  Merit. 

Mean 
Eleta- 

tiUD. 

Figara 
of  Merit. 

Main 

Uott. 

Figure  of 

4 

•  »  " 

o  ' 

p  ' 

•  ♦  • 

•  » 

n*>n  nr.  ••i5* 

•47 

0  80  8 

0  90 

1   8  42 

1  85 

2  3  57 

S  S9 

2  47  4 

Whitworth,  -45" 

•54 

0  40  10 

1  07 

1  12  8 

2  01 

a  4  88 

Kot  carried  forwant 

2  a  28  1 

to  thia  range. 

•51 

0  85  4a 

1  OS 

1   8  35 

2  08 

S  &5 

2  46  21 

Do.  <Mr  .. 

0  80  28 

1  0*2 

1   5  17 

2  46 

11S40 

- 

S»19 

(Id  addiltOB,  two  W«itlej  Blohud*',  vUh  Batdan  Mfttidgei,  mn  fis«d ;  but  tli*  vamlta  ««ro 

ntuAtblMUnT.) 

Thns,  at  all  the  ranges,  the  Henry  was  more  accurate  than  ita  rivals ; 
while  in  flatness  of  trajectory,  as  determined  by  tho  clinometer,  it  was 
practically  equal  to  tho  other  two  '45"  rifles,  and  only  slightly  excelled  at 
the  shorter  ranges  by  the  'S".  Fired  from  the  Fhonlder,  wliich  for  the 
purpose  of  determining  the  trajectory  is  a  more  rehable  method  than  firing 
from  the  fixed  rest,  the  Henry  even  at  tho  shorter  ranges  proved  superior  to 
the  In  the  course  of  this  practice  it  became  establislied  that  in  tho 

Henry  rifle  no  deterioration  of  shooting  resulted  from  fouling,  hitherto  a 
recoijuized  difficulty  with  '45  '  bore.  Indeed,  at  tho  300  and  800  yards 
ranges  tho  Henry  gave  rather  better  figures  unclcaned  than  it  did  when 
cleaned.  The  Whitworth  barrel  failed  at  the  shorter  ranges.  By  this  trial 
the  competition  was  reduced  to  the  Heniy  and  tho  two  Enfields.  And  tho 
saperiority  of  the  Henzy  to  the  Enfield  *45"  bore  in  accnracy  was  deemed 
sufficient  to  warrant  its  preference.  In  other  words  the  Hemy  became 
established  as  the  best  of  the  *45"  bore  barrels.  Bat  it  became  necessary 
to  compare  it  strictlj  at  all  points  with  the  '5"  bore  and  the  service 
*677"  bore  Snider.    The  results  as  to  initial  Telocity  were  as  follows : — 

Cilcniat.-.l  M>-in 
luitiai  \rloL'it7. 

TTcnr\-,  -45"       -«  _    1362  7 

Enfield, -50"      ^  -   13427 

Snider, -677"   IS52'S 

Giving  another  point  of  advantage  to  the  first -named  ann.    The  penetra- 
tion trials  were  pcculiai  ly  interesting,  and  may  be  summarised  as  follows 
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L'iixd  ihfouijh  ^"  ELin  Planks,  1"  iiport.  * 
Ilenr}',  '45"    ^  Average  penetration,  lA'^  plauk^i. 

Snfleld,  *Kr '        «^  Do.  %k  » 

Snider,  W*         _  Do.  8| 

Fired  through  d-inck  Balks  oj  dry  Fir  Timber ^  placed  close  together, 


_ 

AtSOTardt. 

At  too  Yards. 

Heniy,  -45"   

Enficia,  -50"  ^. 
Snider, -577" 

PcQcttuteU  3  hidka  easily 

Storocd  hy  2ud  balk  .... 
Do.  do. 

Penetrated  3  balks,  and  in  two 
casea  out  of  three  penetnted 

fourth  balk. 
Ste  reaolta  at  50  vardd. 
Do.  no. 

Fired  against  an  Iron  Plate. 

rinte  -261"  thick. 

Plate  •  125"  thick. 

Heniy,  -45"  ..... 
Enfield,  -50^  .... 
Snider, -577"   

Pcnctrnlrd  at   2m  ytait; 

not  at  auu  yards. 
Peoeteeted  at  100  yards  ; 

not  at  150  yards. 
Penetrated  at   75  yards } 

not  at  100  jaida. 

Penetrated  at  500  yardfl. 

1  ■  •  .  ^  -  '-^ 

V  FaOed  to  penntrata  at  300  y«4^ 

n  1.11 

Fired  affainst  a  iiupt'  Mantle  t  (Fo»r  lliif'J.Ufssrs  of  Q-itich  Ilope), 

Henry,  '4.5"    Penetrated  at  350  yards ;  but  not  at  400  yards. 

Enfield, -50"    „  50  „  100  „ 

Snider,  '577"    ^  Failed  at  50  raras. 


Fired  at  an  ordinary  Cfabion,  Jilled  with  Earth  from  a  Clay  Soil. 

Bmjt'iSt"  Penetrated  at  10  and  25  yard4.  Failed  at 

longer  distances. 

fitoia«/ii7r    I }  ^'^^  ^  penetrate. 

The  Jonea*  ixon^tand  galiion  traa  proof  ng^nst  alL 


Henry,  45 ' 

EnScld,  '50" 
Snider,  •577'' 


Fired  (It  a  Stip  Holler. 

Penetrated  at  10  and  25  yards.    Failed  at 
longer  distances. 


i  Failed  to  penetrate. 


Fired  at  a  Stuid-lmij,  ri>ntit  'uti)t(i  one  hitshfl  of  Sand, 

Ilcnrj',  '45"    Pencirutcil  at  10  yards  and  at  100  yards. 

Enfield,  -50"     .„..  l  „  , 

Snider, -577"    _  to  penetrate. 

Some  experiments  were  also  made  on  the  carcase  of  a  dead  hone  witb 
a  view  to  observing  the  nature  of  the  vonnda  inflicted.  The  bullets  of  the 
Heniy  produced  the  most  seTere  wonnds.  Yetonnaiy  Sni^geon  ISaxmcok 
testifies  that  '*the  smaller"       ."^enry)    bullets  appeal^  to  pzodnce 
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tho  most  severe  fiactures  of  the  bones,  the  larger  ones  were  more  disposed 
to  flatten  and  traverse  the  soft  tissues  adjoining  the  bones."  Id  one 
iastanee  th«  Hemry  ballet  penetrated  tho  bodyof  ilie  hone,  making  a  very 
huEgs  JaMrated  wound  on  eiii.  Thns,  in  aeoaracj,  tnyeetoxy,  initial 
Tolodty  and  penetntion»  ihe  Heniy  mm  wsgeanatf  fat  no  speeial  experi> 
BMnts  wne'  needed  to  show  that  it  would  shoot  better  than  the  service 
Snidor,  and  it  had  proved  itself  better  than  the -6"  boze.  The  Mowing 
taUe  giyes  the  lektiTe  tnjectozies  of  the  three  aims,  soppodngthe  gon  to 
be  Uid  OB  the  graond  and  fired  at  the  fbol  of  the  object: — 


.  Safe  Distance  for 
Cavalry. 

Safe  Distance  for 
Cavalry. 

Greatest  Height 
of  Trajectory. 

Heniy,  -45"  ^ 
Xalleld,  *50*  L.. 

Snider,  '577" 

m  —  — 

Betirc«iittlaad325 
yarda. 

Between  138  and  400 
yarda. 

Between  1S9  and  996 

yards. 
BetwcMi  1S3  and  406 

yards. 
Between  92  and  438 

yards. 

SlIeeL 

lu  practice,  of  course,  tho  margin  of  safety  would  bo  greater,  as  the 
rifles  would  uot  gi  nerally  rest  on  the  ground,  while  aim  would  most  likely 
be  taken  at  tho  centre,  instead  of  the  foot  of  the  object  lired  at.  But  for 
C0U4>arative  purposes,  the  above  table  is  useful. 

Lastly,  the  Jlenry  rifle  requires  a  much  less  allowance  to  be  made  for 
wind  thun  the  '5"  or  *677"  bores.  The  experiments  on  this  point  appear 
to  show  that  at  1,QQ0  jar^,  the  aUowauce  required  for  a  fipesh  cross  wind 
Willi  the  Henry,  is^  abool  one  half  that  whieh  is  neeessaiy  with  the  larger 
borsst  9Qd  proportionits^  less  at  the  shorter  ranges. 

.As  the  only  poin|  IH'  which  the 
larger  bores  had  an  adtantege — the 
ledoced  kngth*  of  etttndge— was  nen- 
tndised  by  the  pfac^fali  e^pality  in 
th«  .enhie measuements.Mid  weights  of 
the  three  pmmnniliotie )  jss  on  aU  the 
other  points,  the  Henry  was  superior ; 
and  as,  finally,  the  eadorance  of 
the  system  of  rifling  seeme  l  to  be 
thoroughly  estabUshed  by  the  absence 
of  dclcrioration  when  as  many  as 
30,000  rounds  were  fired  from  a  single 
barrel,  while  in  cost  its  production  is 
uulikely  to  exceed  that  of  tho  other 
aruis,  the  Committee  reported  that  "tho  Henry  ban-Ll,  '45"  bore,  is  the 
;nost  suitable  in  all  respects  for  the  requirements  of  the  service." 

Before  quite  leaving  the  barrel  question,  one  or  two  jjoints  demand 
notice.  First,  in  consiqueuco  of  representations  from  ]Mr.  Henry  that 
rifles  on  hiiJ  system  having  seven  plane  sides  were  equal  in  shooting 
qoaliiies  to  those  with  nine  plane  Bides,  that  in  power  of  endurance  they 
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were  pospiMy  buperior,  aud  that  the  cout  of  muuufacture  would  probablj 
bo  hlij^'btly  loss,  tho  Committee,  after  satisfying  themselves  ou  these 
points,  rocuuuiieuih'il  the  scvcu-groovcJ  bunt,!  in  prefeivKce  to  the  uiiic- 
grooved  :  a  course  which  thoy  were  the  more  willing  to  adopt  as  the  sevcu- 
groovo  proved  to  have  rather  the  flatter  tr^ectory. 

Some  experiments  were  made  with  a  Henr}'  barrel  '4t*  shorter  than 
was  laid  down  by  regulation,  and  the  results  were  as  good  as  those  from 
the  longer  harrol.  It  is  a  question  whether  it  is  now  any  longer  desirable 
—certainly  it  appears  no  longer  necessaiy — ^to  retain  the  onginal  length 
of  barrel  defined  for  a  military  arm  at  a  time  when  a  militaiy  arm  wss  as 
much  needed  for  bayonet  work  as  for  shooting.  The  introdoetaon  of 
breech'loaders  has  largely  redneed  the  military  importance  of  th«  sword 
and  lanco  and  bayonet;  the  occasions  must  henceforth  be  rare  when 
hand-tohand  contests  will  be  possible;  and  the  redneed  weight  and 
superior  handiness  of  a  shorter  arm  would  seem  to  recommend  the  rdaxa- 
tion  of  tho  old  traditional  rules  on  this  point. 

Experiments  were  made  with  a  lighter  bullet  of  860  grains,  with  the 
object  of  asccrtainin?  whtthor  the  trajectory  at  tbo  shorter  ranges  might 
not  be  lowered  and  the  ammunition  lightened,  without  oora?-(>ning  dete- 
riornliou  in  accuracy  of  shooting.  It  was  found  that  the  k  (  ui  acy  of  the 
BBO  graiu  bullet,  cveu  at  800  and  400  yards,  was  sensibly  inlerior  to  that 
of  tho  480  grain,  and  its  penetration  was  consiiiei  ably  less.  On  the  other 
hand,  its  trajectory  at  the  shorter  nuipes  was  slightl)'  less;  and  the  saving 
of  weight  on  seventy  rounds  of  uuiuiunition  was  1  lb.  Weighing  these 
advantages  and  ciisadvantages, — cousideriug  tho  inconveniences  which 
would  attend  the  emplo}'ment  of  two  weights  of  bullets,  one  for  long,  and 
the  other  fw  short  ranges,  and  the  disadvantage  of  having  a  doable  sif^t- 
ing  on  the  rifles,  the  480  graui  ballet  was  ultimately  accepted. 

Some  trials  were  made  with  charges  of  compressed  powder,  from  which 
good  results  were  hoped,  as  its  adoption  would  haye  enabled  the  cartridge 
to  be  considerably  reduced  in  length.  But  although  the  compressed  powder 
gave  good  shooting  in  the  '60"  bore,  it  was  not  satasfiMtory  in  the  *4&", 
possibly  because  sufficient  time  was  not  accorded  for  meeting  the  conditions 
of  the  smaller.  However,  the  compressed  powder  bad  to  be  somewhat 
reluctantly  abandoned ;  and  the  reduction  in  the  length  of  cartridge,  if  ever 
(•  Hoc  ted,  will  have  to  be  accomplished  in  some  other  way,  either  by  enlarging 
its  diameter,  or  by  employing  some  other  material  than  gunpowder. 

Having  dealt  with  those  ]>(>!nts  which  connect  themselves  with  the 
hhooting  of  the  arm,- -with  tho  delivery  of  a  fire  of  sufficient  mnge, 
accuracy,  penetrative  power,  flatness  of  trajectory-,  and  unifonnity  under 
conditions  of  long  •sustained  firing,  we  have  to  consider  the  steps  hy 
which  ihc  selection  of  the  breech  was  determined— of  the  arrangement, 
that  is  to  8ay,  fi>r  no  facihtatiug  loadiug  as  to  permit  of  a  lire  of  this 
Cbtiiblished  character  bein^  multiplied  in  its  delivery  to  a  rate  which  would 
satisfy  the  requirijuicnts  of  the  age,  and  witb  safety,  certainty,  and  ease. 

The  umwbcr  of  bri;cch-loading  syslcms  bubmitted  to  Lixc  Commitke 
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v,'as  xcry  gfcni, — considcrablv  over  one  hundred,  if  we  inL'hulo  Lite  admis- 
bions.  The  gt  lural  course  of  experiments  to  which  the  rilles  were  sub- 
mitled  ^vas  aa  foliowii : — Tlio  arms  were  (1)  cnrefully  examijieil ;  and  (2)  if 
flppruved,  twenty  or  more  shots  were  fired  for  rapidity,  by  wliith  process 
bume  tebt  of  the  Rimplieity  aud  eonvcuieuci!  of  manipulation  of  the  arms 
was  obtained,  as  well  as  a  direct  measure  of  the  cxtreuic  rate  of  tire  of 
which  the  iixm  was  capable.  To  imitate  the  conditions  of  a  sand-storm, 
or  of  a  shower  of  dirt  from  a  parapet,  and  of  similar  and  nofc  unfrequent 
conditionB  of  servieo,  ihe  mechanismB  were  (3)  subjected  to  a  sand  test : 
fine  Band  being  thrown  over  the  actions  both  open  and  dosed,  and  the  rifle 
fired  without  any  deaning  except  what  cotild  be  done  by  hand.  (4)  Three 
cartridges,  purposely  damaged  to  ensare  a  serious  escape  of  gas*  were 
fired  to  test  the  safety  of  the  arm  with  imperfect  ammnnition.  Here  we 
may  notice  that  the  Committee  had,  very  properly,  set  their  faces  hard 
against  the  admission  of  an  arm  which  was  liable  to  haye  the  breech  blown 
open  nnder  a  test  of  this  sort,  and  in  an  early  stage  of  the  competition 
they  rejected  the  Hoden-Snider  on  this  acconnt*  (S)  If  the  arm  satisfied 
the  first  four  tests,  it  was  subjected  to  an  exposure  test  of  great  severity, 
a  hundred  rounds  being  fired  on  lour  consecutive  days,  the  rifie  being  left 
in  the  open  nir  exposed  to  rain, — ^water  being  artificially  applied  duriiij^ 
the  intervals,  and  the  breech  being  left  alternately  open  and  closed.  After 
tliis  the  rilie  was  exposed  during  three  or  four  days  and  nights,  and 
again  fired  to  test  its  condition,  ((!)  Finally,  it  wui  taken  to  pieces 
and  examined.  Arms  on  the  bolt  system  were;  sulgected  to  nn  extra  trial, 
which  was  designed  to  test  a  special  weakness  to  which  this  system  is 
considered  liable.  Cartridges,  made  purposely  sensitive,  by  omitting  the 
safety  shoulders  on  the  anvil,  by  using  a  short  cap  (which  came  to  the 
same  thin^),  by  increasing  the  length  uf  the  anvil,  by  increasing  the 
quantity  of  detonating  composition,  &c.,  and  thus  imitating  defects  which 
might  possibly,  although  rardy,  occur  in  the  manufacture  of  large  quantities 
of  ammnuitipn,  were  jammed  in  the  breech,  and  the  bolt  pnshed  forcibly 
against  them,  the  liability  of  the  arm  to  cause  a  premature  explosion  under 
these  circumstances  being  noted.  It  will  be  admitted  that  a  rifle  which  is 
capable  of  sustaining  tiiese  Tarious  trials,  which  is  rapid  and  simple  in  its 
action,  which  exhibits  no  inherent  mechanical  impeifection,  whieh  is  not  too 
costly,  and  which  is  capaUe  of  sustaining  Iong>continued  firing  without 
injury,  iaprimd  facie  likely  to  be  equal  to  the  requirements  of  the  service. 
Let  us  now  obsenre  how  the  selection  of  such  an  arm  was  amred  at. 

The  preliminaiy  examination  had  sufficed  to  chminate  as  obviously 
unsound  or  unpractical  a  largo  number  of  the  inventions.  There 
remained,  however,  three  classes  of  rifles  which  scorn  to  merit  further 
consideration.  There  were,  first,  the  nine  firms  which  had  competed  for 
the  prize,  and  which  have  been  already  named.  There  were,  sec()nd!y. 
those  whicli  were  disqualified  for  the  prize  competition,  but  which  had  been 
set  aside  as  entitled  to  further  consideration.  These  were  eleven  in 
nujubcr,  as  follows : — ^Berdan,  Carter  and  EdwardSi  Fosbery  (No.  4), 
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Gruve  and  Bowling,  Hammond,  Needham,  Poullonev,  "We-tloy  Tlirliards 
(two  sjbloms),  SLaq>,  Wilsou.  There  were,  thirdly,  foriy  Uvc,  unns  \vliich 
had  been  submitted  after  the  first  report  of  the  C  ouiinittoe  Lad  been 
render<^il.  and  v.  hich  it  is  nnnocessary  here  to  name.  Among  them  weM 
the  I'lvac'L  Cha-?bepot  and  theAu^striuu  Womdle,  together  with  other  rifles 
of  considerable  celebrity.  A  careful  selectiou,  and  the  obsenraUon  of  the 
perfonaaticea  of  the  anns  under  eotne  of  the  preliminaiy  triak,  justified  tbe 
extensiTe  reduction  of  these  lists,  imiil  there  finally  remained  only  ten 
rifles,  as  follows : — ^Bacon,  Berdan,  Carter  and  Edwards,  Heniy,  Kerr, 
Martini,  Money  WaUcer,  Westley  Blchards  (two  systems),  and  Wilson,— 
some  of  which  were  retamed,  less  heeanse  of  their  intrinsic  merit,  thui 
because  their  late  entries  had  prednded  the  possibility  of  FufHcient 
preliminaiy  trials.  Of  these  gnns,  the  Bacon,  Carter  and  Edwards,  Korr 
and  "U'ilsou,  represented  the  bolt  system,  the  remainder  represented  tbe 
block.  Boring  the  subsequent  trials,  two  nccidt  nts  occurred  with  bolt 
guns :  one  with  the  Bacon,  the  other  with  the  Wilnon ;  and  when  the 
defective  cartridges  which  had  been  purposely  supplied  for  rxpcrinients 
^vitll  this  class  of  gun  came  to  be  used,  the  Bacon,  AVilson,  mul  Kerr  ritlcs 
showed  that  under  these  exceptional  circnmstnnccs  they  were  capalle  of 
explodin;:^  the  cartridge  prcmntnrely.  The  Bacon  did  actually  tlms  cxpl<)de 
a  cartridj^o  ;  the  Kerr  and  ^Vilson  indented  the  caps.  This  left  only  tbe 
Carter  and  Kthvnrds,  but  evidence  before  the  Cranmilteo  led  to  their 
rejection  of  this  gun  as  being  liable  to  the  remote  contingency,  common, 
prc»l;:iblr,  to  all  bolt  guns,  of  exploding  a  cartridge  simply  by  the  blow 
drliwn  d  liy  the  bnlt  on  its  base.  It  is  stated  that  in  some  instances  even 
the  lall  uf  a  cartridge  with  over-sensitive  cap  or  non-safety  amil,  upon 
the  floor  of  the  factor}',  has  produced  an  explorion ;  such  cartridges  jamming 
in  the  breech  of  a  bolt  gnn  would,  it  is  resAonable  to  assume,  in  a  eertais 
proportion  of  cases,  be  almost  certainly  fired.  On  account  of  this  element 
of  danger — an  dement  more  or  less  present  in  all  bolt  guns,  according  to 
their  construction — ^the  Committee  er^tnally  rejected  this  dsss  of  bteech- 
action  altogether.  We  need,  therefore,  only  follow  the  fortunes  of  the  nx 
block  guns.  In  the  rapidity  trials,  they  were  placed  in  the  following  order  :^ 

T^-irw.  Min. 

1st.  Wcsilcjllicbards  (elevating  block)    -45  inch  20  ronnik  in  l.O 

Snd.  llartint                          _      ^„  '483  „  .«         Da  1.S 

I  Hctiry      '45    „  «^          Do.  1.7 

( Wf-t!eyBichard«  (falling  block).....  45    „  Do.  1.7 

4th.  Berdan    45    ,   Do.  I.IO 

6th.  Money  Walker           „                  ...„  -5     „  Do.  I.W 

In  the  damkged-cartridge  and  sand  tests  sll  the  arms  acquitted  thent-  ' 
selves  satisfiustorfly.  In  the  exposure  tests  the  Berdan,  Westley  Bichtr^ 
(elevating  block),  ahd  the  Money  Walker,  became  decidedly  unserneeable  f 
and  the  other  Westley  Richards  went  veiy  near  to  breaking  down.  Tbis 
trial  practically  reduced  the  competition  to  the  Henry  and  Martini,  and 
of  these  the  Marlini  gav«  tbe  better  perfoimance,  baring  been  found  in 
perfect  order  at  the  close"^  of  the  experiment,  while  two  springs  of  the 
fieniy  were  broken.   In  all  the  trials  after  the  close  of  the  prise  com- 
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petition,  the  IXaxtini  had  been  firad  vith  the  Boxer  cartridge-ease  a&d  a 
compreseed  powder  diarge ;  and  to  the  fonner  its  veiy  different  perform* 
ance,  as  compared  with  that  in  the  prize  trials  when  copper  cartridges 
were  used,  was  eutirclj  dae,  forcibly  illastratiDg  the  somidness  of  the 

positlou  upon  which  we  have  ever  iusisted,  as  to  the  paramount  importance 
of  the  cartridge  clement.  But,  as  it  had  by  this  time  been  diseoTered  tiiat 
loose  powder  was  preferable  as  regards  accuracy,  to  compressed  powder, 
for  '15"  bores,  it  became  necessary  to  test  the  Martini  with  a  longer 
1(V  '  ('-powder  cartridge-case,  nnd  fitted  to  a  ••15"  barrel.  An  arm  adapted 
to  thetsti  conditions  was  supplied  and  pf.Fsed  8uccessfiilly  throuj:b  the 
rapidity,  «»and,  damaged-cartridw,  nnd  oxiosiire  tests.  The  rapidity 
attained  exceeded  that  of  any  ol  tliu  other  arms,  bi  iu^'  twenty  roimds  in 
fifty-three  second^^,  after  a  week's  exposure  to  rain  and  ui  tifu  ial  applications 
of  water,  and  to  tiring  at  intervals  dunnpj  this  period,  400  rounds.  The 
arm,  uuclcuued,  iired  twenty  ruumls  in  one  minute  three  Seconds  ;  so 
that  it  was  evident  that  tlio  Moiiini  action  was  equally  adapted  to  the 
long  or  short  cartridge,  and  it  was  therefore  phhoed  In  direct  competition 
with  the  Heniy.  A  comparison  was  carefiillj  taken  between  the  two  on 
the  essential  points  of  safety,  strength,  number  and  simplicity  of  parts, 
fiwility  of  manipulation,  and  cost.  Under  the  heads  of  safety  and  strength, 
both  arms  were  considered  equal.  In  re^ud  to  the  number  and  simplicity 
of  parts,  tho  Martini  has  the  advantage.  It  has  only  thirty  parts,*  against 
fartj'vme  in  the  Heniy ;  while  the  extractor  plate  soldered  on  to  the 
barrel  of  the  latter  arm  is  also  considered  a  disadTantage.  In  facility  of 
manipulation,  the  Martini,  owu^  to  the  absence  of  a  hammer,  has  the 
advantage.  And  in  the  Henry  there  is  the  possibility, — as  was  discovered 
duriug  the  triids, — of  placing  the  cartridge  in  front  of  the  extractor,  and 
thus  temporarily  disabling  the  arm.  Finally,  tho  Martini  is  stated  to  be 
rather  tho  cheaper  arm  of  the  two.  Sforeover,  the  committee  prefer  a  gon 
without,  to  one  with,  a  side  lock,  in  consequence  of  the  occasional  liability 
of  tho  lock  to  become  "  wood-bound  "  when  exposed  to  wet,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  additiunui  operations  and  the  nuilliplication  of  j)arts  entailed. 

Thus  it  came  about  that  the  -Martini  action  wa^^  in  the  end  preferred  to 
the  Henr\-,  and  as  it  is  safer  than  the  Snider  ac'ilou  without  Bafety-boit, 
and  stronger,  has  fewer  parts,  (the  Snider  without  salety-bolt  has  thirtj'- 
nine,)  is  quicker  and  more  easy  to  manipulate,  and  costs  loss  :  tJio  Martini 
system  of  bree<;h  meelianism  was  ultimately  reeommended  for  adoption  fur 
the  future  arm.  This  rcbiilt  is  one  v^iiieh  wc  receive  with  satisfaction, 
the  more  so  perhaps  because,  as  far  back  as  August,  1867,  we  ventured  to 
name  the  Martini  as,  in  onr  opinion,  the  best  of  U)e  competing  arms.! 

The  cartridge  presents  all  the  advantages  which  ha\  .  ^^  ven  the  service 
cartridge  its  high  position,  such  as  strength,  capabiUty  of  sustaining  rough 

*  New  reduced,  by  a  simpUficutioD  and  improvcmcot  of  Uie  indicator,  to  27. 

t  "  If  we  nay  TonCare  to  express  u  c^kiion  witbottt  an  exhanstivc  trial  of  the 
flrtns,  wc  must  award  the  palm  to  the  Martini  and  Tcabody  guns,  with  a  preference 
for  the  fonner,  on  aoconnt  of  tho  sappreiiion  of  the  luck."— -CHomAi/l  Ma^tnu, 
August,  1867. 
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usage  and  rcsistiug  dump,  facility  of  extraction,  non-liability  to  explosion 
en  massCf  &c. 


Ak  n«rrcl. 
BB  Itody. 
CO  Hlock. 

D  lUock  ftxiii-i 

K  Striker. 

V  Main-Hprlng. 

«  HU)p-iJUt. 

II  Kxtrai'tor. 

I  Kxtrnctor  axis-pin. 

J  Bod  and  forv-cnd  holder. 


K  Rod  and  (ore-cud  bolder 

screw, 
t.  Ramrod, 
u  Stock,  (oro-end. 
N  Tunjbkr. 
o  lyover. 

I'  Lcrer  and  tnniblor  aii.H-i  in. 
Q  TripKcr-platfl  and  guard. 
K  Trigger. 


I  Tumbler-rest. 

T  Trigger  and  rest  axis-pio. 

V  TrigR«r  aad  rast^^iug. 

V  Stock-bniu 

w  Slook-bolt  vashcr. 

z  Lover  eateh  bolt,  sprins, 

and  pin. 
a  L>ocking-bolC 
b  Thamb-pieeo. 


Sections  ok  Mautini  linKEcii-Acriox. 

It  now  only  remained  to  wed  the  Martini  action  to  the  Henry 
barrel.  The  ceremony  was  successfully  performed  at  Enfield  about  tho 
beginning  of  the  present  year,  and  four  Henry-Martini  arms,  with  a 
supply  of  ammunition,  were  furni.sbcd  for  fiu-tbcr  experiment.  It  may  bo 
interesting  here  to  give  the  results  of  the  iinal  trials  of  tho  complete  arm  : 


Kangc. 

Mean  Figure  of  Five  Targets  of 
20  Shots  each. 

Best  Fipure 
ohtaineil. 

Auf^ie  of 
KIe\ation. 

F  cet. 

Feet. 

.300  yards 

•57 

•47 

0  .18  .14 

5)0'  „ 

•95 

•79 

1     1  26 

800  „ 

1-63 

1-29 

2    2  29 

l.MOO  „ 

2-80 

2  19 

2  .IS  26 

1,200  „ 

3-46 

2-28 

3  55  34 

Rate  of  tire  attained,  without  taking  aim,  20  rounds  in  48  seconds. 

Riflemen  will  know  how  to  appreciate  these  figures,  which  represent  the 
capabihties  of  tho  proposed  weapon,  and  which,  we  hope,  will  be  at  least 
approximately  approached  when  the  arms  arc  supplied  in  large  numbers. 
A  very  few  words,  added  to  the  accompanying  drawings  of  the  new 
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liflc,  ^vill  suffice  to  describe  the  breecb  action.   The  fareech  is  dosed  by 

ft  block  which  swings  on  a  pin  passing  through  tbo  upper  rear  end  of  the 
shoo,  iho  recoil  being  tiikou  by  the  shoe.*  The  cartridge  is  exploded  by 
n  direct  acting  piston,  which  is  driven  by  the  action  of  a  strong -spind 
spring  within  the  breech-block.  This  block  is  acted  on  by  a  lever  to  the 
rear  of  the  trigger-guard.  The  act  of  pushing  the  lever  foi-ward  caases 
the  bldck  to  fall,  the  spring  to  he  compressed,  and  the  empty  cartridge- 
case  to  he  cjt'ctcd.  On  drawing  back  the  lever  the  block  is  raised  so  as 
to  close  the  breech,  and  the  arm  is  ready  to  he  fhvd.  It  is  provided  with  a 
safety-bolt,  which  we  arc  incliutd  to  think  might,  perhaps,  he  udviintiigcously 
dispensed  with.  The  indicator  at  the  side  shows  if  the  ann  is  cocked  or  not. 
The  details  of  the  ammunition  are,  with  the  exception  of  the  bulkt  and 
lobricfttiiig  amuagement,  so  similar  to  those  of  the  service  cartridge,  that 

they  need  no  further  description  than  is 
afforded  by  the  sketch. 

The  hanel,  rifling,  &e,  have  heen 
described  above.  In  order  to  fiusilitate 
shooting,  an  unproved  sight,  similar  to 
that  known  as  the  Whitworth  sight/* 
has  heenl^opted  (see  drawing  of  arm). 
The  total  cost  of  the  new  weapon  is 
estimated  at  21.  IQs.  OJ.,  as  against 
21.  13s.  2d.  Its  weight  is  9  lbs.  4|  ozs., 
ngainst  9  Ihs.  2  oz8.»  for  the  service  Snider- 

Enfield. 

It  has  been  properly  determined  to  give  Iho 
Henr}-^rartiui  a  rough,  practical  trial,  in  the 
hands  of  poldiers,  before  finally  adopting  it ;  and 
by  the  autumn  about  200  arms  (liand-niade),  will 
be  supplied,  and  early  next  year  a  greater  number 
of  arms  made  hy  machinery. 

Meanwhile,  a  few  questi(ms  remain  open  for 
consideration,  such  as  the  nature  of  bayonet  to  bo 
employed,  the  description  of  powrder,  and  the  pes* 
sible  introdoetion  of  gnn-eo^on.  The  last  is  a 
question  of  considerable  importance,  and  it  is  to 
be  hoped  that  a  serions  attempt  will  be  made  to 
work  it  ont  thonraghly.  It  is  impossible,  at  the 
'  dose  of  a  long  article,  to  diseoss  the  merits  of 

h  B.  PHwax  iui>riettting  wftd.  gun-cottou  ss  u  propcUent  agent ;  but  chief  among 

r>-  Di-icn  of  thill  pardboard. 
cil  I  ir-i'^-i  fi  ilIi  .1  ctirtlH 

e  Iriii'T  IriHc  rtip. 

/  OiU-  r  t)!iHO  cup, 

g  Iron  baae  diiuj. 

h  Papier  lOkAi  VlidL 

i  AnYiL 

k  Percussion  cap. 


the  advantages  which  would  result  from  its  intro- 
duction are,  the  absence  of  smoko,  and  the  reduc- 
tion in  the  length  and  bulk  of  the  cartridge.  But 
as  yet  gun-cotton  is  not  ripe  for  adoption;  not  that 


*  This  pobt  has  been  tbcmighly  estaUiahed,  praetically  and  theoieticiilly. 
Thoe  is  no  ataaia  on  eiiher  the  block-pin  or  lever-piii. 
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the  material,  as  now  made,  is  dangerous  or  mieertain,  bat  because  the 
precise  details  of  manu&ctore  by  wbich  its  exploeiTe  power  can  be  rega- 
lated  or  applied  to  the  best  advantage,  hare  not  yet  been  determined  with 
sufficient  accuracy  to  admit  of  its  use  in  an  arm  of  precision.  €k>iifident 
opinions  have,  however,  been  pronounced  by  men  qualified  to  judge,  as  to 
the  ultimate  possibility  of  employing  it,  and  we  trust  that  those  opinions 
will  hereafter  be  justified. 

Our  remarks  bare  extended  to  so  great  a,  leugth  tL;il  we  cannot 
afford  tbc  space  to  consider  the  various  objections  which  have  been 
urged  ngainst  the  new  arm.  Perhaj^  it  is  scai-cely  necessary  to  do 
BO  in  view  of  tlie  fact  that  the  weapon  will  not  bo  adopted  until  it  has 
proved  itself  in  the  hands  of  troops  experimentally  amod  with  it  prac- 
tically efficient.  If  these  objections  Iinro  vs>.y  force,  tbi y  can  hardly  fail 
to  be  confirmed  in  the  forthcoming  trials.  Wo  may  say,  however,  that 
of  these  objections  the  only  one  which  appears  to  merit  serious  cou^i- 
dcratiou  is  the  question  of  a  fipirnl  spring;  but  lbi>;  appears  to  be  ip.oro 
than  half  answered  by  the  bULc\  ;-.'>rid  pcrformaucos  of  tha  Snider,  >vhich 
coutiiiiis  no  less  than  three  spiral  bprings.  in  the  cold  of  Canada,  the  heat 
of  India,  and  tin::  variable  tei^eraturo  of  Aby.-^siuia  ;  by  the  fact  \\>[\\  the 
Fiuuch  and  Prusiiaus  buLh  employ  spiral  springs  as  the  cssenLiid  principle 
of  action  of  their  military  arms,  and  that  they  show  uo  disposition  to 
abandon  this  element,  whatever  other  changes  may  be  made  in  their 
army ;  and  by  the  absence  of  any  appearance  of  failure  in  this  spring 
throughout  the  long  and  severe  trials  of  the  Martini.  Further,  it  may 
be  added,  by  way  of  general  remark,  that  **  the  breedi  mechanism  has 
been  submitted  to  the  examination  of  practical  mechanics,  who  have 
expressed  their  opinion  that  the  construction  and  fitting  of  the  several 
parts  is  mechanically  correct.'* 

Together  with  the  other  breech-loaders  some  repeating  rifles  were 
submitted  to  the  Committee,  but  they  were  none  of  them  sufficiently  perfect 
to  justify  their  adoption.  ^Moreover,  the  practical  valno  of  repeaters  has 
diminished  in  proportion  as  the  rapidity  of  fire  of  single  breech-loaders  has 
increased,  and  the  rate  attainable  with  the  Martini  is  so  great  that  the 
circumstances  would  be  exce  edingly  rare  in  which  it  would  be  necessary  to 
increase  it.  But  in  case  it  would  be  considered  desirable  to  introduce 
repeaters  (vr  t-pecial  use,  the  Winchester  arm  ai)pear8  to  b-»  the  most 
hopeful  Hpecimcu,  and  it  is  probable  that  further  trials  will  be  made  with 
this  weapon. 

One  word  in  conclusion  :  we  now  appear  to  be  in  a  fair  w.iy  to  the 
adoption  <»f  a  breech-loader  likely  to  meet  all  possible  re(|uircment8  in 
respect  of  rapidity,  accuracy,  range,  simplicity  and  strength.  This 
result  has  been  anived  at  after  an  elaborato  and  not  iuexpcnsive  series  of 
trials.  Meftnwhile,  other  nations  have  not  been  idle ;  and  the  broad  result 
will  be  the  development  of  military  small-arm  fire  to  an  extent  eosoeeding 
all  former  experience.  Ought  we  to  stop  here?  Clearly  not;  and 
next  step,  a  step  which  should  be  no  longer  delayed,  appears  to  be 
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^  sufficiently  obvious.    We  must  now  strive  to  protect  our  troops  from  the 

,  deadly  fire  which  will  henceforth  bo  brought  to  bear  upon  them.    In  its 

I  way,  this  is  no  loss  important  than  the  adoption  of  an  ellicient  arm  ;  but 

hitherto,  this  branch  of  the  subject  has  been  strangely  neglected.  Abroad 
it  is  not  neglected — nearly  all  the  great  Continental  armies  are  busy 
^  instructing  their  troops  in  the  art  of  seeking  and  obtaining  cover.  This 

is  to  bo  done  in  two  ways  :  by  the  improvement  of  the  skirmishing  drill, 
and  by  the  adoption  of  an  eflicient  and  ready  system  of  field  entrench- 
ment. Under  the  first  head  wo  include  the  necessity  of  teaching  our 
soldiers  that  a  man  who  exposes  his  whole  body,  who  neglects  to  take 
advantage  of  every  stone  and  tree  and  shclteriu'T  undulation,  who  is  not 
apt  in  shifts  and  devices  which  have  hitherto  been  considered  more 
charact<?ristic  of  an  "Alabama  duel,"  than  of  fonnal  military  operations, 
is  a  marked,  and  probably  a  lost  man.  Under  the  second  head,  wo  hopo 
ere  long  to  see  a  serious  attempt  made  to  organize  a  system  of  spado  drill, 
^  and  to  t«ach  battalions  to  improvise  cover  when  nature  does  not  aflbrd  it. 

If  we  neglect  these  precautions  wo  may  as  well  throw  our  breech-loaders 
aside  ;  for,  under  these  circumstances,  the  best  breech-loader  in  the  world 
will  fail  to  avert  disaster  and  defeat. 

r 
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fcjrt  Ciru^cans,  tin  (Eitjibb  of  l^nfiqurtg. 


Of  all  tho  old  peoples  of  Italy  that  have  made  a  mark  in  history,  k-aviug 
an  impress  on  modem  civilization,  none  interest  more  than  the  Etmscans. 
They  have  left  a  written  language  which  no  one  read ;  stupendous 
pnUic  works  which  time  fails  to  destroy;  and  a  rich  and  soggestiTe  artt 
frail  often  in  materialt  bat  exquisite  in  workmanship,  which  the  grave  has 
inreserved  during  a  sUenee  of  nearly  thirty  centoxies.  Eveiywhere  their 
cities  crowned  the  most  pictaresqne  and  impregnaUe  moontsln  sitest 
ngoieing  in  varied  views,  pore  air,  and  excessive  climbing,  as  grdatly  as 
modem  towns  delight  in  the  easy  access,  heavy  atmosphere,  and  cnmped 
scenexy  of  the  lowlands. 

Their  inhabitants  were  a  strong-limbed,  broad-headed,  industrious 
race,  given  to  rosd^bnilding,  sewer-making,  canal-digging,  and  natnre- 
taming  generally.  They  were  religions  too,  commercial,  m:mufactnring, 
keen  of  business,  of  course  luxnricms,  not  wholly  unmindful  oi  beauty,  but 
preferring  the  strength  and  comfort  that  comes  of  a  practical  view  of 
thiugs  :  a  people  in  tho  end  \vL()«;o  liard-camcd  riches  and  long-tested 
niorhnrnVal  scionco  failed  to  save  tliLir  political  being  when  imporillrd 
by  ;m  ambitioug,  war-like  neighbour.  Still,  though  subdued  iu  tho 
ticld,  their  arts  and  civil  polity  coiiijui  rod  the  conquerors.  For  ceiituricH 
tluy  rnkd  iho  seas,  and  were  the  j^reat  wavo-lurds  of  antiquity.  Eui^'lish 
ill  tiieii"  maritime  bkill  aud  force,  they  were  like  the  En}j;lisli  iu  luauy  otlu  r 
h.'ibits  and  points  of  character,  especially  in  their  foudness  for  borse-raciug 
and  pugilistic  encounters.  Their  orii,'in  is  lost  in  the  remotest  antiquity 
of  the  East.  Nevertheless,  then*  earliest  civilization  comes  to  us  indubi- 
tably filtered  through  £g}'ptian  and  Assyrian  sources.  What  we  dig  up  of 
their  ]nimitive  woric  has  a  decided  look  of  the  Nile — ^that  prolific  mother 
of  antiqne  arts  and  idras.  Many  of  their  paintings  and  scnlptnres  bear 
also  a  strong  likeness  to  those  of  Nineveh. 

Independently  of  other  inducements,  it  is  worth  while  to  make  the  tour 
of  the  ancient  bities  of  Etmria  on  account  of  the  loveliness  of  their  8itaa> 
tions  and  the  varied  beauty  of  the  landscape  encinding  them.  Take,  Ibr 
instance,  Volterra,  set  on  high,  overlooking  the  Mediterranean,  the  fertile 
Pisan  territoiy,  and  a  Platonic  tract  of  country  at  its  feet,  split  and 
warped  into  savage  ftiry  of  chasm  and  nakedness  by  internal  fii'es%  It^i 
situation  marks  it  finally  for  a  doom  as  tragic  as  that  of  the  cities 
of  the  Plain ;  indeed  one  more  dramatic, — for  it  will  be  thrown  down 
from  its  towering  height  into  a  bottomless  quicksand  below,  which  is 
swallowing  in  immense  monthfuls  the  mountain  on  which  it  stands. 
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Ilaviiig  already  en^ilfed  tho  Church  of  St.  Giusti,  it  has  rcnchoj  on 
the  north  tho  niu  it  iit  of  the  IJadia,  iiom  which  tho  monks  have 

tlcU  iu  liLsuiay,  leaving  their  r*  niarkahlc  cloisters  trembling  on  the  brink 
of  a  precipice  of  sand  five  hundred  to  a  thousand  feet  deep,  which  leans 
over  a  ireacheroiis  abyss  of  hidden  waters,  gapping  tlie  nnsolid  earth 
above  them  with  relentleaa  eneigy.  Each  year  the  distance  between 
{be  precipice  and  the  city  is  growing  less,  yet  it  seemB  fascinated  by  the 
peril.  The  massive  walla  which  have  stood  firmly  on  their  fonndations 
three  thousand  years  may  help  induce  a  feeling  of  security  in  their  ability 
to  outlive  this  enemy  as  they  have  all  others.  But  the  contrast  in  sensa- 
tions  is  most  starUing  when,  after  ibllowiog  their  cixcuit  for  miles  in 
wonder  at  thdr  hugeness,  one  comes  at  a  single  step  upon  this  tremendous 
undermining  of  a  mountain  which,  at  an  unexpected  moment,  is  destined 
not  merely  to  leave  no  one  stone  of  them  on  another,  but  to  bury  them 
for  ever  from  human  sight,  and  with  them  the  people  who  trusted  to 
their  strength  for  safety.  It  nn  impressive  spectacle,  not  only  of  tho 
traTi?!i1orincss  of  all  human  \\<nk,  Imt  of  those  agencies  which  nro  prn- 
parin^'  Ihc  rnrth  for  new  forms  and  species  of  existence.  I  comprelund 
slecpiii!^'  i]uietly  on  the  edge  of  a  volcano  or  during  a  battle,  for  there  tho 
elements  of  death  Lave  in  them  that  of  the  suljlime,  which  put^j  tho  Hpirit 
on  ft  level  with  the  oeeasion  ;  but  tho  thought  of  the  prolonj^ed.  helpless 
Btraii'julalion  of  a  city  iiri-sistibly  sucked  into  the  Luvvels  of  tbc 

eanh,  is  awful.  No  heroisms  can  avail  in  burial  alive,  and  no  human 
sacrifice  can  avert  the  destruction  after  Nature  has  sounded  the  signal  of 
doom.  Yet  with  a  degree  of  stupidity  which  seems  past  belief,  the 
Yolterrians  once  refused  to  permit  an  enterprisiug  citizen  of  Leghorn  to 
save  their  city  by  drausing  off  the  encroaching  waters  while  there  was  time, 
on  condition  of  having  for  himself  the  land  he  rechumed  from  devastation. 
Possibly  they  feared  the  loss  of  one  of  their  "  sights,"  which  are  food  end 
raiment  to  the  poor  of  Italian  cities  in  genehil,  each  inhabitant  consoling 
himself  with  the  reflection,  '*  after  me  the  flood."  The  "  si^t "  certainly 
is  <me  not  to  be  met  in  other  parts.    Go  to  nee  it,  but  do  not  tarry  long. 

Orvieto  is  as  firmly  as  Yolterra  is  loosely  placed,  on  its  foundation 
of  rock.  Following  the  circuit  of  the  perpendicular  precipice  on  which 
tho  town  stiinds,  its  walls  rise  many  hundred  feet  in  parts,  in  as 
straight  a  line  as  if  all  built  up  of  masonrj'.  Peni«^a  struggles  in  a 
vagabond  manner  along  tho  crests  of  Roveral  hills  or  tenaeeH,  evinririf* 
a  desire  to  get  into  the  rich  valleys  below.  Chiu<?i  with  a  glorious 
outlook  over  two  lakes,  girt  aronnd  vrith  a  greeu  swell  of  mountains, 
whose  olive  grounds  and  viueyiuds  riso  and  fall  until  they  dash  their 
fragrance  against  its  ugly  walls,  shows  like  a  dark  spot  iu  the  bountiful 
nature  around  it,  Tho  kingly  %irtues  of  Pcrsenna  are  as  much  lost 
sight  of  in  his  now  beggarly  capital  as  is  his  famous  tomb,  once  a 
wonder  of  tho  world.  But  what  else  can  be  in  a  nest  of  excavators 
whose  most  productive  industry  lies  in  rifling  ancestral  tombs  and  fleecing 
the  visitor;  not  to  speak  of  the  dubious  reputation  of  the  place  as  an 
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entrepot  for  llie  Bale  of  false  auti(|iiities.  My  landlord  ciniM  ni»i  '^'ivc  a 
niorsol  of  meat  to  eat  that  tlie  teeth  could  pcuctrute,  but  he  had  to 
offer  bis  museum  of  Etruscan  autiquitics  for  the  mo(lr>t  sum  of  fifty 
thousand  francs.  The  ascent  to  the  bedrooms  was  guarded  bv  n  lonrr 
In^ibrious  Imo  of  cinrrary  urns,  remarkable  only  for  their  aich.iic 
coursciu  Ks.  Chinsi  is  neilher  clean,  cheerful,  nor  comfortable,  but  it  h  is 
its  hpuciul  attrac'Lio}.-^  and  much  genuine  art  remaining,  although  its  best 
museum  the  Ca'^iu  iiiid  Las  been  sold  to  the  citv  of  Palermo. 

The  Maromnia  is  a  vast  ceuieterv'  of  Etniscan  cities,  but  disease 
Rud  dcsoliitiou  have  replaced  their  ouco  vigorous  commercial  life. 
Scarcely  a  spadeful  of  earth  can  bo  turned  up  without  disturbing  the  dust 
of  their  inhi^itants.  The  same  pictaresqtie  choice  of  sites  of  towns  obtains 
here  as  dsevhere.  Cortona  is  the  qaeen  of  them  aU,  though  Citta-della- 
Fiere,  garlanded  with  oak  and  chestnat  forests,  looks  on  a  landscape  not 
so  diversified  but  in  some  details  more  ex^tusitolj  lovely. 

I  wish  I  could  credit  the  founders  of  Etmscan  cities  with  a  love  of  the 
beautiful  in  nature  in  regard  to  the  situations  they  selected.  But  I  fear 
thej  had  no  greater  liking  this  way  than  modem  Italians.  Sanitaiy 
considerations  and  personal  security  led  them  up  the  hills  to  lire  and  to 
girt  themselves  ainnnd  with  solid  walls.  The  plains  were  damp  and 
unwholesome  before  they  w(rc  drained  and  planted.  Still  in  "locating" 
as  they  fVj\,  and  in  di^pohing  their  walls  and  gateways,  they  must  have 
obeyed  a  latent  instinct  of  beau^  even  in  a  land  where  nature  is  so 
bountiful  that  it  is  diilicult  to  go  nmiss  in  laying  the  foimdations  dther  of 
a  honso  or  a  town.  We  fmd  in  tbcm  nil  a  varied  succession  of 
f^urprising  views  which  crm\c\  Fcarcoly  be  more  couiplctcly  pleasurable 
had  the  sites  of  their  cities  been  spoejally  chosen  wiib  ibis  eml. 

In  treating  of  Etruscan  art,  it  is  not  ncccf^Fary  to  specify  its  jintiqiijirinn 
distinctiuuis,  but  only  its  general  churactLristics.  The  best  ^^;ly  k)  get  at 
theso  is  to  study  the  contents  of  the  tombs.  They  were  exein  ated  and 
built  nuicli  after  the  plan  of  the  dwellings  of  the  living,  with  a  similar 
disposition  of  chambers  or  halls,  corresponding  to  the  room  required  for 
the  dead,  except  when  they  took  the  form  of  mausoleums  or  monunu .  , 
and  were  made  immoDse  labyrinthiaik  structures,  whoso  ruins  now  seem 
more  the  work  of  nature  than  of  man.  Interiorly  they  were  lamhly 
decorated  with  painting  and  sculpture  in  relief  on  flie  walls  and  ceilings. 
"When  first  opened,  these  decorations  are  quite  fresh  and  perfect.  After 
an  experience  of  the  g^iastly  relics  of  modem  sepulchres,  it  is  with  pleased 
astomshment  one  enters  for  the  first  time  an  Etruscan  house  of  the  dead. 
If  it  he  a  sepulchre  hitherto  undisturbed,  the  visitor  finds  himself,  or  he 
can  easily  so  imagine,  in  the  presence  of  the  original  proprietors.  The 
apartmrats  opening  one  into  another  have  a  look  of  domestic  life,  while 
the  ornamentation  is  not  confined  to  mytholo<;icuI  or  symbolical  subjects; 
but  is  intermingled  with  scenes  of  social  festivity,  games,  pio-nics,  races, 
thciitrical  exhibitions,  and  whatever  they  enjoyed  in  tiieir  everyday  world ; 
thus  indicating  that  they  fancied  they  were  entering  upon  a  new  life  conxt- 
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spending  in  many  particulars  %vitli  ihv'r  old.  It  is  nnotlicr  form  of  llio 
Indian  Dotimi  of  new  and  better  lnn!ijiiL'-.u;rounds  in  tiic  land  of  tljc  Great 
hpirit.  Uut  tbo  good  or  evil  past  had  nuu-h  to  do  in  their  minds  with  the 
rccentioti  that  awaited  thi  in.  Guardian  f;*  nii,  et!i,ilt.'B  ot"  the  avengers  of 
wroii^'.  protectors  of  tho  ^'ood,  symbols  of  innnor'ality,  occult  (hx  trincs  put 
into  pictorial  life,  tlie^o  looked  down  on  them  fioui  cai  vt-d  roofs  and  fre.sroi  d 
walls,  which  were  farther  secured  £iom  wanton  sacrilege  at  tho  hands  (-f 
the  living  by  iigurcii  of  monstrous  Scrpenls  ami  dcmou  heads,  or  tho 
enakc-entwined  visage  of  the  terrible  Medusa.  Thcro  was  so  much  of 
value  to  tempt  the  cnpidity  of  OTeii  the  hein  in  the  tombs  of  the  wealthy, 
thai  it  vafl  neeessary  to  render  them  airM  as  well  as  sacred  to  the 
common  imagination.  Indeed,  there  is  room  for  believing  that,  while  in 
some  instances  deposits  of  jewels  and  other  costly  objects  were  made  in 
compliance  with  the  religions  customs,  they  were  afterwards  covertly  with- 
drawn by  means  of  a  secret  entrance  known  only  to  the  persons  interested, 
if  not  of  the  fiimily  itself;  perhaps  left  expressly  by  conscience-hardened 
workmen  for  the  sake  of  plnnder.  Bat,  as  enough  has  been  already 
secured  by  modem  excavators  to  stodL  the  principal  museums  of  Europe, 
it  proves  that  tho  practice  of  burying  treasures  of  art  was  in  general 
respected  among  tho  old  Etruscans,  who,  doubtless  thiukisg  to  need 
them  again,  wished  to  have  them  within  their  |^ostly  reach. 

On  entering  a  tomb  at  Volterra,  I  was  surprised  to  see  wino  and  food 
on  one  of  tho  vims  in  the  centre,  I  n«ked  the  peasant-woman, — whoso 
nickering  torch  cast  a  mysterious  shadowy  light  o\cr  the  pnlc  fi  niros  tbnt 
looked  up  to  us  out  of  great  staring  eyes,  with  their  libation-cups  or 
patercc  held  invitingly  out,  as  if  to  be  filled, — if  tho  spirits  of  her  ancestors 
still  thirsted  for  the  warm  drink  of  their  native  hills.  *'  Oh,  no,"  she 
said,  "  we  pnt  it  here  to  cool  for  oureclves."  It  Beems  one  must  come 
to  Italy  to  kani  best  how  to  uLil.^.u  the  gruve-chiil  otherwise  than  as 
a  moral  refrigerator  or  theological  bugbear. 

If  the  tomb  be  anterior  to  the  Homan  fashion  of  burning  tho  corpses, 
vre  often  find  the  noble  lady  or  great  officer  hid  out  in  state  on  bronze 
biers  and  funeral  couches,  looking  as  in  life,  with  their  jewellery  or  armour 
on  them,  as  prompt,  to  all  appearanco,  for  the  pursniiB  of  love  or  war  as 
ever-  Their  favourite  furniture,  vases,  bronzes,  articles  of  toilet,  and 
sometimes  children's  toys — ^tbe  pet  dolls  and  engraved  primers — are  placed 
about  them  ready  for  instant  use.  A  few  minutes*  exposure  to  the  air 
reduces  the  bodies  to  dust ;  but  the  records  of  their  personal  tastes  and 
habits  remain.  The  family  scene  of  some  of  the  sepulchres  is  made  more 
real  by  rows  of  portrait  statues  in  various  attitudes  placed  on  urns  of 
sarcophagi,  and  arranged  in  ordor  around  tho  chamber,  very  much  after 
the  manner  of  a  fat^hionable  reception.  In  those  days,  guests  more  often 
reclined  at  banquets  than  sat  upright.  Wo  see  them,  therefore,  commonly 
in  that  position,  and  if  husband  and  wife,  decorously  embracing  or  caress- 
in<7,  the  arm  of  the  man  thrown  lovingly  over  tho  shoulder  of  the  partner 
of  his  homo.   Each  is  draped  as  in  life,  wearing  their  usual  ornaments 
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and  msignia  of  nuk..  The  base,  wHch  oontains  the  aahefl  or  bodies,  is 
elaborately  sculptured,  sometimeB  In  full  relief,  with  mjthologieal  or 
historical  scenes,  or  symbols  and  events  relating  to  the  deceased  persons. 
The  oldest  and  most  common  of  these  cinerary  urns  are  coarsely  painted 
and  modelled  in  terra-cotta  ;  hot  the  finer  are  done  in  marble  or  alabaster, 
under  Grecian  influeoco,  w  Ith  occasional  gilding. 

These  tombs  are  the  libraries  aod  must  ur>^  of  Etruscan  history-. 
Without  them,  not  only  would  tbcro  have  b  importaDt  gaps  in  the 
auuals  of  the  pcopio,  aiul.  indeed,  all  real  kuowiedgo  of  their  life  lost, 
but  modern  art  would  also  have  missed  its  most  gi-aceful  and  precious 
models  and  patterns  in  bronze,  jewellenr,  and  plastic  materials  in  general. 
These  offor  a  most  needed  contrast  to  the  graceless,  clumsy,  mcnninj^l( 
or  vicious  .st  \  Ics  of  ornament  which  prevailed  after  the  loss  of  mediieval 
art,  and  before  a  revival  of  the  knowledge  of  the  pure  forms  of  the 
nntiquo  Grecian  taught  us  what  lieant}'  really  is.  Wo  nuiy  estimate 
the  extent  to  wbich  the  manufiKturo  of  artistic  objects  was  earned 
by  this  people  by  the  fact  that  from  the  small  town  of  Volsiiiium, 
the  modem  Bolsena,  Flavins  Flaecus  canied  oil"  to  llome  2,000  biouza 
statues.  It  is  believed  by  many  tliat  the  Etruscans  were  superior  to  tbo 
Greeks  in  llio  working  of  brunze,  or  antic ipateil  tbem  in  perlectiiig  il  aud 
the  making  of  fictile  vases.  Each  nation  possessed  a  consummate  art  of 
its  own,  the  origin  of  which  in  either  was  equally  archaic  and  rude,  while 
in  time  both  styles  in  Italy  became  so  intermingled  that  it  reqmres  a 
practised  eye  to  discriminate  between  them,  especially  after  Greek  colonies 
settled  in  Southern  Italy  and  theuf  artists  were  employed  throughout  the 
pcnlnsuU. 

Etruscan  art  proper  is  as  thoroughly  characteristic  and  mdigenous  as 
is  the  Greek ;  but  instead  of  a  keen  sense  of  beanty  as  its  anunating 
motive^  there  was  a  lore  of  fact.  It  is  essentiaUy  realistic,  ddighting  in 
vigour  and  strength,  and  in  telling  its  stoiy  plainly  and  forcibly,  rather  than 
with  grace  and  elegance  of  expression.  Sefore  it  was  subjected  to  Greek 
influence,  it  was  more  or  less  hea\7  and  exaggerated,  with  an  unwitting 
tendency  to  tlio  grott  sqno,  faulty  iu  detail,  often  coarse,  but  always 
expressive,  emphatic,  and  sincere.  Ignohog  the  extreme  principles  of 
Greek  selection,  it  takes  more  to  common  nature  as  its  guide.  Kevertbc- 
less,  it  has  a  lofty  ideahsm,  or,  more  properly  ^akln^  creative  faculty 
of  its  own,  which,  as  wo  shall  see  in  its  best  art,  inspires  its  natural  truth 
with  a  feeling  of  the  sublime.  This  supernal  mystical  element,  which 
it  has  always  exhibited,  comes  of  the  Oriental  blood  of  the  race,  Grecian 
art  is  poetry  ;  Etruscan,  eloquence.  IT  nur  inspires  both ;  but  the 
dilferenco  between  them  in  renderiuf^  the  same  thought  is  very  obvious. 

I  find  an  essential  distinction  in  their  ideas  of  death  and  the  future 
life,  as  interpreted  by  their  Hcpulchral  art.  Apparently  the  Gretk  was  so 
absorbed  in  his  nensuous  enjoyment,  or  so  shaken  in  his  earlier  ffiiths  by 
the  vaiied  teachings  of  his  schools  of  philosophy,  that  he  fonned  no  very 
l^recise  notions  of  his  condition  after  deulh.    in  ilu  most  spuxLuui  aspect. 
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it  vmn  TOgne  and  8liado\\y,  very  betiutiful  end  poetical  in  the  interior 
sense  of  Bomo  of  his  myths,  but  Jacking  the  eihortative  and  punitive 
character  of  tho  more  fixed  and  sterner  Egyptian  and  Etniscan  dogmas. 
Bespect  for  the  gods,  beauty,  heroism,  enjoyment)  leaving  the  hereafter  to 
eipound  itself,  or  viewing  it  fancifully  ;  these  were  in  the  main  the  eenti^ 
ments  and  feelings  at  tho  bottom  of  Greek  theology.  But  the  Etruscan 
was  far  more  practical  and  positive,  notwithstanding  the  largo  admixture 
of  Orifiital  mysticism  in  his  belief.  Indeed  this  positivencss  may  bo 
traced  back  to  a  stroug  element  of  nru]uostioiiiii_i,'  faith  in  Asiatic  ancestors, 
whose  imaginations  were  extremely  8US€o}>til>le  to  tho  spiritual  influences 
of  unseen  powers,  and  were  also  opposed  to  the  pantheistic  ideas  of  tho 
more  intellectual  Greeks.  None  had  it  stronger  than  the  Persians  nnd 
Jew:^,  Descending'  from  them  it  rooted  itself  deeply  in  tho  cieeds  of 
Chriiitendom — liruiest  and  severest  in  Protestantism.  As  all  know,  wlien- 
ovor  it  has  come  in  collision  with  science,  religion  is  apt  to  require  the 
latter  to  give  way,  or  be  dcuounced  as  Leretical.  in  this  connection  it  is 
interesting  to  note  how  far  the  Etruscan  idea  of  the  future  coincidos  with 
Christian  ethics. 

The  joyoiiB  reliaxicd  on  his  fiuu^  whkh  eontmited  Im  neigliboar 
evidently  did  not  satisfy  the  conscience  of  the  Etniscan.  like  the  more 
northern  laces*  whose  harshest  doctrines  find  speeoh  in  the  diabolism  of 
Calvinistio  theology,  he,  too,  must  have  a  positive,  material  hell,  with 
suitable  demons,  bnt  irith  the  special  and  noteworthy  difference  that  his 
final  doom  was  not  a  question  of  fidth  only,  bnt  of  works.  His  good  and 
evil  deeds  were  aeoorately  weighed  by  the  infallible  judges,  and  he  was 
sentenced  accordingly.  Etruscan  tomb'Sculpture  is  much  taken  up  by 
these  solemn  scenes.  At  the  door  leading  to  eternal  torment  sits  an 
expectant  fiend,  and  directly  opposite  is  the  entrance  to  tho  regions  of 
happiness,  guarded  by  a  good  angel.  These  await  the  decision  of  the  fate 
of  the  soul  on  trial,  which  is  attended  by  the  good  and  evil  genii,  which 
were  supposed  to  be  ever  present  with  tho  living.  The  demonism  of 
Etmria  is  sterner  and  less  mystical  than  the  Egyptian,  although  not  as 
frightful  as  that  of  mediaeval  Christendom.  Images  of  terror,  however,  are 
common,  and  made  ns  nt^lynnd  repulsive  as  those  of  an  opposite  character 
are  made  handsome  and  attractive.  Btill  Typhon,  one  of  the  angels  of 
denth  is  a  beauty  in  comparison  with  his  more  modern  namesake,  and 
ovn  big- eared,  heavy-limhed  Charon,  with  his  fatal  hammer,  is  mild  and 
pleasing,  beside  Spiuello's  Beelzebub.  Their  most  successful  attempts  at 
ferocious  ugliness  anivo  only  at  a  grotesque  exaggeration  of  the  negro 
})hysiognomy  in  a  form  of  the  ordinary  humau  .shape.  Serpents  figure 
largely  in  these  paintings,  but  as  often  in  a  <^()o<l  a.s  a  bad  sense,  as  tho 
symbol  of  eternity.  The  important  truth  that  wo  find  in  them  is  tho 
recognition  of  an  immediate  judgment  passed  on  the  soul  afler  d^ath,  and 
the  substantiality  of  the  rewards  or  punishment  awaiting  it. 

The  Etruscans  were  eminently  a  domestic  people  of  wann,  social 
aflections.  Woman  evidently  was  held  iu  eqruX  esteem  to  men.  Ever^'- 
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where  sbe  sharoB  Lis  cores  and  pkasores.  The  poeition  of  infe  is  one 
of  the  highest  honour  and  influence,  snbordinaied  to  no  accomplished 
class  of  conrtesaus  as  in  Greece,  nor  acoompaniod  hj  the  great  laxity 

of  manners  that  at  a  subsequent  period  defiled  Borne.  Indeed,  Etmscaa 
art  is  singularly  pure  and  serious,  except  as  it  borrowed  horn  fori,  ion 

8otirc<'3  its  dissolute  Bacchic  rites.  But  these  were  never  very  popular, 
Their  artists  prefer  cxbibiting  tlie  natural  sentiments  and  emotions  with 
a  touching  simplicity  of  positive  tii  atment.  A  favoarite  subject  was  the 
death-parting  of  families.  Husbiiud  or  wife,  lover  or  firiendi  embrace  or 
shako  hands  tenderly,  the  dying  with  an  elevated  expression  of  resignation 
and  Lope,  the  survivors  ^vith  a  quiet  grief  th:^t  bc«;peaks  a  cnnTiction 
of  future  reunion.  Chiidii  ii  Avcep  around,  or  are  held  to  the  dyiiv^  lips 
to  take  n  Inft  kiss  ;  the  pet  dog  watchca  Bvmpatbetically  tlie  sorro\\-ful 
scene  ;  liired  luourners  pertonn  their  functions,  and  the  whole  spectacle 
is  HeriouB  and  impressive.  The  dignified  courtesy  manifested  by  the 
principals  in  these  farewells  shows  that  no  dociriiial  despair  poi>oned  their 
latest  hour  on  earth,  hut  rather  that  they  looked  upon  the  separation 
as  one  does  a  call  to  a  nccestsaiy  jouraey.  A  spirit  horse  for  the  man, 
or  a  chariot  for  the  womau,  ^viLli  winged  attendants,  are  always  depicted 
quietly  waiting  outside  the  house  until  their  services  arc  needed  for  the 
journey  to  the  new  country.  If  death  has  already  occurred  then:  torches 
are  reyersed.  The  Gmeks  loved  to  look  on  death  hi  a  sensaoosly  bean- 
tifbl  shape,  like  Endjrmion  sleeping,  or  Hylas  borne  off  by  water-nymphs. 
They  sought  to  disguise  to  themselves  its  painful  and  dismal  fbatnres. 
Death  was  best  regarded  as  a  sweet  slumber  or  a  delightsome  ravishment 
An  Etmscan  shielded  his  senses  by  no  snch  poetical  expedients.  He 
felt  it  was  a  real  jonmej  to  a  new  life,  and  so  represented  it  for  good  or 
bad  on  the  evidence  of  his  actual  character.  His  artistic  creations  to 
people  the  world  which  opened  itself  to  his  dying  view  were  not  merely 
men  deified  and  saper-sensnous,  but  a  distinct,  supernal^  race  with 
attributes  corresponding  to  their  spiritual  functions.  AVhat  his  devils 
were  wo  have  seen ;  his  genii,  foriee,  and  other  celestial  powers  were 
grand  in  idea,  often  sublime  in  creation,  and  as  well  as  he  knew  to 
make  them,  beautiful ;  more  elevated  in  conception  and  functions  than 
those  of  tlie  Greoian  mythology  ;  fit  precursors  of  the  angels  and  archangels 
of  Giotto,  Orgagna  and  Luca  Signorelli.  In  truth  median  al  art  had  but 
little  to  do  to  adjust  this  pha^^e  of  the  Etruscan  to  its  own  purpose.  The 
infaut  Jupiter  in  the  arms  of  liis  mir.se  as  seen  iu  the  Cainpa<j;ua  bas-reliefs 
is  the  legitimate  model  in  motive  and  grouping  of  snbscqueut  Madonnas 
and  Bamliinos.  But  the  most  striking  of  their  supernal  creations  are 
the  two  so-enlN  <1  female  tnries  which  guard  the  portal  of  the  principal 
sarcophagus  of  the  Volnniii  sepuleliro  near  Perugia. 

The  contents  of  this  family  vault  merit  attention  because  of  their  pure 
Etruscan  character  and  feeling  in  tlio  best  time  of  their  art,  when  its 
native  strength  was  tempered  by  the  Grecijui  sense  of  the  beautiful. 
Several  generations  of  the  Yolonmii  arc  found  deposited  here  in  el^anl 
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urns,  all  ftdminibk  as  srt,  but  especially  the  two  thai  face  the  Tisitor  as 
ho  enters  the  pnneipal  ehamber.  One  contains  the  ashes  of  the  chief 
of  his  family,  the  other,  the  remains  of  a  lady  of  tho  same  name  of  high 

distmction.  Both  these  moaumonts  are  remarkiiblc  for  cxti  i  mr  smiplicity, 
pnrity  of  s'y!*\  breadth  of  design,  and  refined  adaptation  to  their  honoured 
purpose.  Tho  man  lies  in  a  Bcmi-iiprlght  postore,  with  head  npraised 
on  a  richly  draped  couch,  lie  is  not  dead,  as  we  modems  persist  in 
representing  our  departed  friendi?,  as  if  vo  were  disbeliever?  in  tho 
doctrine  of  immortality,  leaving  on  the  specl  itor's  mind  only  a  disagree- 
able impression  of  material  disjoint  ion  ;  nor  docs  ho  sleep,  as  tho 
mcdircvalifts  in  better  tasto  and  feeling  represent  tli«ir  dead,  while 
calmly  waiting  tho  universal  resurrection;  but  with  greater  truth  than 
either,  he  lives. 

This  characteristic  vitality  of  the  Etruscan  effigies  is  worthy  of  oltsor- 
vation  in  two  respects.  First  ,  it  displays  the  skill  of  their  artists  in  render- 
ing indivi(hial  likt-nc'-s, — ni;ikiiig  their  fignr^^s  natiind  without  diminishing 
Ruglil  uf  the  solemuity  of  Ihcb"  purpose.  They  are  iLo  veritable  persons 
they  represent,  receiving  us  modems  with  tho  same  polite  dignity  which 
would  have  distbguished  them  had  our  call  been  two  thousand  yeai-s 
earlier,  while  they  were  still  in  the  flesh.  Secondly,  we  learn  from  it  that 
they  believed  their  dead  entered  at  once  on  s  new  life  without  any  inter* 
mediate  sleep  or  purgatorial  probation.  I  interpret  the  Etmscsn  in  his 
tomb  to  mean  that  he  stiU  regarded  himself  in  all  respects  as  his  old 
idoitical  earthly  self  celled  to  a  new  part  in  life,  but  retaining  every 
original  characteristic  and  experience,  and  holding  that  future  changes 
in  him  must  be  the  resnlt  of  processes  of  growth  and  development  in 
accordance  with  laws  analogous  to  those  that  regulated  the  formation 
of  his  personality  on  earth.  T^Teantime  he  remains  himself  and  none 
other  at  our  gracious  ser\'ice,  if  I  read  tho  lesson  in  stone  aright.  It 
seems  to  me  that  the  Pagan  Etniscans  recognized  this  vital  principle 
of  creation  more  decidedly,  or  at  all  events  more  practically,  than  we 
Christians  do.  They  may  have  sensualized  their  faith  in  immortality 
overmuch  by  their  funeral  feasts,  games,  and  music,  or  other  exhi- 
bitions cf  tlieir  riijoynuut  of  tho  good  thinf^s  of  Ufe,  with  tho  evident 
expeetntioii  of  somethiug  corresponding  to  these  pleasures  und  honours 
hercultcr.  But,  as  thy  moral  tjuahties  of  the  dep:irted  wcro  nuide  tho  ttst 
of  his  spiritual  condition,  the  Icshou  was  a  suhitar)-  and  h  )iu  ftil  one. 
The  base  of  tho  chief  monument  of  the  Volunni  is,  to  my  upprehcubiuu,  as 
roijipletely  u  spiritualized  motive  in  fut  of  this  sort  a=4  exists,  uniting  con- 
fcummute  simplicity  of  treatment  to  a  suLliuiity  of  character,  exceiled  only 
in  this  respect  by  Blake's  design  of  Death's  door,  which  is  the  highest 
conception  in  the  most  chaste  and  suggestive  form  that  the  Christian  mind 
has  yet  achieved  to  embody  its  idea  of  eternal  life.  The  figures  do  not 
ao  modi  express  the  new  birth  as  the  mysteries  attending  it  On  each 
side  of  the  door,  which  represents  the  passage  from  the  tomb  to  the  life 
beyond,  slts  ft  colossal,  wiDged  icniale  figure,  in  whom  the  nobility  of  both 
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bcx(  .s  is  barmoniouHly  unitcnl,  dovoiJ  of  any  sexual  fi'clinf^  proper,  cbastclj' 
drapod,  wearing  sandals,  a  burning  torch  uplifWJ  In  one  Land,  the  other 
slightly  turned  towaids  the  door,  and  %vith  an  expression  that  soems  to 
penetrate  tlio  secrets  of  eternity.  I  say  colossal  figures,  though  iu  reality 
they  arc  very  small,  but  so  grand  is  their  treatment  that  nothing  actually 
colossal  as  to  sizo  excels  tJie  impreesion  they  make  of  supernal  force  and 
fimctioxiB.  They  aro  in'  a  utting  nttitttde,  wilih  the  feet  drawn  op  and 
crossed;  but  the  artist  has  sacceeded  in  giving  them  a  self-supporting 
look,  and  also  of  taldng  away  from  the  speetator  the  feeling  that  they 
could  need  any  material  support.  As  they  will  they  are  in  rest  or  motion. 
This  is  a  real  sublimity  of  art,  because  it  diverts  the  mind  from  thought 
of  material  laws  to  sole  cognizance  of  its  loftiest  spiritual  functions.  In 
this  subtle  superiority  of  spirit  over  matter,  these  figures,  perhaps,  surpass 
the  sculptures  of  Michael  Angelo,  and  in  other  respects  are  akin  to  his 
extraordinary  power,  devoid  of  the  physical  exaggeration  which  obtains  in 
60  much  of  his  work,  but  which  farther  stamps  him  as  a  genuine  de^ci  n- 
dant  of  ancient  Etruscan  masters  now  unknown  to  us  by  name.  Even 
with  his  finest  symbolical  statues,  Night  and  Day,  it  is  diUlcult,  on  first 
view,  to  get  rid  of  an  unwelcome  sense  of  weightt  si/o;  and  solidity,  though 
this  finally  disappeais  as  their  full  meaning  and  nobleness  How  into 
the  mind.  The  superiority  of  their  Etrnscan  prototypes  is  manifest  at 
once  from  the  fact  that  they  suggest  notbin_^  below  the  standard  of  their 
conception.  We  feel  the  trcml»ling  awe  of  the  four  shadn'Tr  figmx'S,  now 
dimly  Foen,  issuing  fnun  the  tomb  with  an  anxious,  inquu-nig  look  at  the 
mystical  guardians  of  tlic  gates  of  Etttmity.  ^^lodt  iii  learning  calls  tlu  in 
FurIo?5.  Their  connteuauccs,  nevertheless,  are  Itenovolent  and  inviting. 
If  we  meet  no  more  uhkindly  faces  than  theirs  on  being  ushered  into  the 
other  life,  it  will  be  a  desirable  welcome. 

The  monument  of  the  lady  is  less  elaborate,  but  m  finely  treated  in 
its  way.  A  beuutui  l  head  of  IMudusa  on  a  panel  is  the  bole  ornament  of 
the  base  of  the  urn,  the  cornice  of  which,  like  the  others,  contains  obituary 
inscriptions.  A  handsome  matron  in  her  prime  is  seated  on  the  top  in  a 
cumle  chair.  She  is  profusely  draped,  the  right  arm,  however,  being  bare 
and  upraised,  and  the  hand  with  unconscious  action  lightly  touching  her 
dioulder,  as  she  earnestly  listens,  and  looks  a  little  forward  and  down- 
wards.  One  fancies  her  a  judge  ;  of  a  surely,  one  accustomed  to  be 
obeyed,  but  sUU  just  and  gracious,  and  in  evexy  sense  a  lady. 

Etruscan  women  were  trusted  housekeepers.  They  sat  at  &e  head  of 
the  table  and  kept  the  keys,  except  those  of  the  wine-cellars.  They  had 
greater  social  freedom,  and  were  more  eligible  to  public  posts  than  m 
their  English  sisters,  whom  they  so  much  resembled  in  their  domestic 
hatnts.  One  of  the  female  ancestors  of  Maecenas  had  a  militar}*  command. 
There  is  nothing  unreasonable,  therefore,  in  behenng  that  the  distin- 
guished lady  of  the  Yolunni  sepulchre  once  held  an  important  office  of 
Ftate, — n  supposition  which  seems  the  more  plausible  from  the  masculine 
pose  of  the  right  hand  on  the  knee,  which  is  authoritative  in  movement 
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and  indicative  of  fimncss  and  decision.  It  does  not  detract  at  all  from  the 
£uiuiuxie  grace  and  beauty  of  the  etatnc,  but  rather  adds  dignity  and 
character  to  it.  As  an  art  motive,  this  monnmcnt  is  as  effective  and 
Buggestivo  flf!  Bnonarctti's  *' I>nke  Juliaiio,"  niisnamed  Lorenzo.  The 
plates  of  these  nioiiunients  iu  tlio  expensive  work,  //  Scpolcro  del  Vobunit, 
edited  by  Count  Coiuu  stalale,  Perugia,  1856,  though  fairlj  correct  in  design, 
iail  to  do  thuin  justice  in  spirit. 

The  miniature  winged  genii,  modelled  in  terni-cotta,  attached  to  the 
lamp  Lung  from  the  roof  of  the  tomb,  are  graecl'al  and  appropriate  con- 
ceptions, on  a  par  in  sentiment  with  Fra  Angelico's  guiding  angels  iu  bis 
**  Last  Judgment."  A  spiritual,  almost  ecstatic  clemeut,  akin  to  Ms,  is 
sometimes  to  be  met  with  in  the  best  specimens  of  genuine  Etruscan  art. 
It  is  not  io  be  eonfotmded  irith  the  Oreeian  beanttful,  for  it  is  the  rcsolt 
of  a  higher  cloirvuyauco  of  the  ima^Bation  into  spiritual  life.  It  seems 
strange  at  first  thought  that  sueh  a  lofty  mystic  element  shoold  be  found 
in  the  art  of  a  people  whose  chief  attributes  of  their  snpreme  good  or  god 
were  strength,  riches,  wisdom — ^not  love ;  not  even  admitting  into  their 
triad  of  divine  credentials,  liko  the  Greeks,  beauty,  but  taking  the  same 
materialized  and  practical  riew  of  the  purposes  of  life  that  the  English 
race  does  under  the  specious  term  common  sense."  But  through  their 
grosser  understanding  of  things  there  is  ever  to  be  detected  the  spiritual 
light  which  discloses  their  Oriental  origin,  purged  of  the  worst  shapes  of 
Asiatic  snperstition  and  mvsiiclsin,  manifesting  itself  in  impressive  and 
intelligible  speech  after  2,000  years  of  silence  in  Pagan  gravcf . 

The  fH'catest  puzzle  of  Etruscan  art  is  the  extraordinary  bronze  found 
at  An  /./o,  lait  now  in  the  Ffizzi  Galiprr.  called,  in  antiquarian  despair  of 
interpretation,  the  Chimera,  it  has  the  body  of  a  lion,  with  the  head  of 
a  goat  growing  out  of  its  back,  poisoned  by  the  I'ite  of  a  serpent  that  forms 
the  tail  of  the  compovuid  beast,  whose  entire  body  is  showing  the  fatal 
eiitctb  of  the  venom.  If  it  admits  of  explanation,  I  should  say  the  lion 
represented  the  streu^^th  and  ricben  of  the  Etruscan  civilization,  the  ^'oat 
its  corrupting  luxury,  and  the  roptih>  the  fatal  sting  of  bin  that  iinully 
cast  it  into  the  mire  never  to  libn  ugaiu  among  the  uutious. 
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CHAFTES  XXVn. 

Suspense. 

*VE  a  beard  ns  that  there  Dixoirs  a 
Tciy  deal  worse,"  said  Job  a  few  days 
after  (be  was  always  tbo  persim  to 
bear  the  news).  "  Tbev  sav.s  be  wt  ro 
that  worrotv  as  tbev  was  oblii'ed 
to  carry  bim  from  tlio  place  where 
Lettio  were,  baudy  the  sea,  to  bis 
own  homo,  and  that  the  wound 
took  cold  or  Bommat,  and  they  didn't 
know  how  'tipoiild  tom.  'Twill  go 
hard  wi'  Norton  Lisle  if  oo^t  bad 
happens  to  he,  I  take  it" 

<*  TbAt*8  what  comes  o'  them  as 
will  foUer  their  own  way,  like  Ab- 
solnm,  as  were  eang^t  by  the  hair 
o'  his  head,  and  King  Nebnehad- 
nezzar,  as  eat  grass  like  an  ox," 
said  Mrs.  Wynjate,  imptOTing  the 
occasion,  if  not  the  tempers  of  her 
listeners. 

"But  Norton  haveu'i  a  been  caught  by  the  hair  o*  his  head,  nor  eat 
grass,  nor  nothing,"  said  the  imperrions  Job,  insensible  to  types  and 
emblems ;  and  till  so  bo  as  bo's  a  going  to  bo  hnng,  wo  lives  in  hopes  as 
he'll  get  off  safe.  They  say  as  that  young  Wallcott's  summoned  for  to 
bear  ^vit^oss  agin  bim,  which  ain't  just  pleasant,  as  one  may  say,  for 
nobody,"  be  ended,  looking  at  Lcttice. 

Poor  Lettice  spent  tlio  days  in  misery.  She  bad  a  feebng  as  if  bcr  own 
fato  depended,  more  or  less,  on  the  trial,  as  well  as  her  father's;  as  if  old 
AVallcott's  opposition  would  never  be  overcome  "  if  anything  happened  "  to 
Norton,  as  she  cupbuistically  called  it  in  her  own  mind  ;  and  yet  as  if  it 
were  very  wicked  to  bo  tiiinkiag  of  herself  when  Buch  matters  of  life  and 
death  were  on  band. 

Korton  bad  recovered  eo  fast  that  bis  trial  was  to  come  off  at  the 
winter  assizes. 

"  Summuu  must  go  and  see  wbieb  way  it  all  turns  out,"  said  Job,  v.  ben 
the  time  came.  "Tell'ee  what,  I  iLmk't  bad  best  be  me:  Amyas  hates 
a  throng  bo  docs,  and  Lettio  won't  so  much  care  see  her  father  cumu 


Digitized  by  GoOgle 


Digitized  by  Google 


LETIICE  LISLE. 


611 


to  griof  if  he*s  to  be  htmg,  or  sich  liko;  flo  I'll  jost  make  the  best  o*  my 
way  over  to  Ifapleford  ;  and  if  condn  Smart  *11  take  me  in,  well  and  good  ; 
and  if  she  won't,  why  there  it  is." 

<<Nay,  I  ean*t  leave  Norton  withont  some  one  to  send  to  if  anvil  ting 
happens,*'  said  Amyas  kindly ;  **  so  we'll  e'en  both  go  together." 

Hirs.  Wynyato  was  more  unhappy  than  she  chose  to  allow.  With  some 
Tory  worthy  people  it  is  a  sort  of  religion  in  such  cases  to  make  your 
neighbours  and  firiends  nnhappy  too.  Ab  they  sat  at  snpper  that  evening, 
there  was  no  rest  for  anybody  in  the  room—**  "Why  had  Lettice  left  the 
dairy-pans  so  dim  ?  and  why  hadn't  Amyas  been  after  Noi-ton  a  bit  to  Bee 
after  his  sonl,  what  were  in  such  a  poor  way  ?  And  the  girl  they'd  got  to 
help,  when  Lettice  went  away  to  her  fifithor,  was  so  light  o'  head  and  so 
slow  o'  heels,  there  w  as  no  bearing  her  ;  and  the  dour  hadn't  come,  and  why 
^vas  Job  ahvays  so  forgetful '?  " — till  at  last  Job — who  was  the  only  one,  as 
he  declared,  who  *'  stood  up  to  her,"  and  who  had  not  yet  finished  his  bread 
and  cheese, — undertook  his  own  defence  at  such  length,  and  in  a  voice 
which  overpowered  even  hifi  mother'ti,  that  Amyas  got  up  in  silence  and  left 
the  Tomn. 

Job  went  on  tranquilly  with  his  work,  t.f.  liis  supper,  till  at  last 
Mrs.  Wyuyntc,  bcjiring  some  lnug!r!ng  in  the  kitehen,  char«,'<Ml  iu  to  bring 
the  ofiemki  s  to  puni.  limeut,  canyiiiL;  with  her  the  only  candle. 

Lcttieu  dropped  down  on  a  little  stool  Ixfoio  the  dim  firo,  wearied  out 
heart  and  soul  ;  Job  got  up,  with  his  moudi  full,  and  kaut  a-tiiust  tho 
nmutelpiecc.  Neither  spoke ;  tho  mere  fact  of  eilenco  seemed  a  relief 
not  rasblv  to  lio  Ijroktii. 

**'Tis  Well,"'  he  said  ut  lust,  "as  thcio'.s  u  place  where  what's  wrong 
here  11  be  righted  there."  Did  he  mean  that  he  should  bo  able  to  mako 
his  mother  as  uncomfortable  elsewhere  as  she  did  him  at  present? 
wonder,"  he  went  on,  ecmsidainglT,  ''whether  it  ain't  as  bad  to  have 
a  tongne  to  nagg  folk's  lives  out  ^1  round  all  their  days,  as  for  a  man 
to  bring  up  a  lot  o'  silly  little  dabs  o'  kegs  of  stuff,  to  do  folk  good,  into 
the  land  ?  and  yet  there  ye  see  there's  one  on  'um's  fit  to  lose  his  neck 
for't,  and  t'other's  a  wery  pious  female,  as  one  might  say—" 

"  Oh,  don't,  nnele  Job,  please ;  how  can  ye ! "  cried  Lettice,  horrified, 

''—And  an  *  ornament  to  her  sec,'  as  the  preacher  said  on  collection 
day,  when  she  pat  money  in  the  plate,"  went  on  Job,  without  minding  her. 

"You  know  it  says  in  the  Book,  'Judge  not,' "  interrupted  the  girl, 
feverishly ;  "  and  I'm  sure  I've  got  enow  in  my  evil  heart  to  look  to,  and 
try  not  to  repme,  and  'tis  all  for  our  good,  and  we  deserve  it  all,  and  a  deal 
more  too,  for  our  sins." 

"  As  for  yer  sins,  Lettice,  well,  ye  see  I  don't  know  so  much  neither. 
And  who 's  strove  and  drove  more  than  Amyas,  I'd  liko  to  know  ?  and 
done  his  duty  both  by  man  and  beast  *  in  that  situation  whcreunto  be  were 
called  ?  '  As  for  as  I  can  see,  'Us  them  as  is  done  wrong  to  m  is  fo  porry  and 
penitent  and  all  that,  and  thtm  as  wrongs  is  as  coinferblc  as  evi  r  tliey  can 
stick.   What  do  you  say,  Amyas?"  he  ended  meditatively:  for  as  ho 
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Fpol<(\  his  lirotb(  r  liad  conio  hnc]i  iu  tlie  darlmrs?,  and  seeing  that  all  was 
quiet,  pTilIt'd  up  his  chair  to  the  fire  aud  sat  do\m  in  silence;  btit  Amyas 
made  no  answer.  Presently,  in  the  quiet  night,  Uiere  rose  the  Christums 
hjmn, — the  "wait^.  " 

"But  it  ain't  the  right  day;  they  suits  their  own  conveniouco  as  to 
their  roiinda,  and  is  noways  petticklar  when  they  comos,"  said  Job,  going 
out  to  have  a  bit  of  chat  uith  th.  m. 

There  was  a  j>liiintivc  fall  in  Ihc  raJc  music,  softened  by  distance  and 
night.  "  Mcihinks  it  sounds  much  sweeter  than  by  day,"  as  Portia  says  ; 
and  they  sat  on  listening,  without  speaking  or  stirring.  The  singers  had 
ended  their  carol,  and,  quite  nnemiftcioiis  of  flieir  hat&Bf,  were  singing 
a  hjmn  to  the  Virgin — ^whieh,  with  the  tesocity  of  Tillage  coBtoniB,  had 
lasted  on  nearly  three  hundred  yean  after  the  time  when  the  meanmg 
had  died  out  of  the  words. 

What  does  it  all  ngnify  in  the  world,  nncle  Amjas  9  **  said  Lettiee, 
when  the  mneic  stopped,  brbgbg  np  her  stool  to  his  side,  and  leaning  her 
head  against  him  as  she  had  not  done  sinee  her  <*  troubles.*'  **  How  is  it 
with  li^  and  all  things  ?  While  the  mnsie  was  taking,  aa  *twete,  it  seemed 
to  me  as  if  I  could  see  it  all  (dain,  but  now  'tis  got  lUl  dark  again." 

"  I'm  sure  I  can't  say,*'  replied  Amyas,  sighing,  with  that  unwillingness 
to  bring  up  his  faculties  to  tackle  a  hard  subject  which  is  found  in  many 
men  of  more  education  than  Amyas. 

The  small  white  cat  came  puning  up  to  her.  It  had  grown  quite  wild 
and  shy  during  the  long  months  she  had  been  away,  and  would  not  come 
near  her  on  her  retum.  Its  strangeness  had  vexed  her,  for  sli*>  valued 
its  httlo  friendship  as  a  reminder  of  her  happy  days  with  £Terhard.  Now, 
when  she  took  no  notice,  it  jumped  into  li<  r  Inp. 

IVesently,  as  he  pushed  in  the  half  burned  brands  to  the  Ere,  and  a 
ilanic  shot  up.  ho  ^aw  her  di<5appointed  face. 

"  Look,  dear  diild,"  suid  her  uncle,  with  an  effort  :  "  vor  mi<_;ht  talk 
yerhelf  hoarse,  splaiuing  things  to  that  littlo  kit ;  twoultlu  t  uiiderKtand 
any  bit  the  more  all  yer  strove  :  same  with  you,  when  yer  was  a  baby, 
what  good  were  it  telling  of  yo  the  how  and  the  why  ?  '  See  in  part 
— throndi  a  glass  darkly,'  "  he  half  muttered  to  himself.  *'  I'm  thinking 
it  lausl  lie  tlie  same  with  us.  Evt  rv  now  und  then  wo  seems  to  eat^h  a 
light,  and  tlitu  it's  sunk  again,  hk^  iL.it  liia/e,  ;ind  we  couldn't  put  it  into 
words  neither  ;  but  there'll  come  a  time,  pkase  God,  when  wo  shall  know 
ovon  as  lie  knows  us.  '  Lord,  I  beUeve,  help  thou  mine  unbeUef,'  ** 
he  ended,  rising  with  a  sigh,  as  Mrs.  Wynyate  came  back  into  the  room. 
— "Now  it's  time  for  us  sJl  to  go  to  bed,  mother,**  he  ended. 

The  next  day  seemed  to  Lettice  interminable.  Her  uncles  left  home 
early.  It  had  been  a  wild  ni^t ;  the  wind  was  whirling  round  the  housoy 
tearing  at  the  branches  of  the  great  elms ;  sobbing  and  moaning,  as  it 
seemed,  round  the  house,  with  gusts  of  cold  rain  drifting  fitful^  past 
from  time  to  time — which  was  the  only  way  in  which  the  winter  siiowed  * 
itself.   The  draggletailed  fo^  and  peacocks,  the  dismid-looking  oowv 


Digitized  by  GoOgle 


LEXnCB  LISLE.  013 

aod  horses,  took  shelter  ab  thej  could:  eTetytliing  looked  miserable, 

and  drenched,  and  drear}-,  and  uncomfortable  without,  while  within  Mrs. 
Wjnyate's  ceaseless  complaints  of  the  dirt  brought  in  l>y  t  iicli  successive 
entrance,  had  gone  on  since  Uie  morning.  Letticc,  in  silence,  had  bmshed 
and  tidied  and  stmighlcncd  in  Tain ;  and  she  now  sat,  when  evening  came, 
depressed  and  ^vivtcbed,  in  a  sort  of  comfortless  dcf?pnir,  tr}'ing  to  realize 
to  herself  whnt  was  going  on  ut  Mupleford,  and  the  sliare  which  Evc  iliaid 
would  he  forctnl  to  take  in  tlio  tri:il — when  at  laf«t  bur  gfundrnotiirr  eamo 
into  the  room,  and  Bhu  rose,  feariii^'  she  knew  not  wliat ;  but  Mrs.  Wjnjate 
sat  duwTi  quietly  by  her  sich;  aiiJ  uttered  not  a  word. 

*' You'd  best  not  sit  up  any  longer,  Lcttice ;  'tis  no  use,  and  it's 
getting  late,"  said  she  at  last,  and  then,  sci/^ing  the  girl's  hand  as  sho 
passed  her  chair  with  miwonted  feeling,  in  an  iron  gi"asp,  the  ulJ  woman 
went  on  in  a  broken,  rugged  voice,  with  vehement  energy  :  Pray, 
child,  pray,  th^  it  mayn^t  be  barren  soitow  to  as  all,  but  tbat  it  may  bear 
firoit  to  life  eternal  t  "  and,  to  Lettice's  sorprisc,  she  saw  a  ffesA  tear  in 
each  dim  eye,  thoogh  they  did  not  fidl.  She  atooped  down  with  a 
sudden  impnlse  and  kissed  the  stem  old  £we  for  the  first  time  in  her 
life  with  a  feeling  of  affection. 

**  Good-ni^t,  granny— thank  yon,  dear  granny  I  "  she  cried,  nmning 
oat  of  the  room  to  hide  her  own  tears,  for  Mrs.  Wynyate  had  a  horror 
of  emotiona. 

The  next  morning  she  was  crossing  the  upper  end  of  the  farmyard, 
when,  to  hor  snrpfise,  she  came  upon  Job. 

"  Well,  so  ye  see  Tm  come  back ;  I  were  just  coming  in  to  tell  ye. 
The  trial  came  on  so  late  as  I  couldn't  make  it  out  to  get  home  last  night," 
he  saiJ,  tranqtiilly ;  so  I  set  off  ero  'twero  li^t  this  mamin*  wi'  the 
butcher's  cart.    Amy  as  will  be  here  afore  long." 

But  what  came  of  the  trial  ?  bow  were  it  all  ?  "  cried  the  poor  girl 
breaihlps<?ly. 

"  Why.  ye  see,  there  were  n  big  'nn  in  a  wig  went  on  a  pokin'  and  a 
pounding  at  yer  father,  over  no  long  up  and  down  ;  and  hadn't  he  done 
this'n  and  hadn't  he  a  done  that'n  all  the  dav-<  6'  liis  life  ? — till  at  last 
grnndfa  jndgo  ho  comes  down  o'  him  and  says,  iiiat  Lhere  ain't  fair,  yoil 
ha  n't  u  gut  nothin'  to  do  with  all  that,  only  just  did  he  kill  Dixou  ?  " 

«•  What !  's  Dixon  dead  ?  "  cried  Lettico. 

"Nay.  ht  s  none  dead,  but  was  going  on  for  better,  lu&t  I  hrurd." 
The  poor  girl  wrung  her  hands,  past  her  patience  at  the  impossibility 
of  gettiiig  on. 

But  how  were  it  settled  at  the  end  ?  *'  eaid  Mrs.  Wj-nyate,  coming 
up  to  the  rescue. 

"  Some  on  'nm  said  one  thing  and  some  said  t'other  way.  I'm  a* 
muzzed  and  can*t  tell  rightly  how  'twere.   There  were  a  little  ^p,  shaip 
as  a  needle,  what  fired  the  pistol,  says  one ;  and  next  one  prar  ho  weren*t 
there  a  lat,  his  fiice  being  blacked  so  as  they  couldn't  know  him." 
WhoM  fiiee  t  *' aaid  Lettice. 
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"  'Twcie  as  if  they  set  up  tlio  things  for  to  bowl  'um  down  again,  as 
wo  does  skittles,  up  them,  down  f  others  ;  to  it  agiii,  my  masters." 

*•  But  the  end,  what  wad  the  end?  what's  his  Bentenee,- — Xurton'g 
Beutence  ?  "  said  Mrs.  "\Vynyate»  exasperated  to  a  dogrcc,  and  Bhaking  him 
violently  by  the  coat,  :ih  if  by  that  meanf>  bhe  could  bhako  the  words  out 
of  the  intcrinmabic  Job. 

**  Well,  ho  wore  transpoi-ted  for  life,  or  twenty-five  years  was  it?  I 
ain't  quite  clear^I  ain't,"  blurted  out  Job,  angrily.  "Bo  there,  now,  ye 
has  it  yer  own  way,  and  a  great  hurry  youVe  in  to  he  Bare  £ojr  Boeh  fine 
news/'  he  vent  on,  in  great  dudgeon  at  not  being  allowed  to  tell  his 
atoiy  us  he  pleesed. 

Lettiee  breathed  a  little  more  ^elj  at  last. 

**  There  they  was  bothering  and  boring  Everhard  abont  his  helping  off 
one  Caleb  at  sea.   I  can't  think  whatever  he  done  it  for,"  wondered  Job. 

"'Why,  it  was  he  got  off  &ther  in  the  first  place,"  said  Lettiee, 
indignantly. 

"  Well,  whieh  on  'om  done  right  and  which  on  *um  done  wrong,  Tm 
not  sore ;  I  don*t  know  how  Hwere  rightly.  Dixon  had  a  woonded  his* 
self,  somebody  else  said,"  he  went  on,  con8idoriu<,'ly.  "  But,  to  be  sure, 
them  oonnsellors  they  tangles  things,  and  twistes  of  them,  niul  tosses 
'nm  np  like  a  bull  does  a  red  handkereher,  till  there  ain't  nothin'  left  o* 
a  plain  man's  tale,  there  ain't." 

When  Amyas  returned  there  was  not  mnch  additional  information  to 
be  gained  even  out  of  him ;  ho  had  that  disinclination  to  gather  up  his 
recollections,  as  it  were,  into  concrete  description,  which  is  90  often  the 
case  amonp:  men .  One  thing,  however,  Lettiee  did  pick  up.  Addressing 
no  person  in  particular,  he  said, — 

'*  That  young  Walicott  came  out  of  it  uncommon  well,  T  will  say  that 
for  him ;  be  didn't  say  too  much  nor  too  little,  but  tlu  ro  bo  btkl  on  to 
a  plain  story  and  stuck  to  it.  'Twcie  dark  and  bo  clidn"t  know  tho  man, 
and  his  face  were  blacked,  and  ho  saw  no  pistol  fired,  and  Dixon  weren't 
dead  nor  nigh  to  it,"  bo  said. 

**  And  Norton  '?  buid  his  mother,  impatioutly.  **  Did  ye  see  bim  after 
all  wore  over  ?  and  did  he  lake  on  about  it  ?  and  what  did  ho  gay  about 
going  away  so  far  '?  ** 

Ho  didn't  seem  to  think  scarce  anything  much  anyways.  There's  a 
ship  going  right  off  to  Australia,  they  tells  him,  and  he  says,  '  Tm  a  very 
handy  chap,  and  shan't  be  long  a  making  my  way  out  there,  I  take  it.*  *' 

Norton  went  out  to  Australia,  where,  as  he  expected,  he  did  yeiy  well 
before  l<mg— earned  his  tieket^of-leave,  and  "  fi)nnded  a  family."  Ante* 
cedents  were  leniently  regarded  in  those  parts ;  besides,  there  were  many 
worse  men  in  his  Migesty's  dominions  than  Norton  Lisle,  who  yet  had 
never  been  boarded  and  lodged  at  the  pnblic  expense ;  there  are  no  hole^, 
however,  for  pegs  of  his  peculiar  construction  in  an  old  civilizatiim,  unless 
indeed  he  had  5,000/.  a  year,  when  he  could  have  indulged  his  sporting 
instincts  without  any  one  finding  much  fimlt  either  with  him  or  them. 
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CH.VPTEH  XXVIII. 

*  What  Casce  or  it. 

EvERiiART)  liad  been  ^  good  deal  badgored  and  browbeaten  at  iLe  trial, 
and  wbcn  it  was  over  bo  went  moodily  up  onco  more  to  his  father's  Louse, 
^vbere  luckily  be  found  Mrs.  Wallcott  alone. 

"  At  all  evenis,  I  baven^t  done  any  hurt  to  Letiie's  father,  I  don*t 
believe ;  but  it*8  been  a  bad  time,  moOier/*  said  he,  sitting  down  gloomily 
in  the  Idtchen.  "  And  then  my  father  came  up  to  me  in  oonrt,  and  said 
ont  lond,  *  There  i  ye  must  bo  main  glad  ta  be  well  out  o*  that  mess  o' 
marn  ing  a  felon's  giil ! '  Does  he  think  Tm  a  going  to  leave  hold  o'  her 
hand  becanse  she  wants  helping  more,  Td  like  to  know?"  he  went  on, 
marching  up  and  down  the  kitchen.  Til  soon  let  him  hear  a  bit  o'  my 
mind  when  he  comes  in,  I  will." 

"  Now  yon  see  here,  my  dear  boy,"  she  began,  with  great  earnestness. 
Don*t'ee  begin  wi'  a  set-to  wi*  yer  father :  it  just  breaks  my  heart  and 
don't  do  a  bit  a  good,  bnt  just  malxcs  him  ten  times  worse,  knockin*  o' 
yer  heads  together,  hiUing  just  where  'twould  he  better  niissed.  You  just 
leave  all  quiet,  and  let  mc  try  and  make  it  straight.  Xhere's  times  and 
there's  times,  and  a  continual  drip,  they  says,  '11  wear  away  the  hardest 
stone." 

*'  Bat  then  where  shall  wo  he,  niotber,  T.elticc  and  me,  before  you've 
got  through  the  rocli  ?  why  we  shall  be  dead  and  buried,  and  much  good 
it  will  du  us  then  to  v.iu  with  him,"  said  Everhard,  half  laughing  at  his 
own  lugubrious  images. 

"  "Well,  ye  sec,  if  Norton  had  n  been  bunj,',  maybe  it  inigbtn't  have 
beiu  so  well,"  replied  Mrs.  Wallcott,  meditatively;  **  but  now  as  be'iijust 
be  .'•ettled  right  away,  outside  nowhere,  as  one  may  say.  and  beyond  reach 
o'  mischief,  'ti;^  next  best  tt»  being  dead,  and  sunnnnt  like  it :  so  yer  lather 
may  come  round  better  now,  nor  before  time,  who  knows  ?  " 

Everhiird  accordingly  held  his  tongue  during  the  remainder  of  the 
evening,  till  he  went  buck  to  Seaford  ;  ami  his  father  seemed  to  be  only  too 
glad  to  take  it  for  granted  llial  ail  was  as  ho  desired,  to  tide  over  the 
ditliculty  by  leaving  things  alone  imder  cover  of  a  truce,  and  to  consider 
that  his  son  would  forget  a]l  about  it  in  time. 

«« GiTO  him  the  rein  enow,  and  he'll  tire  of  it  and  think  better  of  it 
hisself,  that's  what  I  say,"  said  he,  with  a  sigli  of  relief  when  Everhavd 
had  left  the  house. 

"I  don't  see  what  you're  to  do  if  he's  so  bent  upon  it,"  said 
Mrs.  Wallcott,  philosophically,  a  day  or  two  after,  when  she  had  pro- 
pounded Everhard's  case  to  her  husband  for  the  nxth  or  serenth  time. 
Bhe  was  standing  with  the  top  of  a  saucepan  in  her  hand,  while  he  went 
on  fulminating  -rengeanee  against  his  son  for  his  crimes. 

*<  Anne's  been  and  burnt  the  bacon  again,"  she  saidi  parenthetically, 
as  she  looked  into  it.    That  girl's  moofjix  to  sour  cider,  she's  so  careless, 
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that  »h©  is."  Then  resinning  thd  thread  of  her  discourse — *•  if  thread  it 
could  be  called  where  thread  was  none," — *'It  ain't  as  if  yoa*d  a  got 
heaps  o'  boys  and  girls  o'  yer  own,  Mr.  Wallcott,  for  to  leave  yor  goods  to. 
You've  got  but  one  on  *um,  and  I  can't  see  as  there  ain't  any  harm  in  the 
girl.  I  men  her  ont  o'  ■winder  t'other  day  along  w  i'  hrr  nncle  what  were 
a  coming  out  o"  tliiit  Sus m  Siiiurt's,  which  it's  wonderful  wbut  a  temp!^r 
she  have  a  got  to  bo  sure,  and  so  uppish  no  one  can't  st:iiul  her ;  iiud 
Lettice — if  that's  her  name — I  don't  see  as  she  won't  do  as  wt'll  as  another 
on  'um.  Girls  is  poor  flimsy  thinirs  uowadays,  not  a  bit  like  when  I  were 
yoimg  ;  but  there,  I  Jon't  loiow  wLo'd  be  pood  enow  for  niy  boy.  that 
I  don't.  You  may  po  farther  and  faro  worse,  I  says,  Mr.  \VaIJcott." 
Mrs.  Wallcott  was  a  mi.->tres8  of  that  stvlo  called  the  roundabout ;  and  how 
bho  ever  reached  her  conclusions  was  a  myotcry  known  only  to  herself. 

Yes,  I  that  have  just  made  it  all  good  about  the  WoodhoasOt  that's  all 
safe  in  my  bands.  The  pspera  are  to  he  finished  to-day.  And  Uie  girl's 
uncle  ruined  right  ofif,  and  her  &ther  a  smuggler  and  in  danger  o'  hanging. 
A  pretty  man  for  Bverhard  to  consort  in',  as  Tve  saved  and  slaTed  for  all 
my  life'"  shouted  Wallcott,  angrily. 

**  We  didn*t  use  to  be  so  pettioUar/*  answered  his  wife.   "  *  What  for 
are  ye  collying  *  o'  me  ? '  says  the  pot  to  the  kettle." 

It  was  too  tme  to  be  plmraant. 
I  tell  ye,  I'd  rather  leare  my  money  to  the  pigs,**  cried  Wallcott,  his 
face  purple  with  passion  and  the  veins  on  his  fordiead  swollen  with  the 
Tiolenee  of  his  rage.  Mrs.  Wallcott  drew  back ;  she  well  knew  it  would  do 
no  good  to  cross  him  in  such  a  mood.  He  turned  out  of  the  house  towards 
the  stahlo,  muttering  angrily.  ♦*  Bring  out  the  new  bay,"  he  called  oat 
roughly.  It  was  an  ill-tempered  beast,  like  himself,  which  he  had  just 
bought  at  a  good  deal  under  its  value  for  that  very  reason :  one  of  those 
**  bargains  "  which  are  so  very  dear  at  the  money. 

The  horse  fidf,'eted  arul  moved  excitedly,  first  to  one  side  and  then 
the  oilier,  so  that  its  master  was  a  lonj:^  time  without  being  able  to  mount. 
*' Quiet,  ye  lirute  I  "  lie  went  on  ealliu;^  fimously.  At  last,  with  much 
difficnlty.  lie  managed  to  scramble  on  its  back,  and  even  before  he  was  well 
in  the  saddle  struck  it  repeatedly  uud  anpfrily  with  his  stick.  Tlie  haree 
resented  the  blows,  started  violently,  threw  nji  his  heels,  reared,  and 
Wallcott  was  unseated,  though  he  slipt  oft*  rather  than  fell. 

*•  I'm  not  hurt  a  hit,"  cried  he,  trj'ing  to  get  up  ;  hut  he  was  a  lai*go 
mail,  itiiU  (.videutlva  good  deal  shaken  ;  and  as  the  bystanders  helped  him 
off  the  ground,  Lhcy  found  he  could  hurdly  stand  upright;  his  aim  IcU 
powerless,  and  they  carried  him  towards  the  house. 

•*'Tia  a  stroke,"  said  his  wife,  placidly,  as  they  brought  him  in. 
<*  They  doctors  telled  him  to  kip  hisself  quiet,  or  he'd  be  sure  to  have  one 
afore  long,  and  here  ye  see  I-ve  begged  him  scores  and  scores 
o*  times  not  to  ride  that  there  horse ;  and  he  always  said  he  were  only 
playsome,  and  that  'tweren't  vice." 

*  **  Brief  II  the  lightning  in  the  coHj'd  nightr—MidsumtHer  I^igkC§  Dream, 
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There  ynm  seavoely  anytiimg  to  be  done  for  the  old  man.   He  oon- 

'  tiDucd  in  tho  same  helpless  state,  growin-^  :n  ir  and  more  violent  as  he 
WM  less  able  to  make  himself  understood — till  at  last,  as  cue  etroke 
Boeeeeded  another,  he  sank  gradually  into  a  kind  of  dotage.  Dreams  of 
money  or  its  absence— the  ruling  passion  strong  in  dtuih— hung  about 

him  ;  ho  was  beset  with  the  idea  that  he  was  mined  and  penniless,  and 
should  have  to  go  to  the  workhouse,  and  the  only  way  in  which  he  could 
1)0  kept  quitt  was  to  pay  so  luauy  shillings  a  week  into  his  own  hands, 
and  as  long  as  the  feeling  of  the  money  remained  iftith  him  ho  was  more 
content. 

The  fiual  stops  as  to  the  mortgage  had  not  been  taken  before  old 
Wallcott  was  takcu  ill ;  but,  iu  spite  of  this  delay,  Amyas  was  preparing 
as  before  for  the  ordur  to  move. 

"  Sure  you  might  just  be  quiet  and  sea  what'll  come  of  it,  "  said  Job, 
plabtively,  when  they  received  a  message  through  Ned,  from  Everhard, 
begging  that  no  changes  should  be  made  at  present  at  the  Woodhouse. 
Amyas,  however,  oouM  not  divest  himself  of  the  idea  that  Everhaid,  when 
be  had  the  power,  migbt  be  wanting  in  the  will,  and  went  on  tr^  mg  to 
make  his  anangements.  It  was  a  most  painful  tenure,  indeedi  to  him  to 
be  thus  hung  up  between  earth  fmd  heaven,  dependent  on  the  good 
pleasure  of  he  scarcely  knew  whom. 


Sphtnotide. 

It  was  tho  first  real  spring  day,  fresh  and  bright. 

*'  Letticc,  Ton  go  and  see  after  Daunel,  aa  sends  word  he's  sick  and 
can't  come,"  said  her  grandmother,  iu  the  afternoon  :  and  the  girl  set 
off  across  the  meadows,  where  everything  was  beginning  to  bud  as 
carlv  as  whs  possible  in  the  year ;  for  there  had  been  scarcely  any  winter, 
OS  somelimts  happens  in  that  favoured  eliraatc. 

** Well,  Tjettic,"  paid  the  old  "dark  "  u.aii,  recognizing  her  stop  as 
she  came  into  the  coittige,  1  ui  tcinble  bad,  I  be,  }uu  may  depend  uu  t ; 
my  cough  he's  a  deal  worse :  there's  smumat  tarblish  wrong  a  goin*  on  in 
my  inside,  and  if  ye  don't  tackle  he,  'twiQ  be  a  hard  matter  Unr  me  to  dimb 
May-hilL   They  says,  ye  know, 

«Mwth  will  search,  April  will  liy,  r 
May  11  shew  if  ye  Utc  or  die.' 

Well,  Fve  a  don  mj  dooty,  and  Tm  ready  to  goo ;  and  there  I  shall  sit  on 
the  riglit  hand  o*  God,  and  o*  my  beautiful  Saviour,  I  shaU,'*  said  he,  with 
some  importance ;  then  coming  down  rapidly  firom  this  seraphic  state  of  mind 
to  more  pressing  interests :  "  You  tell  Uadam  to  send  me  a  sup  o'  broth, 
or  smnmat,  I  feel  so  leeor*'  (empty),  he  went  on  in  his  usual  peremptory 
fiudiuon.  "  There,  if  I  could  but  twiddle  down  to  the  Woodhouse  and 
tumble  the  butter,  'twould  fresh  me  up  a  bit,  it  would  1 " 
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"  Wc'ro  in  hopea  you*!!  gii  down  after  a  bii  now — 'tis  ao  fine,  too/' 
aaid  Letiiee. 

And  bow  can  that  be,  if  I  can't  neither  cat  nor  Bleep  ?  "  said  the  old 
man,  crossly :  '*  there's  my  inisf^is  got  so  stifT  that  it  terrifies  her  for  to  make 
the  bed,  to  shake  it  find  hemp  it  as  I  wants  it.  and  they  tells  me  it  s  all  up 
wi'  yer  iinch',  as  he  ciiu't  l>y  no  means  stop  on  at  the  Woodhonsc  because 
of  the  mort^'age,  and  then  where  shall  I  he? — And  what's  come  o'  that 
young  Walleott,  I'd  hke  to  know,  as  used  to  he  here  so  much  ? he  went  on 
presently.  **  'Tis  a  ^eati^jh  while  sin'  I  heard  talk  o'  be :  be  were  a  niee 
tidy  chap,  enow — and  he  s  tookt  bigself  off  for  good  and  all,  they  saya. 
That'll  bo  along  o'  Madam  Wynyato's  doings,  I'm  thinking.  Well,  ye  know 
they  young  men  there's  no  dependence  on'  em  ;  they  comes  and  they  goes 
wiiuu  they  pleases,  and  as  they  pleases ;  and  they  won't  ha'  none  to  gain- 
say 'urn.  'Tis  a  pity,  too,  as  he'll  never  come  back  no  more,  for  he 
was  a  tnmimxig  smart  young  fellow  Jbie  was,"  bo  ended  these  oonsolaiory 
ranarka. 

It  ia  not  pleasant  to  hear  such  things  eoneeming  the  tenderest  paxi 
of  one*a  future,  eren  from  a  person  who  knows  nothing  whatever  aboni 
the  matter.  Lettiee  sighed  as  she  came  oat  of  the  little  dark  cottage. 

There  was  a  '*  tender  graee  "  about  the  exquisite  OTening,  like  the 
first  opening  of  a  rosebud :  the  world  seemed  fell  of  sweet  soents  and 
sweet  sounds,  as  if  the  whole  .earth  was  bursting  into  bloom,  as  she 
walked  slowly  home.  Ereiywhere  the  flowers  were  opening,  the  pale 
green  com  springing,  a  fringe  of  iem  followed  the  line  of  the  deep  lane, 
tile  hedgerows  were  set  with  daffodils  and  'primroses  ;  the  children  all  had 
posies  '*  of  them  in  their  bands :  the  earth  was  a  perfect  garden.  There 
was  a  fresh  springing  feeling  in  the  air :  the  birds  twittering,  the  axes 
of  the  woodcutters  ringing  through  the  wood,  and  the  laughing  of  the 
♦•yaffingale,"  the  gi'eat  red  and  green  woodpecker  which  glanced  aciosi 
the  glades  hke  a  tropical  bird,  in  a  coat  of  quite  another  colouring 
than  the  sober  browns  our  birds  generally  affect  in  the  north  ;  but  poor 
Lettiee  wa«;  too  sad  nt  heart  to  enjoy  either  the  sights  or  soimdsi.  8he  sat 
do^Mi  at  last  nt  ar  the  little  pool — the  scene  of  her  ehildish  Tni^dcedp.  The 
water  was  clear,  the  pale  blue  sky  was  clear ;  the  trunks  of  the  groat  oaks 
on  the  top  of  a  p-een  nidssy  bank,  overrun  v,  ith  a  perfect  pfarden  of 
daffodils,  which  seeinrd  to  he  overflowing^  down  its  ed;.^e  to  see  themselves 
in  the  water,  were  all  nllected  below.  She  sat  and  watched  them 
absently  :  it  had  been  too  lovely  to  jia.ss  by,  but  f^he  had  forgott<?n  at  what 
nhe  wa>i  looking,  as  nhe  rested  her  head  upon  her  hands.  In  spite  of  the 
8i/A  and  strength  of  her  bcdicf  in  Everhard — "whieh  it's  as  big  and  strong 
as  the  miubterai  Afaplcforil,  "  said  she  to  h(  i  i  ll  — -he  was  beginning  to  tind 
it  long,  and  to  Bi^di  I'or  some  tidings  of  hiui.  He  had  taken  Ainyas's  pro- 
hibition to  come  near  them  till  all  was  clear,  far  too  literally  for  her  comfort. 

Something  sUrred,  as  it  seemed  to  her,  in  the  water  below,  and 
she  raised  her  graceM  little  head  to  see  down  into  it— -when  she  met 
ETerhard's  eyes  looking  up  at  hor,  as  it  were,  out  of  the  water  itself:  h% 
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««s  BO  cOTtmnftlly  in  hsr  tkoi^hts  and  so  uind  up  and  oonnMled  mth 
erarjUung  in  her  nundy  that  if  he  had  come  op  bodily  out  of  the 
pool  itself,  she  would  haidly  hare  been  startled  or  oonaideied  it  other- 
iriee  than  quite  natural. 

"You  never  heard  me,  Lettice!  what  were  you  thinking  about  so 
hard  f  *'  said  he»  smiling,  as  he  sat  down  beside  her,  and  took  her  in 
his  arms. 

"  But  nrc  you  sure  that  it's  all  qoite  right  that  von  should  come  ? 
whispered  she,  nestling  up  to  him,  however ;  *'  and  that  they  w(»i't  mind 
it  at  Mapleford,  and  that  uncle  Amyas  will  be  content  ?  " 

"Yon'ro  like  a  bit  of  conFcience  set  on  end  in  a  little  red  liooil.  I 
do  believe,"  nnswerod  ho,  laiif^'liin^' ;  "  it'<^  very  right  indeed;  bow  can  it 
'be  wroni:^  when  you  and  me  conic  togctlw  r  ?  " 

But  in  spite  of  tliiu  very  cnnvinrinu  iirgument,  the  uueasy  look  did  not 
pass  out  of  lier  auxioiis  face  till  he  bad  told  her  all  that  had  hiippcncd. 

**  My  mother's  been  rr  kind  as  kind  ;  you  must  go  and  8ee  her  goon, 
Lettic  ;  I  think  that'll  tliank  her  best  to  see  yonr  little  face.  Yon  poo 
it's  her  money  is  Bet  upon  the  Woodhonse  after  all :  so  she's  a  ri;^Lt,  if 
any  has,  to  say  yes  or  no,  and  eho  gives  it  up  to  us,  you  and  me,  that's 
her  rights.    (I  never  saw  such  a  place  for  wild  daffodils  as  this  is.)** 

'*  And  yon  mean  we  can  five  here  along  wi'  nnele  Amyas,  in  the  dear 
old  place  all  together  aU  -omr  lives  f"  replied  LeUaee,  with  her  eyes 
spaifcling.  **  And  that's  the  good  thing  youVe  been  doing  of  all  this 
weaiy  while  ?  Yon*re  a  very  good  man/'  she  added,  eaniestly. 

**  And  what  have  yon  been  doing  all'  the  time  ?  "  said  he  presently, 
looking  down  into  her  eyes  with  a  smile. 

*'It's  vefy  dreaiy  waiting,"  answered  she,  hidbg  her  faee  on  his 
shoulder.     I  don*t  think  yon  can  tell  how  long  the  days  seem.*' 
my  eaa't  I  tell  f  "  hraghed  he. 

**  Because  you're  a  man,  you  know,  and  can  move  abont  and  be  angry, 
and  all  sorts  o'  soeh  like  things  that  serves  to  pa<:s  the  time." 

Wliatl  do  ye  think  that's  such  a  pretty  pastime  '?  "  answered  ho. 
Them  ns  trit  s  it  seoms  always  to  take  great  delight  in  it,'*  said  she, 
with  a  smile  and  a  blush. 

Then,  after  he  had  proved  couvincinfjly  to  his  own  and  licr  satisfaction 
that  everything  he  had  ever  done  had  always  been  the  very  best  possible 
under  the  circumstances, — 

"  Why,  that  moss  is  just  like  green  velvet  where  you're  sittin;^, 
Lettico,  with  the  winter  being  so  mild.  It's  a  very  pleasant  place  this, 
to  bo  sure.    I  don't  wonder  nt  folk  being  sorry  to  part  with  it." 

**  Dut  you  )j.(..iu  unt  a:  .Vuivas  to  stop,  you  said  ?  llow  did  lie  take 
it  when  you  spoke  and  told  him  ?  "  said  aho,  anxiously,  begiuuiug  to  tioo 
that  all  was  not  quite  so  simple  as  she  bad  fancied. 

"  Well,  I  suppose  he*s  to  stop.  Why,  he  ain't  so  over  and  above 
fond  o'  me,  and  so  he  wasn't  that  oveijoycd,  yon  know,  at  having  to  be 
aa  it  were  obligated,  aiqiiow.*' 
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"  But  he*ll  be  fond  enow-of  you,  Everhard,  come  be  knows  you  better," 
cried  sbe — tbe  colour  rising  in  bar  cbeeks — in  ber  uncle's  defence.  Ye 
can't  tbink  wbat  a  man  be  is  I  There  ain't  a  mossel  not  bo  big  as  a  penny- 
piece  in  bis  heart  o'  what's  low,  nor  eeltish,  nor  mean ;  and  now  oogbtn't 
we  to  go  borne  and  see  after  him  a  bit  *? "  suiil  she,  as  ho  would  bare 
detained  her;  and  they  sauntered  slowly  back  together  as  the  shadows  foil. 

*'  Sunny,  fresh,  bright  evening,  bow  pleasant  the  world  looks,"  said 
Everhard  ;  '*  and  coming  out  of  the  towu  too.  Hark  how  tlie  laiiibB  aro 
blenttnft,  and  sec  tbnt  pair  o  cutty  ^Teus  beginning  a  nest.  It's  quite  a 
sbainc  to  go  in  bt  forc  simdown.'* 

Ikit  still  sbe  drew  him  gciitly  on,  for,  in  tbe  midst  of  her  oau  happi- 
ness, sbe  l)egiiu  to  realize  that  tiicro  might  be  sore  hearts  not  very  far 
away.  Auiyas  was  standing  rather  moodily  in  tbe  poreh  as  they  came  up; 
but  bis  cloudy  brow  cleared  when  be  saw  the  light  in  Lettice's  Httlo  face. 

**  Why,  you  look  as  if  you'd  grow'd  a  pair  o'  wings,  child,  hm  morn- 
ing." Then,  turning  to  Everhard,  "  You'll  niiud  and  be  good  to  her  all 
yer  days  ?  "  be  wcx.x  on  somewhat  seriously, 

I  should  like  to  sec  the  thing  that  wouldn't  be  good  to  Lettie,'* 
replied  tbe  young  man,  with  some  grandeur,  a  little  annoyed  that  bis 
virtaous  acts  were  not  done  greater  homage  to,  and  not  understanding  in 
tiie  least  the  bitter  pang  with  iriiieh  Amyaa  ftlt  himself  now  a  dependant 
in  the  honse  which  had  so  long  been  his  own. 

« Uncle  Amyas,  .he*s  yoor  nephew  too  now,  yon  know.  You*ll 
care  about  him,  won't  you?"  whispered  Lettiee,  anxiously,  dropping 
behind,  and  tailing  hold  of  his  hand  in  both  hers,  as  they  followed 
Everhard  into  the  honse.  "  I  never  can  be  right  down  happy  in  my 
heart  if  jon*re  not  a  little  glad  about  it  too,**  she  went  on,  stroking  the 
hand  she  held,  and  with  a  whole  world  of  tenderness  in  her  voice  and 
manner. 

And  with  the  link  between  them  of  that  pleading  little  fitce,  Amyas 
shook  hands,  at  last,  much  more  cordially  with  the  yonng  man,  in  a  sort 
of  silent  welcome,  as  they  entered  tbe  old  ball  together. 

I  believe  yoaVe  strove  to  do  all  that  was  kind  by  me  and  mine, 
Everhard  Wallcott ;  and  I  thank  ye  for't,  though  I  haven't  many  words 
to  give  to-day,"  be  said,  at  last,  with  a  sort  of  simple  dignity. 

"You'll  let  me  stop  here  to-night,  Mrs.  "Wynyate  ?  '  said  Everhard, 
presently,  smiling  a  little,  perhaps,  too  affably  for  the  situation. 

"  I'm  stire  I  don't  know  where  to  put  him,  Amyas,"  mattered  bis 
mother,  a  little  too  audibly. 

liottice  threw  bers(>lf  di'sperately  into  the  breach.  "  Granny,"  sbo 
whispered,  di-awing  tbe  old  woman  to  the  stairs,  "you'll  let  me  oonie  ia 
to  you,  or  I  can  go  to  tbe  garret  where  imcle  bad  used  to  sleep,  and  then 
there's  that  mom  wlu-re  I  bide  ull  ready." 

It  was  not  a  promising  beginning,  and  Lctticc's  heart  sank  within  her, 
hut  tbe  evening  went  oft'  better  than  could  be  expected.  Amyas  made  a 
great  struggle  to  he  cheerful;  but  their  chief  comfort  was  Job, — greatly 
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plMsed  mih  himself  for  his  own  wisdom  and  persplfiaeiiy,  lio  eonsidered 
tiie  mnrringc  as  mninly  his  own  doing*  and  admined  it  aeoordinglj. 

Well,  you're  not  for  letting  the  grass  grow  under  yer  feet,"  observed 
lu\  nibbing  his  hands,  when  ho  heard  Everhard's  plans  :  "you'll  bo  before- 
handy  now,  v>V  the  cnckoo,  *  what  orders  his  coat  at  Beaulieu  F  lir  m  l  puts 
i(  on  at  Downton.'  And  so  you're  to  have  the  wedding  in  church,  is  ye  ? 
and  I'm  ^h<\  o'  that  too,  w  o  (hat  pays  tithe  reg'lar,  and  Easter  dues,  and 
all  thcin  thlnf^s,  nnd  don't  got  no  benefice  <m  'om  like*  I  ftlwajs  thought 
we  should  take  'mn  out  in  i)rnv('r^." 

"  I'vo  n  nin  lo  up  my  mind  i\ir  to  go  live  at  the  Dairy-house,  for  all 
gakos'  sako,"  iiuid  Mi*s.  Wynyati)  next  day  suddenly.  *•  Now,  don't  ye  go 
and  bay  ought  agin  it,  for  'tis  much  the  best  every  way,  "  she  \y(  nt  on,  in 
answer  to  Lettice's  rather  timid  romonstrances.  *'  Yo  see,  child,  things 
uiii't,  nor  can"t  be,  as  they  used  to  wa^;.  The  house  is  to  be  Kverhard's, 
they  tells  me,  and  he  don't  like  'um  done  as  they  ought  to  ;  and  I  ain't 
nsed  to  new  ways,  and  can't  change,  and  I  shall  be  best  by  myself,  an 
'twere,  and  yon  knows  it;  and  'tis  so  maek  nearer  the  ehapel,  too. 
BesideBf  I  don't  think  much  o'  yonng  men  nowadays,  to  be  waited  on 
and  looked  aftor  like  that,"  she  ended,  with  some  disgost  at  seeing  Lettice 
gettbg  something  hot  for  snpper  ready  for  him.  So  we'd  best  part 
while  we*re  fiiends,"  said  her  toexorable  common  sense. 

A  few  days  aflcr  the  wedding  Everhard  came  op  to  Lettiee  with  a 
packet  of  papera  which  his  mother  had  given  him. 

*<  Find  me  a  safe  place  for  these.  They're  the  title-deeds  of  the  Wood- 
house,"  said  he,  smiling. 

"  Don't  you  think  we  ought  to  giro  them  back  to  uncle  Amyas  ?"  said 
she,  laying  her  hand  on  his  arm  with  a  hesitating  hlnnh  and  smile. 
*'  Txm't  i\uy  say  the  money  wasn't  near  the  value  ;  and  we  might  live 
li<  re  for  the  interest,  mi^tn't  we,  Everhard  ?  It  would  be  bo  nice  to  give 
him  his  o\m  again." 

'*  A  good  deal  more  than  hist  own  that  would  be  o'  the  place,  I  fancy. 
I  don't  POO  that  nt  all,"  he  answered.  "  What  do  you  think  Lettice 
says?  '  and  he  repeated  her  words  to  Amyas,  who  entered  the  room  at 
the  moment.  It  must  be  confessed,  to  the  discredit  side  ul  his  uiier,  that 
ho  did  not  believe  her  unclo  would  accept  it. 

liottice  was  making  her  escape,  not  at  all  approvhag  of  this  easy  mode 
of  generosity,  when  Amyas  took  bdd  of  her  handi  and  drew  her  Ibndly  to 
him,  with  the  tears  in  his  eyes. 

Look,  dear  child :  I  was  thinking  of  going  away,  and  leaving  ye  to 
yoniseWes."  She  looked  horrified.  **  Bnt  WaUeott  says  he  don't  know 
nothing  abont  fiinning,  and  that  I'd  best  stop  and  look  after  it  I  don't 
belicTe  I'm  fit  for  mneh  else;  bnt  I  can  do  that."  In  spite  of  his 
modesty,  Amyas  was  of  opinion  secretly  that  he  was  a  Teiy  good  &nner, 
**  Alter  all,  it's  no  hardship  to  be  beholden  to  you  ;  and  if  I  oonld  ha* 
had  my  wish,  ^twonld  ha'  been  as  I  should  leav^}  the  Woodhonse  tp  thee 
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after  I  go  (which  I  couldn't).  Job  and  John  ain't  fit  tot  it,  a&d  N©d  datl*i 
iront  it ;  bo  there  'Ub,  jast  all  for  the  best,  yon  see." 

They  were  not  at  all  rich,  after  aU.  The  old  money-lentlor''--  pnius 
melted  away  to  very  little  when  the  ma?ter-hand  vrns  gouo  which  knew  how- 
to  pull  the  strings  necessary  to  bring  in  the  gold.  Amyas  and  Lettice  were 
exceedingly  glad,  and  Rvcrliard  not  porry. 

Old  Wallcott  lived  on  for  mauv  vear^,  and  when  he  and  his  wife  wore 
provided  for  properly,  there  was  barely  enough  to  euuble  the  othoris  to  livo 
in  comfort  at  the  Woodhouso. 

**  ilnd  a  very  good  thing  too,  "  said  old  Danuel,  who  generally  enacted 
the  part  of  chorus  in  a  Greek  play,  considering  it  lufl  doty  to  iittke  the 
proper  moral  observatioiis  and  tbe  xigbt  eiclamalioM  in  Qte  right  place 
for  the  fiunily,  repxobfttmg  yko  (when  it  did  not  flDOoeed],  admiring  good 
fortmie,  aad  the  like.  '*  All  them  ponnde  is  more  nor  one  mortial  man 
didn*t  ought  to  ham  I  mind  irhat  my  old  woman  aaid  tiiai  time  when 
that  there  sovereign  wove  hevitehed  away  from  na,  and  we*d  had  mch  a 
right  o*  meiries*  aa  never  was :  '  It's  maybe  as  well,'  aaya  she.  *  I  waa 
afraixd  o*  that  word  o*  Band's,  <'The  wicked  do  flourish."  Viho  knows 
else  how  it  mightn't  ha*  been  with  ns  in  the  Vother  world  ? ' " 


CHAl'TKU  XXX. 
AVTBRMATH. 

It  is  only  in  three-volumo  novels  and  fairy  taU-.s  that,  when  the  proper 
distribution  of  deaths,  marriages,  and  sugar-plums  has  taken  place,  it  can 
be  said  of  the  actors  that  they  lived  "  happy  for  ever  after."  It  shows, 
indeed,  a  curious  state  of  the  public  mind  that  all  men  should  a«,Tce  in 
blories  to  coubider  the  starting-point  as  the  j^'oal,  and  the  preparation  for  life 
as  the  only  interesting  part, — iu  fact,  the  life  itself.  It  saves  a  world  of 
trouble,  however,  to  the  narrator  ;  the  remainder  is  far  more  dilHcult  and 
oompln  a  subject, — ma^y  more  keys  minors  to  be  harmonized,  more 
involved  diaeorde  to  be  lesolved.  It  is  the  differoooe  between  a  melody 
and  a  aymphony. 

Lettiee  was  a  great  deal  eUverer  than  her  husband.  There  waa  more 
of  her  thoughts  whieh  he  never  knew  of,  feeiinga  which  he  woald  never 
share :  a  wider,  larger  nature,  which,  however*  neither  eironmstanees  nor 
enltivation  ever  made  much  nse  of. 

Evenhaid  was  no  hero,  and  his  shallow  edneatum  had  not  taught  him 
how  little  he  knew.  Bnt  his  wife  never  &and  it  out, .  She  went  throngh 
life  worshipping  his  wonderfol  powers  and  great  aoqnirements,  whieh, 
perhaps,  on  the  whole,  was  for  her  happiness.  Bomeiimes  a  dim  donbt 
came  over  her,  when  she  diflared  from  him,  aa  to  whether  his  right  (which 

*  fr.  miiin  t  little  black  cberric^ 
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iTBM  to  ha  n^)  ym  bo  absoliitaly  tks  zi^t ;  bni  bLo  put  it  down  as  a 
sort  of  tioasoit* 

They  had  their  ops  and  downs  of  joy  and  gtief,  they  lost  their  only 
little  girl,  and,  having  soTeral  boys,  desired  ardently  what  tiiey  had  not  got. 
In  time,  however,  there  came  a  little  Lettice,  vexy  lika  the  first  to  look 
at,  who  took  poaeession  of  Amyas  as  of  her  rightful  property  and  estate 
before  she  was  two  years  old.  Slit-  was  the  joy  of  his  heart,  and  might 
be  seen  trotting  afiar  him,  at  almost  all  times  and  seasons,  in  and  out  of 
the  house.  She  was  a  very  much  happier  little  being  than  her  mother 
had  been,  tried  by  no  harsh  words  or  actions,  aboTC  all,  troubled  by 
no  misgivings,  no  self- mistrusts  or  self-torturings  ;  all  the  difference,  in 
fact,  between  ibe  last  generation  and  this.  •There  was,  perhaps,  too,  a 
little  less  of  the  shy  cu:inn  of  her  mother.  The  dawn  is  a  very  evanescent 
thing  in  the>e  times,  Bell-possebsion  and  self-coasciousnesB  como  rather 
too  early,  perlmpN*,  in  the  day. 

It  was  a  gooil  mimy  years  after  their  marriage — Lettice  considered 
herself  quite  a  middle-aged  woman,  andEvcrharda  ''comfortMblo  mau," — 
when  their  little  girl,  having  been  ill,  and  not  rccovc  iing  her  stieiigtb, 

"  LitUc  Lcttic  ought  to  go  to  the  sea,"  said  her  mother,  anxiously, 
one  day  N\lien  her  child  hud  been  fsoiue  time  ailing. 

**  They  buy  lliuie'd  quite  a  place  gru  vvu  up  ut  the  Chine,"  replied 
Everhard.  **  You'd  better  take  the  child  over  there  for  a  mIuIc.  I 
shan't  be  sony  to  sec  the  old  coast  again.  Uncle  Amyas  says  he  never 
saw  sneh  an  aftemath  as  to-ycar,  and  that  we  shall  hare  a  fine  time  with 
the  beasts,  and  bo  we  can  aflbrd  it  nicely.'*  (The  aftermath  it  the  seeond 
crop  of  grass  after  the  hay<hanrest  is  In.) 

*'  And  then  we  shall  be  sure  to  hear  something  of  the  Edneys,**  said 
Lettice  to  herself. 

In  the  earfy  days  of  her  marxiago  she  had  written  repeatedly  to 
Annt  Mary,"  bat  Mary  was  no  scribe,  and  the  pabfiil  epistles  from 
Jesse,  few  and  far  between,  told  her  little  bnt  the  fiust  that  they  were  still 
alive,  so  that  at  last  the  nnsatisfactoxy  correspondence  ^ad  died  out  of 
itself.  In  those  days  of  dear  postage  and  di£Scult  commonication  far 
nearer  oonnectiona  were'  often  tot  heard  of  during  half  a  lifetime. 

As  they  di'OTO  over  the  once  sUent  heath,  where  the  PuckB  used  io 
torn  into  colts,  they  came  on  a  row  of  staring  whito  lodging-houses :  a 
huge  hotel  stood  on  Jesse's  garden,  and  the  litUe  Bethel  had  been 
sncceedcd  by  an  elaborately    high  '*  Church. 

As  they  passed  what  bad  oneo  been  the  Pnckspieee  "  they  saw  a 
great  Mnf>  j)laourd,  intimating  that  this  commodious  and  genteel  reni- 
dcnce,  with  coach-house  and  stables,"  might  be  hired  by  any  family  of 
di8tin€ti(m  desiring  that  honour. 

Lettice  felt  as  if  the  Pncks  were  indeed  playing  tricks  \*ith  her 
Bonsos,  as,  with  a  puzzled  feeling  of  identity,  she  heliud  Everhard  to 
establish  themselves  in  the  smallest  and  quietest  lodging  thoy  could  find. 
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Tho  next  morning  Everhard  declared,  *'  I'm  jugt  gomg  aver  to  Seaford 
to-day,  Lettico,  to  see  Ned  and  the  rest,  and  tho  old  place.  I  shall  be 
back  by  nigki,  and  ^oa  U  do  quite  well  without  me*   There's  ft  ooaoh 

there  now." 

Lcttice  took  the  child  down  to  the  shore,  where  at  least  the  sea  and 
the  beach  continued  unchanged. 

TLi(  re  were  u  numljor  of  little  people,  with  spades  and  smurt  haU, 
Imrrowing  in  the  f;;in(I,  liko  tho  eandhoppers  which  she  remembered  of 
old  ;  uilh  whom,  to  her  abtonishmcut,  remembering  her  own  shy  days, 
Lctticc  the  second  fraternized  without  the  smallest  dilliculty. 

As  they  wandered  about  together  she  could  find  no  one  who  had  evoii 
ever  heaid  oi  the  Edneys.  The  smart  Loncloii  builders  who  had  made  the 
place  seemed  to  haTe  destroyed  even  the  name  of  the  former  owners :  thoy 
had  Tanished  like  the  seaweed  of  last  year's  tide. 

Late  in  the  afternoon,  however,  as  she  was  stra}'ing  rather  aimlessly 
up  and  down,  watohmg  Lettie,  who,  with  a  wooden  spade,  was  eflecting 
wonders  in  the  fortifieation  line,  in  company  with  a  &t  boj,  one  of 
her  new  allies,  an  old  sailor  came  up  to  her. 

« I  hears  you  was  asking  after  folk  as  once  li^  here  long  far  time 
back,"  he  sdd. 

"  Yes,  six  brothers,"  answered  Lettioe.     FUoti;  and  fishers  they  were.'* 
**  Well,  ye  see,  one  and  another  como  to  grief  like,  and  sold  thmr  lots 
o*  groutu! ;  not  for  all  that,  though  there's  been  such  sums  and  sums  mado 
since,  it  isn't  they  nowise  as  has  got  the  money.    'Tweren't  nothing  like ; 

they  were  none  the  better  of  it.  And  at  last  Jcsso  pilot  were  Icfl  all  to 
liif sr  If ;  and  he  wouldn't  stir,  he  said,  his  lather's  ground ;  and  so  ho 
stopped  on  till  bo  died." 

Aiid  his  wife,  that  they  used  to  call  aunt  Mar}'  in  those  old  days  ?" 
said  Lettice,  with  a  i^l'^h. 

"  She  went  otV  to  her  own  friends  when  she  were  left  to  hei^U^  with 
that  there  David  they'd  a  brought  up." 

**  And  where  mu\  that  be  ?  '*  • 

**  Well,  I'm  sure  I  can't  say  r^htly,"  said  he,  scratching  his  head. 
"  I  have  a  heerd  tell,  I  know ;  but  where  *tts  I  can't  mind  not  anyhow." 

«  And  there  was  <me  of  the  brothers  much  younger  than  the  rest,'* 
observed  Lettioe,  hesitatingly. 

'*  Ah  I  Caleb  you'll  mean.  He  gpt  into  trouble  with  the  Berenne  folk, 
and  then  he  run  for  it  and  got  aboard  a  whaler  or  summat ;  anyhow,  the 
boat  were  wrecked  and  ahnost  eveiy  man  drownded.  They  say  Jesse  ne?er 
were  his  wlbn  after  he  heerd  on  it :  there  were  a  blne-jaeket  aboard  one  of 
the  ships  he  were  piloting  of  as  telled  him,  I  heerd  say.  You'll  give  me 
summat  for  to  drink  yer  health,  mann?  "  ended  he,  as  Lettice  tnmed, 
dazed,  away. 

She  longed  to  be  alone,  to  get  away  from  the  parasols  and  the  smart 
hats,  and  the  donkeys,  and  the  telescopes  with  sham  sailors  at  the  end  of 
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them.  Sho  Bhrank  at  last  behind  a  Bhouldor  of  sand-cliff,  ont  of  sight  of 
oreiy  one,  with  nothing  hat  the  sea  and  the  sky  and  the  beach  before  her, 
*'  where  the  Toiees  of  the  wares  and  of  the  dead  were  the  living  things  to 
her/'  The  past  had  come  back  to  her  so  vividly  that  she  oonld  see  and 
hear  once  again  all  tliat  went  on  in  the  uld  days  at  the  pilot'n :  Maiy's 
voice  seemed  sonndiDg  in  ber  cars  with  its  afibctionate  greetings,  David's 
patr<Miizing  aii-s,  and  the  old  pilot's  serious  *'  discourse ;"  while  her  inter- 
course with  poor  Caleb,  from  tiie  daj  when  ho  carried  her  across  the  river 
to  his  pleading  on  the  shore,  was  as  present  to  her  as  if  it  had  been 
yesterday. 

It  was  quiio  ov( niTi"^.  and  she  was  still  sitting  there  when  the  little  giii 
came  ruimiiig  up  to  iior. 

♦*  Oil,  rnotliir.  como  down  to  the  shore  out  of  thi^  stnpiil  pbce.  I've  got 
such  beautiful  things  !  See  here's  a  sea-monf<e  all  over  little  spike?!"  And 
tihc  opened  her  small,  hot,  sandy  hand,  iu  which  was  wriggling  some 
hideous  sea-monster.  And  at  the  child's  voice,  the  past  shrivelled  up 
ouc«  more. 

"  Why,  you  don't  look  like  the  saiiio  child,"  said  her  mother  with  a 
»  smile,  putting  the  littio  dishevelled  locks  to  rights;  "and  here*8  father 
eoming  to  meet  ns.  See  what  a  nice  eolonr  Lettie's  got  in  ber  cheeks 
already/'  she  went  on,  going  towards  him. 

"  There's  two  Lotties  have  got  nice  colours  m  their  eheeks,  I  think,** 
said  Everhard,  looking  at  his  wife,  over  whose  ftce  the  yonth  of  the  past 
seemed  to  he  passing.  "  *  A  sea-monae  ?*  what's  that,  I  wonder,  Lettie  ? 
Pat  it  in  my  pocket  and  we'll  look  presently,  for  Fm  as  hnngiy  as  a  liawk, 
and  want  to  get  home." 

IThe  child  danced  ronnd  them,  ronning  in  after  the  ebbmg  waves,  and 
flying  from  them,  as  they  came  back  again,  like  a  little  elf,  and  returning 
to  hang  on  to  his  band ; — ^while  the  sun  set  behind  them,  giving  a  golden 
glow  to  the  cliffs  and  the  sea,  and  throwing  their  three  long  shadows  on 
the  level  wet  sands  before  them. 

*'  See  how  great  and  big  I  am,"  snng  the  little  girl  in  a  sort  of  chant, 
and  the  traces  of  the  old  life  seemed  to  be  wiped  away  for  her  mother 
as  if  they  had  been  a  dream. 
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We  propose  to  give  a  pretty  foil  fccconnt  of  a  book  of  great  value  ard 
intereBt,  which,  from  its  oostiincss,  and  the  small  number  of  copies  imntod, 
cannot  find  its  way  into  many  hands.  The  subject  is  *'  Tree  and  Serpent 
"NVordiip,"  as  illustrated  by  the  sculptures  of 'the  Buddhist  Topes  of 
Sanchi  and  Amravati ;  and  its  author  is  Mr.  James  Fergusson.  Specimens 
of  Indian  sculpture  being  roqnircd  in  1866  for  exhibition  in  Paris, 
along  with  ^Ir.  Fcrgiisson's  pliotojfruphs  of  Indian  architecture,  a  search 
hrnii^ht  to  lij^'ht  the  KlHot  collection  of  marbles  from  the  Amravati  Tope, 
in  the  coach -liouses  of  the  India  Museum.  How  they  came  to  be  there  is 
for  our  present  purpose  immaterinl.  On  the  discovery,  Mr.  FeT^ii*5on 
procured  photof^raphs  ot  tbom  iuid  of  otherb  in  the  Mackenzie  Collection  ; 
and  was  able,  by  piecing  together  the  photofrraphs,  to  effect  a  restoration  of  ^ 
the  monument.  On  this  he  projected  the  ])iiDlRution  of  the  photographs: 
the  India  Oonucil  entered  min  the  project,  and  grunted  th©  necessary 
funds.  A  series  of  drawings  and  photographs  of  the  Sauchi  Tope  having, 
thereafter,  come  to  hand,  the  Council  sanctioned  their  publication  along 
tvith  the  Ammvati  photographs.  The  materials  for  the  Tolnme  being  so 
&ir  flomplcte,  it  'wn  thought  mdispenMbte  to  csplain  how  far  tred  ud 
serpent  worship,  bo  alnmdantly  portrayed  in  the  sculpturesi  bad  prevailed 
in  other  countries  beddes  Indiai  4nd  had  nudeilam  and  inflneiiced  other 
forms  of  ftith,  **  I  ootdd  not  bdi  M  th«t,  to  have  made  the  test  a  niere 
descriplion  the  iwo  Topes/',  says  Mr,  Feigiisaon,  *<and  to  annoimce 
it  BB  snch,  was  sunpijr  to  seal  th^  hook  against  general  readeni,  and  to 
relegate  it  to  the  Bmall  and,  I  fear,  <iiniiTiigii™g  body  of  enthosbuitB  who 
are  supposed  to  delii^t  b  the  despiBed  local  antiqnitaeB  of  India.."  Henoe 
the  daborate  introdnetion,  in  which  the  prevalence  of  the  wi^n^p  of  the 
Berpent  and  the  tree,  or  of  tlie  one  or  the  other,  is  traced  all  over  the 
world,  and  much  new  and  cnrions  light  thrown  on  the  history  of  more  than 
one  of  the  great  religions. 

The  subject  is  not  new,  but  in  "Mr.  FergOBSOn's  hands  it  has  assumed 
new  aspects.  Most  readers  must  have  known  something,  at  least,  of 
serpent  worship,  the  history  of  which,  strange  as  it  mny-Rccm,  has  been 
frequently  paraded  a  brunch  of  the  evidence??  of  Christianity.  The  sole 
object  of  Mr.  Bathurst  Deane,  for  instance,  in  his  book  on  the  subject, 
was  to  confirm  the  account  given  in  Ci<Mi*'sis-  of  the  fail  of  mini.  Havinp, 
as  ho  conceived,  proved  Bcipent  worship  to  be  "the  only  universal 
idohitry,"  and  to  have  preceded  every  form  of  polytheism,  ho  declares 
it  iii«,  xplicabk',  except  by  reference  to  the  Serpent  of  Paradise.  The  aim 
of  the  present  work  is  diliereut  iroin  that :  it  is  strictly  historical.  And 
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BO  are  its  methods.  Mx,  Fergnssou  sho^<;  no  partiality  for  tho  serpent  of 
Genens  over  the  Kaga  cursed  in  the  Mahnbhi'irata.  As  this  indicates  that 
serpent  won^hip  preceded  Buddhism  in  India,  so  that  is  a  sign,  and  no 
more,  that  it  probably  preceded  ITr  brfpif^m  in  Judtea.  Tho  advantage  in 
the  inquiry  of  this  nbspnco  of  l)ias,  is  imm(:n<?G  ;  and  otig  conf?oqiienco 
of  it  has  been  a  slight  contraction  of  the  area  of  prevalence  of  the  cnltu3. 
Another  advantage  over  his  priwlpco8«oi-R  tliat  'Mr.  Yviyn'^r-on  has  Hiid, 
is  the  in:)«;s  of  new  (•^i(^^■nc<^  direct  and  indirect,  Kupj)jit(l  by  tho 
scnlpturea  on  tho  Topes,  -whidi  no  other  man  was  so  well  fitted  to 
interpret.  Lastly,  no  previous  wiiter  has  bron-^ht  ti)  lioar  on  the  subject 
such  thorongh  good  sense,  and  familiarity  with  tho  methods  of  exact 
inqniry,  combined  with  industry  and  leamins^.  The  result  is  a  work, 
which  must  form  the  star  ting- point  for  u  new  beries  of  inquiries  into  the 
ancient  condition  of  men. 

In  his  exposition,  Mr.  Forgiisson  seems  to  have  lost  an  advantage  by 
giving  first  what  he  ooUs  the  fossil  eismples  of  serpent  worship,  Instead 
of  the  living  instances.  The  reader  to  whom  the  subject  is  new,  must 
frequently  miss  the  fbU  force  of  some  of  his  teraest  remarks  on  the  fossils, 
simply  far  want  of  the  knowledge  of  the  living  instances  which  is  supplied 
to  h^  later.  Take,  for  example,  the  case  of  Cadmns,  in  the  Greek 
strata: — "Cadmns  fonght  and  killed  the  dragon  that  devonred  his  men, 
nnd,  sowing  its  teeth,  raised  sdldiers  for  his  own  pniposes.  In  indian 
langnage,  he  killed  the  Naga  Biya  of  Thebes,  and  made  Sepojs  of  his 
snlgects."  Nothing  conld  be  happier  than  this ;  bnt,  to  appreciate  it,  one 
shoold  know  that  in  India  now  we  hare  nnmeroiM  tribes  of  Kagas  (or 
Serpents)  on  the  Horih-Eastem  Frontier,  ruled  by  Kaga-Bajahs,  whose 
teetli  our  Government  occasionally  metamorphose  in  tho  way  indicated. 
Then,  with  the  mind  full  of  tho  fact  that  the  worship  is  still  a  liNing 
reality,  as  in  Dahomey  and  in  Oceania,  and  was  such,  till  lately,  in  America 
and  Cambodia,  the  significance  of  the  traces  that  are  found — sometimes 
they  arc  few  and  faint — of  tho  worship  in  the  remote  history  of  the 
advancing;  nations,  would  ho  more  readily  perceived ;  the  revelation  they 
alford  of  the  state  of  the  ancient  worhi  would  be  more  full  and  impressive. 
This  is  a  question  of  presentment ;  and  yet  not  th:it  merely,  for  the  foRsil 
instances  are  not  necesBurilv  /Ac  ohh  ^i  in  order  of  time.  Ah  Mr.  Fer^^'usson 
shows,  there  is  reason  to  think  that  the  Africans  may  bo  to-day  exliihiting 
rites  and  beliefs  that  were  in  iorce  unjt»n.i4  them  in  their  present  hideous- 
ncss  more  than  4,000  yeai's  ago.  It  is  right  to  stale,  however,  that  ho 
does  not  utlec  o  follow,  iu  hid  exposition,  tho  order  of  time,  either  direct 
or  inverse,  h.  arrangement  is  geographical, — ^tbe  Western  world  being 
taken  first,  and  the  Eastern  after.  We  propose  to  follow  this  arrange* 
meut,  and  glance  rapidly  at  the  results. 

In  Egypt,  both  tree  snd  seipent  worship  prevailed— bnt  as  parts 
only  of  the  general  animal  and  vegetable  worship — perhaps  with  a  degree 
of  pre-eminence.  **From  bolls  to  beeties,  or  tnm  crocodiles  to  cats, 
nil  came  alike  to  a  people  so  essentiallj  religions  as  the  Egyptians  seem 
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to  li.iYo  been."  It  is  a  step  from  Egypt  to  Jadaui,  when  we  meet 
the  stoiy  of  the  Fall.  "With  the  knowledge  we  now  possess,"  sayi 
Mr.  Fergiisson,  "  it  does  not  seem  so  difficult  to  understand  what  was 

meant  by  the  cnrso  of  the  serpent  VrhcTi  the  writers  of  the 

Peiitiiteiich  Fct  themselves  to  introduce  the  purer  and  loftier  worship  of 
Elohim,  or  of  Jehovah,  it  was  liist  nefes^ary  to  get  rid  of  that  earlier 
form  of  faith  which  the  primitive  iiihabitunts  of  the  earth  had  fashioned 
for  themselves."  The  curse,  of  course,  was  not  on  the  serpent,  but  wu 
the  cultus, — which  may  have  been  Mesopotamian,  rather  than  Jewish  : 
the  fra<Tmeiits  of  early  Iwoks  and  traditions,  £iom  which  the  part.s  of 
Genesis  refomug  to  this  matter  are  composed.  l)eiug  now  generally 
admitted  to  belong  to  Mesopotamia  ratlier  than  JmLTa.  There  is  a  good 
deal  to  be  said,  however,  beyond  this  that  unquestionably  concerns  the 
Jtivvs  themselves.  Abraham  planted  '*  a  grove  "  at  Beersheba,  and 
called  there  on  the  name  of  the  Lord ; "  and  the  tree  under  which  ho 
entertained  the  angels  at  Hamre  was  wonhipped  to  the  tine  of  Constan- 
tine.*  Then  we  know  that  the  bnah  or  tree  on  Hoieb  was  saerad  before 
the  Lord  appeared  in  it  as  a  flame ;  and  when  he  did,  Moses'  rod  was 
changed  into  a  serpent, — ^the  saored  tree  and  86i*pcnt  thus  coming  into 
Buggcstive  juxtaposition.  Next,  there  is  the  brazen  serpent  in  the  wilder- 
ness, with  healing  powers  snch  as  belonged  to  the  serpent  in  the  Greek 
mythology.  It  disappears  after  performing  the  nuzaenlons  enres,  to 
reappear  in  Hezekiah's  time,  when  we  learn  that  thionghont  the  interval 
(five  centuries)  it  had  been  preserved  in  the  Temple,  and  that  *'  mito 
those  days  the  children  of  Israel  did  bnm  incense  to  it.**  The  worship 
was  then  snppressed,  along  with  the  worship  of  the  groves.  That  it  had 
been  actual  trvrship,  appears  from  the  Wisdom  of  Solomon,  in  which  the 
practice  is  reprobated :  "  They  worshipped  serpents  void  of  reason."  It 
might  be  more  proper  to  say  it  was  rapressed,  than  ^tijipressed ;  for  it 
cropped  np  among  the  same  people  again  in  the  Christian  sects  of  Ophites, 
Kicolaitans,  and  Gnostics.  The  Ophites,  according  to  Tertnllian,  **  even 
preferred  the  Serpent  to  Christ."  They  kept  a  living  serpent  in  a  chest, 
as,  or  to  represent,  the  (toiI  ;  and  had  pecuhar  views  of  the  Eucharist, 
and  of  a  "perfect  Baeritiee,"  that  might  not  be  nninteresling,  did  space 
permit  us  to  explain  them. 

The  sei'pent  was  honoured,  perhaps  worshipped,  in  Tyre  from  an 
early  period  down  to  the  time  of  .sUexander.  Acconiing  to  8ii'  Henry 
llawlinson,  Hea  or  lioa,  the  third  person  in  the  Babylonian  Trinity,  may 
he  cousi<lerc(l  as  the  serpent  deity.  In  Assyria  the  tree  i  the  form  of 
the  ^Tove  (Asherah),  was  commonly  worshipped.  The  *  .aence  is  over- 
whelming that  the  worship  both  of  the  tree  and  serpent  prevailed  in 
Greece.    To  keep  clear  of  the  myths,  we  find  that  in  Epidaurus  there  was 

•  It  18  a  qacption  whether  the  "  grore  "  here  referred  to  was  not  the  Asherah.  In 
1  Kings,  xiv.  23,  wc  find  that  the  Jews  bailt  them  images  and  groves  on  every  high 
hill  and  viufap  nwvy  ^tmm  Itm."  That  they  wcnkipftd  thcM  groves  If  proved  by 
Jndga  iii.  7> 
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tbo  temple  of  j!iBCulapin<,  and  the  prove  attached  to  it,  in  which  Porpeiit^i 
were  kept  and  fed  down  to  the  time  of  Pausanias.  A  hn<;e  serpent  was 
kept  in  the  ttinplo  of  this  god  in  Alexandria;  while  at  Athens  was  the 
tomple  of  the  serpent  god  Erccthonios,  whoso  site  the  Ercctheum  no\^ 
occupies.  They  had  the  cultus  in  Kome,  hut  whether  it  was  indigenous 
may  he  a  question :  the  annual  ceremonies  at  Lanuvium  would  indicate 
that  it  was  indigenous.  They  also  iudicato  a  phallic  connection.  These 
w  aa  tree  worship,  but  apparently  no  Berpent  vonliip,  in  Gennany  ;  both 
prevailed  in  Baimatift.  The  Samogitaet  the  Poles,  the  peasantry  of 
Esthonia,  tmd,  it  woold  appear,  the  Phmsians,  had  both.  Bofli  again 
oecomd  in  Seandinatia,  to  which  Mr.  Fezgnason  eonoeivea  the  myth  of 
Wodenism,  derived  from  Baddhism,  to  have  been  transfomd  by  a 
migratoiy  eolmnn,  from  the  Caneasna.  The  Oanla  had  hnman  aacrificea, 
«  a  note,"  according  to  our  author,  of  serpent  irorship,  of  which  beyond 
this  the  traces  among  them  are  few  and  evanescent ;  tieea  they  worshipped 
aa  fi>eely  as  the  Germans.  Mr.  Feignsson  carries  lua  aceptidam  father  fiur 
in  rqecting  altogether  the  traditions  of  serpent  worship  in  England.  On 
the  evidence  of  the  aenlptured  stones,  he  admits  the  cultos  in  Scotland, 
especially  on  tbo  east  coast,  where  be  pereeivea  the  last  trace  of  the  migra' 
tion  which  carried  it  to  Scandinavia. 

Passing  to  Africa  wo  reach  what  may  bo  called  "  the  hot- bed  "  of  tbo 
faith.  In  Upper  Egypt,  at  Sbcikb  Haredi,  the  worship  of  the  serpent 
was  as  rife,  till  very  lately,  ns  it  had  heen  in  ancient  Epidannifj. 
Abyssinia,  again,  affords  one  of  the  numerous  instances  that  history 
presents  of  a  race  of  kin;j;s  tracing  up  their  line  to  a  serpent  as  pro- 
genitor. Tho  faith  prevailed  there  till  the  fourth  centiUT.  It  is  to 
the  west  coast  of  Africa,  however,  that  we  must  go,  to  roaUso  in  its 
full  bideousness  what  the  rcHj^Mon  was.  There  we  can  now  study  it 
from  the  Hfo  among  tho  Dahomans  and  Whidans.  Hitherto  we  have 
only  heen  f:atherinf»  together  the  fossil  remains  of  an  extinct  religion," 
Hays  ^Ir.  Ft  rgusson,  "  wherciis  in  .Vfrica,  not  only  does  serpent  worship 
llouribh  at  the  present  ii;iy,  hut  it  exists  iu  conjanctiou  with  all  those 
pecoliahties  of  which  only  traces  can  be  found  elsewhere.  Ancestral 
worship,  accompanied  by  hnxnan  sacrifices  on  the  most  lavish  scale,  ia  the 
leading  characteristic  of  the  Dahomaa  religion ;  and  with  it  we  have  the 
inatitation  of  a  female  warrior  daaa,  which  we  have  hitherto  only  known 
throng  the  beantifbi  Amazonian  fictions  of  the  Greehs,  or  the  li^nds  of 
the  Hindooe  as  to  the  Stri-riyya,  bnt  in  Dahomey  the  institntion  crista  to 
this  day  in  all  its  hideous  savagery.*' 

"The  Trinify"  of  the  Dahomans  ia  identical  with  that  of  the 
Athenians  of  three  thoosand  years  ago— Serpent,  Tree,  and  Ocean ;  Erec- 
thonios,  tile  Olive  of  Athene,  and  Poseidon.  Since  there  is  this  agree- 
ment, and  since  the  Dahomans  have  been  without  tbo  wave  of  progress 
which  carried  forward  the  Greeks  and  other  advancing  races,  the 
qn^ion  arises.  Is  it  possible  that  the  Dahomans  repreaent  to  ns  the 
ancient  condition  of  men  ?   "  How  fiir,"  aska  Mr.  Feigasson,   are  we 
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to  consider  this  I)ahoman  worship  as  a  living  fragment  of  Uie  oldest 
religion  of  tlic  world,  or  how  far  may  it  have  grown  up  in  more  modem 
times  ?  The  traditions  of  the  coontiy  are,  as  might  be  expededr  &r  too 
vague  to  be  of  any  in  snoh  an  inquiry,  and  we  are  left  to  draw 
our  coneluakm  from  saeh  mfbrmaiion  as  we  can  gather  elsewliero.  We 
know,  from  the  Egyptian  monmnenta,  that  neither  the  physii^  foatoree 
nor  the  aoeial  atatna  of  the  nagio  hare  altered  in  the  ali^teat  degree 
dnring  the  but  font  thousand  years*  If  the  type  waa  then  fixed  which 
has  sinoe  remained  mialtered,  why  not  his  religion  also  7  There  seems 
no  a  priori  diffietilty.  No  other  people  in  the  whols  world  seem  so 
unchanged  and  QnehangaaUe.  Horementa  and  mixtures  of  raees  have 
taken  place  evetywhere  else.  Christlanitj  haa  swept  setpent  wozahip 
oat  of  what  were  the  limits  of  the  Boman  world,  and  Mahomedanism  haa 
done  the  same  over  the  gi  onter  part  of  Northern  Africa.  Neither  influeneo 
has  yet  penetrated  to  the  Gold  Coast ;  and  there,  apparently,  the  negro 
holds  his  old  faith  and  his  old  feelings  fust,  in  spit«  of  the  progress  of  the 
rest  of  the  world.  It  may  be  very  horrible,  but,  so  far  as  we  at  present 
know,  it  h  the  oldest  of  hmnan  faiths,  and  is  nn\v  practised  witb  more 
completeness  at  Dahomey  than  anywhere  else,  at  least  at  the  present  day." 

The  human  sacrifice'?  in  Dalinniov,  in  vrliic  'i  r.s  many  as  six  himdred 
victims  arc  offered  up  at  one  time,  are  not  sacritux"^  to  the  serpf»nt  p;orl, 
but  a  feuturo  of  the  nueestial  worship.  It  ^va8  dilVerent  in  ^lexico,  wbi  re 
the  pncrifiers  were  intcudecl  to  appease  one  of  (ho  serpont  deities,  'wlio  bad 
attributes  of  terror  never  ascribed  to  the  serpent  on  tbis  side  of  the  Atlaiitie. 
In  Peru  the  worsiiip  resembled  that  of  the  Old  World.  The  principal 
deity  in  tlio  Aztec  Pantheon  was  the  sun-serpent,  whose  mfe  (tbe  f. m  do 
serpent  or  fiMuale  sun)  brought  forth,  nt  one  birth,  a  boy  and  girl,  who 
became  the  first  parents  of  mankind.  It  was  "the  feathered  seii)ent"  who 
taugbt  tbe  Aztecs,  as  Cecj'ops  (who  was  ball"  a  serpent)  taught  the  Greeks, 
religion,  laws,  and  agricultiu"e.  It  is  needless  to  say  the  cultus  has  been 
traced  over  the  whole  (^tinent  of  Ameripa.  There  is  a  speculation  that 
the  American  Infians  were  preceded  in  the  occupation  of  the  land  by  a 
race  of  serpent  wwBhipperSk  Bnt  they  haTe»  or  had,  the  cnltos  them- 
selves. The  first  Garib,  as  we  learn  from  Mr.  Brett,  was  half  a  seipent 
— the  son  of  a  riTar  god.  Bemg  slam  and  cnt  to  pieces  by  his  mother's 
broiherst  the  Warms,  the  pieces,  when  collected  nnder  a  mass  of  leaTes, 
grew  into  a  mij^ty  wamor,  the  progenitor  of  the  Oarib  nalaon. 

Ill  Eastern  world  both  tree  abd  setpent  worship  occur,  bnt 
modified,  as  mi^t  be  expected,  by  the  snbtlety  and  imagination  of  the 
Orientak.  We  met,  in  tiie  West,  either  liymg  seipents  as,  or  aa  repre- 
sentmg,  tlrn  god,  or  images  or  symbols  of  them.  We  now  enter  a  region 
whero  the  serpents  are  strictly  dlTine,  with  forms  and  attributes  often 
distinct  from  those  of  any  eartiity  reptile ;  and  where,  moreorer,  we  meet 
aerp^it-men  and  serpent-women — not  mere  Naga  tribesmen  and  tribes- 
women,  but  creatorea  combining  human  with  serpentine  characteristics, 
and  of  rarions  orders  of  standing  and  power.   The  same  prolific  fiuicj 
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tli:ii  created  tho  orders  of  angels,  archangels,  chernbim,  and  so  fbrth, 
filled  the  Nuga  Pantlu  rMi  with  creatures  of  the  imagiDation,  in  classes  and 
ranks, — with  sevcn-hcaded,  five-headed,  and  three>beaded  serpents,  and 
with  beings  human  in  fomi,  but  having  one,  two,  three,  or  mora 
serpents  growing  from  their  backs  or  shoulders,  and  holding  guard  over 
their  beads.  As  wo  cdntempbito  these  in  tho  sculptures,  it  is  imposhiblo 
not  to  feel  that  the  paiiisitic  Buakes  nuruly  indicate  that  tln  ir  owners 
are  divine,  as  do  the  wiiig.s'  of  our  own  aiicrels  nnd  rliorubs.  We  meet 
agaiu  in  the  East,  with  a  doctriue  resciuhUn^  that  worked  out  in  tho 
btory  of  ElBio  Tenner — the  peqimt  nature  in  the  biiman  body  capalK;  of 
beiii'?  displaced  by  a  proper  hunjuu  nature.  Of  thi^  an  illu->tr:ili(ui  occr.rs 
in  a  Ca4imeriun  K'^t  inl  relating  to  tho  family  of  SakyH-njuni  himself. 
Au  ajucestur  of  his  fell  in  luvc  with  a  serpeut-k info's  daughter,  and  married 
her.  Sho  was  able  permanently  to  rotaiu  her  human  body,  but  occasion- 
ally a  nine-headed  snake  showed  himself  springing  out  of  the  back  of  her 
neck.  Her  husband  stmek  off  the  reptile  one  time  when  it  appeared. 
She  was  then  afleeted  with  bfiudnese ;  but  was  cored  of  that,  and  ranained 
human  ever  after.  Other  legends  represent  a  Ka^  i  i  gab  as  quitting 
bis  tsdok/'  beeoming  converted,  and  building  churehes;  and  a  Brahman, 
for  a  sin  he  committed,  tamed  into  a  Nags,  and  spending  his  life  for  some 
years  thereafter  in  a  lake.  Real  serpents  were  worshipped  as  well  in  the 
East  as  in  tho  West ;  bat  in  the  East  it  is  more  eleariy  appeient  there  was 
a  completed  process  of  "  ophi-morphism."  God  made  in  the  serp^t's 
image,  and  tho  Olympus  Elled  with  aiUoidants  suitable  for  tho  god. 

Zohak,  tho  meet  important  person  in  Persian  history,  is  the  first 
instance,  in  Mr.  Fetgnsson's  exposition,  of  a  being  with  serpents  growing  at 
bis  back,  one  from  each  shoulder.  To  appease  tho  reptiles — they  fed  on 
human  brains — two  young  men  had  to  be  sacrificed  each  day.  Tho 
author  thinks  it  more  prol/al)le  that  tho  serpent  dynasty  rei(,nied  in  ^Media 
than  in  Persia.  Zohak,  aceoniing  to  tradition,  came  from  Arabia.  His 
representatives  found  their  way  to  Calnil.  Fr(uii  this  we  pass  to  Ciish- 
mere,  a  principal  centre,  as  aheiuly  indicated,  of  serpent  worf^hip  in 
India.  The  cnltus  prevailed  there  from  a  very  early  date.  At  ouc  time 
there  were  no  fewer  than  700  places  in  the  valley  witli  images  of  serpents, 
which  tho  people  worshipped.  Iklr.  Fergusson  thinks  that  all  the  ancient 
temples  of  the  country  were  devoted  to  this  wc)rshi]i.  The  ^»od  in 
Cashmere  was  "  a  living  goil,"  so  no  trace  io  found  of  him  savu  the  tank. 

There  are  numerous  Naga  tribes  on  our  North-eastern  frontier  in 
India ;  and,  according  to  Colonel  Maeculloch,  the  worship  of  the  serpent 
still  sobsisle  in  the  centre  of  ihem,  in  the  royal  boose  of  Kauipnr. 
Farther  east  is  Cambodia,  where  congeners  (possibly  the  Ibiefiiihers)  of 
oar  Nsgas  erected  a  Naga  kmgdom,  and  were  long  powexftil.  There  they 
bnilt  the  serpent-temple,  photographs  of  which,  as  still  standing,  startled 
OS  aU  a  &w  years  since,  by  bringing  to  ear  knowiedge  that  the  most 
magnificent  ehoreh  in  the  world  was  bnilt  to  the  wroship  cf  a  living 
serpent  simaltaneonsly  with  the  cathedrals  of  York  and  Amiens.  Farther 
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east  still,  we  find  the  cultns  prevailed  in  Cbinft,  to  which  land  the  sculptures 
show  the  divine  serpent  Avith  the  seven  heads  had  penetrated,  giving  a  hiat 
that  both  In  lia  and  China  may  have  derived  their  systems  from  a  common 
eontre,  which  Mr.  Fergusson  is  disposed  to  think  was  Thibet.  ^Ve  may 
now,  at  last,  reach  ludia,  in  which  the  chief  interest  of  the  v.  ork  naturally 
centres,  disposing  of  Oceania  by  remarking  that  it  is  faniihar  that  serjjeut- 
AYorship  prevails  amon^  tbo  Feejees  and  the  savac^es  of  Aiistnvlia,  and 
that  iY',\rc<  of  it,  n*?  a  locul  custom  unconnecti  d  with  Buddliif-ni,  arc  fon!!fl 
at  two  or  three  points  in  Java.  Tht-  Ccvlcmcsc  were  luuiently  N:ii::fc 
worshippers,  who  became  converts  to  Buddhism.  They  also  worshipped 
the  tit  e. 

The  hirttoiT  of  tree  and  serpent  worship  in  In  lia  joins  itself  to  the  history 
of  Buddhism.  The  Topes  of  Sauchi  and  Amravati  ilhistrato  both,  lint 
while  tlu  v  arc  very  intere.sliiJg  as  exhibiting  the  persistence  and  intluencc 
(if  tlie  primitive  worship,  we  suspect  most  people  will  appreciate  them 
I  hielly  as  contributing  to  the  historj'  of  Buddhism.  It  must  be  remembered 
that  our  knowledge  of  this  religion  as  M&erto  draived  from  Thibet,  China, 
and  Ceylon,  rests  on  authorities  later  than  Baddha-Ghosa,  (a.d.  410) 
more  than  1000  years  snbseqnent  to  the  death  of  Bnddha,  (54B*  b.c.) 
and  long  after  the  original  form  of  the  religion  was  superseded  by  a  Naga 
revelation  (about  the  commencement  of  the  Christian  era).  The  LaWa 
Vistarrtf  or.  Life  of  Buddha,  in  its  present  form,  was  compiled  1400  years 
after  he  died ;  and  the  Edict*  of  Aaoka,  (256  b.c.)  inscribed  on  rocks  in 
varioQfl  qnarters  of  India,  earlier  than  the  Naga  revelation  by  two  centuries 
and  a  half,  are  the  only  writmgs  we  have  for  the  interval  between  Bnddha*s 
death  and  Bnddha^Ghosa.  We  are  now  in  a  position,  thanks  to 
Mr.  Fergnsson  and  his  appreciation  of  the  Topes,  to  study  phases  of 
Buddhism  at  two  dates  intermedintf  l)etween  the  Edlctx  of  Asoka  and  tho 
Lift'-  The  gateways  of  the  Sanchi  Tope  belong  to  the  first  half  of  the  first 
century  of  our  era,  and  therefore  lie  near,  and  are  subsequent,  to  the  Naga 
roveltition.  The  sculptures  at  the  Amravati  Tope,  again,  belong  to  a  timo 
800  years  later  thnn  thfi«?e  at  Sanchi.  And  the  Topes  illustrate  the  faith  as  at 
their  dates.  In  the  frescoes  in  tho  caves  of  Ajanta,  there  is  a  tliird  series 
of  illnstrations,  BOO  years  later  than  tlio  Amravati  Tope,  and  heloiigiug  to 
the  time  immediately  preredint^  tho  deeline  of  Bnddhisn)  in  India. 

Let  us  now  see  what  is  tlie  liistorv  of  Buddhism,  as  Mr  Fer'^iis^on.  nfti  r 
a  sttuly  of  all  the  material??,  has  sketched  it.  It  is  liis  oi)iniou  that  tho 
Aryans  that  invadod  India  were  not  serpent  worbhippers,  eitlier  those  of 
the  Solar  race  who  arrived  2800  B.C.  or  those  of  tho  T;nnar  race  who 
ftdlowod  them  about  years  later.  He  is,  farther,  of  opjuion  that  tho 
Dravidians,  who.  wlien  tlie  .Nrvans  arrived,  were  in  oci-npation  of  the  whole 
Kouth^ra  Pcuiusuhi  up  to  the  Yiudhya  mountains,  were  not  serpent 
worshippers.  But,  looking  to  subsequent  eventn,  he  thinks  we  must 
believe  that  there  was  th^  in^ndia  a  nation,  or  series  of  tribes,  of  serpent 
worshippers;  and  iMseordmgly  he  hypothecates  a  Naga  Turanian  race  allied' 
to  the  Thibetans  or  Burmese  m  possession  of  the  eoontiy  north  of  the 
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Yindb jafl  np  io  the  Himmalajas.  'With  this  race  1m  eonceWes  tbe  Aiyuui 
to  hm  intennixed  till,  in  flie  absence  of  fresh  atrWals  of  their  own  stock, 
their  blood  beenme  impnre,  and  the  Veda  ceased  to  be  a  fitting  rale  of 
faith  lor  them.  In  this  state  of  matters,  Sakya«mnni,  himself  an  Aryan  of 
the  Bobtt  race,  projected  Buddhism — a  revival  of  the  snperstttions  of  the 
abori^nal  Turanians  purified  by  Aryan  morality  and  intelligence.  '*  His 
call  was  responded  to  In  a  manner  which  led  to  the  most  important  conse* 
qnences  in  a  religions  point  of  view,  not  only  in  India,  but  to  aU  the 
Turanian  fiunilies  of  manhind."  Ancestral  worship  was  abolished,  and  the 
sepalchral  tumulus  converted  into  the  depositoiy  of  the  relics  of  saints 
(Dagoba).  Scrpoit  worship  was  repressed,  and  tree  worship  promoted  io  the 
first  ruuk.  Caste  was  put  nsi(l(\  and  asceticism  made  the  grand  path  to  salva- 
tion.  The  spread  of  Buddhism,  which  has  made  its  way  more  than  any 
other  religion  by  penmasion,  was  owing  at  a  critical  stage  to  the  low  easte 
kings  of  Magadha — who  seem  to  have  been  seipent  worshippers,  pure  and 
simple — making  it  the  State  religion. 

Buddhism  had  passed  into  a  new  phase  hj  the  time  of  Asoka.  It 
appears  in  the  inscriptions  ns  a  system  of  pure  nbstract  morality,  no 
trace  bein^'  oxhiliitcil  uf  iho  worship  of  Buddha  himHclf,  or  of  the  trcr,  or 
of  the  s('r|ieut.  By  tlie  comiiionceiaent  of  the  Christian  era  it  had  fallen 
into  a  state  of  decadence,  and  was  represented  by  no  fewer  tlian  eighteen 
difforeut  sects.  At  this  lime  appeared  Nagaijuna  as  the  restorer  of  ih© 
faith.  The  savings  of  Siikya -muni  in  his  lifotimo  bad  been  recorded  by 
the  Nagas,  and  liy  tliciu  reserved  till  mankind  should  be  fit  to  receive 
them  ;  Xagarjuna  had  received  thr>  docnmoiits  from  the  Na;^as,  r.nd  was 
commissioned  to  proclaim  them.  Tln^  Oiiinlul  "Joe  Smith"'  hud  gi'eat 
success,  and  founded  the  new  school  of  Buddhism  known  as  the  Mahayana, 
in  opposition  to  the  old  school,  or  Hinayi'ma,  the  distinction  between  tho 
two  "  being  identical  in  almost  every  particular  with  that  whidh  exists 
between  Evangelical  and  MedisBval  Christianity." 

"  This  is  another  of  those  curions  coincidences,"  says  Mr.  Feigusson, 
"that  exist  between  Ctuistianity  and  Buddhism,  and  there  are  few  so 
startling.  In  the  first  three  centuries  after  the  death  of  its  founder 
Buddhism  was  a  struggjUng  sect,  sometimes  petted,  sometimes  porseented ; 
bat  in  spite  of  all,  we  are  told  in  snbsequent  legends,  never  spread  to  any 
great  extent  among  the  people.  Three  hundred  years  after  Buddha, 
Asoka  did  for  Bi^ddhism  exactly  what  Constantino  did  for  Christianity. 
He  adopted  it,  made  it  the  religion  of  tho  State,  and,  with  all  the  zeal 
of  a  convert,  n  d  i  Vf  rv  exertion  to  assist  in  its  propagation.  Six  hiin» 
dred  years  Ahcv  I'liddha,  Nagaguna  and  Kamshka  did  for  tho  Eastern 
faith  what  St.  Benedict  and  Gregory  the  Great  did  for  the  Western :  they 
created  a  Church,  with  a  hierarchy  and  doctrine.  We  mTi'^t  cjo  on 
further  still  for  four  centuries  more,  to  Bnddhagbosa  (a.d.  and  to 
Hildebrand,  before  we  find  our  mediaeval  churches  quite  completq,  and  the 
priesthood  quite  segregated  from  the  laity,  and  the  system  perfected  in  all 
its  parts.   In  the  sixteenth  centory  after  Christ  came  th^  Boformationi 
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and  with  it  tho  rostorfttioii  of  Evangelical  ChriBtittnitj.  In  ilie  sixlAe&th 
eentmy  after  Bnddha  came  a  ralbimatioiiy  but  it  was  one  of  extonmnatioo 
of  the  faiit  BO  far  as  India  -wag  concerned.  BJoikara  AjshiaejSL  was  the 
Indian  Lnther,  bat  lua  aim  iraa  mkAj  difiamit.  WhatoTar  may  bava 
been  the  abnscs  ami  corruptions  thai  bad  crept  into  Buddhism  in  the  eighth 
and  tenth  rrnfnries  of  our  em,  tbcy  were  replaced  by  a  faith  mnch  less 
piire,  and  far  fuller  of  idolatrous  absurdities  than  that  which  it  super* 
seded.  Wbat  tbo  Western  lieformeis  aimed  at  v.  to  restore  the  Christian 
Iliuaviuia.  lu  ibe  East  this  was  not  tbought  of;  hence  tbo  different  fate 
of  tbe  two  faitbs.  In  Eni*opc  Chi  istiauity  was  invigofated  by  the  straggle, 
in  India  Buddbism  perished  altogether. '* 

It  would  bo  useless  to  attempt  to  indicate  with  what  fulness  tbe  Topes 
are  made  to  tell  tbeir  btuiio??.  Tbo  cfTcct  of  the  Xaga  revelation  is  barely 
visible  at  Sancbi.  Buddba  does  not  appear  on  tho  ^culplurt.s  there  as  an 
object  of  worship.  Tbo  Hcrpent  is  worshipped  but  raix  ly.  Tbe  dagoba, 
tlic  tree,  tbe  wheel,  nud  other  enibkms  are  worebipped.  Ou  tho  whole,  this 
Tupc  umy  be  tiiki  u  as  illustrating  tbe  Hinaysina.  At  Aniravuti  tbe  new 
school  of  tbe  Mabnyiina  may  be  studied.  Buddba  ig  an  object  of  ^yo^sbip, 
but  tbe  scipcnt  is  bis  coeipiiiK  The  dagoba,  tree,  and  wheel  are  reverenced, 
and  tbe  sculptures  give  us  nlmoislall  the  le;»ends  of  the  later  books,  though 
in  a  puier  i'urm.  Hindoos,  Dasyas,  and  other  nien.  women.  unJ  unimals 
— esiuciaily  monkeys — app«jiu"  as  wonshippern  c-f  the  seiptnt  an  of  the 
other  gud:i.  The  serpents  are  all  divine — live  or  seven  beaded,  and  tbe 
representations  are  numerous  of  tbe  Naga  angelic  order;.!  — the  feunile 
Nagas  with  one  serpent  only  spriugiug  from  tbo  back — tbe  male  with 
three.  At  AmrAvati  tonsured  priests  appear,  and  othci*  ^igus  of  a 
elerieal  order  segregated  from  the  laify,  and  of  an  eslabltshed  ritiuU. 
Sancbi,  remarks  Mr.  Fergnsson,  is  like  an  illustrated  Bible  of  the 
Hinayana,  600  years  before  tbe  oldest  Bnddhist  book,  and  AmraTati 
of  the  Mahayana,  800  years  after  its  promulgation. 

We  baTo  now  seen  bow  serpent  and  tree  worship  ento^ed  into  Buddhism. 
Let  us  see  bow  they  afiected  the  other  religions  of  India.  SiTaism  may 
have  been  a  loeat  superstition  for  any  length  of  time.  It  only  rose  into 
importance  on  the  decline  of  Bnddbimn.  It  was  not,  however,  aocoiding 
to  our  author,  a  growth  from  the  decay  of  that  iSuth ;  the  reason  for  {bin 
view  bemg  that  there  is  no  real  serpent  worship  in  it ;  which  is  opinion 
merely,  as  serpents  play  a  prominent  part  Lu  SiTaism  aod  in — a  *'  snaky  *' 
connection — tho  worship  of  the  Lingam.  The  two  main  groups  of 
religious  into  which  Buddhism,  on  its  decline  in  India,  bifureated,  were 
tbe  Vaisbnava  an  l  iVo  Jaina,  in  botii  of  which  serpent  worship  is  a 
leadinf;  feature.  The  Xaga  is  always  present  as  an  object  of  worship  in 
tho  Jaina  Temples,  and  tho  commonest  represeiifation  of  Vishnu  is  that 
in  which  be  appears  reposing  on  the  seven-beaded  snake  that  spreads  iln 
protecting  hood  over  tbe  god.  Thus,  in  tbe  history  of  religion  in  Tndin, 
'  tbe  poups  are  deduced  as  follows : — Tbo  main  stem  is  tbo  worship  of 
the  2iaga.    Oat  of  this  and  Aryan  ideas  sprung  Buddhism;  whence. 
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Again,  after  sereral  levohiiiaDa  irere  deduced  the  Jiina  imd  YaidmaTa 
groups,  if  not  also  SLYaism.  An  instraetlTO  hisioiy,  surely,  considered 
in  cozkiteetion  with  tbe  inflnence  of  {he  seipe&t  in  other  quarters  of 
the  woild. 

Our  rapid  survey  of  the  ossay  is  now  complete.  One  remark  we  mosl 
make  is,  that  the  author  has  completely  cxtnided  the  "eTidenoeB  "  con- 
i)rctinj»  serpent  worship  with  the  worsLip  of  the  Sun,  on  the  one  hand, 
and  of  the  Phallus  on  the  other.  Perhaps  he  has  done  wisely,  as  the 
evidence  of  either  connection  would  have  led  him  far  afield.  That  the 
emission  has  been  purposely  made,  in  an  effort  to  disengage  serpent 
worship  proper  from  other  faiths,  even  from  those  alUcd  to  it,  is 
abundantly  luiinifest.  The  rule  which  the  preface  states  Fergussdu 
laid  down  for  liinisclt',  has  been  nt  all  ptiiuts  obwrred.  "I  tried 
to  write  well  within  what  I  believe  to  1)L'  my  real  knowledge.  So  much, 
indeed,  is  this  the  case,  thnt  niy  impression  is  that  thi-  \\ov]<.  is  more 
open  to  criticisiii  fur  what  it  oiuits.  than  for  what  it  contains  ;  and  T,  in 
consequence,  lay  myself  open  tu  the  reproa«-li  of  seeming  ignorant  of  whitt, 
it  may  be  assumed,  ought  to  be  known  to  cver^-ono  treating  t)f  siuh 
a  Knhiect.  It  wonld  have  been  far  easier  to  writo  im  intruducLion  twice 
or  tliite  limcii  ud  lung,  and  to  have  left  it  to  the  reader  to  discriminate 
between  the  wheat  and  the  chaff ;  but  I  thought  it  better  to  put  forward 
only  what  I  could  snhstantiate,  and  to  leave  the  fuller  doTelopment  of  the 
subject  to  mora  competent  seholars.*' 

The  next  matter  for  remark  lies  in  the  fdlowing  sentence : — "  Appa- 
rently no  Semitic,  or  no  people  of  Aiyan  nee,  ever  adopted  it  (serpent 
worship)  as  a  form  of  faith/*  In  Kr.  Fergosson's  opinion  the  worship, 
while  "perfectly  consistent  with  the  lower  intellectoal  status  of  the 
Turanians,"  is  diametrically  opposed  to  the  spirit  of  the  Bible  and  Yeda, 
which,  in  Tatying  degrees  of  dilution,  perrados  all  Aiyan  and  Semitic 
religions.  The  **  Turanians,"  in  short,  were  the  only  real  serpent 
worshippers* 

TIiiH  is  one  of  the  author's  "  fixed  '*  ideas.  His  adherence  to  the 
tripartite  division  of  the  hiunan  race  into  Aryan,  Semitic,  and  Turanian, 
is  absolute,  and  should  be  gratifying  to  the. philologists  who  invented  it* 
Of  course,  in  the  present  state  of  ethnology,  no  one  is  entitled  to  complain 
of  this  adherence  ;  all  the  divisions  of  the  race  that  have  been  propounded 
being  alike  nnsatisfaetoi-y.  And,  of  course,  a  philologist  is  welcome,  if 
he  likes,  to  hold  the  negroes  to  be  *'  Turanian."  They  are  a  pure  race, 
of  a  typo  nuchanged  since  1,000  years  n.c,  and  are  essentially  serpent 
worshippers.  But  were  the  Egii'ptians,  who  worshij^ped  cven^  sort  of 
animal,  in  any  scnso  "Turanians?"  Wo  have  always  understood  the 
qnestion  respectinf:^  them  to  be,  whether  they  were  Semitic,  or  t^ith- 
Stniitie,  Berbers,  or  Fellahs?  or,  according  to  Morton,  Pickering,  and 
(rliddon,  a  race  per  — Egyptians  ?  Eg^  pt  was  a  land  on  which  many 
races  impinged — which  may  explain  the  comprehensiveness  of  its  aiiunal 
worship ;  but  a  "  Turanian"  substratum  to  the  population  in  uu  hypothesis. 
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Wo  have  no  knowledge  of  it ; — ^we  have  no  knowledge  of  a  Tnranian 
substratum  in  the  Semitic  populations  of  Jndcea  and  Babylonia,  or  in 
the  Aiyan  populations  of  Persia  and  Media,  though  in  the  latter  district 
the  presence  of  Mongols  may  fairly  be  surmised.  Affinities  between 
the  Pelosgi  and  Celts  have  often  been  pointed  out ;  we  do  not  remember 
meeting  the  hypothesis  that  the  Pelasgi  were  **  Turanian  *' — ^whaterer  the 
word  as  here  employed  to  infer  race  and  phydeal  charaeton  may  mean — 
before.  That  some  He  l!enes  wore  not  serpent  worshippers  may  be  surmised 
from  the  myths  ;  but  Mr.  IV  rgiisson  must  cousiJer  that  human  sacrifices 
^vcrc  common  iu  the  iEolid  (llclllc)  house  of  Athamas,  as  well  as  among 
the  Pelasgi ;  and  that,  if  the  Htll*.  ucs  came,  as  i!ilr.  Gladstone  supposed 
they  did,  from  the  Persian  highlands — the  land  of  hi- snaked  Zohak — they 
may  well  have  brought  serpent  worship  with  them.  The  cnso  of  the  Hindoos 
prnvi-fi  that  Arvaiis  could  adopt  a  faith  in  which  serpent  worship  wns  a 
Icadi!);^'  IViituro,  ruid  \vo  cannot  see  it  to  bo  a  note  of  superioritT  in  a  race 
to  julopt,  rather  than  invent,  such  ii  vrorsliip.  It  i«  said  they  only  did  so 
on  their  blood  becoming  impure.  1  >ut  tlie  intermixture  with  "  Turaninns 
is  an  hypothesis,  and  oven  tlie  existenco  of  the  *'  Turanian  "  tribes,  with 
whom  they  iutcrniixti],  is  nn  hypotlu'sis.  The  Tnit:iatitin  Irom  the  Cau- 
casus, conveying  serpont  worship  aluug  with  Buddhism,  under  the  myth 
of  Wodenism,  to  Scandinavia,  is  an  hypothesis ;  and  the  head  of  the 
migratory  column  iu  Scotland  is  an  hypothesis.  It  seems  to  us  more 
h;ad  to  bt^lit  vt!  all  those  hypotheses  to  be  good,  than  to  believe  that  Aryan 
and  Semitic  races  were,  at  one  time,  as  low  in  the  scale  as  any  **  Tura- 
Dian."  Is  it  to  be  held  that  they  are  exceptions  to  the  law  of  deTclopment : 
that  there  was  no  time  when  their  "  intellectual  status  '*  was  as  low  as 
that  of  **  Turanians  ?  "  "What  shall  be  said  of  comparisons  that  have  been 
made  between  the  civilizations  of  China  and  Europe  in  the  Middle  Ages» 
or  of  the  monstrous  beliefs  that  still  form  features  of  the  faith  of  the 
western  nations  ?  It  is  useless  appealing  to  the  Veda  or  Bible — the  highest 
products  of  the  religious  lifo  and  genius  of  particular  tribes  in  either  divi- 
sion. HVhatever  may  be  thought  of  either  of  these  works>  both  jmbahly — 
the  Bible  certainly — ^belonged  to  times  snbsequmt  to  the  culmination  of 
animal  worship  among  the  tribes  that  produced  them,  and,  as  we  have  seen, 
the  Jews,  as  pure,  perhaps,  in  blood  as  any  people  ever  was,  persisted  in 
serpent  worship  to  the  time  of  Hezekiah.  Tho  religious  system  of  the 
Scandinavians  was  unbiblieal  till  their  conversion  to  Christianity  in  tho 
ninth  rcntnr}- ;  and.  after  the  conversion,  the  Christian  Swedes,  at  least, 
-  practised  this  worship  till  the  sixteenth  century.  In  conclusion,  lot  us  take 
a  cmcial  case  as  to  the  ossumed  Aryan  superiority — that  of  the  Germans, 
**  Wo  look  in  vain  through  the  classical  authors  for  any  trace  of  serpent 
worship  among  tho  Germans,"  says  Mr.  Fer'xn^'ion  ;  "nor,  inderd.  ought 
we  to  expect  to  find  any  among  a  people  so  essentially  Aryan  as  thry 
aro  and  alwavs  were :  while,  on  the  other  hand,  we  have  not  in  Germany, 
as  wo  fiml  in  Greece,  any  traces  of  that  underlying  race  of  h  s'^  intellectual 
Turouious  who  seem  everywhere  to  have  been  the  serpent  worshippers  ail 
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tb«  world  oyer."  On  the  same  page  he  says :  "If,  however,  we  find  no 
traces  of  serpent  worship  among  the  purely  Tentonie  raees,  the  evidences 
of  tree  wordiip  are  nmnerons  imd  complete.*'  Now  thronghoat  the  book 
he  efllls  tree  worship  the  "  sister  religion  "  of  serpent  worship ;  and  he 
most  eommonly  finds  them  together — 1  le  one,  as  ho  conceives,  the  domi- 
nant fonn  of  ike  worship  of  animal,  the  other  of  vegetable  life.  On  his 
own  view  can  tree  worship  be  counted  more  respectable  or  becoming  iu  a 
pure  Aryan  than  serpent  worship  ?  And  if  we  find  the  one  of  the  sister 
faiths  prevailing  among  a  pure  Aryan  race,  assumed  free,  and  above  bu;;- 
picioQ,  of  Turanian  "  taint,  may  wo  not  infer  the  idea  Incorrect  that  the 
other  conld  not,  and  never  did,  prevail  among  such  a  race  ?  We  confess 
we  prefer  on  this  point,  as  more  in  agreement  with  the  facts,  the  conclusion 
of  ^r.  Boiulin  :  T^c  cvMe  du  serpent  est  iudependant  do  toutc  influpnco 
C'thuiqno."  In  this  rtspect  it  resembles  the  ancient  polvandrr  which  was 
pecnluLF  to  no  division  or  race  of  maiikiiid,  but  was  a  [iliane  iit  one  stage 
of  tbo  development  cf  every  rncc.  Mr.  Fergiisson.  in  the  clmptt  r  dcvutcd 
to  India,  opens  bis  examination  of  the  Mabubharata  by  saying  that,  annm*? 
other  things,  the  polyaiidry  of  its  heroes — tlio  Pandus — points  to  iLo 
Himmabiyas,"  that  is,  to  th*  ir  being  of  "  Turaniau"  race,  or  to  their  blood 
being  mure  or  less  mixi  d  with  "  Tnranian  "  lilood.  But  we  know,  on  the 
authority  of  Pulybiug,  that  the  Thibetan  form  of  polyandiy  prevailed  among 
the  (Aryan)  Spartans  within  historic  times,  and  on  the  authority  of  CiLsar, 
that  it  prevailed  in  his  time  in  Britain,  among  the  (Aryan)  Celts.  It  has 
been  shown  to  have  prevailed  among  the  Jews  and  Arabs ;  in  fact  there  are 
proo&  of  it  among  sJl  races  qnite  as  nnmerons,  and  often  sti-onger,  than 
those  we  have  here  of  serpent  worship.  This  might  be  taken  as  eonfinna- 
tory  of  a  nmversally  diffused  " Tnranian**  snbstratnm  in  hnman  societies, 
could  any  one  think  he  lightened  the  gravamen  of  either  practice  by  that 
hypothesis,  for  the  races  merely  infected  with  it.  But  it  is  hard  to  see 
how  one  can  so  thmk,  and  in,  the  case  of  polyandry,  the  idea  is  eiclnded, 
hecanse  reasons  can  be  assigned  why  snob  a  stage  should  occur  in  the 
history  of  eveiy  race  advancing  £rom  savagciy. 

To  drop  an  argument  in  which  it  has  been  necessary  to  employ  such 
a  meaningless  word  as  Turanian  "  is  in  the  philological  scheme,  let  ns 
cite  against  Mr.  Fergusson  a  linguistic  fact  conclusive  of  the  pouit  as 
regards  the  Semitic  races.  "  Dans  la  plupart  des  languesditesS^mitiqnes," 
sajTS  H.  Lajard,*  **  le  mot  qui  siguifie  la  rtV,  hayy  on  ftay,  hnija,  ht-i/n, 
hnyi/fty  signifie  egalement  le  serpent."  The  significanco  of  this  fact 
appears  from  what  is  amply  shown  iu  ^Ii*.  FercrTi'^son's  book,  viz.,  that 
in  several  of  the  anrient  religious  systems,  the  serpent  presides  at  the 
creation  of  the  world,  and  is  the  god  of  life  and  health.  Is  it  possible, 
in  tlie  face  of  this,  to  maintain  that  faith  in  the  serpent  had  not  entered 
the  mindti  as  well  as  the  langua;it'  of  men  of  Semitic  race?  We  find  the 
word  "  bull,"  with  a  similar  double  meaning,  in  the  languages  of  those 
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Indo-Boylifaie  iiofls  io  whom  that  animal  more  partienlarly  iTBiboUxed  iha 
life-giving  and  life-eastaiiiittg  pnndple. 

Was  the  aaiociaiton  of  tree  ironhip  and  serpent  worship  casiial? 
They  are  certablj  found  together  in  the  great  minority  of  eases ;  bbt  in 
some  the  serpent  is  found  vilhont  the  tree,  and  in  others  the  tcee  ivithoat 
the  serpent.  'Where  they  codouTi  now  tlie  ono  seems  more  important,  now 
the  other ;  they  are  not  exactly  co-ordinate.  While  of  serpents  bat  a  small 
variety  is  wondiipped,  of  trees  and  shrubs  there  is  a  much  greater  Tuiet^. 
The  most  common  tree  would  seem  to  be  the  Ficos  Religiosa. 

We  are  disposed  to  think  that  the  eividenee  indicates  humtm  saeri- 
fices  to  have  been  connected  with  ancestral  worship,  rather  than  wiUi 
serpent  worship,  and  that  Mr.  Fergusson  is  miRtnken  in  supposing  them  a 
note  of  the  latter.  On  the  other  hand,  the  as<;ociatiou  between  nnccslml 
worship  and  serpent  worship  mnj/  liavc  been  po  perfect  at  cue  time  as  to 
justify  his  view.  Among  tb^  Klsnmls  tlie  MciiiUi  sacrifices  were  uncon- 
nected with  either  won'bip.  Their  object  was  to  appease  the  earth-goddess. 
60  as  to  prevent  the  eiirth  becominjj;  sof(  and  unht  for  cnltivation. 

A  lew  remarks  on  the  origin  of  true  and  serpent  worship  must  close 
this  article.  As  regards  the  serpent,  our  authoi's  views,  stated  briefly, 
are  that  he  obtained  godship  owing  to  his  remarkable  nature,  the  ease 
and  grace  of  his  motions,  Ids  piercing  eye,  hii?  ability  to  go  long  without 
food,  the  process  of  casting  his  skin,  through  which  he  ^vus  fabled  to 
renew  his  youth,  his  longevity,  and,  lastly,  his  terrible  and  exceptional 
power — ^tbe  poison-fang  of  the  cobra,  **  the  flash-like  spring  of  the  boa, 
the  instantaaeoos  embraee,  and  the  enuhed^ont  life,  all  aeeompHahed 
fester  than  the  eye  can  IbUow."  He  remarks,  howoTori  that,  if  the 
religion  originated  in  fear,  it  had  evci^wbere  become  A  reUgion  of  hr» 
hekm  it  presents  itself  to  our  notice.  Eyerywhere,  saving  in  a  single 
instance,  the  serpent  is  '*  the  AgathodnmOn,  the  brbger  of  good  health 
and  fortnnot  the  teacher  of  wisdom  and  oracle  of  fiitore  erents."  Trees 
he  conceiyes  to  haye  been  votshlpped  for  their  beanfy  and  ntilifj. 
''With  all  their  poetiy,  and  all  their  nseftdnees,  we  can  hardly  feel 
astonished  thai  the  ptiuitive  races  of  mankind  shonld  haye  considered 
trees  as  the  choicest  gifts  of  the  gods  to  men,  and  shonld  haye  believed 
that  their  spirits  still  delighted  to  dwell  among  their  branches,  or  spoke 
oraoiee  through  ti  e  rustling  of  tbetr  leaves."  This  would  hardly  cover 
the  case  <tf  the  sknths  that  have  been  worshipped.  An  experience  of  the 
poisonous  properties  of  some  trees  and  plants  might  lead  to  their  being 
feared  and  worshipped,  if  fear  was  the  root,  jnst  as  in  the  case  of  the 
serpent. 

Whiln  giving  this  general  account,  howevi  r,  ]Mr.  Fergusson  is  aware 
that  the  question  of  origin  connects  itself  with  very  grave  inquiries  con- 
cerning flio  ]>rimitive  condition  of  men.  I'g>'p^  forces  on  the  attention 
the  worslnp  <.>{  -ill  sorts  of  animals  ;  and  tree  worship,  as  presented  in  this 
book,  demohhLrates  the  worship  of  a  considerable  variety  of  trees  and 
shrubs.    Was  serpent  wort^hip  but  one  of  many  forms  of  animal  worship 


Digitized  by  GoOgl 


TB£E  AKD  SERPENT  WORSHIP. 


that  widelj  prevailed  ?  and  can  reasons  bo  assigned  (or  can  it  ba  reason- 
ably coiqectared)  why,  on  thai  sappoaition,  it  came  to  hare  a  pre- 
eminenoe?  We  think  both  questions  must  be  answered  in  the  affirm- 
ative, and,  aa  ngarda  the  firat  qoeatioD,  ahall  explain  aa  biieflj  as  poanble 
vrhy  we  thmk  so. 

Among  existing  prmutiTe  faces,  nothiuf^  is  more  common  than  to  find 
tribes  with  to(«in»-'4UUmaI  or  vegetable  gods — aft  or  which  they  arc  namod. 
The  following  are  a  very  few  of  the  tribes  that  f  xist  or  arc  known  to  have 
existed  in  the  sprornl  nations  of  Anicricau  Indians— the  Wolf,  Ik-ai', 
Snake,  Deer,  Snipe,  Eagle,  Hare,  liabbit,  Bullalo,  Pvood-^'rass,  Sand, 
"Water,  Rock,  and  Tobacco-plant  These  tntnv^  oconr  in  Australia  and  in 
Ceutnil  Asia,  v  licre  most  of  tlio  Kirghiz  tribes  trace  their  origin  back  to 
some  animal,  which  they  venerate  or  worehip.  In  one  case  on  our  Indian 
frnuticr,  near  the  Naga  country,  the  progenitor  of  a  tribe  is  a  rat.  Cat 
tiiiies,  there  are  reasons  to  think,  arc  numerous  iu  provinces  widely 
separated.  A  coumiuu  name  for  a  pig  in  the  Scotch  Highlands  is 
*'  Sandy  Campbell ;  "  and  the  explanation  we  have  heard  given  is  that 
iLc  Campbells  were  once  pigB,"  i.e.,  had  the  pig  or  boar  for  their  totrm. 
They  have  the  boar's  head  for  their  crest.  The  subject  has  never  been 
investigated,  and  only  enough  Is  hera  produced  to  fimish  a  suggestion. 

Now  have  we,  or  have  we  not,  any  .signs  that  the  advancing  nations 
came  through  sacfa  a  stage  aa  that  in  whieh  the  American 'Indians, 
Australians,  and  Kirghiz  are  presented  to.ns?  Mr.  S^stgnsson  has 
introdneed  us  to  snake  (Naga)  tribes  in  India,  and,  reading  the  mjth  o£ 
Cadmos  in  that  light  of  them^has  snggosted  a  snake  tribe  in  Thebes.  On 
the  same  snggestion  we  have  a  snake  tribe  at  Colchis.  Phorbas  attained  the 
sapremacy  in  Bhodes  by  freeiiig  it  of  snake»— «  suggestion  of  a  Kaga  tribe 
in  Rhodes.  Take  now  another  cnatiue,  and  a  difibrent  mytla— the  anta 
and  iBgina.  The  ants  in  the  ishmd  wen  miracnknialy  turned  into  men — 
the  /«V/"2«f  into  the  myrmidons.  Was  there  an  ant  tribe  in  .iEgina  ?  • 
Then  what  means  the  boar  in  the  Caledonian  hiwt  ?  Is  it  erodible  that  the 
slaogbier  of  a  boar  employed  the  whole  chivalr}*  of  Greece*— an  anny  of 
warriors,  and  that  the  feat  should  evtt  after  rank  among  the  proudest 
exploits  of  the  nation  ?  Was  thefo  a  boar  tribe  ?  The  oracle  enjoined 
Adrastus  to  give  liis  daughters  in  marriage,  one  to  a  boar,  the  other  to  a 
lion.  This  was  complied  with  l>v  their  marrying  Tydfcns  and  Polvnices 
refipectively  !  ^Vas  there  a  lion  as  well  as  a  boar  tribe  '?  Of  the  greatness 
of  bulls  and  horses,  we  have  abundant  evidence  in  the  myths,  and  iu  tlie 
horsa  names  in  Homer.  Bnt  both  the  bull  and  the  horse  trrjr  totems, 
animal  gods.    And  there  most  probably  were  tribes  whose  special  gods  they 

*  WeobMrve  that  at  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Geographical  Socic^  Captain  T.  G. 
IContgomerie  raggtsted  that  an  Ant  tribe  had  existed  to  tlie  north  of  OaahmBre,  in 

explanation  of  the  statement  of  Herodotus  that  the  gold-fields  then  were  worked  by 
ant«.  That  the  ndvancinp:  nntinns  came  throngh  the  totem  stage  was  first  sntrfrested 
by  the  present  writer  in  tbc  Fortnightly  Review  in  18C6,  in  a  note  to  two  papers  on 
"  Kinship  ia  Andent  Oieeoe." 
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were,  and  that  would  be  named  after  them.    At  thld  point  wo  mar  quote 
Mr.  Fergusson.  After  showing  how  important  n  part  tho  horse  plays  in  the 
sculpturos  at  Amravati,  ho  says  : — "  It  is  not  easy  to  say  what  we  are  to 
understand  from  the  promineuce  of  the  horse  In  such  a  position  a;  this 
[the  place  of  honour  is  given  to  the  worship  of  it  several  times  at  ^Vmravati] . 
Is  it  an  importation  from  Scythia  brought  by  emigrants  from  that  country 
[see  the  fixed  idea]  "?  Ib  it  the  horse  of  the  sun,  or  of  Poseidon  ?  Is  it  tho 
Avalokitesvara  of  the  Thibetan  fables  ?    Some  one  must  answer  who  is 
more  familiar  than  I  am  with  Eastern  Mytholoj^^y.    At  prcstut  it  will  Iw 
BuflScient  to  recall  to  memory  how  impoilual  u  pait  ihc  horse  sacritiLv 
plays  in  the  ]»lahubharata,  and  in  all  the  mythic  history  of  India.  AVhut 
is  still  more  curious  is,  thai;  the  worship  of  the  horse  still  seems  to  linger 
iu  remote  parts  of  India.**   At  another  place  he  inclines  to  regard  the 
worship  of  the  hone  as  the  counterpart  of  the  worship  of  the  bnll  Kaiuli 
by  tho  fiiTitefl.  Lastly  (p.  135)  ho  says To  treat  of  the  worship  of 
the  horse,  and  the  importanoe  of  the  saerifioes  in  which  he  was  a 
principal  object,  would  require  an  investigationi  nearly  as  intricate  as  that 
of  serpent  worship,  and  almost  as  large  a  work  to  explain  its  historical  and 
ethnographical  peculiarities.    Next,  after  the  serpent,  the  horse  was 
probably  the  moat  important  olgeet  in  that  old  pre-histoiio  animal- 
worshipping  raligion  which  prevailed  among  the  Tnzanian  races  of  man- 
kind  [the  fixed  idea] .   After  him  came  the  bull,  known  in  Egypt  as  Apis, 
and  now  in  India  as  Kandi.   To  complete  this  work  after  the  tree  and 
serpent,  ought  to  come  the  horse  and  the  bull.*'   Yes,  and  say  we,  nume- 
rous other  creatures,  particularly  the  cat — not  that  we  are  other  than 
properly  thankful  for  what  we  have  received. 

We  think  it  is  now  made  probable  that  the  ancient  nations  camo 
through  the  totem  stage  we  find  modem  savages  in,  and  apparent  that  ' 
S^pent  woTBhip  was  originally  but  one  of  many  forms  that  prevailed  of 
animal  worship.  The  next  question  is,  can  it  be  suggested  how  serpent 
worship  got  a  pre-eminonce  ?  but  that  wo  cannot  enter  upon  here.  With 
an  expression  of  our  great  admiration  of  the  manner  in  which  ^ 
Mr.  Fergusson  has  handled  the  history  of  Tree  and  Serpent  \Vorsbip,j 

we  must  conclude  this  notice  of  his  remarkable  work.  «^ 

i  n 
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CHAPTEH  Vm. 

aACE  came  in  that  moment, 
with  a  superb  air.  She  settled 
herself  on  the  B0&. 

"  Now,  h  is  my  tun,  if 
you  please*  Pray,  sir,  do  you 
think  joor  lift  wfll  be  any  m&r 
for  your  inraringit?  Buraxing 
does  not  mean  that  you  are 
not  io  be  killed;  bat  that, 
when  yon  ar§,  fiw  your  ob- 
itinaey,  eomebody  elee  will 
get  paid  some  money,  to 
danee  with  over  your  gmve.** 
( <  Ibeg your  pardon,  Giaee,** 
said  Mr.  Garden,  entering, 
•with  some  printed  papers  in 
his  hand.    **  Thai  is  not  the 
only  use  of  an  insurance.  Ho 
may  want  to  marry,  or  to 
borrow  a  sum  of  money  to 
begin  business ;  and  then  a  policy  of  insui*ance,  with  two  or  three  pro- 
miumg  paid,  smooths  the  difficulty.   Eveiybody  should  make  a  will,  and 
everybody  should  insure  his  life." 
*•  Well  then,  sir,  I  will  do  both.'* 

*'  Stop  !  "  said  Mr.  Garden,  who  could  now  afford  to  be  candid.  "  First  of 
all  you  ought  to  satisfy  yourself  of  the  flourishing  condition  of  the  company." 
He  handed  him  a  prospectus.  **  This  will  show  you  our  capital,  and  our 
disbui-sements  lust  year,  and  the  balance  of  proUt  declared.  And  this  gives 
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the  Lalauce-sheet  of  the  'Vulture'  and  the  'Falcon,'  \vliiclihave  assigned 
their  business  to  us,  and  are  now  incorporatoJ  in  the  •  Gosshawk.'  " 

Oh,  what  a  vonicious  bird  !  "  observed  Grace.  **  I  hope  these  olh«r 
chickabiddies  will  not  prove  indigestible.  Were  they  plucked  first,  Papa  ? 
or  did  the  '  Gosshawk  '  swallow  them,  feathers  and  all  ?  " 

liitlo  laughed  heartily  at  this  pert  sally,  bat  Mr^  Cardfin  vinced 
unddr  it.  .1 

Thou  Grace  ww  abe  vas  not  quite  weaponleas,  and  added,  "  After 
Bach  a  meal  as  tbat,  Mr.  Little,  you  will  go  down  like  a  emmb.'* 
Grace,  that  is  enough/'  said  Mr.  Garden,  rather  seyerelj. 

Giaee  held  her  iongae  directly,  and  the  water  came  into  her  eyes. 
Anything  like  serioae  remonstrance  was  a  norel^  to  her. 

IThen  Henty  had  read  the  papers,  Mr.  Garden  asked  him,  rather  care- 
lessly, what  Bom  he  wished  to  he  insured  Idr. 

Kow  Henry  had  so  little  wish  ahoat  the  matter,  that  he  had  not  giTen 
it  a  thought,  and  the  qoestion  took  him  qoite  aback.  He  looked  help- 
lessly  at  Jad.  To  his  sniptise,  she  decided  on  the  smn  for  him,  without 
ft  moment*s  hesitation,  and  Gon7eyed  the  fignre  with  that  dexterity  which 
the  limpleBt  of  her  sex  can  command  whenever  telegraphy  is  wanted. 
She  did  it  with  two  unbroken  moremente :  she  put  up  all  the  fingers  o{ 
her  right  hand  to  her  brow,  and  that  meant  five ;  then  she  turned  her 
hand  rapidly,  so  as  to  hide  her  mouth  from  the  others,  who  were  both  on 
her  right  hand,  and  she  made  the  word  thousand  clear,  with  her  lips  and 
tongue,  especially  the  "  tli." 

But  the  sum  staggered  Heniy ;  and  made  him  think  he  must  be  mis- 
interpreting her. 

He  hesitated,  to  gain  time.   **  Hum  1 "  said  he,  **  the  sum  9  '* 

Jael  repented  her  pantomime  as  before. 

Still  Henry  doubted,  and,  to  feel  his  way,  said,  half  interrogativoly, 

*i  Five—thou— sand  ?  " 
tTael  nodded, 

"  Five  thousand  pounds,"  paid  Heury,  ns  bold  as  bmss. 

"  Five  thousand  pounds !  "  cried  Mr.  Garden.    "  A  workman  iosoro 
his  life  for  five  thousand  pounds  I  " 

*'  Well,  n  man's  life  is  worth  five  tboiisand  pounds,  or  it  is  worth 
nothijig.  And,  sir,  how  long  do  yon  think  I  bhall  be  a  workman,  epp€»cially 
in  Hillsborough,  where  from  workman  to  master  is  no  more  than  hopping 
across  ft  putter  ?  " 

Mr.  Cardon  smiled  approval.    **  But  five  thousand  pounds !  The 
annual  premium  will  bo  considerable.    May  I  ask  abput  how  much  yoa 
make  a  year  ?  " 
Oh,  i'apal  *' 

**  Well,  sir,  Mr.  Chcetham  pays  me  300/.  a  year,  at  the  rate  of,  and  I 
can  make  another  100/.  by  carving  at  odd  times.  But,  if  you  doubt  my 
abilify,  let  us  stay  as  we  arc,  sir.  It  was  your  proposal,  not  mine,  yoa 
know.*' 
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«<  Yaaag  man/'  nud  Ur.  Cardcii,  '*  never  be  peppeiy  in  ImemeBe." 
He  mad  flue  bo  fldeimily  and  paAemaUy,  U  Bovmded  via  tile  elereni]!  com* 
mandnMot. 

To  eonclnde,  it  was  arranged  Hcnij  flhoold  take  the  higher  class  of 
insurance,  which  j^rovided  for  ncoldents,  voyages,  everything,  and  ahonld 
be  insured  far  5,000/.,  provided  the  phyneian  appointed  by  the  eompany 
should  pronounce  him  free  from  disease^ 

Henry  then  rose,  and  said,  sorrowftilly,  to  Grace,  *'  You  will  not  see 
ir.c  horo  vcrv  ofton  now ;  and  never  on  Saturdav  afternoon  or  Monday 
morning.  I  am  not  going  to  have  some  hlackcnmrd  trac^cing  tog,  and 
flintring  a  can  of  gunpowder  in  at  yonr  window,  ii  I  do  como,  it  vrill 

ho  in  Ihe  morning,  im-l  on  a  working  day  ;  and  I  shall  perhaps  go  ten 
mik'S  round  to  get  liero.  It  mnst  he  diamond  cut  diumoud,  for  many  a 
month  to  como,  between  the  Trades  and  me."  He  uttered  these  words 
with  manly  gravity,  af;  one  wlio  did  not  underrate  the  peril  he  was  resolved 
to  face  ;  and  left  tbt m  with  a  respectful  bow. 

**  That's  a  rising  man,"  said  Mr.  Oarden  ;  "  and  may  draw  a  liundrod 
of  his  class  to  the  '  Gosshawk.'  It  was  a  good  btruke  of  business,  ^uito 
out  of  the  common." 

Grace  said  not  a  word,  but  she  shook  her  head,  and  looked  pained 
and  ill  at  ease.  Jael  watehed  her  fixedly. 

Heniy  called  at  the  works  that  night,  and  examined  the  lum  defences, 
with  Ifr.  Cheetham.  He  also  bought  a  poworfol  magnifying  glass ;  and 
next  motning  he  came  to  the  &etoiy,  ^nmined  the  eindersi  and  eveiy- 
thing  else,  with  the  magnifier,  lifted  his  fittge,  and  xesnmed  his 
work. 

At  dinner-time  ho  went  out  and  had  his  chop,  and  read  the  JJberal: 
it  contained  a  letter  from  Jobson,  in  reply  to  the  editor. 

Jobson  deplored  the  criminal  act,  admitted  that  the  two  Unions  had 
decided  no  individual  could  be  a  foi^er,  a  handler,  and  a  cuUer  ;  enoh  an 
example  wa^^  snhverave  of  all  the  Unions  in  the  city,  based,  as  they  were, 
on  subdivision  of  orafls.  "  But,"  said  !^rr.  Jobson,  we  ware  deiding  with 
the  matter  in  a  spirit  quite  inconsistent  with  outrages,  and  I  am  so 
anxious  to  convince  the  public  of  this,  that  I  havo  asked  a  very  experienced 
gentleman  to  examine  our  minute-books,  and  report  accordingly." 

This  letter  was  Bnpplcmcntcd  by  one  from  Mr.  Grotait,  secrefnrv-  of 
the  Saw-Grinders,  which  ran  thus: — Messrs  Parkin  and  Jobson  liave 
appealed  to  me  to  testify  to  cei-tain  facts.  I  was  very  reluctant  to 
interfere,  for  obvious  reasons;  but  was,  at  last,  prevailed  on  to  examine 
the  minute-books  of  those  two  Fnions,  and  they  certainly  do  prove  that 
on  the  very  evening  before  the  expluhion,  those  trades  had  fully  disf^nssed 
Mr.  cn<?o."  (the  rpal  name  wns  put,  but  altered  l)y  the  editor.)  "and 
had  disposed  of  it  as  follows  :  They  agreed,  and  this  is  entered  accord- 
ingly, to  o*Xci-  him  his  travelling  e3q>ense8  (first  class)  to  London,  and 
one  pound  per  week,  from  th.ir  funds,  until  such  time  as  be  should 
obtain  employment.   I  will  onlv  ndd,  ttiat  both  these  Becrctaries  spolce 
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kindly  to  me  of  ^ii.  *  ;  and,  believiiig  them  to  be  fiinccro,  I  TOitnred  to 
advise  them  to  mark  their  disapproval  of  the  criminal  act,  by  offering  him 
two  pounds  per  week,  instead  of  ouo  pound;  which  advice  tbej  have 

accepted  very  readily." 

llcnn,'  v.as  utterly  confounded  by  these  letiers* 
Holdfast  commenced  on  them  thus  : — 

*'  Messrs.  Jobson  and  Piirkin  virtually  say  that  if  A,  for  certain 
reasons,  pushes  a  man  violently  out  of  liiUaborough,  and  B  draws  bim 
gently  out  of  HUkborough  for  the  same  reasons,  A  and  B  cannot  possibly 
bo  co-operating.     MessriJ.  Puikin  and  Jobson  hod  so  littio  confidouce  in 
tbis  argument,  wbich  is  equivalent  lo  saying  there  is  no  such  thing  ai 
cnnnini^'  in  tnulo,  that  they  employed  a  third  party  to  adviinco  it  with  all 
the  Weight  uf  bis  popularity  and  bccming  impartiality.    But  who  is  this 
caiulid  pcr.suu,  that  objects  to  assume  the  judge,  and  assumes  the  judge  ? 
Ho  is  the  treasurer  and  secretary  of  an  Union,  that  docs  not  number  three 
hundred  persons ;  yet  in  that  small  Union,  of  which  he  is  dictator,  there  h&s 
been  as  mn^  rattemng,  and  more  shooting,  and  blowing-up  wholesale  and 
retail^  with  the  fiureical  aeeompaaiment  of  poblie  repudiation,  than  m  all 
the  oUter  Umons  put  together.  Wa  eonaider  {he  entnaee  of  this  Ing^mona 
penonage  on  the  scene  a  had  omen,  and  shall  watoh  all  fntme  pxoeeediugs 
with  increase  snspieion.** 

Hem;  had  hardly  done  reading  this,  when  a  man  came  mio  the  worb} 
and  hronght  him  his  fifteen  ponnds  haek  from  Ifr.  Jobson,  and  a  Ium, 
offering  him  his  expenses  to  London,  and  two  ponnds  per  week,  £rom  the 
Edgo-Tool  Foigers*  box,  till  he  shoold  find  employments  Heniy  took  bis 
money,  and  sent  back  word  that  the  proposal  came  too  late ;  after  ibe 
dastardly  attempt  to  assassinate  him,  he  shoold  deQjr  the  Unions,  ontil 
they  accepted  his  terms.  Jobson  made  no  reply.  And  Heniy  defied  the 
Unions. 

The  Unions  lay  still,  like  some  great  fttli  at  the  bottom  of  a  pool,  and 
gave  no  sign  of  Md  or  animosity.  This  did  not  loU  Heniy  into  a  false 
security.  Ho  never  relaxed  a  single  precaution.  Ho  aToided  •*  Woodbine 
Villa ;  "  ho  dodged  and  doubled  Uke  a  hare,  to  hide  his  own  abodo.  But 
he  forged,  handled,  and  finished,  in  spite  of  the  Unions. 

The  men  were  civil  to  him  in  the  yard,  and  he  had  it  all  his  own  way, 
apparently. 

He  vran  examined  by  a  surgeon,  and  reported  healthy.  Ho  paid  the 
in?nran«e  premium,  and  obtained  tbc  policy.  So  now  he  felt  secure, 
under  the  a>gis  of  the  Press,  and  the  wing  of  the  **  Oosshawk." 

By-and-h}',  that  great  ii^h.  I  have  mentioned,  gave  a  turn  of  its  tail, 
and  made  his  placid  waters  bubble  a  little. 

A  woman  came  into  the  yard,  with  a  can  of  tea  for  licr  liur-bund,  and  a 
ftill  apron.  As  sbo  went  out,  she  emptied  a  set  of  tools  out  of  her  apron 
on  to  an  old  gi*indstone,  and  slipped  out. 

The  news  of  this  soon  travelled  into  the  ofEco,  and  both  Chcctluim 
and  Bayoe  came  out  to  look  them. 
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They  were  a  Bot  of  carving-tools,  well  made,  and  biglUy  polishod ;  and 
tbero  was  a  serap  of  paper  wiUi  this  dietioh: 

We  are  BiQaboroagh  madei 
Both  haft  end  blede. 

Cheelliam  cxammed  them,  ftnd  said,  "  Well,  tliey  are  clever  fclK'W a.  I 
declsu"©  these  conic  very  near  Little's  :  call  him  down,  and  let  us  draw  hiia." 

Bajuo  called  to  llmry,  aiid  thai  brought  him  down,  and  euvorttl  mure, 
who  winded  soiucthiug. 

Jn&i  look  at  these,"  said  Cheetham. 

Little  coloured :  he  saw  {be  finger  of  the  Unions  ai  onoe,  and  bristled 
all  over  with  eantion  and  hostility. 

''I  see  ibeniy  sir.  They  are  \ery  fkir  speoiaiens  of  cutlery ;  and  there 
are  only  about  twenty  toob  wanting  to  make  a  eoo^lete  se^:  but  there  Is 
one  defect  In  them,  as  earving^tools." 

'*matistbat?" 

«Th^  are  nseless.  Yon  ean*(  carre  wood  with  them.  None  bnt  a 
practical  carver  can  design  these  tools,  and  then  be  must  invent  and  make 
the  steel  moulds  fizst.  T17  and  sell  them  in  London  or  Ptols,  yon'U  soon 
find  the  difference.  Mr.  Bajne,  I  wonder  yon  hould  call  me  from  mj 
forge  to  examine  'prentice -work."  Aud,  with  this,  he  walked  off  disdain- 
fully, hut  not  quite  ea^  in  his  mind,  for  he  had  noticed  a  greedj  twinkle 
iu  Cheetham's  eye. 

The  next  day,  all  the  grinders  in  Mr.  Cheetham's  employ,  except  the 
Bcissor-grinderg,  rose,  all  of  a  sudden,  like  a  flock  of  partridges,  and  went 
out  into  the  road. 

"  What  is  up  now  ? "  injured  Bajne.  The  answer  was,  their 
secretaries  had  sent  for  them. 

They  buzscd  in  the  road,  for  a  few  minutes,  and  then  came  back  to 
work. 

At  night  there  was  a  great  meeting  at  the  "  Cutlers'  Arms,"  kept  by 

Mr.  Grotait. 

At  iiooii  licxl  day,  all  the  gi  inuci  .s  aforesaid  in  Jlr.  Cheetham's  employ, 
walked  into  the  office,  and  leift,  each  of  them,  a  signed  paper  to  lins  effect 

"  This  is  to  give  yon  notice  that  I  will  leave  your  service  a  week  after 
the  date  thereoi"   (keaning  "  herM^,"  I  presnme.) 

Cheethsm  asked  sereral  of  them  what  was  np.  Some  replied,  civiUy, 
it  was  a  trade  matter.  Others  suggested  Mr.  Cheetham  knew  as  much 
about  it  as  they  did. 

Kot  a  single  hot  or  nnciTil  word  was  spdien  on  either  side.  The 
game  had  been  played  too  often  for  that,  and  with  xesnlts  too  Taiions. 

One  or  two  even  expressed  a  sort  of  dogged  regret  The  grinder, 
Beynolds,  a  vezy  honest  fellow,  admitted,  to  Mr.  Cheetham,  thai  he  thooght 
it  a  Sony  triek,  lor  a  hundred  men  to  strike  against  one  that  bad  had  a 
squeak  for  his  life.  But  no  matter  what  I  think,  or  what  I  say,  X  most 
do  what  the  Union  bids  me,  sir." 
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'*  I  know  that,  my  poor  fellow,"  said  Cheetham.  '*  I  quarrel  with'nono 
of  YOU.  I  £ghi  you  aU«  Tha  othai  masteis,  in  this  Uivn,  are  mke,  but 
I'm  a  man." 

This  sontiment  he  repeated  very  often  during  the  next  six  days* 

Tht;  seventh  came,  and  the  grinders  never  eutcred  tho  works. 

Cheetham  looked  -j^-ave.  However,  he  Baid  to  P.aync,  **  Go  and  find 
out  where  thoy  are.    Do  it  cleverly  now.    Don't  be  noticed." 

Bayne  booh  ascertained  they  were  all  m  the  neighbouring  public^ 
houses. 

**  I  thought  so,"  said  Cheetham.  "They  will  come  in,  before  night. 
They  shan't  beat  me,  the  viigabondg.    I'm  a  man,  I'm  not  a  mouse." 

"Orders  pouring  m,  sir,"  sighed  Bayno.  "And  the  griudei^  axe 
rather  behind  tho  others  in  their  work  already." 

"  They  must  have  kuoim  that  s  or  why  draw  oat  tbe  grinders  ?  How 
eould  tbey  know  it  f  ** 

Sir/*  said  Bayne,  "  they  say  old  Smitem  is  in  this  one.  WkeFarer 
he  18,  the  suurter's  baeitteeB  if  known,  or  gaeraed,  hearen  knows  how ; 
and,  if  there  is  ft  hole  in  his  eoot,  thti  hole  is  hit;  Juit  look  ftt  the 
deTemeas  of  it,  nr.  Here  we  are,  wrong  with  the  finrgeri  «nd  handlerB. 
Yet  they  come  into  the  woiks  and  take  their  day's  wages*  But  they  draw 
out  the  grinders,  and  nmtilate  the  hnsineBS.  They  hurt  yoa  as  mneh  as  if 
they  stniek,  and  lost  their  wages.  Bat  no>  tkey  want  their  wages  to  help 
pay  the  grinders  on  strike.  Yoor  only  chanee  was  to  dischaige  eveiy 
man  in  tlie  works,  the  moment  the  grinders  notice." 

M  Why  didn*t  yoa  tell  me  bo,  then  ?  "  " 

"Beeaose  I'm  not  old  Smltem.  He  can  sea  a  thing  befoinhand.  I 
can  see  it  afterwards.  I'm  like  the  weather^lse  man's  pupil ;  as  good  as 
my  master,  give  me  time.  Tho  master  could  tell  you,  at  suuriso,  whether 
the  day  would  be  wet  or  dry,  and  the  pupil  he  could  tell  yos,  at  sonset : 

and  that  is  just  the  odds  between  old  Smitem  and  me." 
"  Well,  if  ho  is  old  Smitem,  I'm  old  Fightem." 

At  night,  he  told  Bayne  he  had  private  information,  that  the  griiulers 
were  grumbling  at  being  made  a  catspaw  of  by  tho  forgers  and  tho 
handlers.    *'  Hold  on,"  saitl  lie  ;  **  they  ■will  break  up  before  morning," 

At  teu  o'clock,  next  day,  he  camo  down  to  the  works,  and  some 
peremptory  orders  had  poured  in.  "Thoy  must  wait,"  said  he, 
peevishly. 

At  twelve,  he  said,  •*  How  queer  the  place  seems,  and  not  a  grindstone 
going.    It  seems  as  still  as  tho  grave.    I'm  a  man  ;  I'm  not  a  mouse." 
Mr.  Cheetham  repeated  this  last  fact  in  zoology  three  times,  to  leave 

no  doubt  of  it  in  bis  own  mind,  I  suppose.  I 

At  one,  he  said  he  would  bhut  up  the  works  rather  than  be  a  slave. 
At  1.15  he  blustered. 

At  1.20  he  gave  in:  collapsed  in  a  moment,  like  a  punctured  bladder. 
"Baync,"  said  be,  with  a  grouu,  ''go  to  Jobson,  and  ask  him  to  come 
and  talk  this  fix)lish  bosiness  over.** 
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"  Excuse  me,  sir,"  said  Bajne.  "  Don't  be  ofiended  ;  but  yoa  m 
Tezfid  and  worried,  and  whoever  the  Union  sends  to  you  Mill  be  as  eool 
M  marble.    I  have  josi  heard  it  is  Bedcar  carries  the  conditions." 

liVhat,  the  foreman  of  my  own  forgers !    Is  he  to  dictate  to  me  ?  " 

eried  Cheetham,  grinding  bis  teeth  with  indignation. 

"  Well,  sir,  whut  does  it  matter?  "  said  Ba^rx^,  soothingly.      He  is 

no  more  than  a  mouthpiece." 

*•  Go  for  him,"  said  Cheetham,  sullcnk. 

"  T>ni,  fiir,  I  can't  bear  that  your  own  workman  should  see  you  so 

a^taii  J.  ' 

'*  Oh,  I  shall  bo  all  right  the  moment  I  see  my  man  before  me." 

I^:iyne  went  off,  and  soon  returned  with  Ucdcar,  The  man  had  his 
coat  uii,  Lilt  had  not  removed  his  leathern  aprun. 

Cheetham  received  him  as  the  representativo  of  the  Unions.  **  Sit 
down,  Eedcar,  and  let  us  pat  an  end  to  this  litUe  bother.  What  do  you 
nqoire  ?  '* 

<*  Mr.  IdtOe's  diaduoge,  nr/' 

«  Are  you  awave  he  is  nith  me  oa  a  m<mih*s  notiee  t " 

"  They  make  a  point  of  his  leaving  the  -wgAm  at  onee,  sir;  and  I  was 
to  beg  yon  to  put  other  hands  into  his  room." 
It  is  takiiaig  a  great  liberlj  to  propose  that.** 

"Nay.  Ihey  only  want  to  he  satisfied.  He  has  giyen  a  vast  o* 
trouble.*' 

'*  rU  giTo  him  a  mimlh's  waning.  U  I  disebaigo  him  on  the  spot, 

he  can  sue  me." 

That  has  been  thought  on.  If  he  sues  yon,  jon  ean  talk  to  the 
Unions,  and  they  wiU  aet  with  yoo.  Bat  the  grioders  are  not  to  eome  in 
till  Little  is  out." 

"  WeU,  so  he  it  then." 

«  And  his  rooms  occupied  by  Union  men." 

"  If  I  swallow  the  boliis»  I  may  as  well  swallow  the  pills.  Anything 

more  ?  " 

*'  The  griii'lf^TP  are  not  to  lose  their  time  ;  a  day  and  a  half." 
**  What !  am  I  to  pay  them  for  not  working  ?  " 
Well,  sir,  if  wo  had  come  to  you,  of  course  the  forgers  and  handlers 
would  have  paid  the  grmders  for  lost  time ;  but,  as  yoa  have  come  to  US| 
you  will  huvo  to  pay  them.** 

Cheetham  made  a  wry  face  ;  hut  acquiesced. 
And  then,  bir,"  said  Redcar,  *•  there's  another  Uttle  matter.  The 
incidental  expenses  of  tho  strike." 
"  I  don't  know  what  you  moan." 

"  The  expenses  incurred  by.  the  seeretari^,  and  a  little  present  to 
another  gentleman,  who  advised  QS.  It  oomes  to  thirty  pounds 
altogether.** 

**  What  1  *'  eried  Cheetham,  struggling  with  his  risittg  eholer*  **  Ton 
want  me  to  pay  men  thirty  poonds  fiv  ovgamang  a  strike,  that  will  cost  me 
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BO  d0ttv  and  lob  me  of  s  viiiole  trade  dial  was  worth  800/.  a  year? 

Why  not  charge  mc  for  the  gonpowder  yon  blew  up  little  wiih,  and 
spoiled  my  f  No,  Bayne,  no  ;  this  is  too  nnjiisfc  and  too  tyraiuiieal. 

ilesli  and  blood  won't  bear  it.  I'll  shut  up  the  worlds,  and  go  back  to 
my  grindstone.    Better  liTe  on  bread  and  water  than  live  a  elavc." 

Redcar  took  a  written  papor  out  of  his  pocket.  **  There  are  the  terms 
mitten  down,"  said  he.    "  If  yoa  ago.  tbem,  the  strike  ends;  if  jou 

don  t,  it  contiiinc«?— till  you  do." 

Ohrctham  vrrithed  under  tbo  prcssnro.  Ordors  were  ponring  in ; 
trade  brisk  ;  hands  Bcnrco.  Kach  day  would  add  a  fnrthrr  loss  of  mfiny 
pounds  for  wages,  and  doubtless  raise  fresh  exactions.  He  gulped  do'vTn 
Bomethinff  vcrv  like  a  sob,  and  both  his  hand  and  his  voice  shook  with 
strong  passion  as  he  took  the  pen.  "TU  sif»n  it;  but  if  ever  niy  turn 
comes,  I'll  remember  this  ncminst  yon.  This  shows  what  they  really  arc, 
Bayne.    Oh,  if  ever  you  wurl.men  qet  power,  Gor>  help  thk  world  !  ** 

Thest^  words  secsmed  to  como  in  a  great  prophetic  agony  out  of  a 
bursting  heart. 

Bnt  the  representatiTe  of  the  Unions  was  neither  moTed  by  them  nor 
irritated. 

"  M  right/*  said  he,  phlsgmatieaUy ;  "  the  winner  takes  his  bito ;  the 
loser  gets  his  bark :  that's  reason.** 

Hemy  Idttte  was  in  his  handling-room,  working  away,  with  a  bright 
penpeefcite  before  him,  when  Bayne  knodced  at  the  door,  and  entered 
with  Bedear.  Bayne's  iaee  wore  an  eipression  so  piteons,  that  Heniy 
divined  misehief  at  onee. 

**  Little,  my  poor  fellow,  it  is  ail  over.  We  are  obliged  to  part  with  yon." 

**  Chectham  lias  thrown  me  over  ! " 
What  could  be  do  ?   I  am  to  ask  you  to  Tacate  these  rooms,  that 
we  may  get  onr  half-day  out  of  the  grinders." 

Henry  turned  pale,  but  there  was  no  help  for  it. 

Ho  got  up  in  a  tqtj  leisurely  way ;  and,  while  ho  v.*as  putting  on  hia 
coat,  be  told  Bayne,  doggedly,  bo  should  erprrt  bis  montli's  salary. 

As  bo  was  leaving,  Kedcar  spoke  to  him  in  r;itber  a  sheepish  v:t\y. 
Shako  bands,  old  lad,"  said  be  :  "  thou  knows  one  or  t'other  mnst  win; 
and  there's  not  a  grain  of  spite  against  thee.    It's  just  a  trade  matter." 

Henry  stood  with  hi.-j  anus  akimbo,  and  looked  at  Rede;ir.  **I  was 
in  hopfts,"  said  he.  {?rindin^  his  t«eth,  "  you  were  going  to  ask  me  to  take 
a  turn  with  %  uu  m  the  vard,  man  to  man.  But  I  can't  refnso  mv  hand  to 
one  of  my  own  sort  that  asks  it,  Tliero  'tis.  After  all,  you  descn'O 
to  win,  for  you  are  true  to  each  other;  but  a  master  can't  be  true  to  • 
man,  nor  to  anything  on  earUi,  bnt  his  pocket.'* 

He  then  strolled  ont  kto  the  yard,  with  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  aed 
whistled  **  The  Havmonions  Blacksmith/*  very  siok  at  heart. 


Digitized  by  Google 


PUT  lOUBSELF  IH  HIS  PLAOJS,  64.0 


CllAVlEK  IX. 

Tfls  fiiriko  was  over,  Ibo  grinders  poured  into  the  works,  and  the  grind- 
stones revolved.  IIcnr\-  Little  leaned  against  an  angle  of  the  building, 
and  listened  with  acbiug  heart  to  their  remorseless  thunder.  Ho  stood 
th(  re  disconsolate — the  one  workman  out  of  work — and  sipped  the  bitter 
cup,  defcnt.  Then  ho  walked  out  at  the  gates,  and  wandered  languidly 
into  the  Blrocts.  He  was  miserable,  and  br.d  nobody  to  mourn  to,  for  iho 
main  cause  of  his  grief  lay  beneath  tbe  surface  of  this  defeat ;  and  bo^\ 
could  be  reveal  it,  now,  that  his  ambitiuus  l<no  looked  utter  madness  '? 
Yonu^T  as  he  was,  ho  had  seen  there  is  no  Fvmpathy  in  tbe  world  for  any 
man  who  loves  out  of  his  sphere.  Indeed,  whatever  cures  or  cruslies  such 
a  passion,  is  hailed  by  the  bystanders     a  sharp  but  wholesome  medicine. 

He  sauntered  about,  and  examined  all  the  ^bops  with  Inck-lustre  eye. 
Ho  looked  in  at  everything,  but  observed  nothing,  scarcely  saw  anything;. 
All  his  senses  were  toincd  inwards.  It  was  such  a  pitiable  and  gailiug 
restdt  of  a  gaUant  fi^t.  Even  the  insurance  offiee  had  got  the  better  of 
him.  It  had  takoi  oiie*third  of  his  sayings,  and  the  veiy  next  day  hia 
trade  was  gone,  and  lus  life  in  no  danger.  The  "  Gosshawk  "  had  plnekod 
him,  and  the  trade  had  tied  his  hands.  Back  his  Invention  how  he  wonld» 
he  conld  see  no  way  of  hecooiing  a  master  in  Hillshorongh,  except  by 
Jeaylng  HiUshorongh  and  working  hard  and  long  in  some  other  town.  "Bo 
felt  In  his  own  heart  the  Ioto  and  oonstancy  to  do  this;  hat  his  reason 
told  him  such  constancy  would  be  wasted ;  for,  while  he  was  working  at  a 
distance,  the  Impression,  If  any,  he  had  made  on  her  would  wear  away,  and 
some  man  bom  v>i\h  money  would  step  in  and  cony  hor  guly  oSL  This 
thonght  returned  to  him  n;,'uin  and  again,  arul  exasperated  him  so  at  last, 
that  he  resolved  to  go  to  •*  AVoodbine  Villa,"  and  tell  her  liis  heart  before 
he  left  the  place.  Then  he  should  bo  rejected,  no  doubt,  but  perhaps 
pitied,  and  not  bo  easily  forgotten  as  if  he  had  melted  silently  away. 

Ho  walked  up  the  hill,  first  rapidly,  then  slowly.  He  called  at 
*'  Woodbine  Tilla." 

Tho  answer  was,  **  Not  at  homo.** 

"  Eveiy-thing  is  against  mc,"  enid  he. 

He  wandered  wearily  down  nqain,  and  just  at  tlio  entrance  of  the  town 
bo  met  a  gentlemau  w  ith  a  lady  on  each  arm,  and  one  of  those  ladies  was 
Miss  Garden.  Tho  fortonate  cavaher  was  Mr.  Co^entry,  whom  Henry 
would  have  seen  long  before  this,  but  be  bad  been  in  Paris  for  the  last 
four  months,  lie  bad  come  back  fuller  than  ever  of  agreeable  gossip,  and 
C'iraoo  was  cbntting  away  U>  him,  and  beaming  with  pleasure,  as  innocent 
girls  do,  \N  ben  out  on  a  walk  with  a  companion  they  like.  She  was  to 
absorbed  she  did  not  even  see  Henry  little.  He  went  off  tho  pavement 
to  make  room  for  thdr  tyrannical  ermolines,  and  passed  mmotieed. 

Ho  had  flnshcd  with  j  a  at  first  si^bt  of  her,  hnt  now  a  deadly  quahn 
peisod  him.  The  gentleman  was  handsome  and  commanding ;  Miss  Garden 
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seemed  yery  bappj,  hanging  on  his  arm ;  none  the  less  Inig^t  and  happy 
that  he,  her  hnmble  vonhippw,  was  downcast  and  wietched. 

It  did  not  posiiivclj  prove  much :  yet  it  indicated  how  little  he  mast 
be  to  her :  and  somehow  it  made  him  realize  more  olearly  the  greal  dis- 
adyantage  at  which  he  lay,  compared  with  an  admirer  bdonging  to  her 
own  class.  Hitherto  his  senses  had  always  heen  against  his  rsason :  but 
now  for  once  they  co-operated  with  his  jndgment,  and  made  him  feel  that, 
were  he  to  toil  £nr  years  hi  London,  or  Birmingham,  and  amass  ft  Ibrtnne, 
he  should  only  be  where  that  gentleman  was  already;  and  whUe  the 
workman,  far  away,  was  sUving,  thai  gentleman  and  others  would  be 
coartmg  her.  She  might  refose  one  or  two.  But  she  would  not  zefose 
them  all. 

Then,  in  his  despair,  he  mtirmared,  Would  to  Ood  I  had  never 
seen  her  1  *' 

He  made  a  fierce  zesolve  he  would  go  home,  and  tell  his  mother  she 

could  pack  up. 

He  quickened  his  steps,  for  fear  his  poor  sorrowful  heart  should  falter. 

But,  when  he  had  settled  on  this  coiirso,  lo !  a  fomitnin  of  universal 
hiifrr  1  seemed  to  bubble  in  his  heart.  He  burned  to  intiiet  somo  mortal 
injury  upon  Jobson,  Parkin,  Grotait,  Chcethain,  and  all  who  had  taken  a 
pait,  cither  active  or  passive,  in  goading  him  to  despair.  Now  Mr.  Choet- 
ham's  worlvd  lay  right  in  his  way ;  and  it  struck  him  he  conld  make 
Chcetham  amart  a  little.  Chectham's  god  was  money.  Choetham  had 
thro\vn  him  over  for  money.  He  would  go  to  Cheetham,  and  drive  a 
dagger  into  his  pocket. 

Ho  walked  into  tho  oflBce.  Mr.  Cheetham  was  not  there:  but  he 
found  Bavne,  and  Dr.  Ambovno. 

'•Mr.  Bayno,"  said  ho,  abruptly,  "I  am  come  for  my  muntii  a 
wages.'* 

Xhe  tone  was  so  aggressive,  Bayne  looked  alarmed.  ''"Why,  Little, 
poor  Ur.  Gieetham  is  gone  homo  wttti  a  bad  headabhe,  and  ft  sore  heart.** 

"  All  the  better.  X  don*t  want  to  tell  him  to  his  fisee  he  is  a  bmg- 
<^ing  cor ;  all  I  want  out  of  him  now  is  my  money :  and  you  can  pay  me 
that." 

The  paeifio  Bayne  east  a  piteoos  gbnee  at  Br.  Amboyne.  '<  I  have 
told  you  the  whole  business,  sir.  Ou^tn't  Mr.  litQe  to  wait  tQl  to- 
morrow, and  taUc  it  over  with  Ifr.  Cheetham  f  Vm  only  ft  serrant :  and  a 
man  of  peace." 

«  Whether  he  ought  or  not,  I  think  I  can  answer  hr  him  thai  be 
will." 

I  cau*t,  sir,"  said  Heniy,  sturdily.     I  leave  the  town  to-monow," 
"Oh,  that  alters  the  ease.   But  must  you  leave  us  so  soon  f" 
»•  Yes,  sir." 

"  I  am  very  sony  for  that.   Tell  me  your  reason.   I  don't  ask  oat  of 

mere  cnrlosity." 

Henry  replied  with  less  thiw  his  usual  candour :  **  Is  it  not  reasott 
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enough  for  leaving  a  place,  that      life  has  been  attempted  in  it,  and  now 
mj  livdihood  is  taken  ?'* 

**  Those  are  oerlaiuly  strong  reaaona.  Bat,  on  fhe  other  hand,  jonr 
life  is  no  longer  in  danger :  and  your  liTelihood  is  not  gone ;  for,  to  epoak 
plainly,  I  came  over  here  the  moment  I  heard  you  were  diBchaigedi  to  aalc 
you  if  yon  would  enter  my  aernce  on  the  aame  terma  aa  Mr.  CSieetham 
gave  yon,  only  guineas  instead  of  poonda." 
mat,  torn  doctor?** 

"  Oh  dear,  no :  the  dooton*  nnion  wonld  forbid  thai  No,  Uir«  little, 
I  am  going  to  aak  yon  to  pay  me  a  eomplinteni ;  to  tiy  my  aervice  blind- 
ibid  for  one  week.  Yon  can  leave  it  if  yon  don't  like  it ;  hnt  giTo  me  ono 
week'a  iEial." 

(<  How  ean  I  xefoae  yon  that  ?*'  aaid  Henry,  hanging  his  head.  **  You 
have  been  a  good  friend  to  me.  Bat,  sir,  mark  my  worda,  this  plaee  will 
be  my  deatractioD.   Well,  when  am  I  to  begin  work  ?  " 

'*  To-morrow  at  ten." 

"  So  be  it,"  said  Henrj',  wearily,  then  left  the  works  and  went  home; 
but,  as  he  went,  he  said  to  himself,  "  It  ia  not  my  doing."  And  hia  donble- 
&ced  heart  glowed  and  exalted  secretly. 

He  told  hia  mother  how  the  Tradea  had  beaten  him,  and  he  wae  oat 
of  work. 

MrB.  Littlo  consoled  him  bypocritically.  Slio  "was  delighted.  Then 
he  told  her  his  dcparttue  had  been  delayed  by  Dr.  Amboyne :  that  made 
her  look  a  little  anxious. 

"  One  question,  dear:  now  the  Union  has  beaten  yoa,  they  will  not 
be  so  spiteful,  will  they  '?" 

"  Oh,  no.  That  is  all  over.  The  conquerors  can  aiibrd  to  bo  good- 
natured.    Confound  them." 

**  Then  that  is  all  I  care  about.  Then  do  not  Icavo  Hillshorougb. 
"Why  should  you  ?  Wait  here  patiently.  You  do  not  know  what  may 
turn  up." 

"  What,  mother,  do  }fou  vvimt  to  stay  iiciu  now  ?"  said  Henry,  opening 
his  eyes  with  astonishuicut. 

"  Wherever  my  son  is  happy  and  safe  &om  harm,  there  I  wish  to  stay 
— of  courae." 

Neit  morning  Henry  called  on  Dr.  Amboyno,  and  found  bim  in  bia 
atudy,  teaching  what  looked  a  boy  of  aixteen,  but  waa  twenty-two,  to  read 
monoeyllabldB.  On  little's  entrance  ihe  pupil  retired  from  hia  uphill 
work,  and  glowered  with  vacillating  eyes*  The  lad  had  a  fair  feminine 
face,  with  three  ill  ihinga  in  it :  a  want,  a  wildneaa,  and  a  weakness. 
To  be  aoxo  Heniy  saw  it  at  a  diaadraniage:  for  vivid  intelligence  would 
come  now  and  then  across  thia  mild,  wild,  vacant  &ce,  like  the  breeze 
that  aweepa  a  farmyard  pond. 

**  Good  morning,  little.   tOiia  ia  yonr  fellow-workman." 
He  doea  not  look  np  to  rnnoh,**  aaid  Heniy,  with  all  a  workman's 
blantneaa« 
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**  What,  you  have  fouu-l  Lira  ontl  NcTcr  mind;  he  can  beat  the 
town  at  one  or  two  things,  and  it  is  for  tbc^o  wc  will  nso  him.  Borao 
call  him  an  idiot.  The  expression  is  neat  imd  vigorous,  but  not  precise ; 
80  I  have  christened  him  the  Aitoniulj.  Anomaly,  this  is  Mr.  Little ;  go 
and  phnkc  hands  with  him,  and  adniiie  him." 

The  Anomaly  went  directly,  and  gazed  into  Little's  face  for  some  time. 

He  then  made  bis  ropurt.    "He  is  bcuutifal  and  black." 

"I"vo  seen  bim  blacker.    Now  leave  off  admiring  biiu,  and  look  at 
these  pictures  wLilu  1  prose.    Two  thousand  philosophers  arc  writing  us 
dead  with  •  Labour  and  Capital.'    But  I  vary  the  bore.    *  Life,  Labour, 
and  Capital,'  in  my  chant :  and,  whereas  Life  has  hitherto  been  banished 
from  the  discussion,  I  put  Life  in  its  true  place,  at  the  head  of  tbe  trio. 
(And  life  I  diTidft  into  long  Life,  and  happy  Life.)   The  salgeet  is  too 
vast  to  be  dealt  with  all  at  onee ;  but  I'll  giv$  yon  a  peep  of  it.  Tho 
roatio  labourer  in  the  South  eella  hia  labour  for  too  little  mon^  to  aoppori 
life  comfortablj.    That  la  a  fool  ^nroDg.    The  matio  labourer  in  the 
North  has  smidl  wages,  compared  with  a  pitman,  or  a  cutler ;  but  he  has 
enough  for  health,  and  he  lives  longer  and  more  happily  than  either  the 
pitman  or  the  cutler ;  so  that  account  ia  equate,  in  my  view  of  thinga. 
But  now  dive  into  the  ^Uaborough  trades,  and  you  will  find  thia  just 
balance  of  life,  labour,  and  Capital,  reg^rdod  in  aome,  but  defied  in 
others :  a  fozger  ia  paid  as  much  or  more  than  a  dxy-grinder,  though 
forging  is  a  hard  but  tolerably  healthy  trade,  and  dry-grinding  means  an 
early  death  after  fifteen  years  of  diaeaso  and  misery.    Tbo  iilo  cutters  are 
even  more  killed  and  less  paid.    What  is  to  bo  done,  then  ?    liaise  the 
wages  of  the  mora  homicidal  tmdcB  I    But  this  coidd  only  be  done  by  all 
the  Uniona  acting  in  concert.    Now  the  rival  philosophers,  who  direct  tho 
Unions,  are  all  nfT^iinst  Democritns — that's  myself;  they  set  no  valao  on 
life.     And  indeed  tho  most  intelligent  one,  Grotait,  smiles  blandly 
on  Death,  and  would  grind  his  scvtbo  for  him— (he  xlatrwcnt  pnr^ — 
because  that  scythe  thins  the  labour-market,  and  so  helps  keep  up  prices.** 

"Then  what  can  we  do  ?    I'm  a  proof  one  can't  fight  the  Unions." 

"Do?  Why,  lay  hold  of  the  stick  at  the  other  entl.  Lot  Pseud o- 
Philosophy  set  tho  means  above  the  end,  and  fix  its  shortsighted  eyes  oa 
Labour  and  Capital,  omitting  Life.  (What  docs  it  profit  a  file-cutter  if 
he  gains  his  master's  ^^  hole  capital  and  loses  his  own  life  ? )  I>ut  you 
atid  I,  Mr.  Little,  are  true  philosophera,  and  the  work  wo  are  about  to 
enter  on  is — saving  cutlers'  lives." 

♦*rd  rather  help  take  them." 

**  Of  course  ;  and  iliai  is  why  I  made  the  pounds  guineas." 

"All  right,  sir,"  said  Henry,  colouring.  "I  don't  expect  to  get 
six  guineas  a  week  for  whistling  my  own  tune.  How  are  we  to  do 
the  job  ? 

<'  By  putting  our  heads  together.  You  have,  on  the  sido  of  jour 
temple,  a  protuberance,  vibich.  I  have  notieed  in  the  erania  d  inventors. 
So  I  want  you  to  go  round  tho  works,  apd  observe  for  yourself  how  Life 
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b  ilirov>Ti  gaily  away,  in  a  moment,  by  needless  accidents,  and  painfully 
gnav.fd  a\v!iy  by  stc  el-dust,  stono-grit,  solpliordt  of  lead,  &g.  ;  and  then 
cudgel  your  l>raiii  for  remedies." 

**  Bir,"  said  Henry,  "I  am  afraid  I  shall  not  earn  my  money.  My 
heart  is  not  in  the  job." 

*'  Iveveugo  is  what  you  would  Iik.  to  he-  nt,  not  Philanthropy — oh?** 

"  Ay,  Doctor."    And  his  black  eye  liiij-hed  firo. 

•'Well,  well,  that  is  natural.  Humour  my  crotchet  just  now,  and 
perhaps  1  may  humour  yours  a  month  or  two  hence.  I  think  I  could  lay 
my  hand  on  the  fellow  who  blew  }  -i  up." 

•*  What,  BIT  I  Ah  I  tell  me  that,  and  I'll  do  as  much  philanthropy  as 
yon  like— after  

**  After  yon  faaTO  punched  your  fellow-ereatnre'a  head." 

<*BQt  It  is  mipofidfale»  How  can  you  know?  ^ElieBe  acts  are 
kept  as  secret  as  the  graTe." 

*'  And  how  often  has  the  grave  repealed  its  secrets  to  ohseramt  men  ? 
I>r.  Donne  sauntered  ahont  among  grayes,  and  saw  a  sexton  torn  np  a 
skoU.  He  examined  it»  ibnnd  a  nail  in  it,  identified  the  sknll,  and  had 
the  mnrderess  hnng.  She  was  safe  from  the  sexton  and  the  rest  of  the 
parish,  hot  not  fimm  a  stray  obserrer.  WeU,  the  day  yon  were  hkwn  np, 
I  obsenred  something,  and  aixived  at  a  eonefaision,  hy  my  sit." 

"What,  physic?" 

•'  Oh  dear,  no ;  my  oQier  art,  my  art  of  artp,  that  I  don't  get  paid 
fur ;  the  art  of  putting  myself  in  other  people's  places.  TU  tell  yon. 
While  you  lay  on  the  gronnd,  in  ^Tr.  C'^  i  tli.im's  yard,  I  scanned  the 
workmen's  (aces.  They  were  full  of  pity  mnl  regret,  and  were  much  alike 
in  expression — all  but  one.  That  one  looked  a  man  awalcenod  from  a 
dream.  Hia  face  was  wild,  Btnpid,  confused,  astonished.  'Hallo! 'said 
I,  '  why  arc  your  lool:s  ?o  nnliko  the  looks  of  your  fellows  ?  *  Iii'^'nTi^ly 
I  put  myself  in  his  place.  I  ceased  to  be  the  Democritus,  or  laughing 
philosopher  of  Hillsborough,  and  became  a  low  uneducated  brute  of  a 
"^Norkman.  Then  I  asked  ihh  bmtp,  viz.  mrsclf.  why  I  was  staring  nnd 
glaring  in  that  way,  stupidly  astonished,  at  the  injured  mnn  ?  *  Wero 
yon  concerned  in  the  criminal  act,  ye  blackguard  ? '  Raid  I  to  myRclf. 
The  next  step  was  to  put  mvsolf  in  the  place  of  the  criuiiuul.  I  did  so  ; 
and  I  realized  that  1,  luv  ci  iiuiii.il,  liad  done  the  act  to  please  the  Unions, 
and  expecting  the  sympathy  of  all  Union  workmen  to  be  with  me.  Also 
that  I,  being  an  ignorant  brute,  bad  noTer  pictured  to  myself  what  snffer- 
ing  I  should  inflict  But  what  was  the  result  ?  I  now  saw  the  suflerer, 
and  did  not  Hke  my  own  act ;  and  I  found  all  the  ^rmpathy  of  my  fellows 
went  with  him,  and  that  I  was  loathed  and  execrsted,  and  should  be 
lynched.on  the  spot  were  I  to  own  my  act.  I  now  whipped  back  to 
J)r.  Amboyne  with  the  theory  tiius  obtained,  and  oompsied  it  with  that 
heo ;  the  two  fitted  each  other,  and  I  saw  the  eriminal  before  mo." 
Ok)od  heavens  I   This  is  very  deep." 

**  No  slop-basin  was  over  deeper.  80  IsaTO  it  for  the  present,  and  go 
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to  work.    Here  ara  cards  admittiog  you,  fi3  my  commissioner,  to  all  tho 

principiil  Work?.    Begin  with   Stop  a  momeut,  while  I  pnt  myself 

in  your  place.  Let  me  see,  CliteUiam's  grinders  tkink  they  have  turned 
mo  out  of  HiUsboroogh.  That  mortifies  a  jonng  man  of  merit  like  me. 
Confound  W 1  I  flhonld  lika  to  show  them  they  have  not  the  pow«r  to 
drive  me  oat.  Combine  how  they  will,  I  jise  superior.  I  fiiig^  m  thej 
could  not  forge :  that  was  my  veal  orime.  Weil,  Til  be  their  enperior 
BtiU.  I'm  their  mepectori  and  their  benefaetor,  at  higher  wages  thin 
they,  poor  doTiki  will  ever  earn  at  inqMctiog  and  benefiting,  or  anyttuQg 
elee.'  Ah  I  yonr  coloor  xisee.  Tto  hit  the  right  xuuL  Isn't  it  u 
exodlent  and  noei  tranemigratoiy  art  ?  Then  begin  wtUi  Gheetbam. 
By-tho-by,  the  Anomaly  has  spotted  a  defeetiTO  grindstone  there.  Sent' 
tinize  all  his  departments  severely ;  for  no  man  valnes  his  people's  lives 
less,  than  my  good  ftiend  John  Gheeiham.  Away  with  yon  both ;  end 
God  speed  yon." 

Henry  walked  down  the  street  with  the  Anomaly*  and  tried  to  gMige 

his  intellects. 

"  What's  your  real  name,  my  man  ?  " 

"  Silly  Billy." 

Oh,  then  I'm  afraid  you  can't  do  much  to  help  ma** 
««  Uh  yes,  I  can,  becaqoo    ■  " 
"  Because  what  ?  " 
**  lU'causo  I  lilvo  you.'* 
"  Wrll,  that's  lucky,  any  way.'' 

'*  Billy  can  catrh  trout  when  nobody  elsd  can,"  said  the  youngster} 
turning  his  eyes  proudly  up  to  Henry's. 

"  Oh,  indeed  1    But  you  see  that  is  not  exactly  what  tho  Doctor 

wants  UB  I'or." 

**  Nay  ;  he's  wrapped  up  in  ti'uut.  If  it  wasn't  for  Billy  iuid  th« 
trout,  he'd  die  right  off." 

Henry  tamed  a  hmk  of  siknt  ptfy  on  the  boy,  and  left  him  in  his 
pleasing  iUosion.  He  wondered  that  Dr.  Amboyna  should  have  tseked 
this  biped  on  to  him. 

•  Thej  entered  Cheetham's  wodts,  and  Henry  marched  grimly  into  the 
office,  and  showed  Mr.  Bayne  his  credentials* 
"  'Why,  Little,  yoa  had  no  need  of  that" 
Oh,  it  is  as  well  to  have  no  misanderstanding  with  yonr  emptox^i 
masters.  I  visit  these  works  for  my  present  emphiyer»  Dr.  Amboyne, 
with  the  consent  of  Mr.  Gheetbam,  here  written." 

*<Yei7  well,  sir,"  said  Bsyne,  obseqaionsly;  **and  I  respectliil^ 
solicit  the  honour  of  condaeting  oor  esteemed  visitor." 

..A young  man's  ill  humoor  coald  not  stand  agidnst  this.  "Come 
along,  old  fellow,"  said  Henry.  **  I'm  a  bear,  with  a  sore  heart ;  bat 
who  could  be  such  a  brate  as  quarrel  with  you  ?  Let  us  begin  with  the 
chaps  who  drove  me  oat — ^the  grinders.  I'm  hired  to  philanthropize  'em 
—d— n  'em." 
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They  went  ainoiig  the  drT-gi-in>icrs  first ;  and  Henry  made  the  follow- 
inpj  observations.  The  \vorkauii  o  Luir  auJ  cIotliLs  were  powdered  with 
grit  and  dubt  fiom  iha  griiiubtuncs.  The  very  ail*  was  impregnated  with 
it,  and  soon  irritated  his  own  lungs  perceptibly.  Here  was  early  death, 
by  bronchitis  and  lung  diseases,  redueed  to  a  eertamtj.  Bui  he  also 
learned  from  ihe  mm  thai  the  quantity  of  melal  ground  off  was  pro- 
digione,  and  entered  tfaeir  bodies  they  scaice  knew  how.  A  zasor-grinder 
showed  him  hia  shirt:  it  was  a  deep  bnff^eoloinr.  "  Iheroi  sir/*  said  he, 
*'  thai  was  eleaa  on  yesterday.  AH  the  washerwameii  in  HiUsboro'  can't 
make  a  shirt  of  mine  any  other  eobnr  bat  that.**  The  ellect  on  life* 
health,  snd  hapiasess  was  Tisiblej  a  smgle  ^ataeo  reresled  rounded 
abofddera  and  nanow  ofaests,  caused  psrtly  by  the  grindei^a  poation  on 
his  hondng,  a  position  Tocy  izjnriomi  to  the  organs  of 'breathing,  and 
partly  by  the  two  dewl'a  dnsta  that  filled  the  air ;  cadaveroas  faces,  the 
muscles  of  which  betrayed  habitual  enfienng,  .eoof^  short  find  dxy»  or 
with  a  frothy  expectoration  peoolnr  to  the  trade. 

lu  answer  to  questions,  many  complained  of  a  fearful  tightness  across 
the  chest,  of  inability  to  eat  or  to  digest.  One  said  it  took  him  five 
minutes  to  get  np  the  fiictoiy  stairs,  and  he  had  to  lean  against  the  wall 
seTeral  times. 

A  razor- j^-iuder  of  twenty-two,  \\iih  death  in  his  face,  told  Henry  ho 
had  come  iuio  that  room  when  he  was  eleven.  "It  Boon  takes  hold  of 
boy.^/'  said  he.      I've  got  what  I  shall  never  gfit  shut  on." 

Another,  who  looked  ill,  but  not  dying,  received  Hcnr}''3  Hvmpalhy 
with  a  terrible  apathy.  *•  I'm  twenty-eight,"  said  he  ;  "  and  a  iork-grinder 
is  an  old  cock  at  thirty.  I  most  look  to  drop  uH  my  porch  in  a  year  or 
two,  like  the  rest." 

Oulvoui  ,  ui  iili  these  victims,  secnit  J  tu  trouble  bis  hta;l  nbuut  whether 
death  and  disease  could  be  averted.  This  quo  complained  that  houig 
employers  provided  fans  to  drive  the  dust  firom  the  grinder,  but  Cheetham 
would  not  go  io  {he  expense. 

The  rest  that  Henry  spoke  to  accepted  thiir  &te  doggedly.  They  were 
ready  to  complam,  bnt  not  to  moTc  a  finger  in  self-de&nce.  Their  fathttt 
had  been  gronnd  oat  yonng,  and  why  not  they  ? 

Indiflforent  to  life,  health,  and  happioesfli  they  coold  nensrlheless  be 
inflamed  aboot  sixpence  a  week.  In  other  wcsds,  the  money-price  of  tfieir 
labour  was  evsiything  to  them,  the  blood-price  nothing. 

Henry  found  this  out,  and  it  gave  htm  a  glimpse  into  the  mind 
of  Amboyne. 

He  foU  quite  confused,  and  began  to  waver  between  hate,  contempt, 
and  pity.  Was  it  really  these  poor  doomed  wretches  who  had  robbed  him 
of  his  liYelihood  ?  Gould  men  6o  miac^culate  the  size  of  things,  as  to 
strike  because  an  inoffensive  indi^idIlal  was  making  complete  carving- tools 
all  by  himself,  and  yet  not  strike,  nor  even  stipulate  for  fans,  to  carry 
disease  and  death  away  from  their  own  vitals  ?  Why,  it  seemed  wasting, 
hate,  to  bestow  it  on  these  blind  idiots. 
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Ho  vrout  on  to  Iho  wet-grinders  ;  niul  he  found  their  trade  much 
healthier  tlniu  dry-gi-iiidiiif; :  yet  thero  wero  clrawbackt^.  TLcy  suffered 
fruin  the  grit  wheuever  a  new  etone  was  hung  and  raced.  Tlicy  were  al-a 
subject  to  a  canker  of  the  hands,  and  to  colds,  coughs,  and  inflammations, 
from  perspiration  checked  bj  cold  draughts  and  drenched  floors.  These 
floors  wore  ofloi  of  mud,  and  bo  fho  mt  stagnated  and  doUed  their  &ei, 
while  their  bodiee  were  yerj  hot.  Eieellent  leeipe  Ibr  filling  graTes. 

Hera  Buyue  xetiied  to  his  books,  and  Heniy  prooeeded  to  the  mw* 
grindan,  and  entered  their  loomB  with  no  little  inteieat,  liar  they  were  an 
envied  trade.  They  had  been  fbr  niany  years  goTemed  by  Gnitatt,  than 
whom  no  man  in  En^and  saw  dearer;  thon^  anoh  men  ae Amboyne  saw 
feriher.  Grotait,  by  a  iyatem  ot  Maohiavellian  poiliey>  iugenioiial;^  deriaed 
and  carried  oat,  noUy,  basely,  eraflily,  fbreihly,  beneTolently,  rntfaleealy, 
whiebever  way  beat  anited  the  partiealar  occaaion,  had  bnili  a  model 
union ;  and  still,  with  nnremitting  seal  and  vigilanee,  eonfriyed  to  keep 
nnmbers  down  and  prices  up— which  is  the  gieal  Union  problem. 

The  work  was  hard,  but  it  was  done  in  a  positioii  ftroniable  to  the 
longs,  and  the  men  were  healthy  brawny  fisUows;  one  or  two  were  of 
remarkable  stature. 

Up  to  this  moment  Silly  Billy  had  fully  justified  that  title.  He  bad 
stuck  to  Henry's  side  like  a  dog^  but  with  no  more  interest  in  the  inqulrj 
than  a  calf.  Indeed,  his  wandering  eye  and  vacant  face  had  indicated 
that  his  Rcaiity  wits  were  wool-gathering  miles  finm  the  place  that  oon- 
taincd  his  body. 

But,  as  f^Dou  as  he  entered  the  saw  p:i  iiuU-rs'  room,  his  features  lighted 
up,  Hiid  liis  cjo  Idudled.  lie  now  took  up  a  coiuiuanding  position  iu  the 
centre,  and  apperirod  to  bo  listciiiug  keenly.  And  he  had  not  listcncfl 
muuy  seconds  before  lie  cried  out,  "There's  the  had  music!  there! 
there  I'*  And  he  pointed  to  a  grindstone  that  was  tiiriiing  and  doing  its 
work  exactly  like  the  others.  *•  Ob,  the  bad  music  !  "  cried  Billy.  **  It  is 
out  of  tune.    It  says,  '  Murder  !  murder  I    Out  of  tune  !  * " 

Henry  thousjrht  it  his  duty  to  inspect  tbo  jErriudstono  so  vigorously 
denounced,  and,  uuturally  cuoiigb,  went  iu  fiunt  of  the  grinder.  But 
Billy  pulled  him  nolently  to  the  side.  You  mustn't  stand  there,"  Btiid 
he.  "  That  is  the  way  tkey  ily  when  they  break,  and  kill  the  poor  father, 
and  then  the  mother  lets  down  her  hair,  and  the  boy  goes  erased." 

By  flds  lime  the  men  were  attracted  by  the  Anomaly's  gestures  and 
exclamations,  and  several  left  their  woric,  and  came  round  him.  **  What 
is  amiss,  Billy  7  a  flawed  stone,  eh  ?  which  is  it  ?  ** 

«<Herei  herel  "  said  the  boy.  "This  is  the  wheel  of  death*  Kill 
it»  break  it,  smash  it,  befiire  it  kiUs  another  &ther." 

Henry  spoke  to  the  grinder,  and  asked  him  if  there  was  anything  amiss 
with  the  atone* 

The  man  seemed  singularly  nneasty  at  bdng  spoken  to :  however  He 
made  answer  sullenly  that  he  had  seen  better  once,  and  worse  ones, 
and  all. 
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Hemy  mmt  hxtwvw,  Kw«n,  ihfti  the  bfeaking  of  a  Uirgfi  grincbtoiie, 
while  revohing  by  steam-power,  was  a  serious,  and  often  a  &tal  thing ;  he 
therefore  made  a  priTate  mark  upon  the  wall  opposite  the  grindstone,  and 
took  his  eidted  eompanion  to  Bajne.  **  This  poor  lad  says  he  has  fbimd 
a  defeettve  grindstone.  It  is  impossible  for  me  to  test  it  while  it  is 
nmning.  Will  jou  let  as  into  tbe  works  when  the  saw-grinders  have  left  9  ** 

BoT!io  hcm'd  and  haw'd  a  little,  bat  oonsented.  He  would  remain 
behind  half^an-hour  to  oblige  Littlo. 

Henry  gave  iho  Anomaly  his  dinner,  and  then  inspected  the  fd^ 
cutters  in  two  great  works.  Here  he  foond  snioide  redaeed  to  a  qrstem. 
Whereof  anon. 

Retnming,  to  keep  hm  appointment  with  Ba3m6,  he  met  a  well-dressed 
man,  who  stopped  Billy,  and  aeoosted  him  kindly. 

Henry  strolled  on. 

Hg  heard  their  voices  behind  him  nil  the  wnr,  rtrjd  the  tnftn  stopped  ut 
Cl^cethfim's  pate,  wliicli  rather  fiurprised  him.  **Ha8  Billy  told  you 
what  we  are  at  ?  "  said  lie. 

''Yes.  But  the  very  look  of  him  was  enough.  I  know  Billy,  and  kis 
ways,  belter  than  you  do." 

"Tcrj  hkoly.    What,  are  you  coming  in  with  us  ?  " 

**  If  Tou  have  no  objection." 

The  door  was  opened  by  Bayne  in  person.  Ho  started  at  sii^'ht  of  the 
compnnion  his  friend  had  picked  and  asked  him,  with  marked  civility, 
if  there  was  anything  amiss.  **  Xut  that  I  know  of,"  was  tho  reply.  '*  I 
merely  thought  that  my  cxi>erience  might  be  of  some  littlo  service  to  you 
in  an  inquiry  of  this  kind." 

**  Not  a  donbt  of  it,  sir,**  said  Bayne,  and  led  the  way  with  his 
lantern,  ibr  it  was  past  smiset.  On  the  reed,  the  visitor  asked  if  anybody 
had  marked  the  aecased  stone.  Hemy  said  he  should  know  it  again. 
"  That  is  right,"  said  Che  other. 

On  entering  the  room,  this  personage  took  Billy  by  the  arm,  and  held 
him.  Let  ns  have  no  fidse  alarms,"  he  said,  and.  Umdfiilded  the  boy 
with  his  handkerdbief  in  a  moment. 

And  now  an  examination  eommeneed,  which  the  time  and  the  place 
rendered  enrioas  and  sirikmg. 

It  was  a  long,  lofty  room ;  the  back  part  mainly  oeonpied  by  the 
drums  that  were  turned  by  the  driving-power.  The  power  was  on  the 
floor  above,  and  acted  by  means  of  huge  bands  that  came  dovm  throTi|^ 
holes  in  tho  ceiling  and  tnmed  tho  dmmf;.  From  each  of  these  drums 
camo  two  leather  bands,  each  of  which  turned  a  puUey-wheel,  and  each 
pulley-wheel  a  grindstone,  to  whose  axle  it  was  attached  ;  but  now  the  grind- 
stones rested  in  tho  troughs,  and  the  great  wheel-bands  hung  limp,  and 
the  othf^r  hands  lay  along  loose  and  serpentine.  In  the  dim  light  of  a  single 
lamp,  it  all  looked  like  a  frifrrinfic  poh-pns  with  it.s  limbs  extended  lazily, 
nM  its  finders  holding  semicircular  claws:  for  of  the  grindstones  less  than 
half  is  visible. 
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Billy  was  a  timid  crcatnrc,  and  tliis  LlindfLiMing  business  rather  scared 
him  :  ho  had  tilmost  to  be  dragged  within  reach  of  these  gaunt  antcnnse. 
Dut  each  time  they  got  him  to  touch  a  gi'iudstonc,  his  bo<lv  changed  its 
character  from  shriuidiig  and  doulttful,  to  erect  and  energetic,  aud  he 
applied  hie  test.  This  boy  carried  \Yith  him,  night  aiid  day,  a  little 
wooden  hammer,  like  an  auctinTiner's,  and  with  this  he  now  tapped  each 
atone  several  tmies,  seaixhmg  lor  the  one  ho  had  deuoimced  :  and,  at 
each  experiment,  he  begged  the  others  to  keep  away  from  him  and  leave 
him  alone  witli  tho  subject  of  his  experiment;  which  thej  did,  and  held  up 
the  lamp  aiiii  iLrov,  iho  light  on  him. 

Six  heavy  grindstones  he  tapped,  and  approved,  three  he  even  praised 
and  called  "  good  music.'* 

"The  seventh  he  struck  twice,  first  gently,  then  hard,  and  drew  back 
ficom  it,  Boreaming,  "  Ob,  the  bad  m\isic !  Oh,  the  wheel  of  death  1  "  and 
tnad  to  tear  the  hindkerohief  firom  hii  eyes. 

'*Be  quiet,  Billy,"  said  the  Yiflitor,  ealmly;  and,  putting  his  am 
round  the  boy's  neok,  drew  him  to  liis  side,  snd  detached  the  handkerofaie^ 
•U  in  a  certain  paternal  way  that  seemed  to  betoken  a  kindly  disposltioiu 
Bat,  whilst  ha  was  doing  this,  he  said  to  Henry,  "Now— joa  mailed  a 
stone  in  daylight  i  whieh  was  it  9  *' 

"No,  no,  I  didn't  mark  the  stone,  but  I  wrote  on  tho  wall  jost 
opposite.  Lend  as  the  Ught,  Bayne.  By  Oeofge,  here  is  my  mark  ri^bl 
opposite  this  stone.'* 

"  Then  BtUy's  righi  WeU  done,  BiUy.'*  He  pat  his  hand  in  his 
podtet  aod  ga^  bim  »  new  shiliiog.  He  then  inqnired  of  Bayne,  with 
the  air  of  a  pnpil  seeking  adnee  from  a  master,  whether  this  diseovery 
ought  not  to  be  aeted  apon« 

"  What  would  you  suggest,  sir  ?  "  asked  Bayne,  with  equal  deference* 

**Ohf  if  I  was  sore  I  should  not  be  c(  nsidercd  prcsomptuoos  in 
offering  my  advice,  I  would  say.  Turn  the  stone  into  the  yard,  and  hang  • 
new  one.  You  hr>vo  three  exoellent  ones  ontaide;  from  Boekhorst 
qnaxry,  by  tho  look  of  them." 

*'  It  shall  he  done,  sir.** 

This  efiectivo  co-operfftion,  on  the  part  of  a  stranger,  was  naturally 
gratifying  to  Henry,  and  he  said  to  him  :  "  I  should  be  glad  to  ask  yoa  % 
question.    You  perm  to  know  a  good  deal  about  this  trade  " 

A  low  cliuclde  burst  out  of  J^ayne,  but  ho  instantly  suppressed  it,  fac 
fear  of  giving  offence — 

'*  Are  serious  accidents  really  common  with  these  grindstones  ?  " 
No,  no,"  said  Bayne,  '*  not  common.    Heaven  forbid." 

**  They  are  not  common — in  tho  uewspajicrs,"  replied  the  other. 
"  But,"  (to  Bayne,)  **  will  you  permit  me  to  light  these  two  gaslights  for 
a  moment  ?  " 

"  "Well,  sir,  it  is  contrary  to  our  rules,— but  ** 

"AH  the  more  obliging  of  you,"  said  tho  visitor,  coolly,  and  lighted 
tbem,  with  his  own  match,  in  a  twinkling,    lie  then  drew  out  of  hia 
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wusicoat  pocket  a  double  ejcglasg^  gold-mounted,  and  ex^Dodnrng  the 
ceiling  with  it,  soon  directed  Henr3''8  attention  to  two  deep  dents  and  a 
bro^sTi  Fplash.  "  Every  one  of  tho«o  marts,"  said  he,  "  is  a  history,  and 
was  written  by  a  flying  grindstone.  AVhcre  jou  see  the  clouts  the  stone 
Btrnck  the  ceiling ;  "  he  added,  very  gravely,  and,  when  it  camo  down 
aj^ain,  ask  yourself,  did  it  alicnys  fall  right  ?  Thc.^o  histories  are  wiittea 
only  on  the  ceiliu?  and  the  walls.  The  floor  could  tell  its  tales  too  ;  but 
a  crushed  workman  is  soon  swept  oil  it,  and  the  wheels  go  on  again." 

"  That  is  too  true,"  said  Henry.  *'  Ai^d  it  does  a  chap's  heart  good 
fo  hear  a  gentleman  like  vou  " 

"  I'm  not  a  gcLtkiiian.    I'm  an  old  Saw." 

"  Excuse  me,  sir,  you  look  Uko  a  gentleman,  and  talk  like  one." 

"  And  I  try  to  conduct  myself  like  one :  but  I  am  an  cdd  Saw.*' 

*'  What  I  and  cmj  a  gold  eyeghisa  ?  " 
The  Tnde^Te  il  1110.  Txii  an  old  flaw.** 

"  Well  then,  all  the  bettoTt  ibr  jon  earn  tell  me»  and  pleaae  do:  have 
yon  ever  aetoally  known  fiital  aeeidonis  from  this  eanse  t 

'*  I  ha^  knowm  the  li^  fpaUa  wwy  mneh  afaakan  a  hraaldng 
atone,  and  away  from  work  a  month  after  it*  And,  working  among  aaw'* 
grinde»»  who  nae  heasvy  atonea,  and  atand  over  them  m  wotUng,  I've 

aeen^         BiUy,  go  and  look  at  thy  diiUiDi^  in  the  yard,  and  aee  wlneh 

is  brightest,  it  or  the  .moon.  la  he  goM?  Tto  seen  fhiee  men  die 
within  a  few  yards  of  me.  One,  the  stone  flew  in  two  peces  ;  a  fragment, 
weighing  about  four  hondiedweic^i  I  ahoold  aay»  stnuk  1dm  on  the 
breast,  and  killed  him  on  place;. he  nem  spoke.  Tve  forgotten  his 
Teiy  name.  Another ;  the  stone  went  clean  out  of  window,  but  it  kicked 
the  grinder  backwards  among  the  machinery,  and  his  head  was  crushed 
lil^  an  eggshell.  But  the  worst  of  all  was  poor  BiHy's  fiilifr.  TTo  had 
been  warned  against  his  stone ;  but  he  said  he  would  rnu  it  out.  Well, 
his  little  boy,  that  is  Billy,  had  just  brought  him  in  his  tea,  and  wag 
standing  beside  liim,  when  the  stono  went  like  a  piistol-sbot,  and  snapped 
the  hor>liig  chains  like  thread  :  a  piece  struck  the  wall,  aud  did  no  hai'm, 
only  made  a  hole  ;  but  the  bigger  half  wi^nt  clean  up  to  the  ceilinj^,  and 
then  fell  i)lumb  down  again  ;  the  griuder  ho  was  knocked  stupid  like,  and 
had  fallen  fonvard  on  his  broken  horsing  :  the  gi-indstone  fell  right  on  him, 
and,  ah,— I  saw  the  son  covered  with  the  liiLhcr'a  blood." 

He  shuddered  visibly,  at  the  recollection.  ''Ay,"  said  he,  the  man 
a  corpse,  and  the  lad  an  idiot.  One  £uilty  stone  did  that,  within  fonr 
yatda  of  me,  in  a  moment  of  time/' 

"Goodheavenar* 

**  I  was  grinding  at  the  next  atone  bnt  one.  Ae  waa  taken,  and  I  waa 
left*  It  migbt  Joat  aa  well  have  been  the  other  way.  No  aaw-grinder  can 
make  eore,  when  he  geta  on  hia  horaing,  that  he  will  come  off  it  alive.'* 

The  mitor  left  Hemy  to  think  of  thia  while  he  drew  Bayne  aaide,  and 
apoke  on  another  matter. 

Afterwarda,  all  throe  left  the  worka  together ;  and  Heniy  waa  ao  pleaaed 
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with  his  now  ally,  that  ho  told  iiim,  at  the  gate,  ho  shoold  bo  gUd  if  U 
might  he  allowod  to  make  his  acquaintance.  | 

' '  By  all  means,"  said  the  other.      I  am  qnito  at  your  semco.  Ton 
will  find  me  at  the  '  Cutlers'  Anni.'  " 
Wlio  shall  I  ask  for?" 

"  Gecigo  Grotait." 

«*  Grotait.    The  doxil !  " 

"  No,  no.    Not  quite  so  "bnd  as  that." 
What,"  said  Heoiy,  rooghlj,  "do  you  mean  to  say  yoa  arc  Old 
Smitem  ?  " 

"  That  is  a  name /qoJs  give  me." 

Henry  had  no  reply  ready,  and  so  the  sturdy  old  Ecoroiary  got  the 
better  of  him  again,  and  went  his  way  uurufllod. 

Henry  scolded  Bayne  for  not  telling  him.  Bnyno  excneccl  himself  on 
the  gi-Qund  that  he  thought  everybody  knew  Grotait.  lie  udded,  "  He 
knew  you,  and  told  mo  if  he  coold  serre  you,  without  being  onjuet  to  Ike 
Trades,  I  was  to  toll  iiiiii." 

Ucmy  replied  to  this  only  by  a  snoi  i  of  defiance,  and  bade  him  good 
night. 

The  next  day  and  the  next  were  spent  in  oUierirarks,  and  ilien  Heniyi 
having  na  mofis  ftets  to  feam,  M  into  deep  d^eotioa  sgain.  Ha  saw  in 
must  eitlier  elieat  Dr.  Amboync,  by  shamming  work,  or  else  must  UtM 
HiUsboroiij^. 

He  had  the  honesty  to  go  to  the  Doelor  and  say  that  he  had  maslend 
the  whole  matter,  and  didn't  see  his  way  to  take  any  mora  wages  firom  a 
fiiend. 

«  Yon  mean  yon  have  mastered  the  hroad  &ets.** 

**  I  haTtt,  sir,  snd  they  are  beyond  belief;  espeeiaUy  the  file-cntten. 
They  axe  the  most  nnmerons  of  all  the  Tzades,  and  die  like  sheep*  H 
yoor  notion  shont  life.  Labour,  and  Capital  is  n^t,  the  Trades  are  npsidA 
down ;  for  the  deadliest  are  the  worst  paid."  » 

**  And  yon  are  prepared  with  the  remedies  7  " 

*'  Not  I." 

"  Yet  you  faney  yon  are  at  the  end  of  yoor  work.   Why,  yon  are  only 

bc^nning.  Noweones  the  real  brain  work;  inTcntion.  Now  are  cranio- 
iogy  and  yon  npon  your  trial.  But  you  are  quite  riL'ht  about  weekly 
salary.  Invention  must  not  be  so  degraded,  but  paid  by  the  piece.  Life, 
Labour,  and  Capital  are  upside  down  in  this  place,  are  they  ?  Then  yoa 
shall  be  the  man  to  set  them  on  their  legs." 

Heury  Rhook  his  head.  Never,  sir,  ouloss  I  coold  give  the  masters 
tx>wehj,  and  the  men  braias." 

"Well,  and  why  not?  To  invention  all  things  are  nossiUe*  Ton 
carry  a  note- book  ?  " 

"  Yep,  sir." 

**  Got  it  in  your  pocket  ?  " 
♦*  No ;  on  my  shoidders,'* 
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•'Haw!  haw  thaw  I  Thai  wxite  tbis  down  in  ii---*  Xobbb's  a  uy  «o 

iSTERY  LOCK.';" 

"  It'fl  down,  sir." 

"  Now  you  must  go  onl  tront-fisliini^  with  Billy.  He  will  take  yon  on 
the  hills,  where  the  air  is  pnrt^,  and  favourable  to  invention.  You  will 
divert  yonr  mind  from  all  external  suljccts,  CBpoeinlly  Billy,  who  is  a  fool, 
find  his  trout-killing  inliumanc,  and  I  »i  merciless  glutton  lor  eating  them  ; 
and  you  will  think,  and  think,  and  think,  and  forgo  the  required  key  to 
this  lock  with  three  wards — Life,  Labour,  Capital.  And,  when  forged, 
the  Philanthropic  Society  shall  pay  you  a  good  price  for  it.  Meantime, 
don't  dream  of  leaving  Hillsborough,  or  I  shall  give  you  a  stirrup-cup  that 
V  ill  waft  you  much  farther  than  Ijondon  ;  for  it  Bhull  bo  *  of  prussic  acid 
all  composed,'  or  •juice  of  cursed  Hebenon  in  a  phial.'  Come,  away 
mih  you.** 

Good-by,  Doctor.  God  bless  you.  You  have  found  '  tbo  key  to 
my  heart '  somehow.  I  come  to  you  a  miserable  broken-hearted  dog,  and 
you  put  life  and  hope  into  ma  directly.  I  dechure  talking  with  joa  it'fl 
like  drinking  sunahme.  Til  tiy  all  I  know  to  please  jcm." 

He  went  dovm  the'  etreet  with  hk  M  elaetio  tnad,  and  muttarsd  to 
himseU;    There's  no  bek  irithont  a  kajr*" 

Next  day  he  went  out  on  the  hilla  nifh  Billy,  and  saw  him  ttekle 
trout,  and  catch  them  nnder  atones,  and  do  many  strange  things,  and  all 
the  thne  he  thonght  of  Grace  Cardan,  and  bemoaned  his  sad  fate.  He 
ooold  not  oonunand  his  mind,  and  direct  it  to  philanthropy.  His  heart 
wonld  not  let  him,  and  hia  panonal  wrongs  were  too  recent.  After  a 
short  stm^le,  these  got  so  thoroughly  the  betto,  that  he  found  himself 
stealing  the  Doctor^s  vords  Ibf  his  own  purposes.  "  No  lock  witli^ont  a 
key."  Then  there  most  be  some  way  of  outwitting  these  cursed  Trades, 
and  so  making  money  enongh  to  set  np  as  a  master,  and  than  court  her, 
and  woo  her,  and  marry  her.  HeaTcn  seemed  to  open  on  him  at  this 
pro^prct,  and  he  fill  into  a  deep  reverie.  By-and-by,  as  he  pondered,  it 
seemed  to  hira  as  if  the  shadow  of  a  coming  idea  was  projected  in  advaneo 
of  the  idea  itself.  Ho  knew  someliow  there  was  a  way  to  bailie  his 
enemies,  and  resume  his  buftines<?,  and  vet  ho  could  not  see  the  way ;  but 
atill  he  was  absolutely  conscious  it  existed. 

This  conviction  took  such  hold  of  him,  that  he  became  restleRs,  and 
asked  lUIly  to  leave  oil"  and  come  away.  The  youth  consented,  and  they 
retui'ned  to  tho  town  with  a  basket  of  trout.  Henry  sent  Billy  on  t^  the 
Doctor  Willi  hali'  vl  liicui,  iiiid  took  Lho  other  halt"  to  his  iVicud  lJuvno. 

On  what  a  trifle  things  turn.  Bayno  was  very  much  pleased  with  his 
little  attention,  and  asked  him  to  take  them  to -his  lodging,  and  beg  the 
landlady  to  cook  them  for  dinner.  **TaU  her  you  dme  with  me,  old 
Mow.*' 

"  Oh,  hang  it,  I  wasn't  fishing  for  a  dinner." 
Aa  if  I  didn't  know  that.   But  you  must   Then  I  shall  enjoy  your 
company  in  peace.  I  shall  be  there  in  an  hour«" 
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And  so  he  vrtir^ :  bnt  in  Uutt  oxfcO  hour  erttftte  hftd  oeenned  thai  I  shall 
leavo  ]Mr.  BajTie  to  relate. 

During  dinner  neithdr  of  the  friends  wasted  mncb  time  in  talk :  bat, 
after  diaAety  Bayne  produced  a  bottle  of  port,  notwithstanding  Henry's 
remonf^trances  at  being  treated  like  a  stranger,  and  it  soon  became 
apparent  that  the  host  himself  was  not  in  the  habit  of  drinkicf^  tbat 
generous  mixture  everr  day.  At  the  scconfl  glass  he  so  far  forgot  himself 
as  to  utter  the  i^firnRe  "Eternal  friendship,"  and,  soon  after,  he  began  to 
writhe  in  his  chair,  and,  at  last,  could  no  longer  refrain  himself,  hnt  told 
Henry  that  MifB  Garden  had  been  canva'-sinf?  customers.  She  had  just 
sent  in  six  order.-*  for  sets  of  car\ing-tonls,  all  for  friends  of  her  own. 

Henry  colonred  to  the  temples  at  this  unexpected  proof  that  she  bo 
loved  thought  of  him  too. 

<<0h,  Bayne,"  cried  the  poor  jOQilg  man,  almost  choking,  "I  liUle 
thought — God  bless  her  I  " 

"lict  ns  drink  her  health,"  said  Bayne,  excitedly. 

"Ah,  that  I  will!"  And  this  was  the  first  glass  Henry  unui^ 
honestly. 

"  Now,  Little,  I'm  not  doing  quite  right,  you  know  ;  but  I  vm$t  k\\ 
you.  When  we  lost  yon — ^you  know  that  sot  of  tools  the  Union  dro^jHid 
in  our  yard — well,  he  sent  them  to  London  for  yours.'* 

'*  That  is  just  like  him,"  said  Heniy,  bftterly. 

".And  in  idl  yoa  a  good  joke ;  they  mre  in  the  phee  ^flien  yon 
eaU«d,  only  nol  unpacked  till  jnsi  beforo  I  eama  away.  Betonfld,  lirl 
with  a  a6V0fe  leprimand.  *  Wond«r  yon  fhotdd  aend  ns  such  things  as 
thasd  for  earrmg-todlB  by  little.  1£  the  mat  ia-  not  repaired  ahiH 
eonaider  onxaslTee  «t  liber^  to  oooDmmiieate  direet  with  thai  wosfciiua-' 
A  Mgolar  engar-plom.'* 

"  Oh,  thank  yoo,  my  kind  friend,  fisr  ieOing  me.  The  woild  lan't  all 
hiitemeaa,  after  all :  a  poor  iSallow  gets  a  tweet  drop  of  frianddap  ncnr 
and  then." 

"Tea,  and  a  good  dxqi  of  port  now  and  then,  thon^  I  say  it  tb&i 
shouldn't.  FSU  np.  Well,  my  boy,  Chee&sm  ia  in  a  fine  way.  1 1<A 

him  walking  about  the  office  like  a  hyena.   So  now  is  your  time.  Toa 
can't  fight  the  Trades ;  but,  if  Cheetham  will  go  in  wnth  you,  and  I  koov 
he  will,  for  he  is  soror  than  you  aie,  you  can  trick  the  Iradea  yet.*' 
"  Ah  !  tell  me  how,  that  ia  aU." 

"  Oh,  I  can't  tell  yon  exactly.  I'll  try,  though.  I  say,  what  a 
gloiioiiB  thing  the  Ruby  is :  it  inspires  ns,  and  files  ns,  etcetera,  and 
gives  ns  ideas  beyond  qvr  sphere.   Did  you  ever  see  one  of  these  new 

portable  forges  ?  " 

**  No  ;  never  heard  of  them." 

"No  wonder  ;  they  are  just  out.  Well,  buy  one  of  them — thoy  were 
invented  here — and  carry  it  to  some  dismal  cavern,  where  the  foot  of  man 
never  treads  :  make  Cheetham  grind  your  blades  in  another  county  :  and 
who  will  ever  know  ?   Go  to  him,  and  don't  ^aj  a  wordi  bat  jnet  aak  biB 
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for  your  mouth's  saLxrv.  Then  be  will  open  the  door  of  btiRincss  himself 
— safe.  I'll  drink  his  hoiilth.  He's  not  a  bad  sort,  Cheetham  :  only 
lie^d  soli  his  snul  for  inonov.  I  hatti  such  nibbbli.  Here's  *  Perdition 
to  the  lot ;  and  no  hc(  l-l.-tps.'  " 

These  words  of  f:ro  set  Hcnr)'  pondering  deeply ;  and,  as  ho  pondered, 
Bayue  stuck  to  the  port,  and  bo  effefiaally,  that,  at  last,  afu^r  au  interval 
of  silence,  he  came  out  in  a  new  character.  He  disturbed  his  com- 
panion's reverie  l)y  informing  him,  in  n  iuud  aggressive  tone,  that  it  had 
long  been  liis  secret  wish  to  encounter  the  Hillsborough  Trades,  iu  the 
persons  of  their  secretaries,  under  the  following  conditions :  a  twenty-four 
feet  zing,  an  experieneed  referee,  and  a  kingdom  looking  on.  As  to  the 
order  of  the  pugilietae  OTents,  be  was  noi  mureasonably  fiustidioiif ;  mart 
stipulate  to  begin  ivith  old  Bnutem ;  but,  after  tliat,  they  might  encounter 
their  fate  in  any  ordw  ih^  ehoae>  one  down  t'other  eome  on*  He  let 
him  know  thai  Uiis  ardent  deeue  &r  dng^  oomhats,  in  an  interminable 
■eriee,  arose  fiota  their  treatment  of  his  friend—**  the  bert  fiiend — the 
beet  heart — oh  I — ^the  bert  company — oh  I  oh  t — ^the  best — oh  t  oh  I  oh  t  *' 
'Wheranpon  he  wept,  the  bellieose  Bayne.  And,  after  weeplog  the  neoal 
qnantiiy,  he  twaddled,  and,  after  twaddling,  he  beeame  aa^pacifie  as  ever, 
fer  he  went  to  sleep  in  his  diair. 

And,  while  he  snoozed,  the  worde  he  had  nttered  art  his  friend's 
brain  boiling  and  babbling. 

"When  the  time  came  at  which  Barnc  oiighi  to  retozn  to  the  wcurkSi 
Hemy  called  the  landlady,  and  miid,  Mr.  ]>ayne  is  not  very  well.  I  am 
going  to  make  his  excuses.  I  wouldn't  disturb  liirn  till  five,  if  I  was  yon, 
and  then  I'd  give  him  a  strong  cup  of  tea." 

Henry  then  went  direct  to  the  ofTice,  and  found  Mr.  Cheetham  there. 

"  Well  ?"  said  Mr.  Cheetham,  rather  surlily. 

"  I  am  come  to  ask  for  my  month,  sir." 

**  So  1  guessed.   Do  you  really  mean  to  exact  that  ?  " 

"Why  not,  sir?" 

**  Haven't  you  heard  how  they  ground  me  down  ?" 

**  Yes,  sir.  But  why  did  you  give  in  ?  I  was  tnio  to  }  'Hi.  1  nf  you 
failed  me.  I'd  have  shut  up  iLie  works  for  three  months,  rather  tiian  bu 
made  a  slave  of,  and  go  from  my  word." 

"  Ay,  ay ;  that'ia  bachelor's  tiUk.  I've  got  a  wife  and  chUdreu ;  and 
they  make  a  man  a  monse.** 

"Well,  shr,  I  forgive  yoa:  but  as  to  my'sumtfa's  wag!6«--now  all  I 
say  is-^Pirr  Tomumr  nt  ftt  vllob  1" 

"WeU?" 

**  Yon  are  me.  Yon  are  brought  from  London,  nnder  an  agreement, 
a  month's  notice  on  cither  side.  Yoa  work,  and  gire  satisfiietion.  Yoa 
are  threatened,  bat  yon  don't  nm  from  yoor  employer.  Yoa  are  Uown 
np,  and  neerly  killed.  Yoa  lose  a  forfaii^t,  bat  yoa  don't  charge  for  it ; 
'twasn't  yoor  employer's  &ult.  Yoa  come  back  to  him,  and  fiiee  the 
smaie  again.  Yoa  vodt  with  the  sword  hanging  over  yon.  Bnt  yoor 
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employer  gives  in,  and  sacks  you  in  a  minnie.  Onghta't  joa  to  hftYe  joiit 
mouth  ?    Come  now,  man  to  man,  oughtn't  yon  ?" 

"  I  ought,  and  that's  tho  truth.    I  didn't  look  at  it  that  way.  I 
my  own  side.  There — no  more  about  it — I'll  draw  the  cheque— riritU  a 
good  luMirt.  ' 

He  drew  his  cbeque*book  to  him,  with  a  face  as  if  voltoree  were  teanog 
kis  vitals. 

"When  Henn'  found  him  Aiiibo}Tiftblo,  and  saw  his  pitouua  iuok,  hs 
felt  a  littlo  soiteucd  towards  him,  and  he  Baid,  very  impressively,  "  Wait 
one  moment,  sir,  I've  got  an  idea.  I'm  not  the  sort  that  likes  to  k 
beat.    Are  you  ?  "    The  men  looked  steadily  at  each  other. 

Cheetham  lowered  his  voice  :  "  I've  had  hell  inside  me  ever  since.  I 
thought  I  was  a  man,  but  they  made  a  mouse  of  me.  If  you  know  auj 
way  to  beat  them,  I'll  go  in  wilh  you." 

"  Well,  sir,  there's  a  key  to  every  lock."* 

'*  That  is  well  said,  and  I  believe  it ;  but  one  can't  always  ilud  tliA 
key." 

«« I  almost  think  I  liaTe,  sir.*' 

**  See  nobody  is  Ustening.   Wkove  id  Bayno  9  Bo  is  doe*" 
"  Oh,  he  is  not  Toiy  well,  sir ;  and  I  wis  to  sak  yon  for  an  honi^i 
absenoe." 

«  Let  him  haye  the  whole  afternoon.  I'll  not  haro  a  soul  in  this  hoi 
ns  two.  Now  come  oloss»  and  tell  ma." 

Xhey  sat  opposito  eaeh  other,  and  put  th^  heads  together  over  ib 
table,  and  the  following  dlskgne  passed  almost  in  a  vdiisper.  To  see  than, 
yon  would  have  thought  they  were  conspiring  against  the  law^  instead  of 
combining  to  hide  a  lawful  a^  from  the  Tiolateia  of  the  law. 

"  I  can  forge  the  blades  a  dozen  miles  fiom  Hillsboroiigh." 
Not  yon ;  yon  will  be  told  of.   Thsi  won't  do." 

*' I  shall  not  he  told  of;  for  nobody  will  know  but  yon.  I  shall  only 
forge  at  night;  and  the  building  is  out  of  the  world,  and  wedged  in,  out 
of  eight,  between  two  bleak  hills.    Sir,  it  is  a  deserted  ehnroh." 

**  What,  forge  blades  in  a  church  ?" 

**  A  deserted  church  ;  why  not  ?  " 

*•  Little,  you  are  A  1.    Go  on." 

"  I  can  get  the  blades  ground  by  a  friend  at  Birmingham ;  and  niv 

mother  and  I  can  put  them  together  at  home.  Tho  complete  articles  will 
come  to  yon  in  parcels  of  a  certain  coloured  paper,  invoiced  in  cipl.er 
outride,  80  that  they  need  not  be  opened;  yon  can  iroet  the  invoice,  and 
despati  li  them  to  your  London  agent." 

"All  right," 

"  The  Bieel  you  must  supply  me  at  the  current  price,  and  chaige  it 
i^inst  me." 

Certainly.   But  your  price  per  gross  ?   For  this  work  can't  be  done 

by  time." 

Of  course  nut. "    And  Henry  named  a  price  per  gross  at  whi<^ 
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Cheetham  lifted  op  his  hands.   "  Whj,  7<m*U  take  nine  poonda  a  week 

at  that ! " 

"  Ay,  and  more,"  aaid  Henry,  coolly.  "  But  I  aba'n't  make  it.  "Why, 
fliia  scheme  entails  no  end  of  expenses.  A  l  ouse,  and  stables  with  back 
entrance*  A  swift  horse,  to  gallop  to  the  forge  at  sunset,  and  back  by 
noon.  A  cart  to  take  the  things  to  the  railway  and  back,  and  to  the 
parcel  delivery  for  yon.  And,  besides  that,  X  most  risk  my  neck,  riding 
over  broken  ground  at  night ;  and  working  night  and  day  shortens  hfe. 
Ymi  ctini  reduce  these  things  to  Labour  and  Capital.  It's  Life,  Labour, 
and  Capital." 

**  Hallo  I  There's  a  new  cry.  I  tell  ye  what ;  you  know  too  much 
forme.    You  read  the  Beehive.    I  take  you  at  your  price." 

Then  he  had  a  misgiving.  That  old  Smitem's  as  crafty  as  a  fox. 
If  he  ibds  you  stay  here,  with  no  visible  employment,  he  will  soon  be 
down  on  us.'* 

•*  Ay  ;  but  in  the  daytime  I  shall  appeal*  as  a  carver  of  wood,  and 
also  an  iiispeetor  of  factories  for  Dr.  Amboyne.  Who  will  suspect  me  of 
a  night  trade,  as  well  as  two  day  trades  ?  ** 

Cheetham  slapped  the  table  triumphantly ;  but,  recovering  his  caution, 
he  whispered,  "  IL  s  planned  iii.-,t-iatij.** 

.Viid  now,  sir,  there  is  one  difficulty  you  must  help  me  in,  if  you 
please.   It  is  to  set  np  the  forge  unobserved." 

"  TThat,  am  I  to  find  the  foige? 
There*8  a  question,  sir !   Of  coarse  yon  are.  One  of  these  new 
portable  fat^** 

Cheetham  reflected  for  some  little  time.  Be  then  said  it  ym  % 
ticklish  thing,  and  he  saw  hot  one  way.  The  forge  mnst  come  here, 
after  dosii^  honrs,  and  yon  and  I  mnst  fetch  it  away  in  the  dead  of  ni^t, 
and  take  it  down  to  the  old  chnrch,  and  set  it  np." 

<*  WeU,  bnt,  sir,  we  shall  want  assbtance." 

**  Kay,  nay.  Tto  got  the  last  suit  of  moleskin  I  ever  worked  in  laid 
away.  Til  air  *em,  and  pnt  *em  on  again ;  and,  when  I've  got  *em  on 
once  more,  I  shall  feel  a  man  agam.  TU  have  ndther  fool  nor  spy  in  it ; 
the  thing  is  too  seriona.  I  mi^t  bring  some  country  fellow,  that  can*t 
read  or  write;  bnt  no,  those  portables  are  small  things,  and  I'm  onr  uf 
the  strongest  men  in  Hillsborough.  Best  keep  it  to  ourselves.  When  is 
it  to  be?  " 

Say  next  Wednesday,  two  hours  after  midnight." 
"  Then  that  is  settled.   And  now  Til  sqnare  the  old  acooont,  as  * 
agr^d."   fie  drew  his  cheqne-book  towards  him  again. 

But  Henry  stopped  him.    «  Fair  play's  a  jewel,"  said  he,  smiling. 

**  The  moment  you  sacked  me  " 

*'  Say  the  Trades,  not  me." 
Dr.  Amboyne  hired  me,  at  hix  ^Tiiuf  !\s  a  week,  to  inspect  the  works. 
80  you  owe  mc  nothing  ;  but  to  be  true  to  me." 

Tbi^  trait,  though  it  was  One  of  simple  probity,  astonished  and 
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p'atified  Mr.  Cheetham.  He  looked  on  the  yoimg  man  vdlh.  marked 
respect .  *•  Yon  arc  hard  ;  but  yon  are  Tory  sqnarc.  1*11  be  true  as  Bterl 
to  you,  and  we'll  outwit  our  tyrants  together,  till  I  get  a  rhanco  to  pat 
my  foot  on  them.  Yes,  I'll  bo  open  with  you  ;  there  are  plenty  of 
orders  from  liondoQ  and  the  Continenti  and  one  for  six  sets  Siom  svdHi 
in  Hillsborongh. 

Might  I  see  that  order  7  " 

u  "y^y  not  ?  There,  run  your  eye  over  IL  I  want  to  go  into  tbe 
packing-room  for  a  minute." 

He  then  tossed  Henry  the  order,  as  if  it  was  nothing  more  thau  m 
order. 

But  it  was  a  great  deal  more  tb.;m  \Mi  to  Tlonry.  It  was  Graw 
Cardon'H  baud.,  ri ting,  the  first  s  peciiiien  iic  hii»_l  cvur  ^ct-'U. 

He  took  the  paper  in  his  hand,  and  a  slight  pcrfomo  came  from  H 
that  went  to  his  heart.  He  devoured  ilie  delicately  formed  letters,  and 
they  went  to  his  heart  too :  he  thrilled  all  over.  And  ifaeirotdi.w»  u 
like  her  aa  the  pezAimA.  6he  gave  the  order,  sad  the  addraaaee  of  her 
ftiende,  with  a  pietfcj  little  attempt  at  the  hnsiiien-like ;  boi,  this  ddBe» 
she  hiurst  oat,  **  and  we  all  entreat  ym  to  be  good  to  poor  Mr.  little, 
and  protect  him  agwnet  the  wieked,  entel,  abominable  Uniona." 

These  sweet  words  made  his  heart  beat  Tidently,  and  hrooi^t  tiis 
tears  of  tenderness  into  his  eyes.  He  hissed  the  words  again  and  ague. 
He  pnt  them  into  his  bosom,  and  took  them  out  again,  ^and  gloated  over 
them  till  they  daneed  befine  his  manly  eyes*  Then  his  hm  took  anoflier 
tnra :  he  started  np,  and  marehed  and  stmtted,  like  a  yoimg  stag,  aboat 
the  room,  with  one  hand  pressing  the  pi^>er  to  his  bosom,  had  bs 
said  Wednesday  ?  It  could  all  have  been,  got  ready  on  Tuesday.  He 
matter,  he  would  make  np  for  that  lost  day.  He  was  on  the  road,  eooe 
more,  the  road  to  fortone,  and  to  her. 

Cheetham  came  in,  and  found  him  walking  excitedly,  with  the  pKgS 
in  his  hand,  and  of  course  took  the  vulgar  view  of  his  emotion. 

"  Ay,  lad,"  said  he,  "  and  they  are  all  swells,  I  promise  you.  There's 
Miss  Laura  Craske.  That's  the  mayor's  daughter.  Lady  Betty  Tyrone. 
8he'8  a  Tisitor.    Miss  Castleton  !    ITer  father  is  ihc  county  member." 

"  And  who  is  this  ^Ir.  Coventry  ?"  asked  Henry. 

"  Oh,  ho  is  a  landed  gentleman,  bnt  spends  his  tin  in  Hiikborongh ; 
and  you  can't  hhune  him.  Mr.  Coventry  ?  Why,  that  is  Miss  Garden's 
intended." 

"  Her  int<>ndc  d  !    gasped  Henry. 

*'  I  mean  her  beau.  The  gentleman  she  is  going  to  marry,  they  say." 

Henry  Jjittle  turned  cold,  and  a  tremor  ran  thi'ough  him ;  but  he  did 
not  speak  a  vord  ;  and,  with  Spartan  fortitude,  supprcFsed  all  ontward 
sign  of  emotion.  He  laitl  the  paper  down  patiently,  and  went  slowly  away. 

Loyal  to  his  friend  even  in  this  bitter  moment,  bc^called  at  ]5ayn6's 
place,  and  left  word  with  the  landlady  that  Mr.  Bayne  was  not  wanted  at 
the  works  any  more  that  day. 
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But  ho  could  not  bear  to  talk  to  Bayne  about  his  plans.  They  had 
lost  their  relish.    He  walked  listlessly  away,  and  ihopght  it  all  over. 

For  tho  first  time  he  saw  his  infatoation  clearly.  Was  ever  folly  like 
his  ?  If  she  had  heen  a  girl  in  humble  life,  woi]]4  be  not  baye  askea 
whether  she  bad  a  sweetheart  ?  Yet  be  most  go  and  give  his  heart  to  a 
lady  without  mqmxy.  There,  where  iMm  .and  prudence  vera  most 
needed,  be  bad  qpee^lated  like  aa  idiot.  He  saw  It,  tnd  said  to  biaiaelf, 
"  I  bave  aeted  like  a  boy  playiog  at  pitdi*lkrUiiBg,  DOt  like  a  man  wbo 
knew  ibe  falne  of  bis  b«srt." 

Attl  sa  be  passed  a  misersble  Um,  bemoaning  the  treason  thai  vas 
now  ^te  inaooessible  instead  of  nearly,  and  tbe  treasure  of  .bis  own 
hesit  be  bad  tbiovn  away. 

Es  avoko  wifb  a  sense  of  miseiy  and  deep  depressiony  and  eoold  not 
tat;  and  that  iras  a  noiMllgr  in  bis  yonng  and  besltby  life.  He  drank  a 
enp  of  tea,  bovew,  and  then  went  oat,  to  avoid  bis  motber's  tender 
looks  of  anzions  inquiiy.  He  meant  to  tell  bar  all  one  day ;  bat  to-day  be 
was  not  strong  enough.  He  mast  wait  till  be  was  eared ;  for  eared  be  most 
be,  oared  be  voold  be. 

He  now  tned  to  give  bis  mind  to  the  task  Amboyne  bad  set  bim ; 
bat  it  was  too  baid  i  be  gave  it  np,  with  rage  and  despabr. 

Then  he  made  a  desperate  resolTS,  wrbieh  will  not  saxprise  those  wbo 
know  tbe  homaa  heart  He  woold  harden  himself.  He  woold  see  more 
of  Miss  Garden  than  ever ;  only  it  sboold  be  m  qaite  a  new  li^t.  He 
would  look  at  her,  and  keep  saying  to  himself  all  the  time,  "  Yon  sxa 
another  man*s  wife.'* 

With  this  detotmmation,  he  called  at    Woodbine  Yilb." 

Hiss  Garden  was  not  at  home. 

*'IaBym  sore  she  is  not  at  home  ?  ** 

"  2?oi  at  home,**  replied  the  man,  stiffly. 

"  Sat  yon  needn't  to  kee^  him  at  tho  door,*'  said  a  mellov  female 
Toiee. 

<(  No,  Hiss,"  said  the  man,  with  a  sadden  ehatitge  of  manner,  for  he 
was  a  desperate  and  forlorn  admirer  of  tbe  last  speaker,  "  Come  in,  sir." 
And  be  nskered  bim  in  to  Jael  Denoe.  She  was  in  her  bonnet,  and  jast 
ginng  oat.  Tb^  shook  hands,  and  she  told  bim  Hiss  Garden  was  oat 

walking. 

«<  Walking  with  her  bean  ?  "  said  Hemy,  afleeting  a  jaonty  air,  bat 
flick  within. 

«  Xbat's  more  than  I  can  say,"  replied  Jael. 

'*  Toa  know  nothing  about  it,  of  coarse,"  said  Heniy,  roo^y. 

Jael  looked  Borprised  at  the  uncalled-for  tone,  and  toined  amild  glance 
of  inquiiy  and  reproach  upon  him. 

The  young  man  was  ashamed  of  himself,  and  at  that  moment,  too,  be 
remembered  he  ba#  already  been  rather  ungratefol  to  her.  60,  to  make 
jmende,  be  said,  "  Didn't  I  promise  to.  take  yon  to  Gaimbope  ?  " 

"Ay,"  said  Jaelj  and  she  beamed  and  blushed  in  a  moment. 
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WflU,  I  must  go  there,  Sunday  ai  the  httesL   So  I  frill  come  for  JW| 
if  70a  like.  WiU  yon  be  leedj  at  ten  o*e]ock  ?  " 
"Yes." 

<*  I'll  bzing  a  gig,  and  take  you  like  a  ledj.** 
Any  way  yon  please.  I'd  as  Ueve  walk  aa  fids.** 

"  I  prefer  liding.   Ten  o'dooki  the  day  after  to-morrow.  Qood-by." 

And  he  hnrried  away,  provoked,  not  pleaaed,  at  the  manifaat  pleMan 
he  had  given.  The  woman  he  loved— inaeeeeiiUe  I  The  woman  he  odIj 
liked — ^he  conld  spend  the  whole  day  with  her.  80  the  reasonable  yo^ 
was  cross  with  her  for  that,  and  for  being  so  pleased,  when  he  ns 
wretched. 

That  foeling  soon  wore  o^  however,  and,  being  a  man  of  bnsiues?,  ba 
wrote  a  line  to  Martha  Denee,  and  told  her  he  shoald  visit  her  on  Sunday. 
He  added,  with  a  gleam  of  good  humour,  **  and  look  out,  for  I  shall  briog 
mj  lass,"  intending  to  give  them  all  an  sgreeahle  sorprise ;  for  M 

he  knew,  was  an  immouse  faTonrilc. 

Next  day  ho  went  on  the  hills  with  Billy,  and,  instead  of  thinking  for 
the  benefit  of  his  enemies,  as  agreed  with  Amboyne,  he  set  himself  to  bate 
everybody,  especially  Miss  Garden's  lover,  and  the  Hillsborongh  Unions. 
The  grinders  and  file-cutters  might  die  like  sheep.  What  did  he  care  ? 
As  much  as  they  cared  for  him.  Dr.  Amboyne  was  too  good  for  tbis 
world,  and  should  keep  his  money  to  himself.  He  (Henry  Little)  vrouli 
earn  none  of  it,  would  take  none  of  it.  What  inventinn  he  had,  should 
all  go  to  outwit  the  Trades,  and  turn  that  old  rurtian'a  church  into  his  cvn 
smithy.  This  double  master-stroke,  by  which  he  was  to  defeat  orie 
enemy,  and  secretly  afTront  niiotlior,  did  make  him  chuckle  oncc  or  twic<) 
not  with  jov,  hut  with  liitti  riicss. 

He  awoke  m  a  siuiilar  mood  next  morning :  but  there  was  t  ight  o'clofk 
service  near,  and  the  nilver-toned  bell  awakened  better  thoughts.  He 
dressed  hurriedly,  and  went  to  church. 

Ho  came  back  sadder,  but  rather  less  hot,  less  bitter ;  ho  had  Lis 
breakfast,  improved  his  toilet,  went  to  the  livery-stable,  and  drove  w 
Woodbine  ViUa." 

Mr.  and  Miss  Garden  had  jubi  liiubhud  breakfast,  when  he  drove  up  t<> 
the  door. 

<«  Who  is  this  ?  "  said  Mr.  Garden. 

*•  What,  have  yon  forgotten  Ur.  little  f  *' 

"  Indeed  I   Why,  how  he  is  dressed.  I  took  him  for  a  gentleman**' 
**  Yon  were  not  veiy  for  wrong,  Papa.  He  is  a  gentleman  at  heart." 
Jael  came  in,  equipped  for  the  ride.   She  was  neatly  dressed,  and  bed 
a  plsin  shepherdVphdd  shawl,  that  snited  her  nohle  hnst.   She  looked  • 
pietnre  of  health  and  happiness. 

'*  If  yon  please.  Miss,  he  Is  oome  to  take  me  to  Cainihope.*' 
"  Oh  I  it  is  for  that !   And  I  deetere  yon  ezpeeied'him,  too.*' 
Yes,"  said  Jael,  and  blushed.  « 
Yoa  never  told  me,"  said  Giaee,  with  a  alight  toneh  of  asperity. 
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"  I  didii't  feel  very  sore  he  wonld  keep  his  word." 
"  Then  you  don't  know  him  as  well  us  I  do." 
'  I  haven't  the  chance.   He  speaks  a  deal  more  to  you  than  he  do 
to  mo." 

**  Well,  Jael,  you  necdu  t  snub  lue,  becaiibo  yuu  aie  going  with  j)dr. 
Little." 

As  a  bone,  put  botiroak  two  friendly  dogs,  causes  a  giowl,  so  when  a 
Itttidsome  young  mui  enftan  on  the  acmd,  I  hvn  seen  young  women  lose 
a  little  ol  thai  unmitigatad  fweetneaa,  wbieb  maiM  tbem  a  moment 
befbre. 

With  Oiaoe,  however,  to  anap  and  to  lepent  generally  followed  in  a 
breath*  I  hope  yoa  will  hare  a  happy  day,  dear,  as  happy  as  jon 
deeerre.'*  She  then  went  to  Idee  her,  but  gave  her  cheek,  instead  of  her 
lips.  There,*'  said  she,  in  rather  a  flurried  way,  **  don't  keep  Mr. 
Little  waiting.*' 

Jnflt  as  th^  droTO  off,  Oraee  came  to  the  window,  after  a  alight  iire* 
eolation,  and  kissed  her  hand  to  them  enehantingly ;  at  which  a  sudden 
iluod  of  rapture  rushed  throogh  Little's  hevt,  and  iluehed  his  cheek,  and 
fired  his  dark  eye ;  Qxaoe  caog^bt  its  flash  fall  in  hers,  and  inatiDetiTeiy 
retired  a  step.    They  were  off. 

"  How  bright  and  happy  they  look,"  said  she  to  her  &ther.  And  no 
wonder. 

She  sat  down,  and,  somehow,  she  felt  singulaily  dull  and  lonely. 
Then  she  dressed  for  church,  langoidly.   Then  she  went  to  ehoieh. 

By-nnd-by  she  came  back  from  church. 

Then  she  sat  down,  in  her  bonnet,  and  felt  alone  in  the  •v^orld,  and 
sad ;  and,  at  last,  she  found  herself  quietly  cryiiig,  as  youi^  ladies  will 
sometimes,  vrithout  any  visible  cause. 

Then  she  asked  herself  what  on  earth  she  was  cry  ing  about,  and  her- 
8i;lf  told  her  bhc  was  a  little  hysterical  fool,  and  wanted  a  good  beating. 

Then  she  plucked  up  spirit,  and  dried  her  eyes.  Then  she  took  to 
yawning,  and  said  Sunday  was  a  dull  day,  and  life  itself  rather  a  weari- 
some thing. 

Then  a  servant  came  to  inquire  if  ehe  was  at  home. 
**  ^^  hut,  on  Sunday  ?    Of  course  not.    "Who  is  it  ?  " 
"  Mr.  Coventry,  Mias.  ' 
"  I  am  at  home." 
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^ABX  II.,  . 

The  cxamplu  of  MansfelJt  called  up  a  crovrd  of  partisans  as  reckit  ^>  n 
bimself,  will)  famished  Maximilian  of  I'iivaria,  auJ  his  rrencnil,  Ti.ly,  with 
ample  emplcvmont  for  tbo  next  four  vi  ,ir'?.  Beaton  and  dispersed  in  one 
fjuarter,  thrv  spranif  up  just  as  fiercely  in  another;  Iran sfeiring  the SCll 
of  war  fro!ii  pro\in('e  to  province,  until  the  whole  country  between  41m 
Baltic  and  the  lihiuo  was  thoroughly  weary  of  the  belhgerente  And  tbrfr 
ravages.  Partly  to  put  a  stop  to  those  ravages,  and  partly  alanned  aiUM 
attitude  assnmcd  by  the  Catholic  Princes,  the  FMlestaata  renewed  tlidr 
league  in  good  eanest,  and  set  on  foot  an  army  of  60,000  men,  under 
fiommaiid  of  fbe  Danish  Eiug,  who,  as  Daks  of  Holstein,  was  abo  t 
Prince  of  the  Empire*  Hitlierto,  Ferdinand  had  found  sniBeient  ocen^ 
tion  in  reorganiziug  his  shattered  dominions,  and  had  been  compelMt 
therefore,  to  leare  the  direetion  of  the  war  in  the  hands  of  the  Cttwiis 
Eleetor;  and  now,  when  he  would  gladly  have  taken  a  leading  put 
therem  himself  he  neither  had,  nor  was  likely  to  haTe,  the  means  fiv 
many  a  year  to  come.  Yet  it  was  absolntely  necessary  to  be  dciq;* 
Things  had  gone  so  far  that,  whether  de&ated  or  victorioos  in  the  contfOg 
straggle,  MftTiiwiliAn  threatened  to  leaye  Ferdinand  little  more  than  tbe 
name  of  Emperor.  The  matter  was  discassed  over  and  over  by  the  Aeb 
Council,  bnt  with  small  effect.  As  a  body,  it  had  no  remedy  to  sogg^ 
Day  after  day  the  members  met,  and  shook  their  heads,  with  all  the 
p  a\  ify  of  Lord  Bm'leigh.  They  examined  the  situation,  enumerated  the 
difficulties,  vituperated  the  causes,  and  wound  up  by  declaring,  with  dis- 
gusting iteration,  that  **  nothing  confd  l>e  done.**  And  nothing  vrould 
have  been  done  had  matters  remained  depending  on  the  wisdom  and 
energy  of  the  Aulic  Council.  The  Emperor  was  at  his  wit's  end,  tiA 
showed  it  j  and  then  Wallenstein  eame  forwai'd,  exactly  like  the  benevo- 
lent fairy  in  the  tale,  and  with  an  offer  that  smacked  completely  of  foiry- 
land.  It  was — an  army  strong  encugh  to  bear  down  all  oppositioD,  ao^^ 
to  render  tho  Emperor  ns  great  in  power  as  he  Mas  in  name,  iri^hmt 
coslin/j  hhii  a  s'nuilc  Irnitzef.  There  was  a  general  sluulder  at  the  pn" 
pos:il,  for  Wallenstein  had  a  dark  repute,  and  hi^  f  llow-councillors  I'i 
once  made  up  tlicir  minds  that  he  meant  to  marshal  an  army  of  demooi 
at  his  back  ;  or,  at  the  very  leaftt,  to  rouse  up  Barbarossa  and  his  warriort 
from  their  magic  elcop  under  tho  castle  of  Kiffhansen  :  and  neither  of 
thcBO  were  over-pleasnnt  devices  in  themselves.  But  though  Wftllen,>;tom 
reaBsurcd  hi^  coadjuiurs  on  theBe  points,  he  had  no  small  diHictilty  iu 
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obtaining  their  sanction  to  his  plan,  and  that  simply  because  it  was  novel ; 
for  many  of  those  gentlemen  evidently  preferred  ruin  in  the  way  of  routine 
to  a.meana  of  t^alvatiou  that  had  no  precedent  to  recommend  it.  Once  at 
liberty  to  act,  the  rricdhmder  did  nut  lose  a  moment.  Out  went  hig 
recruiting  oiiiuers  in  all  directions,  and  go  well  di(i  thoy  work  that  be 
marched  from  Egra  for  the  North  early  in  auiuiim,  just  three  months 
after  receiving  hi.s  commission,  at  th^'  head  of  SO.ODO  men  ;  and  so  rapidly 
did  his  army  accumulate  on  tho  route,  tiiat  il  icaclicd  the  seat  of  war  full 
50,000  strong.  Wallenstein's  directions  were  to  unite  and  act  with  Tilly. 
But  once  at  the  bdad  o£  tax.  army,  ha  soon  showed  that  no  will  but  Ills 
owB  voqU  be  admitted  then.  Tbe  ibvees  of  tlie  King  of  Bemaark  w«re 
aeatteied  along  the  light  baok  of  tiie  Weeer,  and  thoee  of  Tflly  disposed 
downtfaeleft.  Baat of  fliaee, the Rrofawifaiirtg of  Brondenbaig,  Saiony,  and 
Pdmerania,  bad  nnuteved  tiiair  faoea.  Heedlew  of  ia^ertal  injunotios, 
Walknatein  left  Tiilj  ftr  to  hi9  left,  and  mafehing  Mndght  to  iho'Elbe, 
idaed  liw  Bkidgo  of  Deisaa,  and  eital>]idied  himnlf  atvongly  m  both 
aidee  of  the  river*  Ibia  mm  a  peee  of  admirable  attaiegy.  Bk  own 
commnnicatjona  wena  aaife^  he  odold  opeiato  at  will  en  either  bank  of  the 
Elbe,  he  had  ent  the  Fkoteatant  Leagoa  in  two>  and  be  had  plaoed  himaelf 
minacingiy  on  the  flank  of  tbetr  two  prine^  anaiea.  Nor  weie  these 
gnai  advantages  ail  thai  ho  gained  bj  this  able  movement.  •  His  nuudm 
was,  that  war  must  be  made  to  support  war,  and  countries  as  yelnn- 
wasted  were  thus  laid  open.  The  Danish  monarch  and  his  generals  were 
soon  awains  of  their  peril,  and  that  desperate  follow,  Mansfeldt,  determined 
to  avert  it.  Gathering  bis  brigands,  18,000  strong',  ho  flung  himself 
fiercely  at  Wallenstem's  entrenehments.  But  fourfold  numbers  wore 
marshalled  skilfully  within,  and,  after  a  desperate  struggle,  the  condoUiere 
was  hurled  back  in  retreat,  leaving  8,000  dead  on  tho  spot.  But  he  was 
not  Ijaflicd  yet.  Rallying  bis  cut-thrnfits,  and  making  good  his  losses — 
for  a  loader  hke  him  was  never  in  wavi  of  recruits — ho  d:\:Mi  rl  down 
Silesia  at  a  headlong  pace.  Meanwbil<\  lli;>t  arch-intriguer,  Timrn,  had 
roused  np  lielhlem  Gubor  to  another  rebellion,  and,  more  dangerous  still, 
overspread  Austria  with  a  terrible  ]H^asant  war.  Tho  Transylvauian  was 
already  in  great  force  befort'  Ti  i  -l  urg,  and,  could  j^Iansfeldi  join  his  camp, 
Vienna,  and  with  it  the  empire,  would  run  considerable  ribk.  But  the 
partisan  had  scarcely  developed  his  plan  when  Wallenstein  was  hard  upon 
his  track.  Nothing  but  t<he  danger  of  the  capital  could  have  tempted  the 
latter  from  his  vantago-giound  ;  indeed,  he  kift  it  with  much  reluctance. 
But  once  in  motion,  Ziliiusfcldt  himself  was  not  more  fierce  nor  decided. 
That  was  something  like  a  chase  :  tigers  in  front,  and  tigers  in  rear.  In 
vain  Imperial  bands  endeavoured  to  bar  the  fords  and  numerous  passes, 
and  to  bold  the  strong  places ;  one  after  anetber,  wily  plan  or  fierce 
assanli  tfarsw  them  into  tba  bands  of  Manslbldt,  to  fiiS,  a  lew  boon  later, 
and  in  like  manner,  mto  fbese  of  WaBenstem.  Oppein,  Batflwr,  Jagem- 
dorf,  and  Troppau,  were  tbois  captured  and  reeaptared  m  qniek  sneoes- 
lion.  Aft  last  Uaadfiddty  after  a  hnndred  fi^to  and  liaiii>readtb  escapes, 
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and  ixmomerable  deeds  of  **  derring-do,"  enlerad  th*  cimp  of  Betttlm 
G«bof ;  Imt,  fortanaiely  for  the  empire,  not  vifli  lus  ftmidaUa  dtriaoB. 
Thai  tembto  nuureb  luid  deetrajed  ilire6*foiirttis  of  ite  nmibni,  and  iH 
its  eonfidenee.  Hasa&ldi  lumflolf,  Indeed,  vonld  baTO  been  s  hoil  a&y* 
wheie ;  bat  Ifanafeldt  im  so  longer  Imnaelf .  The  iatigiiea  of  that  mipi- 
raUeled  campaign  had  destroyed  his  feeUe,  hmnchhacik  body ;  and  a 
spirit,  howerer  indomitable,  Is  nselees  withoat  a  bo^.  He  died  a  fav 
months  after  in  Pahnatia,  Ube  the  fierce  old  Jari  Siwaid,  upright,  and 
.in  his  armonr.  A  horde  of  miaerahte  fii|^ims  ^ras  all  that  entered  the 
camp  of  Bethlem  Gabor.  Disconnged  by  this,  the  latter  broke  np,  and 
retreated  to  his  fiMtnesses;  while  the  peasants,  left  to  themselves,  mn 
put  down  by  that  thorough  soldier,  Papenheim,  after  much  desperate  and 
some  dottbtfnl  fightisg.  Mansfcldt^s  threatening  march  had  resulted  ia 
the  safety  of  the  empire.  Tho  Itomo  provinces  were  safer  now  than  erer; 
Bethlem  Gabor  was  di^^abled  for  a  time  ;  the  great  partisan  being  dead, 
tibere  was  no  general  left  to  tho  Protestants ;  and,  finally,  daring  Wallen- 
stein's  "  wild  chase,"  Tilly  had  met  and  beaten  the  King  of  Denmark  at 
Lutter,  killing  5,000  of  his  men,  nnd  taking  all  his  baggage. 

Wnllenstein's  return  northward  was  a  trinmphi\l  proree^ioii.  Bwelling 
as  he  advanced,  his  forces  rose  to  60,000,  70,000,  bO,i  l()0  men  ;  nor  did  they 
pause  there.  Nothing  dared  oppose  him  in  the  open  field,  and  the  few 
strong  places  that  ycntured  to  hold  out  were  carried  by  merciless  assault. 
He  bore  down  everything  in  fact  by  sheer  weight  of  numbers.  He  dictated 
terms  to  tho  Elector  of  Brandenburg.  He  inundated  the  Duchy  of  Meck- 
lenbui'g,  and  tho  Dukes — soTereign  princes — were  deposed,  and  himself 
raised  to  that  eminence  in  their  stead,  lie  advanced  to  the  Baltic,  pro- 
ceeded to  tiiko  possuiibiuu  of  its  porta,  and  meditated  crossing  to  the 
conquest  of  ScandiQavia.  And  this,  audaciouB  aij  it  was,  was  the  least  of 
his  projects,  which  by  this  time  included  tho  redaction  of  tho  numerottt 
petty  sovereigns  to  the  rank  of  8ulgect8»  the  formation  of  a  German  navy, 
and  the  expnlsion  of  the  Torhs  from  Europe.  Nor  did  any  of  these  projeoli 
seem  eztravagant.  His  fomw  by  1628  amoonted  to  fully  120,000  mm, 
and  they  were  still  increasing ;  while»  in  exaet  proportion  as  he  waied 
strong)  ereiybody  else  grew  ieeUe ;  neither  fiiend  nor  enemy  conld  main- 
tain an  army  in  his  Tieinitj ;  men  and  leaders  deserted  alike  to  join  tbe 
great  Friedlander.  And  well  they  mightt  ibr  no  other  sernee  sisee 
Alexander's  ever  etSemd  egnal  advantages.  In  his  army»  even  more  thn 
in  that  of  Napoleon's,  promotkm  went  by  merit ;  and  provided  thai  they 
obeyed  and  fon^t,  his  soldiers  might  do  whatever  elae  they  leased. 

Bnt  let  ns  look  into  tho  camp.  There  we  shall  find  men  of  all  pro- 
fessions and  every  land — Jews,  lawyers,  merohants,  and  scholars,  as  weU 
as  soldiers;  everybody,  indeed,  bnt  cler^men.  These  last  arc  strictly 
prohibited :  "No  parsons  *'  is  One  of  WaUenstein's  watchwords.  In  one 
com^  a  professor  of  the  famous  Fassau  art— ^e  who  renders  men 
impervious  to  lead  and  steel — <^f/rom,  as  the  soldiers  call  it — has  taken 
up  his  abode.   And  a  lucrative  craft  he  follows,  lor  he  is  alwi^  in  re^ui* 
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sitioii.  The  individaal  to  be  fortified  lays  down  his  ducnls,  Las  certain 
talismanic  characters  traced  over  the  vital  parte  of  bis  body,  and  receives 
a  nnmber  of  slips  of -paper,  each  inscribed  with  a  mngic  rhyme.  These 
ho  swallows  like  a  pill  at  the  approach  of  dar!!?rr,  and  the  charm  in  com- 
plctf  ;  ono  scroli  thus  dispoeed  of  rendering  him  invulnerable  for  six  hooTB, 
two  for  twelve,  and  8o  on.  There  are  few  celebrated  soldiers  in  the  army 
who  are  not  tjt>Jrom :  at  least  in  repute,  the  Generalissimo  himself  being 
conspicuous  among  them.  Nor  is  this  a  mere  vulgar  superstiti*  n.  The 
very  first  article  of  the  military  code  of  Gustavus  Adolphns  fori)ids  the 
practice  under  the  severest  penalties.  Close  by  nn  astrologer  of  fame  has 
established  himself,  and  carries  on  as  profitable  a  trade.  Hour  aft<;r  hour 
he  sits,  answering  queries  on  every  possible  subject — promotion,  duels, 
giiming,  mistresses  ;  the  evcut  of  au  expedition,  &c.  &c.  Not  far  off,  but 
incomparably  humbler  in  all  respects,  burrows  a  scholar,  who  ekes  out  a 
living  by  exercising  his  pen  in  the  service  of  illitente  waniors ;  occaaioiiillj 
inenasing  his  gams  by  supplying  a  motto  for  a  new  pair  of  ooloiin»  wbea 
a  sooeeflBfiil  enterprise  liae  enabled  a  regiment  of  hie  aeqaamtanee  to 
Indulge  in  that  kzuiy.  Here  a  body  of  eoldiera  are  dispoeing  of  tfanr 
booty ;  ebalEaring  with  keen-looking  Jews  over  annonr,  clothing,  honaehold 
goods,  all  sorts  of  odds  and  ends  indeed— msny  of  them  eanying  stains 
terribly  signifieant  of  the  means  by  wfateh  they  were  aeqniied.  Close  by 
ate  a  nmnber  of  caTaliets»  bnsily  arranging  rsnsom  with  their  eaptives. 
Nor  are  the  latter  all  warriorB.  A  laige  proportum  are  civilians  of  both 
oexes  and  all  ages.  There  is  not  mach  haggling  abont  the  terms.  Half- 
an-hour  before  a  gnmp,  who  could  not,  or  would  not,  pay  the  som 
demanded,  was  driven  away,  with  nose  and  ears  mutilated.  A  soene  stUl 
stranger  may  be  witnessed  a  few  yards  further  on.  A  troop  of  maranders 
has  just  arrived,  each  man  leading  at  least  one  female,  attached  by  a  rope 
to  bis  saddle-bow.  A  crowd  gathers  ronnd,  and  the  slave-markets  of  the 
£ast  are  more  than  realized.  Bovm  in  the  hollow  there  two  or  throe 
groups  are  engaged  in  mortal  duel.  Round  the  next  corner  we  shall 
encounter  the  provost -marshal,  leading  half-n-dozen  deserters,  a  couple  of 
Bpies,  and  three  or  f()i3r  other  oflendcrs,  to  their  death  under  the  nearest 
tree.  At  another  turn  we  shall  come  upon  a  Fct  of  fellows  engaged  in 
torturing  prisom  i  suspected  of  having  cortrcnled  treasures.  Hound  tho 
head  of  one  a  cord  is  twmed  so  tightly  that  iiis  eyes  appear  starting  from 
their  sockets  ;  and  another  is  stretched  upou  tho  ground,  while  a  soldier 
is  coolly  filling  him  with  water  by  means  of  a  horn  fastened  in  his  mouth. 
The  wret^jh  ia  frightfully  swollen  :  but  tho  torture  will  go  on  until  he  yields 
up  his  treasure,  if  he  has  any,  ov  And  this  is  ^vhat  was  afterwards 

known  ad  Iho  "  Swedish  Draught.  Yonder  a  regimtnt,  two  or  three  thou- 
sand strong,  is  drawn  up  in  two  long  lines.  Each  man  wields  his  sword- 
belt,  doubled  up;  and  a  couple  of  culprits,  stripped  to  the  waist,  are 
preparing  to  nm  the  gamitlet  down  the  finss  and  np  again*  Woe  to  them 
if  tl^y  happen  to  be  unpopular.  We  tnm  np  one  of  the  avennes  of  tents 
^u^  lead  towards  the  e^slre  of  t)ie  camp.  Than  are  soldiers  oaiaiisiDg, 
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riotisg,  and  Mcmiiiig  ihiir  iqypolntinwite  m  all  udM,  «md  efovds  <if 
degraded  iromen  and  a  rttj  Babel  of  xioiaea.  Ai  <nea  the  tamnlt  aabddM 
to  the  menel  hnm,  and  eveiy  eye  la  averted.  33ie  aeDetal--ttiit  Ul 
figure  mth  the  cnmaon  mantke  and  long  led  plume— ia  eoaing ;  and  It 
deteete  equally  a  ndae  and  a  seaMbing  eye.  Ko  one  aeema  to  notiee  bim, 
esoepi  a  teeUeaa  eoiporal,  who  pvabea  fonratd  a  bom  half  filkd  wHl 
brandy,  and  viih  tipay  fiyniliazity  invites  the  Qenenil  to  drink.  **  Baag 
the  bruto,"  gnmto  WaUenetdn,  and  the  laaeal  la  mstantly  aeiaed.  Bat 
thoioi#iy  Bober  nowi  be  breaka  looea,  dranni  bia  8woid»  and  rwbea  at  tta 
Ueneralf  fblly  reaolved  t»  cat  bim  domi.  A  doaen  weapons  mterpoMb 
and  after  a  severe  atmg^  the  eorporal  is  disarmed  and  again  a  prisoner; 
while  an  adroit  hand  has  even  already  knotted  a  scarf  round  his  neck  and 
thrown  the  end  of  it  over  the  pole  of  a  waggon  that  stands  tipped  faaadil^ 
on  end.  A  dozen  arms  are  prepared  to  pull,  awaiting  only  the  General's 
signal.  The  latter  searches  the  offender  with  a  look  of  eontempt.  "  Nov 
let  him  go,"  he  gmmbles,  when  he  eonsiders  that  the  eorporal  has  tasted 
sufficiently  of  the  bitterness  of  death  ;  and  the  fellow  makes  a  rapid  exit. 
The  others  disperse  "VNithout  a  word,  except  the  man  of  the  scarf,  a  square- 
built  fellow,  with  a  ciirions'ly  notched  countenance.  *'  You  led  the  assault 
rit  So-and-so?"  The  man  bows.  Give  him  a  hundred  dollars,"  com- 
nuifuls  Wallcnstoin,  and  passes  on;  but  the  coinmand  is  scrupolotuily 
obeyed.  And  thus  he  traverses  the  camp,  adminibtering  punishment  and 
reward  as  he  goes ;  sentencing  one  to  be  hanj^ed,  another  to  nm  the 
gauntlet,  a  third  to  ride  the  wooden  horse,  with  a  coupio  of  muskets  at 
each  foot,  and  distributing  dollars  and  promotion  juRt  as  liberally. 

Let  us  fuUow  him  to  his  tent.  His  great  ^tanddid  is  planted  before  it 
— the  goddess  Fortune  emblazoned  in  gold  ou  ;i  creen  field.  Mark  the 
sentries  :  they  pace  up  and  down  like  t>pectres.  Iscitlu  r  clan$?ing  swords 
nor  jingling  spurs  ore  permitted  here  :  the  one  is  wrapped  m  ILo  sulditi  • 
scarf,  the  other  twined  round  with  cord.  An  oillcer  approaches,  and, 
iriih  the  nanal  averted  eye,  makes  bSa  report:  sueh  a  fort  has  beta 
eapinred  by  the  enemy.  **  Sur,"  repliea  ^t»  General,  "  tiie  Supreme  Being 
eonld  not  take  that  fort."  And  a  anbaeqaent  deapatoh  Justifies  tta 
eonfidenee  tbna  amgularly  eipreased.  Bnaineaa  despolebed,  WalleosliiD 
enten  an  inner  tent.  There  alta  a  num  with  a  ftme  aa  wide  and  lasting 
as  bia  own.  It  ia  Eepler,  the  General*a  matiiematician  (courtly  alang  fir 
astrologer},  irith  all  the  paraphernalia  of  bis  art  about  Mm.  Thenextboor 
is  ^ven  to  the  ataia.  Bntthon^  WaUensteinbeadiipe,  beianotaveiy 
traetaUe  one.  Every  caleoktion  of  the  astrologer  la  eiieeked  by  one  of 
bia  own,  and  the  aUghtestdiserepaney  leads  to  a  eonftroveny,  wbieb  endi 
aa  aiioh  thioga  always  end  wben  the  parties  are  a  dependant  and  aa 
obatinato  nuuAer.  Kepler's  poaitioii  is  not  a  very  easy  one;  Bat  be  hii 
a  fine  estahliahnieni  and  a  large  sataiy;  and,  better  atiU,  the  latter  is  paid 
to  the  day, — a  thing  that  does  not  alwaya  happen  at  eoort,  aa  Eflfks 
himself  eipezieneed  when  be  aerred  an  emperor. 

A  messenger  arxivea  from  eoort:  it  is  bia  finend  QaeetenbeiK.  1^ 
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are  mutually  serriceable  to  ono  another.  There  is  important  pnblio 
business  to  be  discussed.  But  their  private  nfl^iirs  obtain  the  ;*fi.<.  Court 
intrigues,  friends  and  enemies,  those  ^vho  have  been  bribed  and  those  who 
must  bo  bribed,  are  considered,  and  their  Hno  of  action  reviewed  and 
modified  n>  ( itrumstances  suggest.  Then  the  public  matters  are  noticed, 
principally  complaints.  *'  The  princes  complain  you  treat  friend  and  foo 
alike  ;  your  arniied  are  excessive,  your  exactions  ruinous."  The  priucos 
wear  long  mantlt^s ;  I  have  clipped  them  a  little,  aiid  nieau  to  clip  them 
more :  Germany  needs  no  Spanish  grandees — ono  Emperor  ie  and  shall  be 
enough.^*  "  llie  Jesuits  complain  you  employ  Protestants  largely,  reward 
them,  ju  omuto  them."  **  Victorv*  and  dentb  rire  of  no  religion."  "  The 
Pope,  too,  complains."  "  Hum  ii  i  a.  Jiuudicd  years  since  Homo  was 
sacked,  and  it  must  bo  richer  now  than  ever."  '*  His  Majesty  of  Sweden 
meditates  making  war  in  Germany."  "  Let  him  oomo.  I  will  whip  him 
Itome  with  a  birch-rod  like  a  school-boy."  Then  comes  the  old  grievance 
and  the  old  remedy -p-tiio  fimperor  wants  money :  and  WaUenstdn  makes 
aaollier  of  titeie  adtaneee,  that  amount  in  fha  aggregate  to  8,000,000  of 
^orinai 

And  flo  WaHaartmn  and  bis  amy  nvA  on>  eanying  aU  befoie  them 
indeed,  Imt  levying  eonktbiitionf  to  the  amonnt  of  6,000,0001.  a  year, 
and  booty  bijyoiMk  eatoilattai;  and  rniniqg  pnmnoa  after  piovinee;  that 
una  beng  eateemed  fortnnato  wberein  tba  popolatioii  bad  flUlen  only  one 
bait  In  iOBw  diitaiifct  not  a  bmnaa  habitatun,  not  a  living  tbJng  naa 
UtL  In  one  laiga  one  Jort  tbrae  mam  lamrined  after  WaUenstem'a 
anqr  bad  maiwhad  tbzoo^ ;  and  in  oeverai  tba  peaaanU  we  diivan  in 
*  tbeir  eiAmaity  to  that  bidaosa  laaoane — cannibalism. '  But  wbat  eatod 
Wallenstein  f  Ibe  more  the  country  suffered,  the  more  his  army  moM- 
plied,  for  the  etmp  vrm  Ibe  nfiige  of  tba  loined.  And  with  his  aimy 
grew  his  faatniMB..  Ho  was  the  lord  of  |mx>tuqccs  rather  than  estates, — 
he  was  baron*  oout,  duke,  prince ;  and  finally,  in  1628,  "  General  of 
tbo  Baitie  and  Ooeanic  Seae."  And  his  repute  extended  still  iivtber: 
invincible,  invulnerable,  the  master  of  fortune,  the  ally  of  the  powen  of 
darkness ;  the  man  who  read  the  future  like  a  book.  "Warriors  rejoiced 
in  such  a  chief,  while  all  good  Catholics  shuddered  and  crossed  themselves 
when  this  human  phenomenon  bw  ept  by.  Jiut  neither  Catholic  nor  Protes- 
tant could  stand  this  much  lonj^er.  Beyond  tho  cfuup  every  ono  wns  his 
enemy  ;  and  the  midtitudo  waited  only  an  opportunity  to  assail  him.  That 
was  suppUed  by  his  failure  before  Stralsund,  and  the  Diet  asf^embled  at 
Batisbon  in  1G30,  amid  the  univeraal  shout — "  Down  with  Wallenstein  !  '* 
Thither  troojH  d  the  princes,  makinjT  a  miserable  show  in  comparison 
with  lormer  davb  ,  tiiitbcr  c  iino  tho  Impurial  Court,  more  powerful  than 
for  many  a  year  ;  atul  llaihcr,  wilh  GOO  gentlemen  ^pkulidlj  appoint<.d 
ia  iiiti  trtuii,  u  k;ij^  ;iuioug  kings,  rode  **  that  insupportable  dictator  and 
oppressor  of  princes " — Wallenstein.  Thither,  too,  came  the  various 
ambassadors  of  Europe ;  and  most  conspicuous  of  all,  though  wrapped  in 
bia  humble  oapuobin,  that  eobUe  friar,  who  was  deaoribad  aa  baving  *'  no 
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Boul,  but  only  pools  and  shoals,  on  which  every  one  mast  strand  wko 
entered  into  negotiations  with  him," — '*  Richelieu's  right  arm," — Father 
Joseph.   For  the  great  Cardinal,  having  just  subdued  the  Huguenots,  was 
now  prepared  to  extend  the  game  good  measure  to  the  House  of  Habsbur« ; 
and,  aa  the  first  serions  stc])  1:1  that  direction,  ho  was  determined  to  ruin 
**  the  upstart."     Tliis  was  a  puiut  on  which  nearly  everybody  was  agreed, 
German  nud  foreigner,  Protestant  and  Catholic.    But  it  was  easier  said 
than  done.    For  Wallensteiii  had  liiB  flpiM  ereiTwhero,  and  the  eomt 
willing,  was  fully  prepared  to  (xnmterwork  Ini  fnt  •!  hem  and  ainoad,  n 
his  own  hold  aad  aweeping  style.   Ooa  hmidred  ihonaaad  man  mn 
dlspoaed  along  tha  Frendh  frontiar,  and  avenyQiiiig  anaogad  Ibr  a  mmk 
cn  Pazia.    Nor  ym  thave  anything  in  Emnoa  capable  of  xeoating  aock  a 
boat)— TflteiaBB  avary  onei-^and  nndar  iha  bati  leadan  of  the  daj.  As 
Inr  the  pnnoaa,  his  plan  ma  abort  and  aunple»  bat  pnnniaed  to  be  imf 
eflfoetrre.  Hbkty  tbonaand  man  waie  anranged  to  aot  in  Upog  odnmni^ 
aaizing  the  minor  eapitala  and  qiullli^  all  oppoaitioo,  whfle  20,000  man, 
nnder  the  I^nadliinder  bimae]^  dboold  beaai  the 

ih§  hut  man.  Gnat  aa  waa  the  erime,  Ferdinand  heaitated.  And  neU 
he  mi^ti  Ibr  the  temptation  was  all  bnt  irresistible — nothing  laaa  tfaaa 

universal  emjgae.  Such  a  stroke  would  place  Germany  nnreserradly 
in  bis  hand  ;  and  what  might  not  be  achieyed  by  the  might  of  Qmauj 
concentrated  under  snch  a  chief  as  Wallenstein  ?  Ferdinand  waTSiad. 
As  for  the  Tempter,  the  woid  **  orime  "  had  long  been  expunged  from 
bis  vocabulary.  He  could  see  nothing  bat  the  splendid  future, — fail 
master  a  despot,  himself  mayor  of  the  palace ;  his  Germany — for  he  was  t 
patriot  in  his  way- — such  a  power  as  it  ought  to  be  :  the  slices  of  Father- 
land filched  by  the  lurking,  nicddlinf!;  Gaul,  during  centuries  of  internal 
dissension,  wrenched  back  by  ouo  bold  effort:  a  German  fleet  on  cverr 
ocean ;  a  German  colony  in  each  new  land ;  German  arms  restoring  the 
cross  to  tbe  shores  of  the  Mediterranean ;  and  German  Bupremacy  acknow- 
ledged every  where.  His  army  wan  devoted  to  him:  there  was  absolutely 
nothing  to  withhold  its  resistless  rush.  Lot  but  the  Emperor  give  the 
signal  and  tho  thing  was  done.  But  the  signal  never  came.  Ferdinand 
was  not  the  man  to  "  cry  havoc,  and  let  slip  the  dogs  of  war,"  on  such  a 
scale.  And,  besides,  even  body  was  ur^nf?  him  in  the  opposite  direction — 
his  family,  his  confobsor,  tho  priuceti,  thu  ambassadors,  the  very  Pope 
himself.  Just  at  the  crisis,  when  the  struggle  in  the  Imperial  niiud  rjgad 
highest,  Wallenatein  withdrew  to  his  bead-quarters  at  MemijigeD,  und  then 
Ferdinand  gaye  way,  slowly  and  relnDtanUy  indeed,  but  decisively.  On 
the  4th  of  Jxfyt  1680,  he  aigned  the  wairani  of  diamiasal.  But  who 
to  eommmiieate  it  to  the  dieaded  aoUier?  and,  above  all,  who  waa  to 
enforoe  it,  if,  aa  waa  only  too  probable,  be  laftiaed  to  obey  ?  Until  these 
things  were  aattled,  the  atoaiioii  of  the  Diet,  the  anzietj  of  ita  memben, 
and  the  tenaimi  of  popular  expeetatidn,  may  be  i'*i*gH>fd  bnt  net 
deaeribad. 

B«t  Wflllenatehi  d|d  not  intend  to  reeiat— wbj,  np  one  can  pieaqine  to 
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gaess.  Astrolog}'  swayed  him  indeed  ;  but  it  was  only  when  clrenmsiancps 
refused  to  speak  for  themsclTPs.  Ami,  bolides,  it  was  his  interest  in  those 
superstitious  times  to  attributn  the  results  of  keen  calculation  and  iron 
will  as  much  as  possible  to  the  mHuence  of  the  stars,  to  teach  men  to 
ref^rd  and  thert  fore  revere  and  dread  him  as  the  man  of  Destiny.  He 
used  the  science  to  deceive  his  contempnrnrief!  rather  than  himself.  And, 
master  of  the  situation  as  lie  now  was,  WalleiiHtein  was  not  exactly  the  man 
to  falter  in  his  course  out  of  deference  to  the  planets.  His  friends, 
Werdenberjj  and  Qaestcnberg,  were  the  only  men  "who  dared  approach  him 
with  the  momentous!  document :  for  they  had  not  mproly  withstood  the 
princes,  but,  aa  Wallonstein  well  knew,  advocatcil  his  grvni  plans  by 
every  argument  in  their  power.  And  as  trusty  friends  he  received  them. 
Bat  they  had  no  need  to  niter  a  single  word.  Scarcely  were  they  seated, 
wlien  he  took  some  papers  from  the  table.  **  These  sheets,"  said  he, 
"oontakihAiiitHillMofflieEmpaaraiidof  fhoBlMiorof  BaTm  The 
stars  deokre  that  the  demon  of  the  Elector  predominates  for  the  present, 
and  I  obey  thsttan"  He  retired  to  his  Dochy  of  Friedland.  Hecldenhiug 
was  restored  to  its  rightfhl  owners.  But  be  lost  nothing  except  the  dignity. 
The  Emperor,  who  seems  to  have  been  really  gratefnl  to  his  magnificent 
semat)  more  than  made  up  any  loss  of  rerenne  by  fiirther  gruits.  As  to 
the  anny,  it  had  reason  to  regret  the  loss  of  its  leader.  Half  was  turned 
over  to  Tillj,  and  the  other  half  disbanded.  Bat  sooh  a  life  as  they  led  in 
the  camp  of  Wallenstein  had  unfitted  them  finr  peaeefhl  avocation,  and 
before  the  year  was  out,  nearly  every  man  of  them  had  joined  Gtistavns 
Adolphus.  And  thna  the  Diet  of  Batisbon  provided  that  formidable 
captain  with  those  trained  and  seasoned  warriors  who  marched  in  two 
campaigns  from  the  Baltic  to  the  Bhine ;  marking  every  halt-place  by  the 
way  with  a  startling  victory. 

Wallenstein  retired  to  his  estates,  and,  if  appearances  were  to  be 
trusted,  not  a  moment  too  soon.  His  appetite  was  disordered ;  he  could 
not  Bleep,  and  his  steps  needed  a  staff.  A  cardinal  in  such  a  pli^t  would 
have  been  Uie  favourite  candidate  for  the  next  pontifical  vacancy.  But 
never  did  the  most  vigorous  prime  put  forth  such  astonishing  energy  as 
this  debilitated  man.  Ho  fn-nsped  at  once  the  whole  management  of  his 
enormous  properly  ;  redistributed  his  investments,  built  new  towns,  and 
colonized  waste  iands.  Ho  employed  an  anny  of  workmen  on  a  dozen 
palaces  at  once,  and  revolutionized  his  already  splendid  efitabli«liment  in 
still  more  splendid  style.  And  besides,  his  political  agents  were  hurn-  ing 
in  all  directions  to  carry  out  a  hundred  schemes  :  to  court,  where, 
under  cover  of  seeking  to  have  his  duchies  erected  into  sovereignties,  be 
intrigued  with  the  iimisters  ;  to  the  neighbouring  princes,  witli  whom  ho 
treated  on  equal  terms  and  with  numy  views  ;  to  the  Danish  Ivint',  '«'ith 
whom  he  negotiated  in  the  Emperor's  naun' ;  aivl,  hnally.  Count  TLurn 
went  to  and  fro,  in  many  disguises  and  through  a  hundiud  perils,  between 
this  singular  invalid  and  Gustavus  Adolphus  t 

We  have  often  thought  that  the  old  Qreek  myth — ^Prometheus  bound 


Digitized  by  GoOgle 


678 


WALLENSIEIN  AND  ni8  TIMES. 


to  hk  rook— ^was  inieoM  Ibr  a  WaUoutdiii  in  netiremeni.  He  could  kjr 
down  his  eontModf  but  not  his  master  passions.  And  these,  ambition,  and, 
of  hite»  roTengo,  were  absolatelj  deyouring  him.  In  epito  of  ihe  handnd 
oecupations  into  which  he  plangcd  with  such  startling  e]Mifg]r»  tiiej  fiNmi 
ample  time  to  assail  and  involve  him  in  a  world  of  inirigne.  And  now,  in 
conjunction  with  his  one  skak^  enperstition,  they  had  impeUed  him  to 
this  iaet  worst  step.  Once  more  he  had  betaken  himself,  ^d  with  more 
than  youthful  fervour,  to  the  phantasms  of  astrology.  Yet  not  nnnotm .  I]t 
Anxiety  to  read  the  future  is  the  weakness  of  ardent  temperaments,  ihe 
failing  of  those  who  gi  ejitly  dare.  Not  much,  indeed,  in  prosperity ;  then 
they  seldom  believe  in  ninre  than  energy  and  intellect.  But  before  Biicrcsfl, 
and  after— in  the  iuteusity  of  early  aspiration,  and  still  Lp.oro  m  the 
passionate  I  i  l-m  l,'  for  the  Rc^^urgum — a  Leuormaud  or  a  Seni  may  sway 
thcso  far-reachmg  spirits  like  so  many  school-girls.  Two  coincidence<», 
btiiking  enough  to  those  ^'iven  to  note  sncli  things,  had  drawn  Wallenstein's 
attention  to  GusLavus  V  lnlphus.  On  the  Ith  of  July,  1680,  that  monarch 
first  set  foot  in  Gcraianv,  and  on  the  2nd  of  October  he  laid  sie<:o  to 
Rostock,  the  principal  town  of  Walleustein's  lost  soveroigntj',  Meeklpnburg : 
the  first  hoing  the  very  day  on  which  the  dismissal  of  the  Fricdlaudi  r  had 
hcen  signed,  and  the  secoud  that  on  which  ho  had  laid  do-wn  liis  cuiumaad. 
This  was  quite  enough  to  originate  the  iiutiou  th  it  bis  i'ldc  v,  ;i,s  bound  up 
with  that  of  the  Swedish  King ;  and  of  course  he  boon  fuuxid  ample  con* 
fiimation  for  it  among  the  stars. 

**  Give  me  fifteen  thoosand  men,"  said  be  to  ChisiavQB,  by  the  mouth 
of  Tlmm ;  "I  williaiie  as  many  mora  at  my  mm  eipense ;  and  with  tha 
tea  I  engage  to  mit  Bohemia  and  Mbswria  ftom  ilia  Emperor— luqrt 
more,  lo  driTo  ham  oai  of  Qcimany.  In  naompenoe  I  mavelj  aak  tha 
restoration  of  my  duchy  and  the  aorereignty  of  saah  hnda  aa  I  mif 
eonqaer.**  Bnt  OnataTos  vaa  net  the  man  to  oouitenaDea  a  Wallenstdn. 
The  finmer  iras  too  ambittona  and  f^treaQhing  khnaelf  to  tolerate  a 
eoa^utor  of  aimilar  diapoahion ;  and,  thon^  he  took  good  eare  not  te 
irritato  ihe  PHedlander  by  a  henh  reply,  ha  naa  equally  canAil  that 
noihmg  ahonld  oome  of  fiie  prepoaaL  Bat  there  were  olimr  means  ef 
gaSnmg  an  aimy  open  to  Wallenatein;  and,  noir  that  the  flret  plnnge  had 
been  made  into  inaaon,  he  found  little  dtfknl^  in  takhog  a  Mi  bath. 
To  woik,  tlic  nl  he  went  with  the  Protestant  princes  and  the  Oooti  ef 
France,  holding  ont  to  the  fonner  the  prospeet  of  a  German  party 
independent  of  Emperor  and  Swede,  and  equally  fomudaUe  to  both ; 
and  to  the  latter  the  homiHaiion  of  the  Honse  of  Habsbuig — ^poaaihl|y  the 
partition  of  its  possessions,  but  certainly  thaeatahlishmect  of  a  permanent 
chtM'k  on  its  pretensions  by  his  own  coronation  as  King  of  Bc^lMoaia. 
Negotiations  like  these  could  not  1)0  matured  in  a  day.  Meanwhile  OTents 
wore  progressiug  with  lightning-like  speed  to  place  him— withont  an  effort 
of  his  own,  indeed,  iu  spito  of  hiuiseU^ — in  a  prouder  poyutioa  than  (hat 

he  had  resigned. 

\VaU*»ii8teiii  had  left  the  Emperor,  with  200,000  men  in  arms,  supreme 
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from  the  Alps  to  the  Battie.  In  twelve  abort  mouths  that  great  force  bad 
been  hurled  back  over  one  great  river  after  another,  its  numbers  dwiDdling 
at  ererj  atnde  by  battle*  pestileuce,  and  desertion,  until  not  a  third 
of  it  now  remained,  cowering  timidly  bt  bind  the  Danube,  its  last  line 
of  defence.  The  '*  Ice-King's "  forces  bad  accumulated  the  while  like 
a  rolling  snow-ball.  From  14,000  men  they  Imd  swollen  to  ten  timet 
that  nnml  cr.  Strrtehing  from  Poland  to  France,  one  wing  swept  the 
Palatinate  and  the  other  Silesia,  while  the  SaJon  contingent  was  preparing 
to  cany  the  war  into  Bohemia  ;  anJ  nothing  could  sUind  liet'ore  them. 
The  new  military  system  introduced  l>y  tho  Swedish  King  had  proved  an 
immense  snccesg.  The  old-feshioned  chimsy  bnttaUons,  with  their  com- 
phcated  mano'Jivres  atkI  rnmbrous  arms,  ga\  e  way  everywhere  beforo  tho 
bandy  brigades,  simple  movements,  and  improved  wt-apous  of  Gastavus. 
Even  Tilly  himself — over-matched,  out-generailed,  and  beaten  in  one 
fierce  fight — ^confesscd  plainly  that  he  knew  not  what  to  do  agaiuat  them. 
Ho  far  as  lio  and  his  aiiity  were  concerned,  a  great  cata8tat)phe  was  evidently 
impending.  And  all  this  WRl!en«?tein  beheld  v,  ith  Li-im  Hatisiaction  ;  but 
his  friends  at  court  failed  not  to  improve  tho  cribid  to  Lis  ud vantage  and 
their  own.  Nor  were  their  voices  unsupported.  Pubhc  opinion,  or  what 
was  ihen  and  there  so  esteemed, — the  opinion  of  the  ruling  caste, — had 
reered  loimdivifli  efieiitB,  And  now— the  soTereign  princes  aside — the 
muTenal  cry  vas   WaUenaiein."  i 

The  Suons  entered  Bohemia  towards  the  end  of  October,  and 
.  advanced  on  Prague.  Ifaiadaa,  the  govemori  lost  his  bead.  Hie  con* 
suited  Wallensteiu.  «*  Sir,"  said  the  latter,  with  ood  indiffereooe,  "  I 
hold  no  command  here,  and  cannot  presume  to  diieet  you,"  At  the  same 
time,  &reseemg*the  erent,  he  despatched  his  Duchess  and  his  valuables 
to  Vienna,  in  oharge  of  his  ooarin,  and  retired  himadf  to  hia  castle  of 
Gitschin.  Pra^e  fell,  without  resistance,  on  the  0th  of  Norember,  and 
with  it  the  greater  portion  of  the  countiy.  This  decided  the  court. 
There  was  no  choice  now  between  absohite  rain  and  the  recall  of  the 
Friedlander.  The  Bavarian  and  Spanish  ^tions  detested  him;  and, 
more  than  either,  the  Jesuita.  They  knew  the  ambition  of  the  man,  his 
limitless  daring,  his  relentless  nainrc,  and  were  not  without  some  inkling 
of  his  mighty  projects ;  but  they  knew  also  that  none  but  lie  could  aid 
them.  So  they  made  up  their  minds  to  submit  for  the  present,  comfort* 
ing  themselves  with  the  reflection  that  they  could  still  conmiand  the  same 
excellent  means  of  restraining  a  dangerous  spirit  which  had  served  them, 
and  others  similarly  sitnated,  so  well  heret<>fo!-o  iu  the  cases  of  Martinuzrit 
tho  Gnises,  AVilliam  of  Orange,  and  Henri  Quatre. 

Scarcely  had  Maximilian  Wallenstein  reached  Yirnna  when  ho  was 
h'lrriod  back  to  Ciitscbln  with  an  autograph  letter  from  tho  Emperor  to 
liis  mighty  kinsinau.  "  T")o  not  go  out  of  the  way  of  my  distress?,"  suppli- 
cated this  epi«tle.  "'Do  not  abmidon  mo  in  my  great  need."  But  the 
reply  of  Wallenstcin  wa.s  as  cold  an<l  indit^erent  bs  if  he  felt  not  the 
slightest  interest  in  the  matter.    Hard  upon  the  heels  of  tho  first 
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messenger  caine  QuesUjiiberg  aud  Werdenberg.  The  Fricdlander  receiNcd 
them  even  more  coldly  than  the  Imperial  letter.  Ho  expatittted  oa  the 
sweets  of  retirement ;  he  expreRSod  himself  deephj  grateful  to  those  excellent 
people  who  bad  been  the  moans  of  introducing  him  to  these  blessings, 
(tloiy  wfts  a  phantom,  popularity  evanesceul,  loval  favour  precarious, 
lie,  at  least,  Lad  done  with  these  things  for  ever.  Next  came  the  Prime 
Minister  Eggcnbcrg  ;  and  then — after  days  of  intercession  and  argument, 
grovelling  and  promising — the  court  could  obtain  no  more  tiian  this : — 
Wallenstein  would  oonBenl  to  Mffvo  fbo  Emperor  Ibr  ilmo  montfas.  But 
not  ft  momoDt  longer.  He  would  nuBO  aa  umy  once  more.  Tbit 
effeetedp  who  would  mi^t  command  it.  AMmredly  he  would  not. 

On  the  22nd  of  January,  168S,  ont  eaxne  Wallenstem'B  piodamatinn, 
addresaed  to  all  good  Gennana  In  the  first  plaoe ;  to  all  tmo  floldiera  in 
the  eeeond ;  and,  in  the  thud,  '*  to  all  deaerten  and  dtiHiatiiifie<l  tom- 
maadera."  The  aommons  waa  aa  oharaoteiiatie  aa  one  of  N^leon'a,  and 
even  more  effoetiw*  Znaym  waa  deaignated  aa  the  lendeavona,  and 
thither  eame  the  danng  and  ambitioiu  of  ewtf  cteed  and  dimo: 
Lntherana,  Calviniate  and  Catholiea,  Walloons,  Croi^  Coaaaeki,  Italiana 
and  Britons — for  Wallenatein  made  no  diattnetion  between  nationaUUea 
and  seeta ;  and  with  him  every  man  was  sure  of  hia  deaert.  Gallas, 
Altringer,  and  Pieoolomiui— all  his  choicest  captaina— abandoned  THly ; 
half  the  Saxon  army  deserted  within  three  weeks ;  and  these  good  aoldiers 
who  had  abandoned  the  camp  on  Wallenstein's  retirement^  along  with  s 
host  of  iresh  and  gallant  spirits,  hastened  to  invest  their  all  in  horses, 
arms,  and  followers,  for  they  knew  right  well  that  under  such  a  chief, 
the  return  would  lie  a  hundredfold.  It  was  a  commou  thing  for  eaptains, 
when  beating  up  ior  r*  rrnits,  to  enter  the  cottage  of  a  likely  maUf 
and,  placin;:;  a  purse  aud  a  halter  on  the  table,  give  him  his  choice. 

Other  otibrt.s  v,  i  ro  nocossary  to  supplement  those  of  Wali*?ust<iiii  and 
his  admirers,  aud  tlieso  wore  not  wanting.  The  Jesuits  raised  five 
regiments.  Spain  and  Italy  Buppliod  ducats.  The  wealthy  churchmen 
and  the  great  nobles  gave  magnificently :  Cardinal  Dietricbsteiu  put  dow-u 
20,000/.  aud  Prince  Eggenberg  60,000/.  Henw  iuii  rsts,  too,  were  laid 
on — the  very  niiuJ-servants  having  to  pay  a  pel:- tax  of  fil\oeu  lo-eutzerg. 
AiiJ,  iiually,  the  Pope  added  llic  colophon,  in  the  biiape  of  an  unimiited 
contribution  of  prayers  and  processions. 

So  successful  were  theae  meaanres  that  In  aiz  weeks  20,000  men 
were  aeaembled  roond  the  Riedlander'a  alandaid— -the  gdden  Foirtime  on 
the  emerald  field;  and  by  the  let  of  April  the  nnmher  had  awollen  to 
50,000.  Then  WaUenstfl^  kid  down  hia  eommand,  and  the  eonrt  was 
abont  to  indnlge  in  mneh  rqoioing.  But,  to  ita  diamay,  it  aoon  foaad. 
that  Wallanatem  waa  aa  indiapenaable  to  heap  the  army  together  aa  ho 
had  heen  to  raiae  it.  Neither  aoldier  nor  officer  would  follow  ai^  otber» 
and  the  whole  hoat  waa  on  the  point  of  hvealdng  np  in  a  tenqper  thoft 
boded  no  good  to  the  empire.  Of  eonrae  there  waa  another  bitter  negotia- 
tion and  more  groToUing  before  the  coqrt-  Hie  groat  ebi^f  inaiated  om 
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unexampled  tcrma.  But  the  battle  of  the  Lech  was  fought  and  lo!«t,  and 
Tilly  mortally  woimded,  on  tho  5lh  of  April  ;  and  tho  monimt  the  ncwn 
was  confirmed  everything  ^ag  yielded, — the  command  "  m  ubaolutissima 
forma : "  I  would  not  servo  as  lieutenant  tinder  the  Supreme  Being 
Himself,"  said  Wallenstein — power  also  to  deal  with  rebels  as  he  pleased; 
tho  pruarautec  of  investiture  with  one  of  the  hereditary  pra\inees  ;  and 
tho  lordship  of  all  tho  lands  he  might  conquer.  And  then  the  march 
began  as  the  camii  souL;  ]tut  it  :— 

The  torch  all  aHaroc  and  the  lance  in  its  rcaf, 

Where  duty  and  booty  impel  as  we  speed } 
To  the  NordH-lo  the  South— to  tho  But— to  dio 

Am  the  Devil  maj  driveler  the  Friedlinder  lead. 

In  two  montiis  moiro  Bohemia  wm  reooDqiiorod.  The  BaTariMiEleelor 
joined  WaUenstein,  mth  the  lemiuuit  of  hie  army,  at  £gra»  on  the  26th  of 
June.  Historians  give  a  smgnlar  inetoze  of  the  meeting.  There  was,  of 
eoQne»  a  oeramonioiui  reeoncUiatiop  between  them  in  the  prosenee  of  both 
aimiei;  but  ofeij  man  thete  laiewri|^  well  that,  bo  fiur  as  the  Elector  was 
eoneeinedy  hnmiliatinni  and  not  reetmeiliation,  was  ihe  word.  The  rivals 
embiaeed,  and  eiehaiigsd  ei^fessioofl  of  amity  and  esteem.  His  insolent 
demeanour  then,  and  his  boasts  immediately  afterwards,  eiposed  tiie 
vulgar  relish  with  which  the  Friedlander  enjoyed  hie  trinmph.  As  ibr 
Maximilitm,  ho  maintained  the  same  onrniBed  courtly  ease  as  if  he  moved 
in  the  centre  of  a  fesUval— ^ot  once,  even  in  private,  naming  the  Fried- 
lander  except  with  the  respect  due  to  his  rank  and  ability.  Never  did  the 
liigh-bred  gentleman  contrast  more  advantageously  with  the  upstart. 

Maximilian  would  fain  have  persuaded  his  coadjutor  to  muxh  against 
Gustavus,  who  was  carrying  all  before  him  in  Bavaria  ;  bat  Wallenstein, 
who  searched  the  situation  with  a  truer  eye  for  war,  Paw  his  advantage 
otherwise.  His  rear  was  sicure,  his  army  was  un\y  cffoctive,  and  the 
Swedes  were  dispersed  from  one  extremity  of  <jeirn;iny  to  tho  other.  So, 
dashing  out  from  Egra  towards  Nuremberg,  he  interposed  a  wall  of  iron 
between  the  scattered  detachmtiitss  of  the  foe.  Gustavus  took  iho  nlarm 
at  once.  And  well  he  nii^ht — for  a  hundred  disasters  inipt  nil*;d  m  that 
move— divisions  cut  ofl',  supplies  intercepted,  and  allies  wrenched  away 
among  tiiciii.  Ciatlit  i  ii.g  m  hut  haste  the  corps  under  his  own  immediate 
command,  soiuc  18,000  strong,  ho  harried  at  racing  hpeed  towards  tho 
threatened  city.  Everything  depended  on  who  should  reach  it  first ;  but 
18,000  men  are  moved  more  readily  than  60,000 ;  and,  besides,  the  Impe- 
rialists were  never  capable  of  these  impetoons  mardiee.  Gustavus,  too, 
was  a  thorough  Kormnan,  who  niahed  to  battle  over  tonvnt  and  momitaui 
just  as  hia  aneestors  nsed  to  sweep  aevoea  "  the  path  of  swaDS.'*  And 
when  Wallenstein  eame  op,  on  the  80th  of  Jane,  with  his  mighty  host, 
and  afeill  mightier  following— inelndin^  not  less  than  20,000  women— he 
found  hia  antegonlflt  atroogly  entrenehed  before  Nmwmbecg.  The  Fried- 
lander  did  not  atkaek.  His  was  the  laat  atmj  of  the  empirs,  snd  be  was 
well  awwe  of  the  taetloal  stq^ority  of  the  Bwedei,  and  eepeda^y  of  their 
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Bpii'it , and  the  spirit  of  Uioir  luiig.    He  could  not  even  rink  a  ropuiso.  Bo 
ho  kept  Lis  post  steadily  wliile  corps  after  corps,  relnxmg  their  grip  uf  tha 
coiKiuerc'd  lands,  marched  into  the  loaguercd  camp,  until  at  length  tho 
Swedes  mustered  more,  by  10,000  men,  than  ho  did  himself.  Thus, 
without  fitrikiug  a  •^in^^lo  stroke,  by  shucr  dint  of  superior  8trat^£»y, 
Walltastriu  had  cleared  Bavaria,  and  several  other  provinces,  more 
elleetually  tliau  ho  could  have  done  by  three  Ciuapaigns  of  sncce«!8ful 
fighting.     Nor  did  he  now  withdraw.    Seizing  a  position  in  the  ueiqh- 
bourliood,  ho  fortified  it  strongly,  and  held  it  patiently,  until  the  country 
round  was  ruined.    Pestilence  and  famine  b^au  to  dova^itatc  tho  camp?, 
and  the  meu  died  by  hundreds  a  day.    "Walh'ustein  was  inlh^vible.  They 
might  '*  rot,"  ho  declared,  to  the  last  man,  provided  ho  retained  his 
advantage.    But  the  Swede  was  of  another  temper ;  and  though  ho  could 
hurl  his  warriors  to  die  by  tens  of  thousands  on  a  stricken  field,  he  could 
not  bear  to  bco  them  waste  away  like  this.    So,  mustering  all  that  re- 
mained, he  made  a  desperate  assault  on  tho  Friedlander's  position. 
Attack  followed  attack  for  eight  long  hours  without  the  timallcst  advantage. 
At  last,  as  fell  tho  night,  he  drew  back  with  honvy  loss  ;  and,  finding  it 
impossible  to  subsist  longer  in  the  neighbourhood,  he  garrisoned  the  city, 
and  marched  westward  on  the  Bth  of  September  with  greatly  diminished 
ranks.    This  was  the  first  serious  check  that  Gustavus  ever  experienced. 

Wallenstein  had  sufiiored  at  least  as  severely — losing  neariy  half  liis 
fbrce,  and,  on  the  12th  September,  he  too  broke  up.    Hat  not  to  follow 
the  Swedes.    The  Bavarian  Elector  stormed,  supphcated,  threatened,  and 
finally  detached  himaelf  viUi  his  troops  ;  bat  Wallenstein  kept  nnmoved 
to  Saxony.   Hying  columns  imder  Papenhdm,  Crallas,  Hoik,  and  Merode, 
preceded  the  march,  and  penetrated  np  to  the  gates  of  Dresden,  perpetrating 
nnheard'cf  atrocities,  and  reducing  the  beautiful  country  to  a  deaeit. 
Meanwhile  Gustavus  was  back  in  Bavaria,  pfeparing  to  cany  the  war  into 
Mstria  itself,  where  the  peasants  were  onoe  again  in  fierce  revolt.  Bnt 
news  soon  reached  him  of  Wallenstein* s  doings,  and  compelled  him  to 
abandon  his  projects  ;  for  to  linger  would  have  been  to  lose  the  Saxons, 
and  no  advantage  gained  in  Austria  could  counterbalance  that.    On  the 
7th  of  October  he  marched  from  Bavaria.   On  the  15th  he  was  hack  nr^^in 
at  Nurembeig,  and,  on  the  28th,  he  reviewed  his  troops  at  Erfurt,  in  the 
heart  of  Saxony.    Wallenstein  heard  of  his  approach  as  he  lay  at  Leipae, 
and  instantly  despatched  Pnpenheim  and  his  dragoons  to  taiae  the  impor> 
tant  post  of  Naumburg.   Bat  so  rapidly  did  the  Swedee  eome  on,  that 
they  reached  it  first. 

Tho  situation  was  now  a  critical  one  for  both  parties*  The  Impe* 
rialists  lay  in  and  around  Leipzic,  right  between  Gustavos  at  KanmbiiTg^ 
twfinty>&Ye  miles  to  the  south-west;  the  Elector  of  Saxony  and  his  army  at 
Tozgan,  the  saine  distance  to  the  north-east ;  and  the  Duke  of  Luenbm^, 
who,  on  his  way  to  reinforce  the  Swedes  with  his  division,  had  reached 
Wittenberg,  lorty  miles  to  the  north.  Wallenstein  was  just  in  the  poextkm 
that  Napoleon  would  have  loYsd*  Three  quick  and  heavy  strokes  mm  sQ 
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thai  was  necdod  ou  his  part  to  close  the  war.  Bnt,  admirable  strategist 
as  he  was,  rnpid  to  seize  tho  Jccisive  points  of  a  campaign,  and  tcnacions 
to  hold  them,  the  traditions  and  usages  of  the  school  in  which  he  had  been 
trained  hung  heavily  about  him.  The  Genujin  ^Y^^tc^,  too,  had  r.lrcady 
set  in,  and  so,  forgetting  that  times  and  seasons  were  alike  to  his  anta- 
gonist, he  dijtermined  to  go  into  quaiters.  AYiUi  this  view  ho  detached 
Papenheim  and  his  divisiou  to  make  their  way  into  We^tplialia.  and  pre- 
pared to  settle  down  himself  where  he  was  with  sonic  12,UO0  or  1  l,Ot)l)  men. 

Papenheim  set  out  on  the  4th  of  November  (0.  8.),  and  Gustavus 
beard  of  it  directly.  Tho  latter  was  then  mann?uvriug  to  the  south  of 
Leipzic  with  a  view  t-o  his  junction  witli  the  Duko  of  fjuenburg.  Romcwhero 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Cirimma  ;  l)ut  this  purpose  he  abandoned  at  once. 
He  knew  Wallenstein's  strength  to  a  man,  and  he  himself  had  20.000 
excellent  soldiers  well  in  hand, — a  superiority  of  not  less  than  7,0U0  men. 
Every  hour,  indeed,  would  increase  his  advantirgc — Andening  ihe  dlstanco 
between  Papenheim  and  his  chief  on  tho  one  side,  and  brmgmg  up  his 
own  reiuf(jrcements  on  the  other.  But  every  hour,  too,  would  enable 
Walk-nstein  to  seize  and  strengthen  one  of  those  formidable  positions 
which  he  knew  so  well  how  to  choose.  And  this  great  cousidendion,  in 
conjunction  with  tho  Norselhan's  thirst  for  battle,  decided  Gustavus  to 
fight  at  onco. 

It  IS  nut  now  our  intention  to  go  into  tho  deeply  interesting  details  oi 
that  fearful  day.  Not  that  we  are  satisfied  with  them  as  they  are  told ; 
but  the  renoY  11,  iud  therefore  the  story,  belongs  to  another.  Btill  it  was 
a  noble  tiling  to  maintain  such  a  tield  doubtful  to  the  last,  with  12,000 
men  against  full  20,000.  Aiid  though  Wallenfit^^in  made  no  gi-eat  figure 
in  the  action,  he  merits  no  little  praiso  for  ehoosing  such  vahant  captains 
and  infusing  such  stubborn  spirit  into  his  columns. 

Lntzen  was  lost,  lint  lost  as  it  was,  that  battle  paved  the  empire,  and 
fiom  Walleustein  no  less  than  from  Gustavus.  Now  that  the  terrible  Swede 
was  dead,  the  equally  terrible Triedliinder  ceased  to  be  indispensable,  and  he 
knew  it.  From  that  hoiur  forth  began  a  struggle  for  life  and  death  between 
the  warrior  and  iho  court — each  plotting  to  destroy  as  the  only  means  of 
escaping  destruction.  But  at  tho  outset  Wallenstein  had  the  advantage. 
Ho  was  too  strong  in  the  devotion  uf  his  army  to  he  openly  assailed. 
Hi-auning  tho  political  expanse  with  a  glance  as  sure  as  that  which  Lo 
brought  to  bear  on  tho  operations  of  v.-ar,  he  coT!n*M»lIed  the  Emperor  to 
magnanimity  ;  but  nobody  at  Vienna  was  prepared  to  be  magnanimous. 
The  court  was  not  ready  to  redeem  it.8  pledges  to  the  General ;  the  courtiers 
were  wi  ready  io  rnve  up  their  share  of  iho  confiscation;  and  the  I'igota 
were  not  ready  to  aVumdon  lli.  ir  intolerance.    And  so  the  war  went  on. 

Baflled  in  this  etfort  to  harmonize  his  own  interests  with  th<tso  of  tho 
empire,  Walknstein  resumed  the  plottings  nf  liis  retirement  ;  Init  ho  was 
no  longer  so  impenetruMe  ;.s  of  old.  Trut ,  he  never  comn.ilt^  d  himself 
in  writing,  and  cmpIoy«  d  only  tho  trustiest  agents — men  devoted  heart 
and  soul  to  his  intertbts,  becHuse  those  were  altogether  theii'  own.  But 
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ill  auticipfttioii  of  the  conflict,  the  court  this  time  bad  iahm  care  to 
BiiiToimd  hiin  with  mcu  devoted  to  itself — skilful  warriorB,  able  negotiators, 
utterly  d(  void  of  conscience — men  who  bowed  and  fluttered  and  truckled 
to  the  haughty  Friedldnder,  until  he  trusted  them  like  brothers.  Gallas, 
Altringer,  and  Piccolomini,  all  these  generals  who  had  joined  him  from 
fbo  eminently  loyal  and  Catholic  army  of  Tilly,  were  the  agents  of  the 
court,  and  under  their  Rupcrvision  a  profound  system  of  espionage  was 
ortranized  au<l  maintained  around  the  General.  The  veiT  confessional  was 
brought  into  re^juisition,  and  more  than  one  unscrupulous  monk  gamed  a 
mitre  by  betraying  its  secrets.  Wallenstein's  movements  were  watched  by 
a  himdred  eyes,  and  his  agents  were  dogged  step  by  step  to  the  various 
courts  and  back  again.  These  men  were  beyond  the  reach  of  bribery 
indeed,  and  they  never  carried  despatches,  liut  the  fact  of  treasomibla 
negotiations  was  clearly  established,  and  that  was  much  ;  and  foreign 
potentates,  being  less  skilful  than  Wallcnstein  in  selecting  their  mmist^rs, 
and  incomparably  less  successful  in  securing  their  fidelity,  something  of 
the  drift  of  these  negotiations  was  soon  elicited.  Ferdinand  charged  his 
General  with  these  treaties.  '*  Yes,"  said  Wallenstein,  unblushingly,  I 
treat,  but  it  is  wholly  in  your  interest."  And  revealing  as  much  of  tba 
mniter  as  suited  him  for  the  time,  he  contintf&d  the  game. 

But  if  he  negotiated,  it  was  always  sword  in  hand.    A  few  months 
had  made  good  the  losses  of  Lutzen.    His  army,  through  the  whole  of 
1038,  continued  the  most  numerous  and  the  best  appointed  in  the  field. 
He  kept  it  comparatively  idle,  indeed,  while  the  other  belligerents  won 
themselves  out  in  the  strife.  But  now  and  then  he  made  *  dashing  Ttiiun»h, 
and  dealt  a  heavy  blow  with  all  his  ancient  skill  and  vigour.   In  this  'way 
he  Cronfotmded  his  enemies  at  court,  kept  his  battalions  from  rnsting,  and 
showed  unmistakably  to  all  whom  it  might  eonoam  that  he  was  still  the 
same  terrible  Wallenstein  as  ever.    Three  annies  entered  Silesia  together. 
Wallenstein  marched  thither  and  barred  theur  path.    He  negotiated  with 
the  leaderSi  and  through  them  with  Uieir  pruudpals.    But  finding  the 
negotiations  hang  fire,  he  let  his  columns  loose ;  separated  and  deceived 
his  several  foes  by  strategy  so  refined  as  barely  to  escape  the  hnpntalioa 
of  treachery ;  captured  a  whole  division  of  Swedes ;  and  then  sweeping 
forward  in  one  of  his  old  torrent-like  rushes,  he  thrust  <me  divitton  iut 
into  Brandenburg,  and  led  another  himself  across  Bsxony,  seizing  and 
garrisoning  the  strongholds  in  his  path.    Thus  time  went  on.  The  cud  <d 
1633  approached,  and  with  it  the  oonsommation  of  all  his  plottings. 
France  had  long  been  gained,  Saxon  and  Pmssian  would  follow  the  lead 
of  Oxenstiem,  and  the  last  heavy  strokes — showing  cloaily  what  Wallen- 
stein could  accomplish  for  the  Emperor,  did  it  please  him  to  pat  on  the 
lion — had  bent  the  cautious  Swede  at  last  to  his  proposals.  EeepJng 
a  stem  hold  of  the  places  he  had  won,  the  Friedliinder  gathered  the  army 
hack  into  Bohemia  towaids  the  end  of  Kovember,  and  dispersed  it  in 
quarters  until  the  opening  spring  should  toose  it  to  the  campaign  thai  wi» 
to  ruin  the  House  of  Habsbnig  and  phuse  a  erown  ujpm  his 
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But  the  coiiH  had  not  been  idle.  Even'  man  in  his  mnks,  from  the 
general  to  tlie  merest  sentinel,  had  been  profoundly  studied,  and  thou- 
sands  had  bt  on  corrupted :  the  honest  and  honourable,  by  playing  upou 
their  patiiotisru,  their  loyalty,  and  their  religious  feelings ;  the  vain- 
glorious, by  titles  and  promotion  ;  and  the  sordid,  by  the  splendid  prizeiJ 
which  the  approaching  ruin  would  afford.  Nor  was  "Wallenstein,  on  his 
side,  chary  of  gift  and  promise.  Always  open-handed,  he  was  now  moro 
liberal  than  ever ;  and  liis  promises  were  as  Umitlens  as  bis  expectations. 
Thf^^e  things  bad  .sen*ed  him  to  a  nianel  on  former  occasions,  and  he  had 
not  the  Bmailest  fear  that  they  would  fail  him  now.  The  hour  of  action 
was  about  to  .strike.  All  was  ready  without,  nothing  remained  but  to  test 
the  fidelitv  of  bis  officers.  To  this  end  the  Generals  were  assembled  at 
Pilsen,  his  head -quarters,  on  the  12th  of  January,  1034.  That  evening, 
lUo,  one  of  Wallcnstcin's  three  confidants,  gave  a  banquet,  and  every  man 
was  there.  When  the  guests  were  warm  -with  wine,  the  announcement  so 
powerful  two  years  before  was  repeated.  "Wallenstein,  declared  lllo,  bad 
determined  to  resign.  The  Italians  and  Spaniards  who  crowded  the  court 
had  driven  him  to  take  this  step.  No  native  Genri  u^  could  serve  his 
country  nndor  such  men.  For  his  own  pru-t,  the  speaker  avowed  himself 
not  merely  in  Inn, mt,  but  furious — as  he  ought  to  be — at  these  fnroifm 
factions:  furious  for  the  sake  of  his  country,  thus  again  exposed  Id  rum  ; 
for  the  pnko  of  their  benefactor,  thus  repayed  for  his  great  sacritices  and 
unparalleled  services;  and,  finally,  for  the  loss  of  those  great  sums 
which  he,  lllo,  like  so  many  others,  liad  invested,  or,  as  it  appeared, 
thrown  wav  in  these  wars,  Terski,  and  one  or  two  others,  emulated  Illo'a 
eloquence ;  and  the  traitors,  of  whom  many  were  present,  were  compelled 
to  chime  in.  A  deputation  was  instantly  chosen  and  despatched  to  entreat 
the  great  chief  not  to  abandon  his  children;  imd  tlic  great  chief  reluctantly 
consented  to  remain  at  the  head  of  his  happy  family.  Then  followed  the 
signing  of  that  document  which  pledged  them  to  serve  Wallenstein  to  the 
last  gasp,  and  to  pursue  his  enemies  to  the  death.  Tlierc  was  a  hitch  or 
two,  indeed,  in  connection  with  this  affair ;  but  these  were  slurred  over  suffi- 
ciently iri  satisfy  the  party  chiefly  concerned.  Tbrn  and  there  Wallenstein 
issued  liis  thud  orders  for  the  concentration  of  thu  army  at  Prfi^mo  by  the 
24th  of  February,  and  dismissed  the  Generals  to  their  several  commands. 

Piccolomini's  messenger  sped  to  court  with  the  tidings  of  th^  se  pro- 
ceedings, and  the  moment  be  arrived  the  Council  assembled.  But  not  to 
dcliborntp  nrt  the  crisis  or  contrive  the  measures  to  meet  it.  All  this  had 
been  provided  for  long  before.  The  principal  busincFS  on  this  occasion 
seems  to  have  been  to  settle  the  doom  of  the  culprit,  and  several  valuable 
hours  were  wasted  in  discussing  it.  At  last  the  Spanish  Ambassador  cut 
short  the  unprofitable  talk.  "Why  all  this  bother,"  said  he,  "about  a 
trille,  that  a  stab  or  a  shot  mil  so  easilv  settle  at  anv  moment."  The 
decrees  and  orders  so  long  prepared  were  then  issued  to  those  entrusted 
with  their  execution,  Gallas  and  Picctdomini — Altringer  being  then  on 
his  wftj  to  Yienna ;  wid  the  Council  ac^ouziMd.   Titeso  deoreos,  d»to4 
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January  2-llL,  removed  Wtillonstoiu  fi-om  his  cominaDil,  placed  biniE^lf 
and  his  confidants  beyond  tlio  pale  of  Iho  law,  and  entrusted  the  diitcliou 
cl  the  army  to  Qallas.    But  for  full  three  weeks  loiitrer  Ferdinand  coo* 
tinucd  to  write  to  "Wallenst^jin  in  the  usual  strain,  addrrssinj'  hiui 
"Illustrious,"  "Dear,'"  "  Unele''  and  "  Friend,"  "  Prince,"  and  so  fortli. 

And  Piccolomini  admirably  f^econ  led  the  Emperor  in  blinding  tLe 
doomed  tliicl".  A  likiug,  originated  by  some  casual  coincidences  as  to 
birth,  &c.,  hnd  been  deepened  by  the  more  iLuu  It  Jiau  duplicity  of  tbe 
object,  until,  towards  the  close  of  his  career,  the  Friedhmder  bad  come  to 
regard  Piccolomini  as  a  sort  of  second  self.  lie  trusted  bim  implicitly, 
and  kept  bim  always  about  hini.  And  tbo  Italian  made  use  of  bis  positi  .q 
to  withhold  every  messenger  and  despatcb  likely  to  uluim  bim  from  tie 
General's  notice.  It  was  a  dangerous  game,  and  required  courage  nod 
dexterity  and  watcbfulness  not  less  consummate  than  treachery  itself  ;  f  r 
the  Bligbtest  bungling  or  relaxation  must  have  resulted  in  discovery  aud  a 
terrildc  death.  Such  a  part,  so  well  played,  in  a  worthy  cause,  would 
have  Wini  the  man  an  heroic  reputation.  Meanwhile  his  confederates  were 
busy  seducing  the  army,  and  by  the  18th  of  Fobmary  they  found  them- 
selves strong  enough  to  seize  Budweis,  Tabor,  and  Prague  in  tlio  Emperor's 
name.  The  news  of  this  released  Piccolomini  from  his  perilous  duty,  an^l 
his  tlight  roused  Wallenstein  at  last.  But,  utterly  unaware  of  the  events 
of  the  last  three  weeks,  the  General  was  not  less  confident  than  ^^TathfuL 
He  resented  the  Italian'b  treacherv- ;  deeply  resented  it ;  but  he  did  mi 
dread  it.  Ho  was  ready  to  stiiko.  This  event,  far  from  dcranj^ing  hij 
plans,  myr#ly  precipitated  them  by  a  few  hours  ;  and  his  march  would 
follow  too  close  on  the  disclosure  for  the  court  to  profit  much — at  least  so 
he  thought.  Terski  was  directed  to  start  at  once  and  secure  Prague ;  and 
similar  measures  wore  taken  with  respect  to  tlio  other  fortresses. 
Messengers  also  were  sped  off,  some  to  hasten  up  the  Swedes,  and  othere 
to  remove  the  troops  that  bj^rred  the  passes  in  their  way,  or  to  appriso 
distant  and  trusty  friends  that  rcbelHou  bad  begun.  But  in  a  few  short 
hours  Terski  and  others  were  back  -again  at  Pilsen  with  tcniblc  intolligcncc. 
The  fortresses  were  already  secured  for  the  Emperor.  Gallas  lind  inter- 
posed with  a  strong  force  between  Pilsen  and  Duke  Beraard  of  baxe- 
Weimar  at  liatisbon  ;  Piccolomini  was  speeding  up  from  Linz  with  a 
brigade  to  seize  the  persons  of  the  traitors — for  as  such  an  Imperial 
proclamation  bad  by  this  time  denounced  tbo  Friedlander  and  hk 
confidants  ;  and,  last  and  worst  intcUigcncc  of  all,  the  troops  at  hunA 
wore  deserting  by  wholesale  1  Any  moment  might  bring  the  Italian, 
and  tbo  vengeance  that  be  marched  with,  upon  them.  So  there  was  no 
resource  but  flight. 

They  fled,  and  fast.  Mustering  a  few  regiments,  they  took  the  route 
to  Egra — the  only  one  now  open — despatching  courier  after  courier, 
thirteen  in  all,  as  they  Inirried  along,  to  apprise  Duke  Bornnrd  of  their 
situation,  and  entreat  assistance.  Their  escort  consisted  of  2U0  foot  and 
ten  troops  of  dragoons ;  but  &Te  o£  the  latter  deserted  as  thejr  issoed  from 
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the  town*  (9o8d-  to  their  first  stage,  Hies,  a  ioim  that  belonged  to  IlIo» 
they  met  Ooltmel  Walter  Bntler  and  hia  reguneiit  of  dragoons,  on  the 
march  from  Kladrup  to  Pilsen,  in  accordance  with  the  orders  of  Wallcn- 
stein,  who  meant  thns  to  clear  the  way  before  the  Swedes  on  all  sides. 
Butler  and  his  squadrons  were  pressed  into  the  service  of  the  fugitive 
chief.  Lest  the  men  should  desert,  they  were  compelled  to  march  in 
front ;  vrhilj^t  Wallonptein  endeavoured  to  gain  their  chi.  f  by  unwonUnl 
attentions  and  golden  promises.  But  Butler  was  dee]*  in  the  secrets  of 
tile  c  nirt,  and  on  rencliing  Vltm — the  second  stage  of  that  str  nigo  journey 
—he  iiifi!  itQ-ed  to  despatch  l-atlior  Taafe,  his  chaplain,  wiLli  n  letter  to 
Gallas  or  l-:ccoloajim,  wiiichcvor  he  happened  to  rnr*  t  lirst.  signifvinc;  tLat 
the  writer  was  compelled  to  accompany  WallcUBti  In  ngaiubt  his  will ;  but 
adding  the  significant  postscript,  that  perhaps  ProviJencG  thus  intended 
to  give  him  an  opportunity  to  do  a  deed  that  should  *'  gild  hia  humble 
name."  At  Plan  they  met  Major  licslie,  who  had  been  sent  to  meet  them 
by  Colonel  Gordon,  the  commandant  of  Egra.  This  last  to^^-n  they 
reached  on  the  afternoon  of  Friday,  the  24th  of  February.  That  night, 
Gordon,  Leslie,  and  Butler  met  secretly  in  the  citadel,  arranged  their 
plans,  and  swore  07i  a  sword-blade  to  remove  Wallenstein.  The  next  day, 
at  noon,  Terski  gave  an  entertainment,  and  Gordon  returned  it  by  another 
at  night,  in  the  citadel.  Thither  came  Leslie,  Butler,  and  CI  onion,  on 
the  one  side,  and  Hlo,  Ivinski,  Terski,  and  a  certain  Captain  Neumau,  on 
the  other.  They  were  very  merry,  and  four  of  them  very  rebellious ; 
Nenman  especially  boasting  that  he  would  soon  wash  his  hands  in  Habs- 
burg  blood.  Nine  o'clock  struck,  and  at  the  stroke  a  messenger  entered 
with  a  despatch,  pretended  to  have  been  intercepted.  It  seemed  to 
bear  the  signature  of  the  Elector  of  Saxony,  and  discussed,  with  small 
favour,  Wallenstein's  projects.  Guidon  read  it,  and  handed  it  to  his 
companions.  When  all  had  p<^rnsed  it,  they  proceeded  to  discuss  it. 
To  do  this  with  the  greater  freedom,  Gordon  stood  up,  and  onlcied  the 
servants  to  leave  the  room.  He  had  pcarcely  spoken  when  a  door  opened 
on  each  side  ( f  th,'  hall,  and  in  poured  two  armed  bands.  Prosperity 
to  the  House  of  Austria,"  exclaimed  O^iptain  Oeraldlno,  the  leader  of  one 
party.  "Wlio  is  for  the  Emperor?  who  is  for  the  Em]Kinr?"  shouted 
Captains  Macdonald  and  I>evereux,  at  the  head  of  the  other.  "  Long 
live  Ferdinand!"  exclaimed  Butler,  Gordon,  and  Leslie,  drawing  their 
swords ;  and,  snatcbinfr  each  a  candle  from  the  table,  they  ranged  them- 
selves by  the  wall,  to  light  the  murderers  to  their  work.  The  latter — 
some  forty  strong — rushed  upon  their  victims,  overtummg  the  table  as 
they  came  on.  Kinski  died  in  an  instant ;  and  Illo,  hampered  by  the 
table,  made  I  nt  a  faint  resistance.  But  Terski,  a  renowned  swordsman, 
offered  a  desperate  defence.  Setting  his  back  ngain?t  the  wall,  the 
assailants,  one  after  another,  fell  before  his  thrusts,  while  his  good  buff 
coat  turned  cvcrv  one  of  theirs  aside.  "  He  is  fjrfrofn!"  exclaimed  the 
assassin'^,  drawin-j;  l^ivk  at  length;  and,  as  they  did  so,  Fomc  one  among 
them  flung  a  heavy  condlesUok  at  his  head,  and  brought  him  to  the  floor, 
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\>hcro  bo  was  despatched  by  a  dag^r  r-thnist  through  the  eye.  NeumaD, 
elightly  wounded  at  Oio  coniniLiiCLiiieut  of  the  affray,  attempted  to  escape 
by  a  desperate  lenp  tlirough  a  window,  but  was  intercepted  in  the  court- 
yard, and  killed  thero.  The  dragoons  stripped  the  bodies,  which  "were 
thou  locked  up  iu  the  bloody  hall,  until  the  work  was  completed.  Kor 
was  there  any  delay  over  that.  Gordon  remained  to  j^nnrd  the  citadel, 
Leslie  wont  to  the  principal  alarm-post,  and  Butler,  accompanied  by 
Devereux  and  his  trusty  band,  betook  himself  to  Walienstein's  quarters 
■ — the  Burgomaster's  house,  which  still  remains  at  the  east  end  of  the 
market-place.  It  was  a  dark,  dismal,  rainy  night,  and  the  distant  shrieks 
of  Kinski's  and  Terski's  widows,  just  then  apprised  of  their  husbands' 
death,  came  by  fits  and  starts  upon  the  blast,  causing  more  than  cue 
of  Butler's  men  to  shudder  as  they  were  posted  about  the  honM. 
Devereux,  who  was  to  strike  the  stroke,  took  twelve  dragoons  and  stole 
round  to  the  back-door.  This  he  forced  with  a  dexterity  which  spoke 
well  for  his  acquaintance  with  the  burglar's  craft.  Lea\iug  six  of  hi< 
men  at  the  door,  and  accompanied  by  the  other  six,  he  cropt  quietly  np 
the  stairs,  and  along  the  corridor,  to  Walienstein's  chamber,  over  the 
front  entrance.  There  he  met  the  Talet,  who  had  just  taken  the  Duke 
his  usual  sleeping-draught,  a  tankard  of  beer,  *'  Hush  !"  said  the  valet, 
placing  his  finger  on  his  hp,  and  pointing  to  the  door.  *•  The  key,  the 
key ! "  growled  Deverenx,  with  an  oath  ;  and,  as  the  key  was  not  instantly 
forthcoming,  he  drove  his  sword  through  the  8er\'ant,  who  fell  with  the 
weapon  in  his  body.  Snatching  a  partisan  from  one  of  his  followers, 
Deverenx  put  his  shoulder  to  the  door,  and  burst  it  open.  There,  right 
before  him,  stood  Wallenstcin,  in  his  shirt,  leaning  against  a  table. 
*'  Die,  rogue — die ! "  yelled  the  Irishman,  lowering  his  weapon.  No  word 
escaped  the  Friedlander,  no  shiver  shook  him,  nor  did  he  draw  back  an 
inch.  Looking  the  murderer  straight  in  the  face,  he  opened  wide  his 
arms  to  the  thrust,  and  fell  without  a  groan. 

Scores  upon  scores  of  his  confederates  met  a  similar  fate.  Piccolomiiii 
hanged  twenty-four  of  his  colonels  at  once  at  Piiaea ;  and  thus  the  con- 
spiracy was  crushed  out.  Wallensteiii's  immense  estates  enriched  his 
destroyers.  Each  of  the  Generals  received  a  largo  share,  Pio<K)lomLni  the 
largest,  though  for  a  while  he  was  maeh  blamed  at  court  for  plundering 
Wallensiem's  treasury  at  Pilsen  very  much  like  a  brigand.  The  actual 
butohera  were  liberally  rewazded — BaUer  and  liSsUe  in  pariicolar  being 
enriebed  and  ennobled. 
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Ih  rauUog  iiie  adT^nfaires  of  Bobinson  GroBoe,  I  hm  alwajB  tuned 
with  pAHiealar  pleasore  to  ilie  passage  whieh  dsscribes  how,  on  aniroach^ 
log  ^  Mnseovita  domimons  duiing  his  great  overland  joniney  from 
Ohlna,  he  had  the  cariosity  at  one  village  to  go  and  see  the  native  waj 
of  living,  whieh  is  most  brntisfa  and  insofleiahle.**  These  degraded 
being9  worshipped  an  idol  of  wood,  with  ears  like  go«to*-homs,  eyes  as 
big  as  a  crown-pieee,  a  nose  like  a  crooked  lamVhoni,  and  a  month  like 
that  of  a  lion,  with  hcnible  teeth,  hooked  like  a  parrot's  nnder-hill.  This 
monster  was  "dressed  in  the  filthiest  manner  you  can  sappose,'*  and 
eioited>  in  the  worthy  captain's  breast  that  intense  disgust  whieh  we 
generally  feel  for  other  people's  objeds  of  worship.  Wherenpon^  having 
spoken  to  his  friends,  and  provided  aqna-vitn,  gonpowder,  and  "  a  good 
qoantity  of  tar  in  a  little  pot,"  Mr.  Cmsoe  and  his  party  snrpriaed  the 
priests  by  night,  gagged  and  Ixrand  them,  and  then,  having  plastered  over 
tiie  idol  with  combustibles,  set  fire  to  him,  and  reduced  him  to  a  mere 
"  bloek  or  log  of  wood***  For  this  insult  to  the  great  Chim-Ghi-Thauqgu — 
so  the  "monstrous  ereatore"  was  called, — Crusoe  and  his  friends  were  as 
nearly  as  possible  massacred,  and,  indeed,  escaped  only  by  an  ingemons 
skatagem.  Whether  a  new  Ghim-Ghi-Thaungu  was  rigged  up  after  the 
same  filthy  manner,  and  what  was  the  effi»ct  upon  the  brutish  and  insuffer- 
able way  of  living  of  the  people,  is  left  to  our  imagination. 

I  imagine  that  in  theee  comparatively  tolersnt  times,  Crusoe's  aeUon 
would  be  considered  as  decidedly  wrong ;  but  I  confiBss  that  whenever  I 
see  a  Cbim-Chi*Thaungn  in  these  islands,-— and  there  are  a  good  many  of 
them  in  diflbrent  places, — I  leel  a  strong  propcDsiij  to  go  and  do  likewise. 
Iconodasm  is,  indeed,  a  dangerous  profession,  and  it  may  be  urged  that 
little  good  comes  of  it,  unless  it  is  accompanied  by  a  more  radical  cure  of 
the  tendencies  by  which  idolatry  is  produced.  Yet  one  would  fain  hope 
that  the  example  is  not  quite  loet»  and  that  by  the  occasional  de&cement  of 
Chim-Chi  his  prestige  will  be  seriously  diminished.  Bold  men  have  gone 
up  and  bearded  some  of  the  more  imposing  idols  of  our  day,  in  spite  of 
very  horrible  teeth  and  daws.  I  will  not  speak  of  such  powerful  beings 
as  the  afanighty  dollar  of  America,  or  of  the  great  gpd  Bespectabilify, 
worshipped  by  the  snobs  of  these  islands ;  tbey  have  been  smitten  by 
stronger  arms,  and  seem  to  thrive  tolerably  well  under  the  infliction.  Nor, 
for  that  matter,  do  I  wish  to  insult  certain  more  hideous  idols,  whose 
defwinity  is  palpable  to  every  one.  It  does  not  take  much  cultivation  to 
perceive  that  an  idol  with  eyes  like  a  crown-piece,  and  teeth  like  the  under- 
bill of  a  parrot,  is  a  degrading  object  of  worship.   We  are  sufficiently 
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eiviiized  to  bavo  substituted  genuine  works  of  art  for  tho  old  stocks  and 
stones ;  a&d  ihe  fault  is  not  tbat  we  value  them,  but  that  wo  pnj  them  so 
BlaTish  a  service.  The  idols  of  which  I  would  speak  are  such  as  I  should 
be  perfectly  prepared  to  admire  in  anj  proper  place  ;  only  I  don't  think  UiAt 
they  quite  deserve  to  have  a  temple  erected  over  them,  to  be  mentioned 
only  in  tones  of  the  profonndest  reverence,  and  to  have  all  rash  critics 
offered  up  at  their  shrines  as  sacrilegious  criminahi. 

Thus,  for  example,  though  it  wants  soxne  eoorage  to  speak  it,  I  hm 
8a£fered  a  good  deal  from  the  worshippers  of  onr  natignal  idol,  Bhakspeare. 
There  was  once  a  picture  in  Punch  of  a  prepostems  yonth,  who  declared 
that,  in  his  opinion,  Shatafpeare  was  a  maoh  orer-nted  man.   Now,  if  we 
could  retire  into  lihe  piiva^  of  oar  own  stndies*  sad  ^eak-  onr  minds 
without  haifbig  the  ftar  of  critics  before  ow  eyes,  I  fiouj  HudL  a 
good  niany  Of  nsw«iiU  ooiiftsstoasecntqpinpttthywitttfai^ 
person^  M.  Louis  BIbbm^  who,  as  a  BVendanaa,  dbraU  be  int  £nna  the 
national  bondage,  eompldas  gwtly  of  some  of  the  snfiBEingBhe  hasnndsr- 
gvme  on  this  topic.  -  Onosi^  he  says,  he  Tentared  to  soggeit  to  a  paitj  of 
Englishm^,  that  it  was  sol  patfMstly  coinaieat  m  Hamlei  io  speak  of 
*'  Qmi  ttudiseovered  eountiy  bom  iihoee  bonnie  no  imYeUer  reloxtifl,**  jwt 
after  he  bad  had  a'  lotig  comttation  ynOi  hie  &ther*0  ijtMi.  M.  Ijoois 
Bhoie  was  iaataatiy  soppiessed;  the  British  lion iras aroused iriilitii  his 
heattsit;  and  he  was  mAde  to  fod  tiuii  hs  had  eommltied  the  sanie  sort  of 
error  as  a  caraiewho  should  have  dafisBded  Bishop  Coleaso  to  an  orikodox 
Motor.  NoWjIwiUadidt,  lbrthesakeefaiiganMat,thakM.Ijoai»Bl^ 
a  iVeuofaman  nitaokbg  our  gmt  Engfiab  okainpioa,  wm  beyond'  the  pale  of 
toleration ;  I  will  coate  tbct,  in^ha  casesapposed,!  should  ha«o  baon  as 
ready  to  defend  Shahspeare  ri|^t  or  wrong  as  any  priest  of  dum-Ohi  la 
flay  Bobinson  Qrusoe ;  we  are  not  to  aeeepi  unpleasant  tratha  firoua  a 
ftneigner ;  but,  I  would  ask- why,  Triien  we  are  strictly  amongst  ouiselvea*  it 
should  be  iconsidered  flat  blasphbmy  as  ever  was  committed  to  suggeai  llisft 
there  are  some  weak  pomts  about  Bhakspeare  f    If,  for  esample,  *  maa 
admits  that  Shak^eare  was  one  of  the  two  or  ihroe  greeiteet  poets  of  all 
time,  that  at  his  best  moments  he  showed  certain  powers  iddch  have 
nefer  been  equalled,  why  should  it  be  held  utterly  ab(»ninable  to  add  ilMft 
the  construction  of  some- of  his  plots  is  not  absolutely  perfect,  and  that  he 
mi^t  hare  dispensed  with  a  murder  or  two  without  serious  vcjmf  to  lua 
pieces?    BTcnif  a  man  wore  bold  enough  to  deekre  that  Shakspearo  not 
unfreqnentiy  wroto  iafimiouflly  lU,  is  that  a-  suffident  reawm  for  bm 
Bummsry  eiecution  t    Tbe  fiwt  is,  thut  Shskspeare  is  not  only  a  national 
idol,  but,  unluckily,  he  is  one  whom  we  ha^  some  trouble  in 
mon(^^sing  sufficiently.    Ew  sinee  German  critics  haTc  been  raiaing  a 
ctoud  (a  remarkably  opaque  cloud)  of  incense  in  his  honour  we  ha^e  boon 
afraid,  ae  it  were,  of  having  our  best  card  trumped.   They  sometimea 
ehoneously  claim  to  haw  been  the  fisst  disosrerers,  and  to  be  Wfw  tbe 
best  appreciatoKS,  of  fiOkakspeare  (  and  by  way  of  answering  this  kal  aaaec>> 
tloa  at  least,  we  tiy  to  outdo  their  bgldeit  eflbrts  by  piling  up  maesea  of 
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imqiiaHil«d  punegyrie,  which  are  -enon^  to  destioj  nil  faiih  in  human 
eritmm.  Noihmg,  it  is  said,  is  so  absurd  as  not  to  have  been 
maintained  by  some  philosopher ;  and  nothings  written  by  Sbakspeare  is  so 
bad  (and  some  things,  I  win  Tenture  to  saj,  are  rerj  bad  indeed)  as  not  to 
baTe  been  defended  bj  some  of  his  admirers,  tlhere  is  alwajrs  wmd  relief 
in  turning  to  the  commentators  of  the  last  centuij,  who  are  reviled  for 
their  utter  insenalnUtj,  but  who  had  plain  common  sense,  and  ventured 
to  judge  as  well  as  to  fall  on  their  knees  in  humble  adoration.  Tbej 
sometimes  tried,  to  measure  the  infinite  with  a  two-foot  mle ;  bat,  at  least, 
tiiej  had  a  measure,  and  did  not  fbar  to  report  the  rmlts  of  their 
examination.  Milton  is  not  so  sacred  an  idol  as  Sbakspeare,  and  we  may, 
without  danger,  ridkule  his  angels  firing  cannon,  and  the  palace  which 
the  fiends  built  so  carelesslj  tbjit  they  were  obliged  to  reduce  ttiemselTes  to 
the  size  of  mites  to  enter  ths  door.  Yet  poor  Dr.  Johnson  has  been  terribly 
mauled  by  posterity  for  some  of  his  rash  criticisms.  When  he  says  of 
Lycadas,  **  KolShing  can  less  display  knowledge,  or  less  exercise  invention, 
than  to  tell  how  a  shepherd  has  lost  his  companion,  and  must  now  feed 
his  flocks  aibno,  without  any  judge  of  his  skill  in  piping ;  and  how  one 
god  asks  another  god  what  has  become  of  Lycidas,  and  how  nsifher  god 
can  tell,** — ^modern  critics,  for  the  most  part,  can  only  raise  their  eyes  and 
hands  and  shriek  in  holy  horror.  I  confess  that  I  rather  enjoy  the  worthy 
Boctor^s  slashing  style  of  criticism,  and  eren  think  there  is  something  in 
it.  Possibly  his  remarks  are  narrow  and  grovelling ;  but,  at  least,  they 
have  these  merits: — First,  that  they  are  intelligible;  and,  secondly,  that 
to  answer  them  satisfactorily,  wc  have  to  go  seriously  into  the  philosophy 
of  the  question.  They  can't  bo  answered  by  mere  shrieking  and 
gesticulation ;  but  are  as  tangible  as  pounds,  sMllings,  and  pence.  So 
fur,  they  are  better  tli.m  tiic  prevalent  form  of  criticism,  which  is  a 
competition  to  sec  who  can  sing  tiic  loudest  hymn?,  and  use  the  most 
high-flown  lanpiingp.  There  is,  however,  one  comfort  about  ]\Iilton  and 
Sbakspeare.  They  arc  dead.  They  can't  be  spoilt  by  their  modem 
admirers.  Sbakspeare  thought,  it  may  be,  too  little  of  his  work;  but,  at 
least,  he  Liidii't  .sit  down  of  malice  prepense  to  say,  "  I  will  write 
something  which  shall  make  the  Tiinc:^  or  tlio  Tilr/irajih  declare  that  I  am 
the  leading  poet  of  the  age."  Ho  hnd  some  chance  of  being  simple 
and  .spontaneous.  Nor  was  ho  Ln  the  serious  temptation  of  knowing  that 
whatever  nonsense  he  wrote  would  be  accepted  by  a  circle  of  worshippers 
as  tLuugh  it  Wcrt.  as  infialliblc  as  holy  v.iit.  It  is  the  modern  things  and 
poems  which  we  place  in  our  most  sacred  shrines  which  produce  the  moro 
crying  evils.  The  sects  who  pay  them  reverence  are  scattered  through  all 
classes  of  men,  and  all  schools  of  thought.  "We  have  political,  and  social, 
and  philosophical,  and  artistic  idols, — idols  of  the  cave  and  the  market-place, 
and  the  theatre,  though  ditfering  in  nature  from  those  of  Bacon's  imagina- 
tion,— and  still  more  difficult  to  classify.  Ihc  manufacturers  of  Birmingham 
are  accused  of  exporting  some  to  barbarous  countries  ;  but  they  might, 
one  would  say,  hud  a  suficiont  market  at  home.   Indeed,  I  have  been 
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credibly  infonned  that  certaiii  idolAtroos  rites  have  been  perfonned  witk 
zexuarkable  succcsb  in  a  temple  not  ^lute  bo  distant  fcom  that  town  as  thi 
wilds  of  Timbuctoo.  The  image  s«t  up  on  these  occaslans  vas  the  well- 
kno^,  and  highly  ideal,  representation  of  the  working-man.  He  is,  of 
oonne,  portraited  with  a  gigantic  cerebral  development,  and  with  his  foU 
placed  triumphantly  ou  the  twia-RorpentB,  SaperstitioD  and  Slarery.  The 
high  priests,  who  nflfcct  to  do  him  honoVi  appear  to  bo  of  opinion  thtike 
cigoyB  what  Mr.  Bromung  calls 

Good,  (hide,  sweet,  stupefying  ineenae^inoke— 

the  thicker  and  sweeter  and  stronger  the  better,  and,  wo  may  fear,  a  little 
Btupciymg  also.  They,  moreover,  delight  to  bura  in  ethg}'  before  hini 
certain  wretched  dummies,  decked  with  lawu-sleoves,  and  eoronetrf  and  stars 
and  garters  of  a  tawdry  kind,  and  with  that  imbecile  exprtssion  of 
countenance  which  wo  may  remark  in  the  great  malefactor  of  the  5th  of 
November.  The  weakest  point  about  these  ceremonies  ia  that  the 
worshippers  are  seldom  regaled  with  any  refreshments  stronger  than 
and  eloquence — a  fault  from  which  the  hostile  sect  are  singularly  free. 
That  magnificent  object  of  worship,  the  British  Constitution,  with  iu 
marvellous  checks  and  balances,  its  judicious  mixture  of  mouarchy, 
aristocracy}  and  democracy,  and  the  other  wonderful  propert  ies  which  make 
it,  as  we  know,  the  pride  and  envy  of  the  world,  has  the  disadvantage 
which  attaches  to  the  personi^cation  of  a  rather  vague  abstraction ;  bai 
the  balance  of  enthusiasm  is  fiilly  made  up  by  the  appliances  of  it^ 
devotees  ; — the  rich,  streams  of  turtle  soup  and  venison  and  the  mightT 
libations  of  generous  wine  raise  their  zeal  to  the  highest  pitch.  ^Iuti  in 
those  great  national  festivities,  which  exercise  so  elevating  an  inflnenee 
upon  the  morals  of  the  British  pnblic,  the  two  idols  are  carried  in  solesm 
processions  throngh  our  streets  and  exposed  to  public  veneration  on  the 
hustings,  it  would  puzzle  a  philoeopher  to  say  which  sect  shooU  ^ 
loadest,  or  talks  the  most  magnificent  nonsense.  Perhspe  the  snored 
hymns  which  take  the  form  of  Buncombe,  and  the  sermons  for  which  & 
stump  is  taken  as  the  pulpit,  are  not  always  of  the  most  creditable  kind; 
and  calmer  people  may  fear  that  in  the  shock  of  oj^osing  zealots  tlM 
realities  are  a  little  apt  to  be  forgotten  in  favour  of  the  conventional  types; 
and,  which  is  the  greatest  evil,  tiiat  the  abuse  lavished  upon  the  outward 
symbol  tends  to  lower  oar  respect  Ibr  the  genuine  merits  of  the  tbiog 
represented. 

The  worshippers  of  the  workmg-man,  for  example,  have  been  niber 
startled  by  certain  consequences  drawn  from  their  principles  by  the  vaon 
ignorant  dass  of  zealots*  Before  they  knew  it,  th^  firand  themselves  ySI^ 
committed  to  approving  of  human  sacrifices.  Th^  ezpressed  a  vMi 
ri^teous  abhoixence  of  the  eostom  prevalent  in  some  parts  of  these  isba^ 
where  backsliders  from  the  &ith  have  been  robbed,  or  blinded,  or  actoallT 
put  to  death  by  explosions  of  gonpowder.  No  shadow  of  blame  coold 
attach  to  the  rational  high  priests  of  the  sect,  except,  indeed,  this,  ^ 
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flieir  exaggmted  enloj^es  led  io  an  tmfidr  reftetion  upon  ihe  diseoreiy  of 
these  praetkei ;  the  enemy  was  onl j  too  glad  of  a  ehance  of  Baying,  Behold 
the  god  whom  yon  innte  ns  io  lerere :  has  he  not  a  tinge,  or  rather  more 
than  a  tinge,  of  the  diaholic  natnre  in  his  composition  ?  Does  not  the  real 
natore  of  yonr  worship  come  ont  amongst  these  nnsophisticated  zealots  9 
The  principles  yon  avow  look  infinitelj  reRpectable  in  broad  daylight 
amongst  the  upper  elasses ;  hat  down  in  the  dens  and  secret  places  where 
they  are  canied  out  with  no  lear  of  snch  responsibility,  they  sink  into 
something  not  mneh  better  than  fetish  worship  and  cannibalism.  From 
snch  retorts — whaterer  may  be  their  Tslne — ^the  intelligent  leaders  wonld 
hare  been  qnite  free  if  they  had  abstained  from  idohitiy  and  spoken  the 
nnoolonred  troth.  If,  instead  of  holding  np  the  woridng-man  as  a  model 
of  all  perfection,  they  had  described  him  as  he  is — an  excellent  being 
with  many  rough  and  stnrdy  virtnes,  6nt  nnfiortonately  fond  of  drink  and 
incapable  of  pmdence — every  one  would  have  been  ready  to  take  an 
impartial  view  of  exceptional  crimes ;  and,  moreover,  they  would  hare  had  a 
strong  argument  from  which  they  have  cut  themselTes  off.  If  the  working* 
man  is  an  angel  withM  wings,  our  existing  social  arrangements  must  be 
tolerably  good ;  if,  with  many  good  qualities,  he  comes  very  short  of  thorough 
civiliaation,  then  some  soebl  reforms  are  urgently  needed.  Idolatry,  in 
such  eases,  produces  a  counter'Superstition,  and  makes  the  prejudices  of 
the  unbelievers  as  unfiur  and  vdiement  as  those  of  the  thoroughgoing 
zealots.  For  my  own  part,  howoTer,  I  must  confiBSS  that,  purely  as  a 
matter  of  individual  taste,  I  prefer  this  form  of  superstition  to  its  rival.  It 
may  be  said  that  to  flatter  a  crowd  is  as  bad  as  to  flatter  a  court,  and  that 
a  demagogue  is  as  contemptible  an  animal  as  a  flunkey.  I  have  no  desire 
to  compare  the  two  evils  accurately,  and  to  portion  out  the  shares  of  contempt 
which  we  are  bound  to  bestow  upon  each.  I  would  not,  in  Dr.  Johnson's  rough 
language,  Rettle  the  point  of  precedence  between  a  Ilea  and  another  more 
luimLiitionablo  insect.  But,  on  purely  rcstlietic  grounds,  as  a  matter  of 
personal  taste.  I  prefer  the  h-vTims  snncf  to  the  working-man  to  thoso 
which  arc  sounded  in  honour  of  the  Briusii  Constitution.  Whether  riglitly 
or  wrongly,  a  gentleman  who  gets  up  and  praises  a  class  to  Hvliich  he  does 
not  belong  may  be,  and  freqututly  is,  obeying  a  generous  impulse  ; 
perhaps  he  is  even  pushing  generosity  to  an  extreme,  and  that  is  nn 
action  which  it  is  possible  to  do  gracefully.  But  when  his  advu.^aiy 
arises  to  express  an  excessive  udmiration  for  the  an'angcmeiits  to  which 
his  own  good  fortune  is  owing,  I  think  he  has  a  rather  awkward  appear- 
ance. **  Behold  me,"  he  says  in  effect ;  "  I  have  eaten  a  good  dinner  and  have 
an  excellent  coat  on  my  back ;  I  am  thoroughly  comfortable,  well  off,  and 
prosperous ;  what  a  never-suflicicntly-to-be- admired  state  of  ailaiuB  it  is 
which  gives  me  all  these  good  things  !  What  a  fool  any  one  must  be  who 
veutores  to  complain!  He  ought  to  be  proud  that  I,  and  such  as  me, 
condescend  to  govern  him  ;  to  give  thanks  daily  that  he  does  not  presume, 
like  the  foolish  democrats  of  other  nations,  to  consider  that  his  ovra 
interests  should  bo  preferred  to  mine,  and  that  he  should  even  have  a 


Digitized  by  Google 


694 


IDOLATItY. 


Toioe  in  datermining  the  mode  of  pre&mqg  them.'  Oooeider  it  as  • 
beneficent  airangement  of  Ptovidence  that  I  am  to  be  rich  and  respected, 
and  inflnentlol,  and  you  to  be  my  most  obedient  hnmbk  semnts,  and 
retire,  if  you  havenH  my  luck,  to  live  in  the  workhonae,  or  on  mj  duui^.** 
So  &r  from  saving  that  this  doctrine  is  eironeons,  I  belicTe  it  to  be  in 
many  respecte  peribcUy  sound ;  and  am  as  little  iaTonxable  to  nltra- 
democxatfl  as  to  those  who  beliere  with  Mr.  WeOer's  yonng  nohlftman^ 
-when  he  got  a  penmon  becanae  his  mother's  nnde's  grandfather  had  oiiso 
lighted  the  King's  pipe,  that  whatever  is  is  right.  I  only  say  that  the  semti* 
meni  is  more  difficult  to  express  gracofoUy.  I  do  not  speak  for  a  momenfc 
of  the  rational  admirers  of  our  Constitution,  bat  of  those  idolatois  who 
hold  it  to  bo  perfectly  immaculate  and  incapable  of  improrement ;  and  £ 
venture  to  say  that  their  nonsense  (for  it  is  surely  safe  to  say  that  there  is 
a  good  deal  of  nonsense  on  all  sides  of  evciy  question)  is,  on  the  whole, 
more  repulsive  to  my  tastes  than  that  of  the  opposite  description.  If  it 
v»  iis  still  flourishing,  we  should  still  be  Ixan^ing  pickpockets,  governed  by 
rotteu  lioroiighs,  and  indulging  in  some  old-fusliioned  forms  of  worship 
to  ilic  aK)rc'said  idol,  ^vlnch  the  increasing  common  sense  of  the  age  has 
fortuiiuLely  mauagcJ  lo  iLiiJur  obsolete. 

There  is  another  vaiicty  of  supor.stitioii  which,  to  my  iniud,  t  r.;;illy 
nnnoyin{:,%  though  it  bears  with  it  a  ccilaiu  aspect  of  geucrosr.y  und  public 
rccogiiition  of  merit  which  must  bo  admitted  to  have  its  cLuim.  Some 
great  writer — a  philosopher,  it  may  be,  or  a  novelist,  or  a  poet — works  his 
way  upwards  in  the  world.  lie  delivers  such  a  message  as  comes  within 
his  capacity,  is  abused  and  denounced,  toid  misrepresented,  and  ultinmttiiy 
succeeds  in  founding  a  Bchool.  Wo  begin  by  telhug  a  man  of  any 
originality  that  he  is  a  humbug ;  then  that  he  is  opposed  to  all  orthodox 
opinions  ;  and  finally  declare  that  he  in  iuiailible.  We  convert  him  into  a 
pope,  whoso  lightest  word  is  to  be  received  with  the  re.spcot  due  to 
a  revelation.  "When  a  newspaper  has  occasion  to  quote  his  authority,  it 
calls  him  not  plain  Mi-.  Smith,  but  John  Percy  Smith  (the  addition  *  l  x 
man's  Christian  mmies  being  equivalent  to  giving  him  the  title  of  Right 
Honourable  in  pubUc  esteem),  and  refers  with  humble  accents  to  his 
European  reputation.  We  cannot  touch  upon  poetiy,  or  poliLiciU  cc  aiomy , 
or  whatever  his  particular  walk  may  be,  without  having  his  narao  cast  at 
every  step  in  our  teeth.  He  is  the  standard  by  whom  all  past  and  present 
merit  is  measured — the  Colossus  xmdor  whose  huge  legs  we  petty  men 
peep  about  to  find  ourselves  dishonourable  graves.  The  most  fcroci(»us 
critic  becomes  tame  when  he  is  mentioned,  and  criticizes  ever)-  work  whicli 
lie  condescends  to  publish  in  the  spirit  of  a  modern  artist  before  an 
undoubted  llaffaelle.  We  deal  with  him  something  as  a  certain  y  v  iujvit 
Spaniard,  commemorated  in  Mr.  Borrow's  Bihh^  in  Spain,  treated  Beutham. 
The  "grand  Baintham,"  ho  said,  was  not  merely  a  Solon  and  a  Pluto,  but 
a  Lope  do  Vega ;  and  ho  repudiated  with  indignation  Mr.  Borrow  a  hint 
that,  so  far  iis  regarded  pottry,  Mr.  Beutham  could  scarcely  bo  reckoned 
amongst  the  leading  names  of  the  world*  I'ahnosi  believe  .that  tl»er».  am 
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000116  pttBOOB  ivhose  qualifioatioiis  in  ilial  diredion  ImflMradj^  Bikperiar  to 
BaithanL's,  who  might  be  eertain  of  niuTiefmi  applinse  on  th«ir  first 
fliinige  into  metra.  At  any  xate,  I  am  qvite  Bma  lhatif  half  of  ivhat 
18  said  at  pnhlie  dumeni,  mth  tha  tadt  imdentanding  that  it  is  to  be 
istamed  in  kind,  wars  eren  appiorimately  trae,  the  worid  woiild  be  in 
possession  of  more  Sokms  and  Platoa  and  Lope  de  Togaa  than  have  ever 
ikmislied  mrotiltaaeottsly  at  aaj  known  epooh :  yei  it  wonld  he  rather 
diffionlt  to  make  ont  in  cold  Uood  a  long  list  of  oontmnpoitoiea  xrho  are 
already  seenre  of  immortaUiy.  The  disposition  to  this  partjeolar  hraneh 
of  idoJatiy  is,  I  pKesome,  the  psaetieal  application  of  the  doctnnes  of 
haro-wenq^;  tfaoitgh  I  ikn«y  that  the  man  of  genins  to  whom  the 
popularity  of  that  name  is  doe^  would  repudiate  moat  of  the  imagea  set  np 
far  >Mir  ie¥erenee«  The  heio-worshippers,  whether  their  idoSs  be  of 
timber  or  of  gold,  are  inclined  to  anogate  a  certain  numd  snpariority  to 
the  outside  world.  Yfe,  they  say  in  eCbety  ■aoognixe  uezit  gonaronsly 
and  freely ;  yon  carp  and  sneer  fi»m  a  mean  jeaJov^.  We  love  to  do 
hooonr  to  a  great  man  while  he  is  yet  amongst  os;  yon  keep  yonr  ineense 
till  he  is  dead  and  bnrxed.  We  hold  that  the  world  is  made  better  by 
mighty  ieaehars  of  thought  ^nd  action,  whose  shoe-ktohets  it  is  an 
h<moar  to  unloose ;  and  nothing  is  a  clearer  proof  of  a  eoJd  heart  and 
nanow  spirit  than  an  nnwillingiiefls  to  hail  the  advent  of  tiie  coming 
refomer  and  regenerator  of  mnkind.  Yon  would  haTO  eritiflized  the 
warts  on  Cromwell's  nose  and  the  specks  of  blood  on  Us  collar,  and  have 
finmd  out,  only  when  it  was  too  late,  that  a  man  with  a  wait  on  his  nose  may 
lead  a  good  charge  of  oarahyon  dne  occasion.  To  this  it  mi^,  of  coarse, 
be  replied  that  nothing  is  mm  antageniatie  to  the  true  &i&  than  the 
prevaknee  of  the  sham  artide.  If  yon  fire  off  all  your  rockets  to  announce 
the  mayoor  el  little  Pedlington,  what  are  yoa  to  do  whan  a  true  king  of 
men  makes  his  appearaBce  ?  A  habit  of  gushing  on  aD  occasions  depriTeB 
genuine  emotion  of  all  its  charms.  It  is  not  the  worship  of  heroes, 
I  might  say,  that  is  objectionable ;  but  the  Egyptian  practice  of  wor- 
shippiug  tame  cats  under  the  singular  delusion  that  they  arc  ronring  lions. 
But  I  will  venture  to  go  a  step  further :  I  will  confess  that,  pcrBomilly,  I 
entertain  a  rooted  aversion  to  hero-worship,  and  have  no  extravagant  love 
for  heroes ;  that  I  don't  find  that  there  are  many  giants  in  the  world,  and 
that  those  who  actually  exist  are  only  some  twenty-four  inches  taller 
than  thoir  neighbours,  and  frequently  owe  their  apparent  height  to 
mounting  their  neighbours*  shoulders.  Is  this  view  of  the  world  less 
accurate  or  kss  generous  than  that  which  divides  all  mankind  into  heaven 
sent  heroes  on  one  side  and  mere  helpless  dimimies  on  the  other  ?  which 
assumes  tk  it  lialf  ii  dozen  mon  can  see  and  overj'body  else  is  stone-blind, 
or  good  enough  at  best  to  follow  thoir  leaders  by  some  vague  canino 
instinct  ?  The  question  as  to  the  accumcy  of  the  thoorv'  is  not  to  bo 
solved  in  a  couple  of  [paragraphs ;  without  some  caution  I  might  iiud 
myself  launched  on  a  boundless  sea  of  philosophical  inquiry.  Yet  there 
is  one  simple  consideration  that  may  be  noticed  in  passing.  Every 
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hiBtorian  inevitably  wishes  (o  concentrate  the  light  on  his  principal  figures ; 
his  work  will  gain  in  literary  effect,  even  if  it  losee  in  trath,  by  declaring 
that  the  ily  ou  the  wheel  is  really  the  impelling  power.    If  Canute  bad 
happened  to  give  hie  orders  just  as  the  tide  was  timing,  all  his  oonrtiera 
wotdd  hare  sworn,  and  all  historians  would  have  echoed  the  assertua, 
that  his  command  had  worked  a  miracle.    The  men  who  bad  the  good 
fortcuie  to  be  at  the  top  of  the  tree  in  the  critical  periods  of  the  world's 
growth  have  had  all  the  credit  of  determining  its  Une  of  development 
It  wonld  have  been  a  brave  snbordinate  who  had  avowed  that  he  had 
suggested  a  plan  of  campaign  to  the  first  Napoleon ;  he  would  have  been 
pooh-poohed  by  a  more  formidable  person  than  a  critic.    A  minister, 
indeed,  may,  with  some  fiumess,  claim  the  credit  of  ail  his  snbordiuntes* 
work ;  for  he  wonld  eqoally  suffer  the  penalfy  in  case  of  a  fiulnre. 
Bnt  it  is  not  qnite  so  plain  thai  the  great  lights  in  literature  or  science 
have  so  good  a  claim  to  qneneh  tiie  lights  of  their  inferiors;  that, 
becanse  Newton  was  a  marvellons  mathematician,  we  are  to  Ibiget  all 
the  reasonera  who  had  prepared  the  problem  finr  him,  and  even  guessed 
vagnelj  at  its  solution;  or  thai  Shakspeare^s  ^oiy  is  to  efiace  that 
of  all  the  minor  dramatists  who  are  put  in  gilded  Hveiies  to  repose 
nnmoTod  upon  the  shelTCS  of  every  gentleman's  libraty.    Bight  or 
wrongs  howerer,  it  is  the  way  of  the  world ;  and  that  being  bo,  I 
esnnot  donbt  that  the  great  men,  whatever  their  trae  merit,  haye,  on 
the  whole,  got  more  than  their  fitir  share  of  ^ory,  and  touched  np  tlidr 
own  repntation  with  that  of  all  the  hnmble  snbordhiates  who  helped  thenu 
To  him  that  hath  shall  be  giYen :  the  best  way  to  make  num^  is  to  be 
rich ;  and  nothing  sooeeeds  like  success.   These  are  simple  iSicts,  and  it 
would  be  useless  to  repine  at  a  distribution  of  praise  which  certainly 
makes  history  more  picturesque ;  and,  after  all,  matters  little  to  those  wbo 
have  done  their  work  well  without  a  selfish  wish  for  glory.  A  man,  I 
imagine,  may  be  perfectly  satisfied  If  he  has  added  a  iiBw  solid  bricks  to  a 
useless  edifice,  though  aU  the  honour  is  bestowed  upon  the  lucl^  fellow 
who  happened  to  add  the  crowning  pinnacle.   But  that  the  tone  of  mind 
which  encourages  this  process  should  be  recommended  on  the  score  of 
generosity  dees,  I  own,  surprise  me.  Is  it  generous  to  say  that  WeUingtcm 
won  the  battle  of  Waterloo,  jmd  to  forget  the  rank  and  file  who  had  some- 
thing to  do  with  the  result ;  to  say  nothmg  of  leaving  out  Blucher  and  the 
fmssians?  There  is  much  pmcticsl  convenience  in  having  a  crowd  of 
inagnificant  drudges  to  do  the  dirty  work,  and  an  ornamental  ^ow  or 
two  at  their  head  to  take  all  the  glory,  or,  it  may  be,  all  the  blame ;  to 
serve  as  a  concrete  symbol  of  all  the  complicated  forces  which  are  actixi^ 
in  obscurity  to  help  in  the  general  result:  but  that  it  is  a  plan  to  be 
recommended  on  the  score  of  justice  and  good  Mmg  is  by  no  means  e 
sdf-erident  proposition.  We  often  hear  the  demand  for  equality  condemned 
in  a  similar  spirit,  because  it  shows,  we  are  told,  a  mean  jealousy  of  all 
eminence ;  and  no  one  would  deny  that  such  jealousy  exists,  and,  so  far  as 
it  influences  the  result,  is  mean  and  contemptible  enough.   Yet  there  is 
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ako  another  side  to  tho  argament.  If  we  feel  for  the  humble  as  well  as 
the  exalted,  we  may  find  some  fault  with  aifaogements  which  put  the  mass 
of  qmet  people  in  the  ahadow,  ia  order  that  one  may  eigoy  .the  full  sunshine, 
li  is  well  to  adioire  heroes,  CromweUs  or  Shakqpeaies  or  jpredsrieks ; 
M  the  tmest,  and,  to  my  thinking,  the  most  generous  view  is  that  whieh 
<iAniiti<Mi  to  recogoise  thwi  as  solitary  Inminanos,  aiid  reeognises  the  plain 
&et  that  great  men  are  only  the  hri|^test  stars  in  a  fazilliant  eonstellation* 
They  are  doe  not  to  a  sodden  oneonneeted  onthfeak  of  eneigy,  hut  to  an 
toapTilse  whieh  throws  oat  laany  minor  dosten  and  only  onlmiaates  in 
them.  Natoredoea  not  pat  MoimtBhuie  in  the  aiidstol  the  oentral  plain 
of  Etm^,  bnt  amidst  the  lesser  snaunits  of  the  long  ehain  of  the  Alps. 

The  doetrine  that  all  heroes  are  not  qnite  so  indispensable  as  their 
worshippers  maintain,  and  as  they  sometimes  ftncythemselTes,  is  comfort- 
ing for  another  reason.  It  is  a  blessing  to  hold  that  when  a  great  man 
falls,  the  ehanees  axe  that  we  have  within  this  reahn  five  hmidxed  good  as 
he.  There  is  a  ihvomite  field  of  speenlation  fi>r  eertain  writers  to  ask 
what  would  have  happened,  if  something  had  happened  which  didn't 
happen.  If  Bobespiene's  stoekings,  said  one  pxolbtmd  reasoner,  had  or 
had  not  been  spkahed  on  a  eertain  oeeaeion  (I  forget  which),  the  French 
Bevdution  would  not  have  happened.  If  Cnsar's  boat  had  gone  down 
with  all  his  fortunes,  there  wonld  have  been  no  Boman  empire.  If 
'William  the  Conqueror  had  met  with  bad  weather,  we  Englishmen  should 
have  still  been  nothing  better  than  beer-swillmg  Saxons.  All  these,  or 
some  of  these  faets  may  be  tme ;  and  it  is  pleasant  to  some  minds  to 
repeat  the  old  adage  about  great  events  and  trifling  causes,  and  to  reckon 
up  the  wonderfiilly  small  events  which,  if  th^  had  happened  otherwise, 
would  have  changed  the  whde  history  of  the  world.  I  will  not  say  that 
it  is  not  so;  but  I  think  it  ^ves  us  a  better  ground  for fidth  in  the  fiiture, 
if  we  persuade  ourselves  that  the  world*8  progress  does  not  depend  on  the 
turn  of  a  die  or  the  flight  of  a  bullet ;  and  that  somehow  or  other  wo 
shall  scramble  on  in  a  similar  path,  thongh  it  may  be  we  shall  have  to 
make  a  few  detours,  and  lose  some  valuable  time ;  even  if  our  fiftvourite 
idols  were  all  converted  into  firewood  and  we  had  to  swear  by  the  §preat 
John  Brown  instead  of  the  mighty  Thomas  Smith.  Heroes  are  exceltent 
things  in  their  way ;  but,  to  mj  mind,  the  more  strings  we  have  to  our  bow 
the  more  secure  we  shall  fed ;  and  I  hold  that  there  is  generally  a  fish  or 
two  in  the  sea,  besides  the  big  ones  that  happen  to  have  come  to 
the  surface. 

All  this  verges  on  the  speculatiye ;  but  I  will  hazard  one  more  remark. 
Honour  our  great  men  by  all  means  ;  put  them  in  shrines  and  bum  any 
quantity  of  incense  before  them ;  but  there  is  a  fiict  about  them  which  is 
-v^  orth  rtmcmljcring.  We  never  really  get  the  full  value  out  of  a  man  till 
we  liiivo  to  some  extent  tiilu  n  his  measure,  and  know  what  part  of  our  idol 
ia  uiiido  of  true  metal  and  what  part  of  clay.  The  wisest  and  the  best  of 
men  liavc  only  seen  part  of  tlic  truth ;  and  require  to  bo  corrected  and 
supplemented  before  tlieir  teaching  can  be  heartily  accepted.    So  long  as 
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ire  m  in  the  ferdd  atage  of  idolatiy,  and  fimey  ibai  iro  liaye  Uia  kej 
wbicb  nnkieks  aU  xiddles,  we  aie  imder  a  delusion,  and  we  have  not  teaUy 
derived  the  greatest  possible  profit  from  our  teacher.  It  is  not  till  wa  can 
place  ourselves  outside  his  work,  compare  it  with  that  of  other  men,  and 
see  where  it  fiJls  short  as  well  aa  where  it  is  satis&etoiy,  that  we  teallf 
know  what  it  is  worth.  It  seems  presomptaons  in  the  pigmy  to  eiitkiie 
the  giant ;  bat  the  best  thing  that  the  giant  can  do  is  to  pat  the  pigmy  in  a 
position  to  judge  of  his  merits.  Kobody  living — it  is  meet  probaUa— ^ 
equal  to  Shakspeare  as  a  poet  or  to  Newton  as  a  mathematician ;  but  our 
knowledge  and  taste  haye  so  fiur  profited  by  their  labour  that  we  can  apeak 
with  confidenoe  as  to  the  measure  of  their  merits.  We  do  not  presume,  in 
doing  80,  to  set  ourselves  up  as  theur  equals  or  as  worthy  to  be  mentioned 
in  the  same  year  with  them ;  But  we  are  doing'them  the  highest  booour  in 
proving  that  we  have  learnt  to  criticize  instead  of  worshipping. 

Therefore  I  hold  that  the  prevailiug  idolatry  of  certain  groat  names  is, 
in  truth,  a  very  bad  homage  to  their  merits.  I  protest  against  the 
indignant  orthodoxy  with  which  certain  sects  rage  against  all  heretics, 
and  shriek  in  holy  honor  at  any  suggeaticm  thai  some  logician  may  have 
made  a  blunder,  or  taken  a  partial  view,  or  that  some  poet  may  have 
sinned  against  good  taste  and  common  sense.  If— begging  pardon  for  so 
wild  an  hypothesis— the  present  writer  were  a  great,  and  at  the  same  timo 
a  magnanimous  man,  he  would  think  it  the  best  proof  of  his  success  tbat 
he  had  raised  np  disciples  capable  of  standing  on  their  own  lef^  and 
mixing  admiration  with  fair  criticism :  always,  of  course,  nssnming  that 
he  was  not,  as  is  much  more  probable,  completely  spoilt  by  cxcestiive 
adulation.  For  the  worst  evil  of  idolatry  of  this  kiul  is,  that  it  injures 
the  object  of  our  reverence  as  uiuch  as  the  devotees  ;  and  that  it  fre- 
quently happens  that  the  idol  turns  out  to  be  lottcn  just  as  wo  hope  that 
he  is  ripe. 

A  CYNIC. 


Digitized  by  Google 


I  HAD  often,  yrbSM  walkmg  ihioizgli  the  flmaller  sireeta  of  Pteri8»  and  more 
espedally  tfarough  thoee  nearest  to  IbebairiereB  or  einmii  walls  of  the  eity, 
had  my  attention  anesfced  by  a  olass  of  booses  as  yet  nondescript,  and  of 
an  altogether  peeoliar  appearance. 

One  of  these,  larger  than  most  others  of  the  sort,  had  for  that  reason, 
periiaps,  more  thoroughly  attraoted  my  notice.  It  iras  sitoated  close  to 

the  BoiB  do  Yxncennes,  in  the  Bne  A  :  a  nanov,  decrepit  street,  some 

half'a-mile  long,  doll  as  the  catacombs,  and  CToiy  bit  as  dirty ;  fall  of  hooses 
mnnixig  to  seed,  and  of  shops  in  the  last  stage  of  consomiiion,  and  pared, 
as  though  for  the  sins  of  its  inhabitants,  with  those  small,  knobbj,  gritty 
stones  that  enhance  the  eomlbrt  of  walking  in  the  same  measure  as  a  pair 
of  boots  lined  with  pardied  peas.  The  house  to  which  I  have  alluded 
stood  at  one  of  the  extremities  of  this  dismal  thoronghfiue.  It  was  laige, 
strongly  hoilt,  and  of  four  storeys  high.  Fainted  from  roof  to  floor  in 
glaring  white,  its  aspect  was  deaa,  as  compared  to  the  dweUings  which 
neighbonred  it;  but — and  this  it  was  that  first  fixed  my  attention— the 
forty  and  odd  windows  that  looked  ficom  it  to  the  street  were  all  herme* 
tically  closed  with  wooden  shutters,  protected  in  some  cases  I  y  thick 
pcrpendienhur  bars  of  iron. 

There  was  something  chill  and  gloomy  in  this  arrangement,  which  shut 
out  all  the  rays  of  the  son,  and  reiled  from  the  passer-by  erery  trace  of  the 
life  which  one  felt  mast  exist  behind  the  cold  face  of  this  habitation.  If  I 
may  say  so,  the  house  scorned  blind. 

It  had  two  doors  :  the  one,  small,  was  apparently  a  private  entrance  ; 
the  other,  largo,  and  sunnoiinted  by  a  formidable  row  of  iruu  spikes, 
seemed  destined  to  admit  carriages.  Above  it  one  could  read  the  words, 
Maison  de  Sduie. 

I  had  often  heard,  during  niy  ntay  in  France,  of  the  maisons  do  santo. 
They  liad  betu  mentioned  to  mt  us  private  mad-houseH  ;  but  the  enormous 
number  of  them  I  had  seen  in  Paris  had  led  mo  to  fancy,  or  at  least  to 
hope,  that  this  definition  miclit  bo  iucorruct.  Accordingly,  after  mv  lirst 
sight  of  the  establishmc  iil  i  have  just  described,  I  renewed  my  mij^uiries, 
but  this  time  more  seriously  and  more  minutely. 

A  m;tihun  do  sante,  I  was  then  told,  is  au  asylum  for  people  of  any 
condition,  but  prmcipaily  lor  the  rich,  who,  from  bodily  or  mental  infirmi- 
ties, or  from  certain  other  causes,  arc  deemed  by  society,  or  by  the  rulers 
thereof,  better  under  lock  and  key  than  at  large. 

If  a  man  of  fortune  or  position  go  mad  or  become  epileptic,  and  bis 
family  bo  unwilling  to  contiuo  him  at  Chareuton,  or  Bicetre,  it  sends  him 
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to  a  maison  de  sant^  ;  if  a  man  be  old,  inTaiid,  or  paralytic,  and  reqmre 
more  care  tlian  his  relations  are  able  or  disposed  to  give  him,  they  will  send 
him  there  too ;  if  a  yoimg  apendthiift  nm  heaTilj  into  dehi,  his  fineQd8,to 
core  him  of  his  eKtravaganeei  will  oiften  confine  him  for  a  year  or  two  m 
one  of  these  hooses ;  and  if  a  jomig  lady  draw  down  ttpon  herself,  hy  0000 
misadyentnre,  too  msrked  an  amount  of  pablie  attention,  it  is  geiMnllj 
nnder  the  roof  of  a  maiaon  de  Bant6  that  her  parents  will  edipse  her. 

JigjKOkt  if  a  deUor  of  some  means  be  sent  to  Cfiehy,  and  fiui  lui 
oaptinty  nn^easant,  he  will  often  ask,  on  the  grannd  of  itt-healtb,  to  In 
removed  to  a  retraat  of  this  kind;  piisonecs  in  a  good  sodal  p08itioii»  tsi 
under  eonfinement  for  misdemeanors,  tneh  as  breaches  of  the  ftmt 
daellang,  or  tnmigieesioii  of  the  press  laws,  will  often  do  the  same  tUn^ 
and  on  the  eertifieate  of  two  doetofs  (providing  also  that  they  have  fone 
little  interest  without  to  second  their  demand  at  the  Hinistiy  of  At 
Interior),  their  request  will  nsnally  be  granted. 

**  From  these  petitions  to  be  admitted  to  them,"  added  the  peoon 
intenogating,  *'yoii  may  oonclnde  that  maisons  de  santi  are  ratlar 
agreeable  phwes,  and  indeed  some  of  them  are ;  Ibr  atthoq^  there  w 
certainly  a  good  many  which  are  no  better  than  prnrate  mad-honseSrXit 
there  are  othen — and  to  these  it  is  that  resort  the  genteel  defcelUar 
dueUists,  and  others  IhaTc  named — which  are,  in  point  of  fiMt,  neither  sum 
nor  less  than  boarding-houses,  and  very  samptnoos  ones  too.  Ihe  aput* 
ments  in  them  are  handsome,  the  gardens  extensiTe  and  well  kep^  ^ 
living  eicellenty  and  the  charges  necessarily  high,  Tar^  log  nsnally  tm  400 
fiancs  to  600  francs  (161.  to  2iL)  a  moDth.  Tbib  only  priTaftion  ciir^ 
the  inmates  can  wit  complain  is  that  of  liberty,  and  of  this  even  they  «• 
seldom  wholly  deprived,  Ibr  the  diiectors  of  the  "B^rnms  de  asnt^  liboN 
interest  it  natorally  is  to  keep  on  good  torms  with  their  boaxdeis, 
nnfreqnently  aUow  the  latter  to  go  and  walk  abont  the  town  as  tb^ 
please,  always,  however,  electing  from  them  the  pledge  oi  their  wofd  cf 
honour  to  retom ;  for  it  mnst  be  borne  in  mind  that  the  director,  being 
responsible  to  justice  for  aU  the  prisoners  who  are  allowed  to  ondergo  io 
his  house  the  term  of  their  captivity,  would,  in  the  event  of  the  escape 
of  one  of  tbcm,  not  only  forfeit  his  licence,  but  also  subject  himself  to 
a  heavy  fmo  and  possibly  to  a  few  months'  imprisoumcut.  MoreOTSTt 
bcsido  tlie  chances — very  sligbt,  in  truth — of  a  bn.  ;\c]i  of  parole  oa  thft 
part  of  one  of  his  inmates,  the  doctor  of  a  moison  de  Siintc  has  to  IW 
the  risk,  if  his  boarder  be  a  debtor,  of  Ujl  latter  bemg  perceived  in  tfcft 
streets  bv  the  creditors  who  h;ivc  incai  Li  rated  Luiii  ;  in  \\  bicU  case,  if 
can  be  proved  that  the  pretended  puUcui  has  been  alluwud  more  latitod* 
than  is  consistent  with  the  state  of  health  in  which  he  is  supposed 
to  be  by  tlio  ccrtilicuU  that  procured  his  translation  from  prison,  hiM 
creditor  muy  nut  only  caus(  Inm  to  be  at  oiice  returned  to  jail,  but  TCAJ 
also,  if  he  pleafic,  prosecute  the  tuu  iiidulgeut  owner  of  the  boarding-boofie 
before  tbo  tribunal  of  correctional  police." 

A  somewhat  comic  instance  of  thin  occuircd  a  £ew  years  s^o  is  ^ 
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eaaa  of     Englishman,  Loid  B—  C  ,  irho,  being  hMd  ojw  mi* 

in  debt)  wis  airestod  at  the  siiii  of  some  "Btamtau  and  mnli  to  Glidiy. 
Fiiidmg  fhe  sojourn  inthin  ibe  whUs  of  a  idutemMdiad  oeU  a  natter  of 
some  disoomftiri,  biB  lardsliip,  ^o  was  of  an  tmaginattvt  tarn  of  mind, 
feigned  sickness,  and  got  a  eoaple  of  obliging  doetois  to  affizm  tbat  bo 
-svould  be  nmmng  the  gravest  dangers  in  lemaining  an  boar  longer  in 
prison.  On  the  strength  of  this  grievous  oeriifieate  the  Minister  of  the 
Interior  allowed  the  noble  lord  to  be  removed  to  a  maison  de  sant^  near 
the  C  h  iuips  El>^6fes :  and  hero  the  leech's  craft  wronght  such  wonders  with 
him,  thill  a  wa-k  or  tv  o  lat«  r  a  certain  tradesman,  in  whose  books  he 
occupied  'd  prc-emiucutly  cunspiciious  positiojj,  was  not  a  little  surprised 
at  seeing  the  easy-minded  noblLman,  wiiom  he  imagiue  l  to  be  gi'oani!;^ 
behind  the  bars  of  a  prison,  tj^uietly  enjoying  imnaeif  in  a  hos.  ui  Lhu 
opera. 

"Ah,  iih  !  "  said  he,  with  a  chuckK  ,  "  I  may  now  piciiumo  one  of  two 
things :  either  my  lord  hm  paid  my  bill  iiito  court  and  been  consequently 
let  free,  or  he  has  found  means  to  slip  bis  cables  and  escape ;  in  which 
case  tho  Rovemor  of  Clichy,  as  responsible  for  his  person,  will  have  to 
satisfy  my  claims.  Hurrah  I  In  either  event  I  am  safe  for  my  money." 
And  the  exuberant  shopkeeper  started  oil',  as  ^t  as  a  cab  could  carry 
him,  to  the  debtor's  jail. 

*'  Lord  13  C — ?  "  he  asked,  rushing  headlong  into  the  porter's 

lodge.    "Is  ho  here?" 

*' Dangeroui-1}  ill."  was  the  reply.  "Gone  mad,  I  believe,  under  the 
rigouis  of  his  couiinement,  and  removed,  a  few  da^s  ago,  to  a  lunatic 
asylum  under  a  medical  certificate." 

*•  Dangerously  ill !  Mad !  "  roared  the  indignant  tradesman.  "  Why,  I 
have  just  seen  him  clapping  his  liands  at  the  theatre  1  " 

*'  Ah  !  tant  mieux,"  answered  the  oflScial ;  but  then  what  was  the 
good  of  coming  to  ask  me  if  he  were  here  ?  "  and  he  banged  the  gate. 

Foaming  with  rage  at  feeling  himself  fooled,  tho  baffled  creditor  ran 

oil'  to  take  counsel  with  the  score  of  other  purveyors  o£  Xiord  B  0   

in  the  same  predicament  as  himself. 

**  We  must  take  things  coolly,"  said  one ;  for  if  we  go  and  complain 
on  the  spot,  tho  doctor  with  whom  Milord  is  staying  will  not  fail  to  say 
that  his  patient's  spirits  were  so  low  that  he  had  prescribed  a  little 
amusement  as  positively  necessary  to  cheer  him ;  if,  however,  we  set  a 

watch  upon  the  Maison  D  ,  and  acquire  the  certain  proof  that  our 

debtor's  illness  is  a  sham,  and  that  he  is  allowed  to  run  wild  as  he  pleases, 
we  ean  then  come  down  upon  him  with  every  chance  of  su(K;ess.  Patience !  " 

This  golden  advioe  was  followed.  Turn  by  turn  and  day  after  day 
«ach  of  the  creditors  posted  himself  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  maison 
de  sant^ ;  and  a  fortnight  later,  the  unsuspecting  nobleman,  who  daily  and 
nightly  went  to  raoes,  dinneiSi  balls  and  theatres,  as  though  he  had  never 
owed  a  sizpenoe  in  his  life,  was  unpleasantly  shocked  at  finding  himself 
hatried  back  to  the  Boo  Cliehy,  whilei  the  dootor  who  had  kept  him  was 
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Q0II6  the  1MB  to  at  being  eondemncd  to  a  fine  of  a  thogsand  fstuM  u  i 
lesson  bow  to  modify  his  preMiiptioiis  better. 

This  example,  to  wliidi  one  mmy  find  many  eimiiar,  wiU  serve  to  gire 
yoa  an  idea  of  what  some  maisont  de  eante  aie ;  "  bnt»*'  eontinaed  m; 
iiiendi  ainsa  que  fiigot  et  figot*  il  y  a  maison  et  maisoxk ;  **  and  besides 
tbofle  liousea  which  an  mtte  asyloms,  and  those  which  aere  eoaafartahb 
hotels,  there  is  another  ehse  of  house*  beating  the  same  generio  name,biiliD 
whieh,  along  with  idiots  and  hmatios,  aie  often  confined  for  weeks,  moBih^ 
yeata  sometimes^  men  who  are  nather  mad  nor  enlprite,  hoi  whose  nm^ 
fortune  it  has  been  to  qiiarrel  with  infloential  ficiends,  or  to  bring  iliaoi- 
selvee  by  a  too  candid  exprseskm  of  ]^litiea]  feeUng  nnder  the  noticed 
the  prefect  of  police. 

In  order  to  nnderstand  this,  yon  most  fonn  to  yonrself  an  exaetidis 
of  the  way  in  which  we  are  mled  in  iVanee.  Binee  ISSSperaoiial  seeeiily 
as  well  as  public  libsrty  has  ceased  to  esist.  Living  in  eosatant  te  of 
riots  and  revolations,  the  Qoremment  mles  by  means  of  a  rod  of  ins* 
The  maintenance  of  order,  or  rather  of  tenor,  is  its  guiding  pimctple ;  asd 
to  keep  the  people  in  a  state  of  wholesome  dise^line,  every  means,  vifiiiai 
exception,  are  made  use  of  by  the  authorities,  who  all,  firom  the  Emperoc 
down  to  the  pmuest  village  mayinr,  ezeroise  a  despotism  against  which  it  ii 
impossible  to  kick  or  even  to  protest  without  danger. 

Yon  cannot  here  enoonce  an  opinion  as  you  would  in  En^bnd,  inda- 
pendeutly,  carelessly,  firedy.  If  discontented  with  or  wronged  by  sosit 
one  in  power,  yoa  most  be  exceedin^y  cautions  in  expressiug  your 
disBatisfSftctum,  or,  to  be  more  prudent,  jou  had  better  not  express  it  stiU: 
for  unless  you  be  a'Benyer,  a  Thiers,  a  Joles  Favre,  or  some  one  nbflN 
high  social  position,  lame,  or  connections  wUl  guarantee  him  against  bdi^ 
molested,  you  can  never  be  sure  but  that  some  nigbt  yon  may  be  driws 
off  to  the  *'  Fr^ture  de  Police/'  and  thence  consigned,  under  a  ceM- 
cate  of  two  Government  doctors,  to  a  maison  de  sant^.  Instances  of  tiiis 
revolting  kind  have  occurred  often,  and  will  occur  often  again  so  hung  » 
France  is  not  gifted  with  free  instttutions :  for 

A  sceptre  snntched  with  au  unruly  liauU 
Host  be  as  boitterouily  natatained  m  gaiacd ; 
And  he  that  ctaads  apon  a  dippeiy  place. 
Blokes  nice  of  no  vUc  hold  to  stay  him  op. 

Once  shut  up  by  order  of  the  police,  heaven  help  yon  !  for  your  chancsi 

of  rt  gaiuiug  your  liberty  are  small  indeed.  There  is  no  free  press  to  tak« 
up  your  case,  aud  stir  up  public  indignation  in  your  behalf.  "Were  even 
your  plight  known  to  the  best-ditiposed  of  newspaper  lJii<ms.  he  couW 
never  risk  a  line  and  the  mWtdictiou  of  his  paper  in  taking  up  the  cndgfls 
for  you.  Your  only  chanccB  of  getting  loose  would  therefore  ho  ia  an 
escape,  or  in  the  private  intervention  of  some  respectahle  hivud  lioarlr  or 
distantly  connected  with  the  authorities,  aud  who  would  couBcnt  to  hud 
himself  rei^ponsihlc  fur  your  future  quiet  behaviour,  or  promise  thatJOl 
bhuuld  immediately  quit  the  country. 
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One  finda  In  hitioxy  thai  ii  was  in  the  time  of  Napoleon  L  that 
maieons  de  aant^  first  played  an  important  part  in  tho  goyemment  aa 
private  State  prisons.  Thej  replaced  the  Bastille  and  the  **leUre$  de 
caehety"  so  mneh  in  honour  in  the  last  century,  and  vera  mado  by  Foaohd 
to  serve  the  ends  of  more  than  one  politaoal  ^llasy.  In  1802»  the  Prince 
de  Polignac,  afterwards  so  fiunons  as  Prime  Ifinister  of  Charles  X.,  was 
oondemned  for  conspiracy  to  two  years'  imprisonment ;  hut  at  the  end  of 
that  time,  instead  of  regaiuiug  his  liberty,  be  was  removed  with  his 
brother  to  a  maison  de  sant^,  where  they  both  remamed  incarcerated  ten 
years,  their  captivity  only  ending,  in  fact,  with  tho  reign  of  the  Emperor. 
MdUe.  de  Narbonne  Fritzlar,  too,  the  lovely  Duchess  of  Chevrouse,  somo 
time  maid  of  honour  to  the  Empress  Jo.^cphine,  wim,  in  1808,  cloistered  in 
a  maison  de  santt',  on  account  of  the  political  aversion  she  had  evinced 
for  Jjouapnrtc  ;  and,  acjain,  it  was  from  a  private  lunatic  asylum,  iu 
which  liu  Ii;id  hccii  m:iny  years  urbiUarily  coufinud,  that  General  ^.lallet 
escaped  on  the  night  of  October  28,  1812,  whilst  the  Grand  Army  was  in 
Russia,  aud  attempted  that  cmip  d'etnt  wLii  h,  ill-organized  ns  it  was,  very 
nearly  succeeded  in  overthrowing  tho  Gove nnjirnt.  Under  tiic  i^ourbous, 
up  to  18H0,  it  was  tho  turn  of  the  Bonapuitists  to  WW  tlio  maisons  de  sant^  ; 
under  L  )uis  I'hilippe  the  Republicans  and  the  Legitimists  were  more  or 
less  shut  iqi  m  tliuiu  ;  and  since  the  establishment  of  the  Se<  ni]  !^un  it 
has  becii  towards  tho  persecution  of  political  writers  in  coudIit  iiuv .  .iii  jhts, 
or  of  too  free-thinking  students,  that  maisuns  de  sante  have  been  directed. 

*'  Are  there  any  means  of  visiting  these  houses  ?"  I  asked. 

"Yes,"  was  tho  answer;  "but  it  is  generally  difficult.  Those  who 
have  friends  under  confinement  are  seldom  allowed  to  see  them  except  in 
a  special  parlour ;  and  to  go  over  the  establishment,  it  mostly  requires  to 
be  either  a  friend  of  the  director  or  a  Government  inspector." 

**  But  to  me,  then,  as  a  foreigner,  there  are  no  ways  open  ?  " 

"  If  you  like,  we  ran  do  this,"  proposed  my  French  acquaintance : 
**  we  can  go  to  a  maifson  de  saute,  under  the  pretext  of  wishing  to  board  a 
friend  there  ;  and  then,  although  I  woLihl  not  vouch  for  it,  the  owner  will 
possibly,  out  ul  politeness,  ahow  us  a  glimpse  of  his  premises." 

This  advice  seemed  feasible  to  me,  and  half-aii-huur  afterwards  we 

were  rolling  along  tho  Hue  A  in  a  fly,  that  deposited  us  at  the  door  of 

the  maison  de  sante  which  had  especially  aroused  my  attention.  Our  ring 
was  answered  by  a  sharp-looking  servant  in  a  blue  apron,  and  we  found 
ourselves  in  a  bright,  stone-paved  entrance-hall,  giving  view  on  to  a  garden, 
the  very  reverse,  I  must  say,  of  anything  I  should  have  expected  from 
the  outward  look  of  the  house.  A  balmy  scent  of  roses  stdK'  refreshingly 
towards  us  ;  a  few  spruce  flower-beds,  decked  with  smart  geraniums,  and 
bordered  by  alleys  of  clean  yellow  Band,  n^n  etod  onr  eyes  ;  and  a  couple  of 
happy,  chattering  parrots,  who  were  strutting  about  unfettered  and  free,  gave 
to  the  place  an  air  of  cheerfnlneps  and  comfort.  We  handed  our  card^i  to 
the  servant,  and  a  few  niinutt  s  after  were  shown  into  the  director's  FtTidy. 

]>r«  £  wan  a  man  of  middle  height,  well  built,  and  naturally 
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powerfbl;  but  a  flallow  free,  a  drde  of  lilack  round  6m1i  of  Ub  «jeB,  and 
a  Mmewliat  ungauly  stoop,  g^TO  liim  aft  air  of  prematere  delaKly.  ib 
seemed  about  fi%,  and  there  was  in  bis  namiflra  aad  in  his  tone  aU  the 
nnetiums  politeiiess  of  a  man  who  has  seen  a  gnai  deal  of  Itfn  and  of  good 
soeieij.  He  seldom  spoke  without  smiling^  and  he  smiled  so  pleassntjy 
that,  had  it  not  been  for  sn  airikward  tnek  he  had  of  keeping  1^  ejee  on 
the  gnmndfiie  would  have  enlisted  one's  oonfidenee  at  onee.  LLhiapesson 
he  was  sempnloosl j  neat  |  his  drsss  was  qntet  and  in  good  taste ;  and 
from  his  htttton-hole  peeped  the  ineritaUetibbon  of  the  I^gkm  of  Hdnoor* 

He  threw  a  rapid  but  shrewd  ^anoe  at  ns  as  we  entered,  and  eour* 
teottsly  motioned  to  ns  to  be  seated. 

I  fofget  (he  pieeise  tenns  of  the  stoty  we  ibfged  to  ezente  our  tivt; 
bnt  I  think  we  supposed  theensteneeof  a  rnvtoslfiiend  suddenly  afttaehed 
with  insanitj,  and  for  iHiom  we  wished  to  find  a  quiet  retaceat  otlier  then 
a  mere  lunatio  aeylam.  We  tenninated  our  fiUe  by  a  poUte  request  to 
be  allowed  to  judge  for  ourselves  whether  the  estsUishmflnt  eoold  oAr 
those  eomforfai  of  which  we  were  in  sesreh. 

*<  Have  yon  a  certificate  to  pro?e  the  insanity  of  the  poison  whom  yoi 
wish  to  Beolude     asked  the  direetor. 

*»  Yes,"  said  my  friendy  coolly.  • 

'*  And  signed  by  two  French  doctors  ?  " 

"  Yea,  by  two  French  doctors.** 

•<  I  shall  have  great  pleasure  then  in  diowing  you  over  my  house/'  sud 

Dr.  E  ,  rising ;  and  after  taking  a  laige  key  from  the  top  of  his  deel^ 

added,  borriedly,  This,  gentlemen,  is  not,  as  yon  knowj  a  t^nmmm 
mad-house  ;  it  is  a  honse  of  conTalescence  and  of  retreat.  I  have  eerend 
boarders  who  have  come  here  to  seek  a  little  repose  after  nerrona  excite* 
ment  or  after  too  hard  hndn-woik,  and  who  will  leave  me  as  soon  as  tiMJ 
liave  snffioienily  rested.  I  must  beg  yon,  therefore,  not  to  be  aRtoniBhed 
if  you  see  in  the  gardens  men  who  have  neither  the  air  nor  the  gait  of 
lunatics.  There  are  others,"  continued  the  doctor,  with  a  sligibtt  shiug  of 
the  shoulders  and  a  pitying  smile, — **  There  are  others  who  may  seem  to 
you  at  first  sight  to  be  of  sound  mind,  and  who  may  eren  tell  jou  that 
tiiey  are  confined  here  unjustly  and  from  infamous  motives ;  Lui  I  need 
not  tell  you  that  such  labour  under  a  most  deplorable  hallncinatioD,  as  it 
is  quite  impossible  to  detain  here  against  his  will  any  man  who  is  not 
notoriously  insane." 

We  both  bowed,  and,  after  this  Httle  pieiice,  the  doctor  led  the  wiy 
down  the  staircase  through  the  sunny  garden  we  had  admired,  and  stopped 
on  the  left  before  a  small  door  shaded  with  ivy. 

<*My  establidmient,"  he  explained,  "is  divided  into  four  divisioDs: 
that  into  iriiich  we  are  about  to  enter  is  the  second^  reserved  for  those  vho 
are  neatly  cured,  or  for  those  who  are  sufficiently  harmless  in  their  madness 
to  need  no  restraint."  And  so  saying  he  tiunw  open  the  doar»  taking esM> 
however,  to  relock  it  well  alter  him. 

Seaieely  had  we  entered  the  garden  of  this  second  section,  when  three 
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inniftfaMi^  wbo  wm  wftOdog  side  by  nde  and  smokuigi  stopped  short  and 
Uontlj  aooostod  tbe  dixeetor. 

**  When  are  yon  going  to  let  me  ont  ?  *'  eried  the  firti. 

««Yoa  pronuBed  me  my  zekase  a  forfcmglht  ago  I"  exdatmed  tbe 
fleoond. 

**  Have  you  aent  off  my  last  letter  ?  **  asked  the  third. 
-  At  the  first  moment^  and  jndgiag  them  more  from  the  abmptness  of 
their  tone  and  the  exceeding  shabbiness  of  their  elothee  than  from  their 
&ceBj  I  set  down  these  men  for  maniacs ;  bat  a  second  look  showed  me 
that  I  was  mistaken.   If  mad,  they  were,  for  the  time  at  least,  in  perfect 

poBsession  of  their  senses.  The  sight  of  Dr.  E  seemed  to  have  ezdted 

them,  bat  there  was  no  insanity  in  the  iixitation  that  Reamed  in  their 
featores.  They  remained  perfectly  qniet,  and  the  director  treated  them 
with  greater  respect  than  ho  woold  haye  shown  to  common  lonaties. 

**  You  win  excuse  me,  gentlemen,"  said  he,  uncovering  himself  before 
them,  and  speaking  with  the  most  insinuating  politeness — "  You  will  excuse 
me  if  I  be  miablo  to  converse  with  you  at  this  moment,  for,  as  yon 
see,  I  liavo  visitors,  but  by-ftnd-by  " 

A  contemptuous  laugh  cut  liim  short.  **  Oh,  yes,  the  old  story !  '* 
cried  one.  You  say  '  by-and-by,'  and  then  you  never  come  near  as  once 
in  a  month."    The  doctor  hurried  on,  coloaiing,  and  we  followed. 

A  tall  man  with  a  handsome,  thonghtfdl  fece,  raised  his  hat  as  we 
passed,  but  without  pausing  in  his  walk. 

**  Is  that  person  mad  ?  "  I  inquired  of  the  director,  who  had  answered 
the  bow  with  a  friendly  wave  of  the  hand. 

*'  Yes,"  replied  he,  nodding  ;  *'  but  he  has  lucid  inter^'als.'* 

The  had  seemed  to  mo  as  intelligent  as  any  one  at  iar^o ;  but  we 
vvciu  "iiiLf  too  fast  for  mc  to  examine  Iiim  very  closely,  and  my  reflections 
on  him  were  suJdoiily  iiitLiruptod  by  the  pell-mcU  urnval  of  three  or  four 
idiots — genuine  oiu  s  this  (ime — w]io  siiiTOunded  us  with  demonstrations  of 
the  most  cxubtraut  ddiLrht,  and  msistcd  upon  shaking  hands  with  u.s.  All 
asked  to  be  let  loose  iiiimediately  ;  and  it  was  only  under  the  implicit 
promise  that  they  should  regain  their  Uberty  that  very  afternoon,  tiiat  they 
suffered  us  to  proceed. 

*'  How  lonj^  iius  e  you  been  here  ?  '  said  i  to  one  with  white  hair  and  a 
jo\ial  face. 

**  Thirty-seven  years,"  he  answered  qui(  Idy.    "  I  came  hero  in  1820, 
but  my  brother  is  coming  to  fetch  mo  to-moi  i  ()\v,  ,iiid  then  I  shall  cross  the 
*    sea  in  a  boat  of  my  own  invention,  a  beauty,  \sith  blue  sides  and  a  wheel 
in  the  middle."    And  the  meny  old  idiot  ran  off  laughing  and  rubbing 
his  hands. 

*'  His  brother  has  been  dead  and  buried  these  fifteen  years,"  whispered 

the  doctor. 

The  gai'den  in  which  we  were  was  about  fifty  yards  long  by  thirty. 
There  wure  no  flowers  in  it,  but  a  profusion  of  lilac-trees  and  a  few 
acacias  threw  a  pleasing  shade  over  the  gravel  paths.   An  abrupt  turn 
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in  0110  of  1]iB0e1iffOQ|^uiii  flight  ola  gronpof  firo'oir  nsfilianlBpliynig 
at  caids  on  a  stone  Idzm.  A  man  with  a  Una  upim  wad  a  in  lua  bdt 
sat  by  them  leading  the  paper  and  gmoking  a  day  pipe.  9da»  I  ftand, 
waa  the  goaidian  of  the  di'riflfan.  He  had  nearly  twen^  paitienta  nndar 
his  Bureyance ;  .bnt  it  airnck  me  that  the  anperriaion  he  exerdaed  over 
them  was  none  of  the  moitwafcehfiil.  Perhaps  it  wae  he  hneirinlh  nhom 
he  had.  to  deal ;  bnt  eerftunly,  had  a  huatia  been  bo  minded,  he  noald 
have  had  abondaat  time  to  tLsy  another  irilhoat  the  kaepar  iaksSeiaf 
with  him. 

The  playera  stood  np,  and  the  eervaol  hid  his  pipe  and  his  pi^ 
at  our  appr(»ioh. 

« Is  acoy  one  in  Ihe  dirawing-ioom?  "  asked  iba  doeter,  thnwiiK  i 
vexed  loak  ait  -the  servaaii  who  was  apparantty  breaking  a  regabtion  ia 
smoking. 

Yes>  str»*'  was  tin  answer ;  '*  two  gentlemen  sm  plapug  at  dzaagMi 
there/' 

The  apartment  gratiAad  with  the  enphemionB  name  of  draafing-xtMBi, 
l(fi>ked  in  all  points  like  a  tbird-dase  waittng-ioom  at  a  eomrtry  laihnqr- 
Btation  in  Fraaee.  A  large  sonnd  taUe  oeoiq[ned  its  oentn,  and  wu 
sniTonnded  by  a  aeovB  of  -dd-fiohioned  dairs«  eovered  with  &dedwefn^ 
velvet.  The  walla  were  whitewaabed,  and  hi  a  eomer  stood  a  laiga  iioa 
atOTc,  proteeied  by  a  tonidaUe  grating  of  wira*worky  deattasd  no  doubt 
to  keep  the  Itmaties  from  playing  with  the  fire.  The  two  patienis,  dio 
were  playing  at  dzasghts,  seemed  qdet  and  jnoflendve:  had  Z  mdlbsm 
elaei^ere  than  in  a  maiaon  de  sant^,  I  dionld  never  have  anapeeted  tbes 
of  nnsonndnesa  of  mind ;  and»  as  it  was,  I  have  nothing  bnt  the  aaanriaet 
of  the  director  to  guarantee  me  that  they  were  indeed  what  thcj  mn 
supposed  to  be.  I  oonld  not  but  remark  that  it  was  peih^M  Imd  ia 
anlgect  to  so  complete  a  privation  of  liberty  man  whose  inaanity  the  dooter 
himself  avowed  to  be  only  intermittent. 

*'  Do  yon  never  allow  yonr  patients  to  go  out  ?  "  I  asked. 

The  director  shook  his  head. 

**  Not  even  for  a  country  wullc,  attended  by  a  servant  ?  ''  I  inqnird 
again.  *'  Yon  arc  so  near  the  Bois  do  Yinccnr.es  that  there  could  surely 
be  no  danger  for  the  cc  n\;ilesccnt  or  for  the  lucid  to  take  this  little 
recreation.  I  should  have  thought,  on  tiio  couli'iuy  ,  tliat  it  wodd 
accelerate  their  cure." 

Exleiiiul  walks  are  no^apaariof  my  ireaimeni,"  repeated  the  doctor 
with  dry  politeness. 

"  And  thus,"  exclaimed  my  friend,  *'that  old  who  came  here  ia 
1829  has  been  cooped  up  thirty-seven  years  within  the  imiits  of  this  iioy 
garden !  '* 

The  director  threw  a  searching  look  at  us.  The  R\"mpathy  we  were 
displaying  for  his  patients  seemed  to  him  no  doubt  misplacod. 

"Do  you  %\*i8b  the  friend  whom  j'ou  desire  to  plaee  in  my  haudij  if 
take  walks  out  of  doors  ?  "  he  inquired. 
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"  No  o/'  X  irtammered,  gEOwiD^  ^  ioiowiag  vory^ireil  how 

to  answer. 

My  French  friend,  in  ordar  to  «xtne:^tr>  w^-  from  the  sir  Ait  iuto  which 
onr  imprudence  had  placed  us,  tamed  the  subject^  and  asked  the  docknr 
vhat  were  the  regulations  of  his  estahlishmcut. 

"In  this  division,"  he  replied,  **th€  boarders  rise  at  six  in  summer,  and 
at  seven  in  winter ;  at  nine  they  take  coil'ec,  at  twelve  breakfast,  and  at  five 
dinner.  At  eight  in  all  seasons  they  go  to  bed,  each  in  a  ro<^m  of  his  own." 

"  And  doling  tbo  daytime  maj  thej  sit  in  tbeir  noons  to  read  or 
TOte?" 

"  No,"  answered  the  director;  *'  we  do  not  allow  privacy  in  this  division. 
In  the  first  ward  the  boarders  may  go  in  and  out  of  their  apartments  as 
they  please ;  but  here  they  moii  do  what  ceadiog  ot  mititg  tbey  hftTe  in 
this  drawing-room." 

I  have  already  described  this  piteous  room,  of  which  every  comer 
boro  trace  of  age  and  wear  ;  and  I  tried  to  picture  to  myself  what  must  bo 
the  Buflorings  of  those  who  were  convalescent,  or  only  partially  insane,  at 
being  obliged  to  pass  their  summer  days  and  their  winter  evenings  in  this 
dreaiy,  uncomfortable  place,  in  the  company  of  a  boorish,  ruihanly  keeper, 
and  of  idiots  who  chuckled  and  jabbered  arouud.  How  read  ?  how 
write  ?  bow  think  under  such  conditions  ?  For  a  mfin  who  came  to  seek 
rest  after  ners  ous  irritation,  must  not  "uch  a  life  be  torture  '?  and,  besides, 
was  it  not  calculated  to  push  a  man  wiio  was  not  yet  mad,  to  become  so 
from  sheer  wcnriuess  and  worry  ?  I  glanced  nt  tbt^  two  men  who  bud 
stopped  their  game  of  draughts,  and,  cqxUb,  thek  luoka  most  painfully 
corroborated  my  reflections. 

Arc  you  content  here?"  I  whispered  to  one.  lie  threw  a  deep 
glance  at  mc,  and  then  let  his  eyos  glide  furtively,  hut  meaningly,  towards 
the  director.    This  was  all  his  answer. 

I  felt  inexpressibly  saddened.  '*  Poor  fellow  ! "  T  murmured  to  myeelf. 
*'  How  unravel  the  secret  which  is  wrapped  up  in  that  glance  How  read 
in  the  lines  of  that  griefful  face  the  sad  tale  of  which  each  wrinkle  is  a 
page  ?  Those  eyes,  now  dim  with  tears,  must  once  have  gleamed  as 
brightly  as  mine  ;  that  heart,  so  dull  and  drooping,  must  onro  have  had 
its  hopes,  its  dreams,  and  its  ambition  !  That  hand  has  not  always  been 
enfevcrcd ;  that  brow  has  not  always  been  contracted,  as  in  pain :  and 
that  voice,  so  faint  and  tired,  has  not  always  borac,  as  now,  such  a  heavy 
burden  of  mystery !  Poor  fellow  I  bow  guess  at  the  miefortune9»  at  the 
long  series  of  sorrows,  perhaps,  that  have  Inirried  him  here  ?  ...  Ah, 
doctor!"  I  exclaimed,  giving  vent  to  my  gloomy  thoughts,  *'you  must 
have  in  vour  mind  a  host  of  verj-  harrowing  secrets ! " 

The  director  accepted  this  remark  as  a  compliment  to  his  experience. 
*'  Yes,  alas  1 "  said  he.  **  You  have  lieai  d  the  proverb,  *  Truth  is  stranger 
than  fiction  ; '  but  it  is  only  those  who  have  seen  much  of  lunatic  asjiums 
that  can  understand  its  full  siguificanco.  The  most  heartrending  of  novels 
are  not  to  he  found  at  the  booksellers*,"  .he„  added,  with  .a  half  aigh« 
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« iliey  are  here  — and  h»  pointed  to  the  gazden  where  hie  patienie  mn 
walking ;  '*  each  of  thoee  men  is  a  Tolome  t " 

Bound  in  very  poor  cloth,"  oheerred  a  maniac,  who  had  overheard 
the  last  words,  and  who  displayed  a  coat  thai  xesemhled  a  piece  of  ptteh- 
work  quilting. 

We  all  langhed,  and  the  doctor  led  ns  towards  the  fint  dimiaiif  vhich 
was  separated  from  the  second  hy  a  large  gate  pamted  gzeen* 

**  This  is  fior  the  fiist-cUss  patients,'*  he  explained. 
For  those  who  are  well,  or  nearly  so  ?  '*  we  asked. 

He  coloured  a  little.  "  Those  who  are  in  the  flnt  dindm  pay  ftm 
three  hnndred  and  fifty  to  ei^t  hundred  francs  a  month,'*  he  replied: 
those  in  the  ieeond  pay  bnt  two  hnndred  and  fifty," 

«<  Ah  1  even  in  a  mad«honse,  then,  money  has  its  castes  T*  I  li^bBi 

At  this  moment,  and  Just  as  we  were  about  to  pass  throoi^  the  pkr 
a  small  man,  with  a  pale  fiuso  and  a  hoshy  red  beard,  mahed  up  tani» 
gesticulating.  At  the  first  words  he  uttered,  as  much  as  by  his  sDvii' 
takaUy  British  countenance,  I  recognized  him  for  a  countryman  of  mioe. 

"  Doetenr  1  dooteur  1  **  cried  ho  in  broken  i^ch,  and  striTing  to  sn^ 
himself  understood  in  an  incomprehensible  mixture  of  En^ish  aod  clbs 
languages^"  Docteur  1  let  mo  out  ^yon  promised — yon-^you  

*'  Let  me  be  your  intetpreter,"  I  said,  remarking  thai  the  doctor  feesvd 
to  make  no  meaning  out  of  what  he  said. 

**  Oh  1 "  exdaimed  he,  whilst  his  fiMe  became  scarlet  with  pkemt 
"  are  you  an  Englishman  f   and  he  seised  me  eagerly  by  tfie  hand,  fke 
director  beckoned  to  me  to  come  aluug,  but  my  curiosity  was  exeited, 
I  took  no  heed. 

« liflten  I  '*  cried  the  patient.  "  This  is  my  case.  You  can,  periuipi»li( 
of  use  to  me.  For  heaven's  sake,  therefore,  and  out  of  Christian  ehsii^»^ 
not  forget  what  I  tell  jou.  My  name  is  Frederick  €K—.  lamaSeeidi' 
man  and  lire  near  Qbugow.  Last  January  I  left  England  to  take  %  ft' 
days'  pleasuro'trip  to  Paris.  Having  scarcely  erer  travelled  liefiiRt 
the  fiitignes  of  the  journey  from  Scotland,  together  with  my  impmdeseeiD 
plunging  at  once  into  sigbi-seeing  without  taking  any  rest,  comlBBed  ^ 
make  me  ill.  I  was  seised  with  a  brain-fever,  and  the  proprietors  of  tbt 
Hotel  de  H— ,  where  I  was  staying,  instead  of  sending  lor  a  dodff 
and  tending  me  as  they  ought  to  have  done,  fbtehed  the  police;  «^ 
on  the  eertificate  of  two  Government  physidans,  shut  me  up  here  tf  > 
madman.  During  ten  days  I  was  kept  in  the  fawih  OmUrn  of  ^ 
house— rthat  of  the  dsngerous  lunatics,  confined  by  day  in  a  ttnit* 
waistcoet  and  tied  by  night  on  to  a  hard  iron  bed,  in  a  stone  cell,  witboif 
a  fire.  How  it  was  that  I  did  not  lose  my  senses  altogethw  under  toA 
treatment  I  am  sure  I  do  not  know.  But,  happily  and  providentiaOj>  ^ 
was  cored.  At  the  end  of  a  fortnight  I  shook  off  my  ftm  and  wia  tktf 
transferred  to  this  teeond  vard^  where,  notwithstanding  that  since  Fetmeilf 
I  have  been  perfectly  fit  to  be  released,  I  have  been  detained  unjastlv  ^ 
nine  months*   I  have  no  mesns  of  corresponding  with  my  family,  fof  ^ 
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director  suppresses  all  my  letters;  and  my  mother  and  my  sister  (the  ouly 
relations  I  have),  judging  from  mj  silence  and  from  Dr.  E  's  reports^ 
think,  no  doubtt  that  I  am  really  mad.  To  make  matters  worse,  neither 
the  doctor  nor  his  assistant  nor  the  keepers  nnderstand  a  word  of  English; 
and  I  am  therefore  totally  imable  to  prove  to  them  my  soundness  of 
mind  '*    The  unhappy  man  paused  and  seemed  ready  to  cry* 

"  But,"  said  I,  astonished  and  shocked,  is  there  no  inspection 
exercised  by  Government  over  these  houses  ?  Do  yon  never  reoeiTe  the 
visit  of  a  magistrate,  or  of  a  judicial  officer  ? 

**YeSt"  answered  the  Scotchman;  "bnl  the  inspection  is  a  mere 
fonnality.  Once  every  six  months  a  procureur  imperial  goes  the  round  of 
the  foor  divisions,  but  it  is  quite  useless  to  make  any  complaints  to  him : 
for  accustomed  as  he  is  to  hear  the  same  petitions  from  every  lonatio  ha 
addresses,  he  pays  no  attention  to  them,  and  sets  down  one's  prayers  for 
symptoms  of  insanity.  Besides,"  added  the  poor  fellow,  in  a  low  voice,  "  the 
dir^x  tor  makes  the  procureur  believe  exactly  what  he  pleases  ;  and  if  tha 
latter  observe,  by  chance,  that  such  and  sach  a  patient  looks  perfectly 
well,  the  doctor  can  always  reply  that  the  man  is  merely  in  a  lucid  in* 
terval,  and  that  in  a  few  davB  lie  will  have  a  relapse.  The  magistrate  has 
other  things  to  do  besides  tindiug  out  whether  such  statements  be  trae  or 
not.    He  goes  away  satisfied,  and  no  more  is  seen  of  him  for  half  a  year. 

"  This  gentleman  appears  to  me  of  perfectly  somid  mind,  Dr.  — 
X  exclaimed. 

'*  Yes,"  answered  the  director,  Bpeaking  with  evident  vexation;  "but 
lie  Lns  been  very  ill,  and  has  only  lately  recovered,   fie  will  be  released 

in  a  few  davs." 

I  tranKjatod  this  assnrnnco  to  my  fellow-countrviiian,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  mentioned  to  him  my  address,  promising  that  if  ho  had  not  called 
upon  me  iu  a  fortnight,  I  should  conclude  that  ho  were  still  under  conilne* 
ment,  and  make  his  case  known  at  the  British  Embassy. 

I  am  happy  to  add  that  within  a  week  of  our  visit  the  ill-fated  Scotch- 
man was  liberated,  and  left  1-ranco  with  the  wcU-settled  and  pradent 
determination  never  to  set  foot  in  it  again. 

The  first  ilu  inion  dlflered  essential!}'  from  the  stcond  in  that,  although 
the  garden  was  a  great  deal  larger,  there  wero  much  fewer  j) njile  in  it. 
One  or  two  patients  only  wero  walking  about :  quiet  geutlemauiike  men 
thf  v  were,  who  seemed  rather  to  shun  us,  lor  they  retreated  to  their 
rooms  as  sooo  as  we  appeared,  and  did  not  show  themselves  again.  One 
old  man  alone,  wrapped  up  in  a  long  blue  cloak,  and  with  a  deplorably 
red  nose,  apobtiophized  the  doctor,  and  told  him  that  he  was  a  scoundrel. 
But  the  director  laughed  so  good-naturedly  that  I  saw  that,  with  regard 
to  this  inmate  at  least,  hi.s  conscience  was  perfectly  at  rest. 

After  going  the  round  of  the  garden,  we  entered  a  smart  one-«:toreyed 
pavilion,  and  examined  the  two  rooms  which  it  contained.  Ouu  ol'  these 
was  disposable,  and  its  price,  board  and  private  attendant  included,  was, 
the  director  told  us,  6UU  francs  a  month — that  is,  MQL  a  year — a  monstrous 
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nan  fOfr  an  apnrtmmt  fumlsbcd  with  the  mOBi  rigid  simplicitr,  and  for  ss 
ordinary  wUch,  judging  from  the  dinner  I  saw  carried  to  one  of  ths 
patients,  was  very  far  from  BOmptuous.  A  half-pint  bowl  of  hrotht  • 
atnoll  alice  of  bulled  beef  upon  one  plate,  a  similar  slice  of  roast  real  npoo 
another,  a  few  beans,  and  a  solitary  fipj)Io  of  V.-.c  r^ualitj  worth  threepencfi 

the  dozen — aneh  was  the  dinner  of  Dr.  £  ^'s  first-elass  boardets  cm  Urn 

day  wc  visited  bis  establishment. 

There  remained  yet  two  divisions  to  see,  the  third  and  {he  fonrth;  and 
the  yells  and  shonts  I  heard^ proceeding  from  the  latter  made  me  amioDS 
to  obtain  a  glimpae  of-  it*  But  the  -doetor,  wlio  probably  thooght  tbstiv 
had  seen  enough,  respeetfhlly  exeused  himself  from  showing  ns  any  more. 
The  third  dirisUm,  he  urged,  was  reserved  onfirdyfmr  agod,  invalid,  and 
•pileptie  patientfr—the  8%ht  of  it  eonld  oi^  eanse  as  pain.  As  for  flie 
H^urihf  it  was  peopled  bj  mving  maniacs,  to  whom  it  n^^t  be  dangerous 
to  ezpoae  oneself.  There  waa  po  intriatingy  bat  I  ventnied  hesitatiiigiy  to 
inspire  what  were  the  meanfe  of 'veetreint  employed-m  ease  of  nnralice5i 
or  masehievoaanesa.  The  answer  waa  not  very  siraighiforward,  btit  I 
eoald  gather  £rom  it  that  the  inmaias  ware  never  >Baljeeted  to  Uowti  nd 
Ifaait  m  the  evtot  of  iMixnrdlnatkm  they  weto  pot  mio  ainit-waiBleoili^ 
and  jbatened  on  to  arm-ehaha  of  a  peonUar  eontnvanee*  Kiheae  mMk 
failed,  they  waao  oeeaaiotutty-iplaeed  in  a  eold  batii  fbr  tax  orei^  htnnii 
or  made  to  undergo  a  aeries  of  <lMiaAM,  that  is,  ahower-bttCha  of  uneomum 
Tiolence.  The  doctor  added,  that  he  aeldoni  made  any  ^yatematie  atlemfi 
to  enre,  hia  patients*  Ha  thought  thai  the  beet  thing  to  do  waa  to  lesw 
then  to  themaelvea,  on  tha  ptinelple  that  madneaa  Sa  a  &eaae  of  wlwk 
it  sa  osnally  impossible  to  discover  the  oiganie  caoae,  and  which  it  is  henee 
naaleea  to  combat  aaftodiaafly.^  *<  a  mn,'*  aaSd  he,  <Mo  not  rsgam  liii 
aenaea  by  himself,  he  will  Daw4o  so  with  th«  help  ef  anyono  else" 
-  Aa  it  waa  imposiible  for-  ma  to  jadg^  of  ^  eftcta  of  theae  the<n« 
upon  a  mere  passing  aigbt,  I  am  nnahle  to  ftmn  a-thorongUh^iBipaitU 
opinion  4Ui  to  tho  ayatam  pvfsaed  with  regard  to  hmatica  hi  fm^ 
private  asyhuna ;  bat,  Jndgi&g-  fimn  what  I  heaid  told  me,  after  his  rdMa* 

by  Mr.  IVederick  0^  ,  to  whom  I  have  above  aUnded,  I  cannot  W 

xepaai  that  I  eonaidcar  the  axiitenoe  of  miuaona  de  aante,  aa  now  ngoUed, 
to  ba  opan  to  many  and  moat  lamentable  abnaea.  *nie  snpervioaB 
aoDnsiaed  cm  them  by  Oovummelit  ia  altogether  inanfficienl ;  many  inn 
are  iietiUiied  in  then  a  moat  nnwanantalilA  tana  after  thahr  xecoveiy,  tad 
-  it  ia  mnoh  to  be  feared  that  many,  eonfinad  in  them  mgnsUy,  ars  mtibh 
to  bear  the  deprasabg  indanoholy  life  to  which  they  aro  lbfced»  and  pon* 
tively  go  mad. 

The  IVcnch  are  v<Biy  proud  of  thehr  great  levolation  of  1769,  wM 
overthrew  so  many  Uameabla  inatitntiona  of  the  paat  Who  knows  but 
that  it  may  not  need  the  reauha  0i  a  new  *89  to  woiIl  a  solid  tf^ 
aalntaiy  referm  an  the  oiganiaation  of  maiaona  de  aant^,  and  to  M 
private  mad-honaea  to  their  true  and  exdualve  deelination :  that  of  retwli 
for  those  who  are  reaUy  and  un^ationably  insane 
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0  8oal  of  mine,  Tvmpped  ttp  in  dor, 
How  flhaU  I  greet  tbM  on  thu  day 

So  brief,  and  yet  to  long  npp^an 
Thy  little  course  of  tangled  years, — 

1  kiiuw  not  whether  smiles  or  tears 
For  thee«  alas,  should  have  the  yictoij. 

In  BiidAe  age  hoir  mtcay  a  one- 
We  may  xeeoimt,  beknred  and  gone- 
Thitber,  wbenee  eoola  eab  bate  no  eeoond  birlbt 
Tbe  sacied  soiiYoe  from  irbieb  I  eame 

To  me  is  bni  a  eberisfaed  name ; 

Yet  I  believe  her  lovo  tbo  saino 
As  when  with  us  she  lingered  here  on  earth. 

So  for  a  little  farther  spaee 

We  misB  eacb  nnfofgotten  fiice. 
Aboai  our  festal  table  few  aie  Ibond 

Wbo  knew  na  m  tiiai  earixer  day 

Wben  Btmligbt  malcea  a  longer  stay ; 

Eiii  deepeuiu^  ni^lit  aiij  sbadows  gray 
Mix  with  tbo  cares  that  blacken  slowly  round. 

O  vanity  of  vanities! 

Wbat  pio^to  it  that  aU  tbe  Ues 
Of  tbia  world, — emlle  and  flatter  as  it  will, — 

Should  now  bo  nakedly  be  seen  ? 

We  know  them  well ;  and  yet,  I  ween. 

At  fortj-fivo,  as  at  fiiU'eu, 
A  thousand  times  deceived,  we  trust  thorn  bUll. 
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So  not  in  rain  tho  net  is  pprcad; 

Nor  till  the  Billy  birds  are  fled 
To  ronnfrics  that  we  know  not,  sbail  tb^  reet 

Safe  from  the  lbwl«r'B  fidse  deeo^; 

The  shinliig  glass,  the  emptj  jojs. 

The  paltiy  eages»  and  fhe  tojs 
Winning  away  the  sonls  ihai  should  be  blesU 

^ly  birthday !  StOl  at  fbrty-five, 

As  at  the  first,  wc  toil  and  strive, 
Building  up  petty  Bcbemes  from  day  to  day. 

It  is  a  pittas  history 

Of  time  misnsed,  and  hopes  that  flee^ 

And  blessed  opportunity 
In  mercy  sent,  for  ever  sasi  away. 

It  is  enoii^;  imaginings 
like  these  are  frnitless;  and  the  wings 
Of  onr  weak  souls  are  pained  as  we  gaie 

So  near  upon  the  nuTiad  eyes 
Of  all  these  threatening  mysterios. 
Thrice  happy  they  whose  strength  relies 
On  His  strong  hand  in  whom  are  all  onr  ways. 

H.  C.  C. 
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Ths  odd,  Imgermg,  batf-aUta  vitality  of  old  tnpefslitioiiB  tras  etnioasly 
inaianoed  boom  aareBty  yean  ago,  when  an  adTBrtbement  appearad  in  ibe 
Oernum  Rdehtaazeiger,  purporting  to  be  ieetted  by  the  '*  Hennetie  Soeiety,*' 
and  eaffing  for  oonmnnieationB  ftotti  Ibe  -votaailer  of  alebemy  seattend 

amoug  the  public.  Tbis  iMB'in  lf9^i  tbo  period  %1ien  ibe  Directoiy 
gorezned  m  France,  and  GeneroT  Bnonaparte  was  iconqueiing  Korib  Italy ; 
a  time  vben  old  beliefr  oit  xbany  impoHAnt  sabjeeta  bad  recently  n^et  witb 
sttfficiently  rough  haddHng;  "  '-  , 

'  'Answers  to  the  advertisement  came  in  from  all  qptiartera.  'PetdOnBln 
eveiy  grade  of  professional  and  cominereial  ble^  toOiera  and  riioemakers, 
physicians,  privy  councillors,  schooboflsletB,'  wirtdi^mlcerB,  apothecaries, 
organists,  professed  themselves  practical' 'aibdents' of  tbto  bccolt 'aeience, 
imd  desirona  of  ftuther  enlightenment  in  ifaebr  as  yet  munccessM  ^nest 
after  tb^'  great  elixir.  The  ideki  that  an  iniluentU  Hermetic  'Society  ** 
ivaa  in  eiistence,  infused  new  hope  into  these  isolated  Bearehers.  But  on 
bow  baseless  a  fUbric  their  hope  was  built  eyentually  appeared,  when  the 
ttrchiTeff  of  the  society  were  submitted  to  inspection,  and  it  was  found  to 
have  consisted  of  two  members  only,  two  Westphalian  doctors  of  obscure 
fiime.  On  the  letters  they  had  received  in  consequence  of  their  advertise- 
inent,  were  found  endorsed  the  words  "  answered  evasively." 

These  facts  are  told  us  in  n  locture  recently  delivered  at  Leipsic  by 
Professor  Erdmanu,  and  published  in  the  Gartenlaube.  From  his  state- 
ments, and  fiom  other  sources,  we  propose  to  put  together  a  few  notes 
relative  to  the  exploded  science — the  eccentric  torchbearer  to  chemical 
discovery — whose  annuls  contribute  such  notable  pages  to  the  moral 
romance  of  the  Middle  Ages. 

We  do  not  profess  to  give  its  history  in  formal  sequence.  We  do  not 
discuss  the  traditions  of  its  origin  among  the  sages  of  Eg}  pt,  nor  ponder 
over  the  ambiguous  inscription  on  the  Emerald  Table  of  Hermes  Trisme- 
pistus-  —the  .  f  pocalijpse  of  A  tch  emy  as  Dr.  Erdmann  calls  it.  That  Moses  was 
piviuL,'  proof  of  his  .skill  as  an  adept"  when  lie  dissolved  the  golden 
calf  and  made  tho  rebellious  Israelites  imbibe  it  in  a  liijuid  state,  that 
the  lon;^'- lived  iiiitedilnvian  patriarchs  had  in  fact  f,'ot  hold  of  the  Elixir 
Vit/r,  that  Xoah  \v;is  commanded  [<>  hang  iLe  true  and  genuine  philo- 
sopher's stone  in  the  Ai*k,  to  give  light  to  all  living  creatures  therein,  aro 
opinions  wo  will  merely  glance  at,  as  some  of  the  most  ambitious  among 
the  many  fictions  by  which  alchemy  :  ou|iht  to  ennoble  its  pedigree,  when, 
from  an  obsom'e  and  ill-accredited  purtiuii,  it  had  cuinu  to  be  admitted  into 
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the  front  ranki  oi  iloidiifity,  to  be  pfofiBSied  by  snges  of  eminence  kA 
patronized  by  powcrfiil  monarcbs.  It  was  in  the  thirteenth  century  that 
it  stepped  into  this  position,  brought  to  it  mainly  througb  tbe  intereoom 
of  tbo  Arabs  witb  Europe.  The  heyday  of  its  digni^  may  be  said  to 
have  oontinned  from  the  thirteenth  to  the  sixteenth  eentur}*.  AiWr  the 
Bsfiyal  of  Tfimm*T*g  it  ^declined  in  estimation  ;  but  it  atili  maintained » 
very  considerable  sway  over  those  portions  ot  sodety  where  mental  actiiitf 
had  not  been  in^elled  into  the  new  channels*  Of  its  pravalcnM  k 
Qennany,  espedally  doling  the  seventeenth  eentniy,  ArofiwBor  Eidnaa 
reUtes  many  comas  instances.  To  these  we  shall  presently  recur.  Tbe 
absolute  death  of  Alchemy,  or  the  *'  Bpagine  Art,"  as  it  need  sometinMi 
to  be  calledi  cannot  be  assigned  to  an  earlier  date  than  the  piiUieation<l 
Lavoisier*s  Modrnn  Sptint  qf  Chmittriff  eighty  years  ago.  And  bn 
again,  when  we  speak  of  its  "  absolute  death,"  it  most  be  obsened  fist 
sTsn  in  our  own  times,  ehemisiB  of  first-rate  rank  have  aeeotded  a  estaii 
degree  of  recognition  to  its  fondamental  hypothesis.  Sir  Hna^hiy  Di^ 
is  not  alone  in  amwiog  bis  opinion  that  the  transmntationa  of  metsb  iMi 
not  be  considered  an  impossibility.  Metals,  it  is  argaed,  are  ecavHft* 
bodies,  brought  into  their  actoal  condition  by  the  hidden  opeiatiooi  d 
Nature.  Vthy  may  not  man,  who  has  wrested  so  many  aeciets  fiem  If 
already,  find  out  this  art  of  metal-making  also,  and  by  some  imitalin 
process  ibrm  similar  combinations  under  the  same  rdatiTO  conditioDit 
But  to  what  purpose  ?  If  the  art  resulted  in  ft  monopoly  bv  acw 
dexterous  patentee,  gold-making  would  before  long  come  to  be  madfipesil: 
if  every  one  might  without  hindrance  carry  his  own  OaUfomia  in  his  on 
cmcible,  gold  would  soon  cease  to  be  the  standard  of  value. 

But  /m*  the  trausmutution  ever  been  enacted  ?  Here  the  testimoDJ 
of  enlightened  moderu  iuquiry  is  cmpbaticully  No,  iu  Bpite  of  the 
uflirmutious  we  meet  witii  hue  and  lliere  :  as,  for  instancL',  in  a  iii^^'  V 
of  Alchtfmi/  alliulcd  to  by  Professor  ErdumuD,  published  as  late  as  1882, 
wLerein  the  auiiiur  expresses  his  belief  thuL  at  least  five  "Adepts"  tt 
masters  of  the  art  of  transmutation  have,  in  the  course  of  ages,  mudti  good 
their  claims  to  tlie  tide. 

Before  we  proceed  further,  let  us  iiv)te  what  were  the  defioit-e  objecte 
^\hich  the  alchemists  proposed  to  theni selves  in  their  researches,  ai  i 
which  these  adepts  professed  to  have  accomplished.  The  doctrines  oa 
which  their  science  rested  were  three  : — 

1.  That  gold  could  he  produced  from  metids  which  themselves  con- 
tained no  gold,  by  the  applicatiou  to  them  of  an  arliticial  preparatian. 
This  preparation  went  by  the  names  of  the  rhih)sopher's  Stone,  tlie  Great 
Elixir,  the  Great  Magisierium,  and  the  Red  Tincture.  It  was  aj)i>lied  U> 
metalh)  when  they  had  been  fused  iato  a  liquid  state;  and  the  act  <i 
ftpphciitioii  was  called  rrojectinn. 

2.  That  silver  covdd  be  tjimilarly  produced  out  of  metak  contaiiuD? 
no  silver,  by  the  application  of  another  preparation  called  the  Stoct-  of 
the  Seoond  Order,  the  JUttle  IsUixir,  the  Little  Mogi^^^im^  and  the  l^ut* 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  ALdH£MIST& 


715 


Tmctnie.  This,  iiataraUy»  mm  in  mnoh  less  request  tium  iite  other,  and 
is  mooh  less  talked  about  in  the  reeords  of  Alchemy. 

8.  The  same  preparation  which  thus  ennobles  metals  and  produces* 
gold  is,  at  the  same  time;  when  in  a  potable  state,  or  even  in  some  forms 
as  a  s(^d,  a  medieine  possessing  marveCous  qualities  for  presening  liib 
and  renewing  jouthful  Tigonr.  How  far  the  philosopher's  stone  and  the 
elixir  of  liib  were  considered  identical  is,  however,  left  in  some  doubt  bgr 
the  ambiguity  of  Spagirie  wxiteis.  By  some  the  latter  has  been  described 
as  having  the  properties  of  sea-water ;  by  others  as  an  inyigorating  paste ; 
by  otheis  as  liquid  gold ;  by  others,  Kaymond  Lalli,  ibr  instance,  as  some- 
thing  yery  like  honest  port  and  sherry.  This  elixir  of  life  was  sought  by 
{he  earlier  alchemists  much  more  eagerly  than  was  the  stOne  in  its  trans- 
muting properties,  but  it  faded  into  discredit  sooner :  the  avarice  of  man- 
kind proved  stronger  than  their  love  of  existence  ;  or  perhaps  we  should 
say,  the  great  disprovcr  death  wi^s  more  conviDciug  in  his  arguments  than 
iliv  obstiDacy  of  metallic  ores.  Gold  might  be  "  cxhil  ik-d  "  by  astute 
contrivauces  where  honest  meaus  uf  fabricating  it  had  failed ;  no  deceit 
could  "  exhibit "  life  m  the  individual  whose  hour  of  fate  had  reull}'  come. 

To  hit  upon  the  right  composition  of  the  greater  magistorium,  w  hether 
as  a  mediciuo  or  a  transmutor  of  metals,  was,  then,  the  primarj'  aim  and 
end  of  alchemy  throughout.  To  decompose  all  metals  into  their  primjtive 
constituents,  so  as  to  ascertain  the  relative  vubio  of  each,  and  to  learn  how 
to  recombino  them  in  certain  .sp^cilic  proportions,  was  a  necessary  part  of 
the  process,  and  hence  resulted  the  inestimable  Bervico  rendered  by 
alchemy  to  true  science, — the  establishment  of  the  principles  of  chemical 
analysis.  As  to  the  nature  and  jjroperties  of  the  wonder  ^working  btone, 
nothing  can  bo  more  vague,  contradictoiy,  and  hyperbolical  than  the 
reports  of  professed  adepts  on  the  subject.  Either  they  sought  to 
disgiiise  their  conscious  ignorance  by  allegorical  language,  or  they 
pretended  to  make  a  mystery  of  some  simple  and  inefficacious  process  ;  or 
thinking  they  really  had,  or  were  in  the  way  of  gaining,  the  secret,  they 
tried  to  mystify  those  who  might  perchance  have  followed  up  their  indica- 
tions too  cleverly.  This  allegorical  jargon  may  be  instanced  by  a  quotation 
from  the  verses  dedicatory  of  George  Ripley,  Canon  of  Bridlington,  the 
English  alchemist,  addressed  to  King  £dward  IV.  He  sums  up  his  lore 
as  follows : — 

This  natural  process,  by  help  of  craft  tlicn  consnminale, 
DissolTcth  the  Elixir  in  its  uncttiana  bumiditic. 
Then  ia  Imlneo  of  Jiary  together  let  them  cu-culate. 
Like  new  honey  or  oil,  till  they  perfectly  thickcd  be : 
Then  will  tbtt  medicino  heal  all  maniur  Infirmitjri 
And  tam  all  netab  to  Stm  and  Moone  most  peifcctly ; 
Then  iliaU  ye  hare  both  great  Elixir  and  anrum  potabile. 
By  the  gnuo  and  will  of  God,  to  whom  be  laud  eternally. 

Mark  the  pious  seutunent  with  whieh  Bipley  concludes.  It  is  a  notable 
cixcumstanee  that  ttonn  the  thirteenth  to  the  fifteenth  century  the  pursuit  of 
slehemy  was  closely  connected  irith  the  religious  sentimenti  or,  at  all  events, 
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professed  suek  sonneotion.  Its  pfomkent  ftdvoeaies  ihen,  and,  isdeel,  1o 
a  later  date,  were  wont  to  speak  d  themselves  as  devont  ixnrestagatoii  of  tbs 
initlui  of  God  diseorerable  in  Ibe  marvels  of  Nature — disooveiable  onlj  I7 
the  pave  and  patient*  They  ehumed  for  Iheir  pmrsoit  the  same  fe&^Km 
dignity  whioh  ChiiStkms  of  tiM  broad**  sebool  in  modem  tfaeokig;^ oe 
bold  to  claim  for  scientlfio  slndy,  on  the  ground  that  the  Gknt  of  KerehtioD 
is  also  the  God  of  Nature,  and  speaks  to  man  byfhe  one  mode  as  wdl  m  hj 
the  other*  Their  expreeeions  are  often  noble  and  elevated.  Heir 
Johannes  Btrangimerc,  in  his  dving  injunctions  to  bis  son,  in  1482 :  Upoo 
the  salvation  of  thy  soul  do  not  forget  the  poor ;  and  in  any  ca«<e  look  wsB 
to  thyself,  that  thon  do  not  discloso  tlic  secrets  of  this  science  to  vnf 
covetous  -worldly  man."  In  Fuhor's  ri'opvffnmiihon  AhhtfiiuF,  puhlishedin 
1644,  wo  have  the  religiouB  theory  of  the  Bcionee  thus  bUitod  :  "  The  stow 
of  the  philosophers  is,  by  all  the  authors  who  have  treated  of  it,  esteemed  to 
be  tho  greatest  gift  of  God  on  earth.  ....  As  therefore  it  is  so  great 
and  mighty  a  gift  of  God,  the  most  necessary  thing  in  order  that  e-- 
should  attain  to  a  knowledge  of  its  excellence  and  worth,  is  wisdom  vrliiti, 
is  bestowed  by  God  on  very  few."  And  Michael  Sandivogius,  a  Polish 
adept  early  in  the  seventeenth  century,  reputed  author  of  A  Netr  lA^ht  0' 
Alchijmiey  taken  out  of  t/ir  Fountain  of  Nature  and  MantfffI  F. .q>mfnef' 
as  the  English  translation  has  it,  wTites  thus  :  **  Thou,  therefore,  that 
desirest  to  attain  to  this  art,  in  the  first  place  put  thy  whole  trust  in  Ga^ 
thy  creator,  and  urge  Hira  by  thy  prayers,  and  ns?;uredly  believe  that  H 
will  not  forsake  thee  ;  for  if  God  shall  know  that  thy  heart  is  sincere,  in:  i 
thy  whole  trust  is  put  in  llim,  He  will,  by  one  moans  or  another,  siia* 
thee  a  way  and  assist  thee  in  it,  that  thou  ehalt  obtain  thy  dp?in». 
There  is  piety,  too,  in  the  reason  given  by  this  same  Sandirogius  whr  the 
adepts,  who  have  learnt  how  to  circumvent  death,  rlm^c  not  to  perpetuati; 
their  ezistenee  on  earth :  **  Now  I  do  not  wonder,"  he  pay^.  ^b*^ 
describing  the  glorious  effects  of  the  elixir,  "as  before  X  did, 
philosophers,  when  they  have  attained  to  this  medicine,  have  not  cnred 
have  their  days  prolonged,  because  every  philosopher  hath  the  life  to  cone 
so  dearly  before  his  eyes  as.  thy  i«ee  i»seen  in  «  i^ass/!  Ben  Jonson'i 
impostor  aeted  the  eharaoter  w^ : — 

He,  honest  wretch, 
A  notable  lapenUtioiu  good  boq], 
Bu  worn  bis  knees  bare  and  hU  dippen  Bald, 
With  prayer  end  fasting  for  it.  .- .  .  Here  he  eoines-* 
Not  a  pnrfkne  word  afore  him— *tls  poison  I 

In  the  early  Middle  Ages  it  is  notorions  that  not  only  many  good  and  pi' 
men,  but  many  of  tho  highest  intellects,  pursued  the  delnstve  science,  ss^ 

had  tho  popular  jepute  of  being  "  Spaglric  sages,"  or  adepts  ia 
niy.steries.    Roger  Bacon,  Alburtus  Maginis,  St.  Thomas  Aquinas,  are  Ibc 
■   heroes  of  many  fantastic  legends.    And,  iiidtcd,  for  a  long  period  it 
chiefly  by  clerics,  and  l)y  monkish  clerics,  ILaL  it  was  cultivated.  In<l» 
dreamy  solitudes  of  the  cloister,  where  miui's  restless  iuiagination  ^ 
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pfion  ntenged  itself  for  the  ifOBfadetigiia  laid  on  Mtive  lilbi  many 
tonmifed  iamai»  bent  ow  eraeible  tad  bellows,  "manbkg  lug'  ei»RuU 
bope,"  *  and  prat  ing  devoutly  for  i'11iimmat.ion  from  on  high.  Bni 
enthusiasm  and  imposture  are  ever  close  at  hand ;  and  what  is  more 
etrtinge,  the  borderland  between  them  is  perilously  ill  defined.  A  liar  hag 
beeu  ktiowu  to  lie  himself  into  belief  of  his  owu  inveiitious  :  a  fanatic,  in 
hi  ■  over\vceiiin<^  desire  for  the  ri  lUzution  of  hia  dreams,  will  wihiilly  forget 
that  eviJeiiCu  needs  fact  fur  Us  basis.  The  wild  stories  that  spnn<»  up 
Bke  a  tangle  of  weeds  round  the  fame  of  every  alchemical  philosophtu*  of 
the  Middle  Ages  leave  one  in  amaze  both  at  the  eredolityand  tho  untruth- 
fulness of  our  far-off  anceatora  ;  and  yet  might  not  a  j^dance  nearer  homo 
fiuhice  to  humble  those  who  have  lived  in  the  days  of  table-rappiiig  and 
sjVi ritualistic  seances  ?  The  biographies  of  the  earlier  alchemists 
have  been  largely  recorded  by  the  French  writers,  Naude  and  Lenglet  dn 
Fresuoy. .  wiil  mention  a  few  of  them,  "but  our  chief  business 

is  with  later  and  less  hackneyed  instances.  Among  the  most  famous 
wore  Ai'tephius,  of  the  twelfth  centurs',  Mho  wrote  a  treatise  on 
the  preservation  of  life,  on  the  credit  of  his  own  experience,  being 
professedly,  at  the. time  of  writing,  m  the  thousand- and- twenty-fifth  year 
of  his  age ;  and  who  used  quietly  to  settle  even,-  disputed  qnestion  oi 
ancient  history  by  tlio  irrufragablc  plea  of  personal  testimony.  Arnold  do 
Yilioneuve,  in  the  thirteenth  century,  commonly  called  N'llhmovanus,  was 
the  reputed  author  of  a  recipe  for  the  prolongation  of  Ufe  some  hundred 
years  or  so,  by  means  of  carefully  prepared  plasters  and  nostrums.  Pietro 
d'Apone,  his  contemporary,  worked  unheard-of  wonders  with  his  seven 
familiar  spirits,  and  used  to  coi]jure  gold  back  into  bis  Fortunatus- s  wailoi 
the  moment  he  had  made  a  disbursement.  Greater  than  any  of  these  was 
Raymond  Lulli,  of  Majorca,  the  ''enlightened  doctor,"  and  author  of  the 
philosophical  Ars  LnJII,  who  set  up  a  laboratory  at  Westminster  and  filled 
the  coffnrs  of  one  of  our  Edwards  to  the  tune  of  six  millions  of  rose  nobles ; 
though  indeed  some  rationalising  aathoritieB  Tentnred  to  say  it  was  bj 
inducing  the  I^ing  to  lay  a  tax  upon  wool,  and  not  by  transmuting  metab^ 
that  he  worked  that  miraole.  Nicholas  Flamd,  a  poor  Parisian  scribe,  ex- 
tracted the  secret  from  a  myateriona  M3.  after  tventj  jeazs  of  painful  study. 
Were  not  the  £[>arteen  hospitals,  three  chapelSy  and  seyen  oburebes  that  be 
baili,  testoredi  or  endowedt  indisputabU  e^idooee  of  the  Tslidity  of  Us 
chiims  to  the  possaadon  of  tbo  gold-maldng  stone  ?  What  if  ibe  inevednlonSy 
even  in  bis  own  time,  whispered  ibai  be  was  a  miser  and  a  usurer,  tbafr 
be  extorted  his  ]^lf  from  ^[Mutish  Jews,  end  was  a  genefal  moiiej*]ender 
to  the  dissipated  jootb  of  Pads  9  Avamit,  sacb  ignoUe  calnnmies  1 

If  tiie  bennetio  science  bore  on  the  whole  a  '^boly  and  bsnnlefla" 
character  among  the  inqniring  intellects  of  the  thhrteenth  oentoiy,  alreadj, 
in  the  fourteenth,  the  fjuest  after  tbe  secret  of  inexbanstible  licbes  bad 
indnced  a  bpirit  of  rivabcy  and  deception  which  caused  serious  incon* 


*  Baoojt  (of  Yenilsni) :  **  The  ekbenisi  iraiiet  sn  etemsl  hope/' 
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yexdeaaces  to  society.  It  is  to  be  remaiked  thftt  the  early  alclifinDdi 
iBTariablj  went  bj  the  name  of  "  philoaopheni ;  '*  the  tena  "  gold-maken" 
was  applied  in  later  timet  and  in  a  derogatoxy  sense.  Many  Popes  tod 
other  potentates  80ii|^t  to  nutke  the  piactice  of  "  mnltipUcatioD/*  u  H 
was  sometimes  tenned,  penal.  But  in  vain:  ^'mnltipliers**  moltipHfli 
Coins  and  medals  were  minted  from  what  at  aU  eirents  passed  lor  fMeM 
gold,  to  the  great  detriment  of  commercial  interests.  Heniy  IV.  cf 
Enj,'laml  issued  a  striugont  prohibition  of  the  practice.  The  God-fearii^ 
Henry  VI.  eagerly  encourngcd  it,  repcaliug  his  grandfather's  statute,  l&d 
exhorting  all  classes  of  his  subjects  to  search  for  the  secret  in  the  spirit 
of  loyalty,  for  the  repleniHhment  of  his  coffers  ;  his  characteristic  pietv 
coming  out  in  the  special  charge  to  the  clergy,  as  being  un doubt*  dlr 
possessed  of  the  power  of  transmuting  eub&tances  in  one  way,  and 
therefore  more  likely  perlinps  to  succeed  in  the  other.  Edward  IV. 
patronized  tlie  art.  So  did  poor  Ghai-les  YI.  of  France,  in  his  flightr, 
impulsive  way.  One  of  the  occupants  of  the  Holy  See  had  the  credit  of 
being  an  alchemist,  Pope  John  XXII.,  whose  bulls  issued  against  the 
pretenders  to  the  art  were  perhaps  intended  to  warn  off  rivals.  The 
eighteen  millions  of  treasure  which  he  was  said  to  have  left  behiu'l  him 
was  the  current  argument  adduced  to  prove  him  an  adept ;  the  evidence 
of  the  fact  perhaps  as  little  trustworthy  as  the  inference. 

"Weird  fancies  have  always  found  a  congenial  atmosphere  within  tbe 
breast  of  the  Teuton  ;  and  it  was  most  conspicuously  by  German  empiroi^ 
and  princes  that  the  Spagiric  art — so  called  in  fact  from  a  Teutonic  word, 
BpaheUy  to  search — was  cultivated  or  patronized.  During  the  liftoeiitli 
century  it  came  to  bo  professed  by  a  number  of  adventurers,  **  wandering 
alchemists"  as  they  were  styled,  who  strolled  firom  eomrt  to  court,  f^ome- 
times  gaining  great  political  influence  over  their  patrons,  as,  for  instance, 
Hans  von  Domberg  did  ovor  the  Landgrave  of  Hesse ;  sometimes  experieoc- 
ing  the  tragic  fote  of  those  who  sink  from  great  men*s  fiEivonr  by  n  too 
daping  swimming  on  bladders.  The  first  personage  of  pre-eminent  degree 
who  kept  a  regular  "  court  alchemist"  was  Barbara,  wife  of  the  Emperor 
Sigismond.  Bhe  had  been  instructed*  so  the  stoiT  goes,  Iiy  a  wandenQg 
sage  how  to  make  silTer  out  of  copper  and  arsenic,  and  to  increase  the 
substance  of  gold  by  the  addition  of  copper  and  silver.  This  metalr 
which,  at  all  eyents,  imperial  power  conld  pass  the  fiat  of  cnirency, 
bencTOlently  sold  to  the  poor  as  gennine  metal.  The  Margrave  John  <^ 
Brandenbnig  was  so  great  a  proficient  in  the  labonrs  of  the  emeible,  ^ 
he  was  snmamed  "  the  Alchemist,'*  and  his  residence  at  the  Plasseabnigr 
near  Onhnbach,  was  a  head-qnarter  of  the  profession.  His  fiune,  hovever, 
was  ontdone  in  the  followmg  centoiy  by  that  of  the  Emperor  Bndolph 
whose  sobriquets  were  ''the  Prince  of  Alchemy'*  and  <'ihe  GenuA 
Hermes  THsmegistns.**  His  superstitions  dreams,  which  cost  the 
dear  at  a  time  when  inielleet  and  energy  were  required  to  steer  her  tfann^ 
'her  troubles,  gave  an  impetus  to  "  gold*cobheiy  **  throughout  his  Aaaasai^ 
9Uoh  a9  it  never  received  before  or  alter.   Adepts  fi>ught  put  tlieir  ^viotf 
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liTalriefl  at  lus  cotit  Hit  poet  lanzeato  sung  of  the  alcbfimical  proflenes 
as  of  the  confliet  of  aUegoneal  powers  in  an  heroie  Btri&.  Here  Dee  and 
Kelly,  the  English  monntebaiiks,  dropped  down  fat  a  while  on  their 
erratic  coime.  Here  Van  Hebumft  waa  eagerly  innted.  Here  SandiTOgios 
was  treated  snmptaoosljt  and  honoured  with  the  title  of  Connoillar  of 
Btate.  EqosUy  zealons  with  Bndolph,  as  a  stndent  of  the  art  and  patron 
of  its  professors,  was  Angostos,  Elector  of  Saxony,  who  had  a  laboratoiy 
at  Dresden,  popularly  called  the  QM  House;  while  liis  wife,  the  Electresa 
Anna,  practised  at  Annabnrg,  and  hia  eon  and  sneeessor.  Christian,  grew 
up  under  their  eyee  a  sharer  in  the  funily  taste.  It  wag  this  Christian  to 
whose  reign  belongs  the  story  of  Setomus  Sootns  (Seaton  the  Scot),  a/tot. 
the  "  Cosmopolite/'  which  affords  a  atriking  illustration  of  the  precarious 
conditions  of  an  alcheoiist*s  li&  and  forkmes  in  those  days.  Setonina 
professed  to  haye  mastered  the  mystery  of  gold-mahing ;  and  the  proof  he 
gave  of  his  art,  in  the  presence  of  the  Elector  Christian,  on  one  occasion, 
80  greatly  impressed  that  prince's  mind,  that  he  caused  the  luckless  adept 
to  he  forthwith  carried  off  and  imprisoned  in  a  high  tower  at  Dresden, 
where  no  one  else  could  get  at  him  to  learn  his  secret,  and  where  a  feir 
field  might  be  left  for  the  Elector's  o\^ti  efforts.  Ho  visited  his  prisoner 
himself  and  tried  persuasion.  Setonius  was  dumb.  Then  ho  employed 
torture.  The  poor  **  Cosmopolite  '  was  racked  till  witiikt  im  ace  of  death. 
Still  no  confes.sioii :  and  as  it  would  not  do  to  kill  the  goose  with  iLo 
golden  eggs  outright,  Seaton  was  left  to  linger  in  the  tower,  alternately 
soothed  and  tormented.  One  day,  by  special  favour,  a  Polish  visitor  was 
allowed  to  have  access  to  him.  This  was  Michael  Sandivogius,  to  whom 
more  than  once  wo  have  already  made  allusion  :  he  was  thou  a  student 
only,  not  an  adept,  in  alchemy ;  he  listened  eagerly  to  Beaton's  promises  of 
golden  reward  should  he  help  liim  to  eflFect  his  escape.  A  plan  was  iaid, 
and  successfully  executed :  the  fugitives  reached  Cracow,  but  there  the 
strcnfith  of  Beaton,  harassed  liy  long  torture  and  privation,  broke  down. 
Ihe  cathedral  church  of  Cracow  received  his  remains  in  1004. 

•  The  experience  of  poor  Alex;uulcr  Seaton  was  that  of  many  others  of  big 
class.  The  conduct  of  princes  towards  the  alchemists  was,  in  fact,  much 
like  the  old  fuhle  of  the  sun  and  wind.  It  was  a  question  whether  fair  means 
or  foul  means,  favours  or  tortures,  would  bo  most  likely  to  wring  the  secret 
out  of  a  nuui  wlio  boasted  of  carn-infj  it  in  his  breast.  More  was  deniainlod 
of  the  luckless  **  multiphers  "  than  they  were  able  to  perform.  Fill  my 
coffers,"  was  the  cry  of  some  needy  duke  or  landgrave  ;  *'  give  me  money 
to  pay  my  troops,  to  feast  my  retainers."  Well  was  it  if  he  did  not  let 
his  fancy  launch  forth  into  the  gorgeous  visions  of  Sir  Epicure  Mammon, — 

My  meat  shall  all  oome  in  in  Indian  shells, 

Pi'-li*'?  of  agate  set  in  gold,  and  stivMcd 

With  emornlds,  sapphires,  byf?riiitli2t,  nnd  rubies  : 

Boiled  in  Uic  spirit  o£  Sol,  and  liiksolved  pearl, 

Apidiif'  diet,  'gaintt  the  epilepsy ; 

And  I  wOl  cat  then  braChs  with  ■poou  of  ember 

Heeded  with  diemoDd  end  airbiinde. 


Digitized  by  Google 


790 


THE  J^UOBEMSSSBw 


TbA  ahmMtUt  fth»  aoy  mSi  to  trade  npoA,  aaj;  <'<lrniii 
iuM  to  matue  my  etpsrimtiito--^  liMe  iiifln>  aood  the  aacvBi  m  mi." 
He  migkt  tlniB  lingor  en,  irefl  tended  end  traeted  far »  wfaOe ;  or  shoull 
liie'eredh  ftil,  he  mi^t  be  ^i^mi— ^  m  diigitee,  to  ^  to  noUv 
oonrt,  and  get  **  boeided  and  lodged "  for  another  tenn  of  peomiM  lad 
UDpoBtoie.  On  the  ofher  haiid»  if  deaperately  preeeed,  asd  eonfideek  m 
hie-own  ingenuity,  he  might  proceed  to  etpetiaMit.  Then,  if  he  fcnb 
down,  he  might  perohanee  he  hung  as  an  iupeetor, — lumg  in  a  tmifli* 
Bpangled  gannent*  henealb  »  »oehing  BaperscripUon,  like  lhat  ptani 
over  an  unhappy  vietun  at  Cnhnhaah,  who  had  hoMted  of  hinvig  ungaai 
the  mneh-coreted  subsidiary  art  of  fixing  qmeksilTer 

I  deemed  of  fixing  mercory  I  had  acqnirt-d  the  knack  : 

Bat  Ihiags  have  gone  by  contraries,  and  /  am  fixed,  ulack  !  * 

The  curious  tale  of  Bottger,  or  Butticher,  the  originator  of  the  Dresdec 
porcelain  manufacture,  belongs  to  a  comparatively  lat«  period  m  fte 
annals  of  alchemy.  It  is  worth  relating  as  one  of  the  remarkable  in- 
stances where  the  search  after  the  philosopher's  stone  led  by  8ide-doo5 
to  real  and  valuable  discoveries.  Bc>tticher  was  an  apothecary's  [appren- 
tiVo  nt  Berlin,  in  the  time  of  Frederick  I.  King  of  Prussia  (1701-1713). 
He  boasted  of  haviu(:r  received  a  bit  of  the  genoine  stone  from  a  Givek 
named  Lascaris,  and  of  having  done  mnrvcllons  things  \rith  it  in  the  wat 
of  transmutation.  The  King  expressed  his  desire  to  jndge  personally  of 
his  pretensions.  Bottieher  was  'by  no  means  inclined  to  stand  the  triali 
and  crossed  the  hoiden  to  Wittenberg.  His  sorereign  lord  demanded 
his  .extradition  by  the  Saxon  Qovemment.  It  was  refiised :  and  the 
gaiiison  of  "Wittenbeiig  was  strengthened  for  fear  of  a  sniprise;  vbikk 
fiir  greater  8eeiiriiy»  the  valnable  emigrant  was  tcansferred  to  PresdeD. 
Here  he  somehow  satisfied  the  Prince  Ton  Ffirstenberg^  who  was  govern- 
ing in  the  BaxOn  King's  absence)  that  he  really  conld  make  gold.  T&« 
Kmg,  Angnstna  n.>  .wrote  to  him  in  the  most  deferential  terms,  made  liiA 
a  nobleman,  and,  with  all  marks  of  respect,  stowed  him  away  in  his  Aob^ 
tower  of  Kdn^stem,  where  he  was  aasidnonsly  watched,  in  the  hope  d 
winnmg  his  secret  from  bun  in  some  nngtiarded  moment.  However,  no^ 
to  anger  him,  and  thna  de^feat  the  rc^al  hopes,' he  was  allowed  to  retim  • 
to  Bresden,  in  a  sort  of  hononrable  captirity,  while  freedom  and  additioail 
rewards  were  promised  him  should  he  give  iip  the  required  recipe.  He 
aetoaHy  signed  a  contract  to  that  dfeet,  and  was  aee(»dingly  guarded,  if 
possible,  more  carefblly,  and  treated  more  snmptnonsly,  than  eyer.  He 
was  looked  upon  as  a  precious  jewel  of  the  crown ;  and  when  a  boetib 
invasion  soon  threatened,  he  was  transferred,  with  the  other  treasures  d 
royalty,  once  more  to  the  Kdnigstoin.  ^Tennwliilo,  three  jeai-s  passed, 
and  his  contract  was  not  fuirillcd.  TLc  liiag  waxed  impatient.  Botticbtf 
had  gone  on  experimenting,  in  tiiu  dospera^  hope  of  being  able  to  mA^® 

*  "  leh  war,  nvar  wis  Memr  witd«s%eiaadii,  heAwht : 
Podihrteieh'^wa||*ete,roifriehMBfi«g«B«.b*I'' 
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gpod  bis  preietuioiifli  bui  gold  yroM  not  come  at  bis  bidding.  Ho  migbt, 
percbaaee,  bave  been  bung  mtb  ignominy,  like  so  many  of  bii  predeces* 
jsors ;  bat|  luckily  for  bim,  a  teally  important  discoTery  bad  emerged  out 
of  some  of  bis  manipnlations*  He  now  yentoxed  to  confess  to  the  King 
that  be  nerer  had  made  gold,  nor  knew  bow  to  do  so,  but  offered  bis 
Mi^esfy  the  results  of  bis  porcelain  inyention  instead.  Angostns  swallowed 
bis  mortification,  and  forgave  him,  placing  bim  at  the  bead  of  the  Dresden 
porcelain-works,  so  famous  in  after  years ;  bat  to  the  day  of  bis  death, 
which  occurred  in  1719,  the  recalcitrant  alchemist  was  carefully  watched, 
lest  perdianee  some  more  Taluable  secret  m^t  escape  biuL  The  casual 
discoTsries  made  by  alchemists  would  fill  many  Tolumes  of  science  and 
iDdustml  bistoiy.  Thus  Roger  Bacon  stumbled  by  a  chance  on  the 
composition  of  gunpowder ;  Geber,  on  the  properties  of  acids ;  Van  Hel- 
nioTit,  on  the  nature  of  gas,  "  geist,"  or  spirit,"  so  named  bj  him  ;  nnd 
Dr.  Glauber,  of  Amsterdam,  in  the  seventef'nth  centurv,  eliminated  in  ih'm 
haphazard  wny  the  uses  of  the  "  suits which  bear  his  uame. 

Paracelsus  antl  Van  Hdmont  are  the  greatest  ;  Louncetcd  with 

alchemy  in  the  sixtecuth.  centurv.  The  pompous  chailataury  of  Pura- 
cel^5u^^  gave  impulse  to  its  subsequent  development  under  the  forms  of 
Rosicrueianism,  whoso  secret  societies  and  freemasoury  occupied  the 
fan<*y  of  umukiud  m  much  in  the  seventeentli  century.  In  Genuany,  the 
uatural  tendency  of  men  to  mysticism  was  greatly  assisted  by  the  harba- 
riiiinp'  effects  of  the  Thirty  Years'  War.  As  in  literature,  so  in  science  : 
culture  was  absolutely  repressed,  and  made  retrnjrrade  by  the  singular 
desolations  of  the  gloomy  period  from  161B  to  1G18.  This  was  ccm- 
spicuously  shown  in  the  departjuent  of  jurisprudence.  Dr.  Erdmaun  has 
coHected  some  curious  cases  of  law  decisions  restiuf*  on  the  theories  of 
alchemy  as  evidence.  It  seems  not  to  have  been  till  late  in  the  seven- 
teenth centurj',  however,  that  an  Austrian  jurist,  Yon  Rain,  went  so  far 
as  to  assert  that  disbelief  in  the  existence  of  the  stone  actually  hrought  a 
man  within  the  penalties  of  lese-majeste,  on  the  ground  that  so  many 
emperors  htid  undoubtedly  performed  transmutations  by  its  agency. 

As  early  as  1580  the  Leipsic  tribunals  pronounced  judgment  against 
an  unha{>py  wretch  called  Renther,  body-alchemist  of  that  AugustuSp 
Elector  of  Saxony,  of  whom  wo  have  already  had  occasion  to  speak. 
Beuther  was  reputed  to  possess  certain  valuable  MSS.  treating  of special 
transmutations,"  i,e,  the  transmutation  of  some  one  particular  metal, 
whirh,  having  promised  on  oath  to  impart  to  certain  other  persons,  be 
had  afterwards  declined  to  give  up ;  besides  having  been  culpably  n^li- 
gent  in  his  official  capacify.  He  was  a4jndgod  to  be  undoubtedly  in 
possession  of  the  seceet,  and  sentenced  accordingly  to  be  tortured  for 
its  extraction  ;  then,  for  bis  official  negligence,  to  be  scourged  with  rods ; 
for  his  peijury  to  his  comrades,  to  lose  three  of  his  fingers ;  finally,  for 
the  good  of  the  land,  to  be  shot  up  securely  in  prison,  lest  be  mi^^t  be 
tempted  to  tell  bis  secret  to  foeeign  potentates. 

As  late  as  the  year  1725  there  was  a  curious  case  of  litigation  before 

Digitized  by  Google 


722  THE  ALCHEMISTS. 

the  same  eoori  at  Lcipsic.  A  eertain  Coimtefls  Ton  Eibaeli  had  fjm 
shelter  in  lior  easile  to  a  repnted  robber,  who  was  flying  from  jiutiee. 
This  robber  tamed  out  to  be  an  adept  m  alchemj,  and  a  robber  onlf  out 
of,  as  it  would  seem,  most  snporflaous  amateurship.  In  the  exoess  of  liu 
gratitade  to  his  benefactress,  he  tamed  all  her  silver  phiie  into  goli 
Bnt  here  the  Countess's  husband  stepped  in,  and  claimed  half  of  the 
treasure,  on  the  plea  that  the  increase  of  value  had  been  effected  on  liis 
territory,  and  under  the  matrimonial  conditions  as  to  propertj.  n« 
licipBic  lawyers  decided  against  him»  saying  that,  as  the  plate  had  bees 
recognized  as  belonging  solely  to  the  Countess  prior  to  the  trausmntatioiit 
so  it  must  bo  her  exclusive  property  after^'ards,  under  whatcTer  changes 
it  might  have  passed. 

It  was  a  not  imcomiuon  point  of  law  whether  alchomical  goM,  whici 
was  not  capable  of  being  distinguished  from  original  gold,  was  to  l-f  held 
of  equivalent  value  or  not ;  the  doubt  being,  iu  the  true  mystic  phrase- 
ology,  whether  it  could  possess  the  same  hidden  or  innate  powerr. 
Special  treatises  were  \M  itten  on  the  subject  of  tbo  coins  supposed  to 
have  been  struck  from  alchemical  metal.  x\s  Into  as  1797,  a  large  medd 
was  shown  at  Vienna,  purporting  to  bo  minted  from  the  gold  made  oat  of 
quicksilver  by  the  Emperor  Ferdinand  III.,  through  virtue  of  a  .^rua  of 
red  powder  given  liini  by  one  Richthausen,  at  Prague.  Nothing  is  more 
cliaracteristic  of  the  strange  history  of  this  science  than  the  important 
part  played  in  it  by  Unknowns  " — weird,  myBterious  ^nsitors.  who  are 
stated  to  have  appeared  hero  and  there  as  imexpectedly  as  Maturia's 
incomparable  bogie,  "  Melmoth  the  Wanderer."  and  to  have  vanished 
unaccountably — men  who,  if  the  theory  of  the  science  were  true,  might 
have  wielded  more  than  the  power  of  the  united  Bothscl^d  £imily,  and 
emulated  the  splendours  of  Monte  Cristo,  yet  who  came  and  went  po^i" 
and  haggard,  and  left  no  trace  behind.  Such  was  the  "  Unknown  "  «ta 
appeared  to  the  philosophic  Dr.  Helvetius,  body-pbysician  to  a  Prince 
of  Orange,  in  the  seventeenth  centur}%  and  converted  him  from  in- 
credulity to  the  most  enthusiastic  belief.  This  Unlr^if^r^  n  came  into  the 
Doctor's  study  one  day,  in  the  sliape  of  a  respectahle  burgher  of  North 
Holland,  and  drew  firom  his  pocket^  a  small  ivorv'  box,  containing  three 
heavy  pieces  of  metal,  brimstone-coloured  and  brittle,  from  whidi 
HelTctins  scraped  a  small  portion  with  his  thun^b-nail.  The  stnngcr 
declined  perfomdng  any  feat  of  transmutation  himself,  saying  ho  ^ 
'*not  allowed**  to  do  so.  Helvetius  experimented  in  Tain  with  ibe 
parings  he  had  scraped  off;  hut  on  a  second  visit  the  mysterious  har^ 
proved  more  compliant,  and,  after  helping  HelTetins  to  a  suceessfnl 
operation,  he  left  him  in  possession  of  certain  directions  by  means  of 
which  he  contrived  to  change  six  ounces  of  lead  into  Tory  pure  gold  when 
alone.  The  Hague  rang  with  the  fietme  of  his  exploit ;  and  the  operstios 
was  successfolly  repeated  in  presence  of  the  Prince  of  Orange.  Mflrs* 
over,  the  gold  was  examined  by  the  authorities  of  the  Mint,  and  pw* 
nounced  genuine.   At  last  the  magic  powder  was  exhausted,  and,  as  ^ 
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Unknown  never  visited  bim  again,  Dr.  Helveiius  was  compelled  to  bring 
his  experiments  to  an  end.  But  he  published  in  1667  a  learned  work, 
called  the  Golden  Calf^  maintaining  the  truth  of  the  doctrines  he  had 
onee  derided  ;  and  the  sceptical  philosopher  Spinoza  averred,  after  strict 
inqniiy  into  the  truth  of  tiie  events  nairated,  that  the  eTidenco  of  that 
ease  of  transmutation  iras  snffieient  to  make  a  convert  of  himF;c-If. 

Another  pictnrr<5qne  tale  current  nmonjT  the  records  of  Continental 
alchemy  is  that  of  Professor  Martini  of  Hclmstadt,  who  died  in  1621 1 
and  was  a  snpercilions  foo  of  the  art  in  the  early  part  of  his  career, 
strennously  contesting  in  his  lectures  the  ai^^nments  adduced  in  its  behalf* 
The  "  Unknown "  in  this  case  was  a  foreign  nobleman,  who  had  just 
arrived  at  Hefanstadt^  and  took  his  place  one  day  In  tiie  leetare-hall. 
After  listening  for  awhile  to  Marlim'fl  self-satisfied  expositions,  he 
eonrteonsly  intermpted  the  leetorsr,  offering  to  refute  his  opinions 
ezperimentally.  A  pan  of  coals,  a  crucible,  and  some  lead,  were  brought 
In  at  his  desirs.  A  short  manipulation  ensued;  and  lot  the  lead  had 
acquired  the  form  and  substance  of  fine  gold,  which  the  nobleman  handed 
over  to  the  astounded  professor  with  the  modest  words,  "  Solve  miht 
hunc  syllogmnum  1  *' 

Dr.  Eidmanu  cites  Tan  Helmont's  testimony  to  the  existence  of  the 
philosopher's  stone  as  one  of  the  most  difficult  to  treat  with  contempt, 
on  account  of  the  unquestionable  integrity  and  scientific  sagacity  of  tiid 
inquirer*  Van  Helmont  loved  truth  with  sincere  devotion*  A  Brabant 
nobleman  by  bhrth,  he  renounced  his  rank  and  possessions  to  turn 
physician,  to  study  nature,  and  do  good  works.  His  discoveries  in 
medicine  are  of  lasting  value.  He  never  professed  to  give  alchemy 
more  than  a  second  place  in  his  interest ;  yet  he  avers  ^t  in  1618  he 
himself  changed  eight  ounces  of  quicksflver  into  pure  gold  by  means  of 
a  substance  given  him  from  time  to  time  by  an  unknown  visitor.  He 
never  learnt  the  secret  of  mukiug  the  stone  himself,  but  he  describes  it 
as  a  heavy  powder  of  the  colour  of  safiron,  glittering  like  rutlier  coarse- 
grained glass. 

In  the  scvontopnth  century  Iho  fantnBtic  doctrinea  of  Pararelsug  ferti- 
lized in  men's  minds  to  fill  sorts  of  cxtravafrant  outgrowths.  The  English 
quacks,  Fludd,  Dee,  and  Kelly,  the  Germ.m  mystie  Jacob  Biihme,  were 
noted  Rosicrucianri  of  that  period.  Men  now  took  to  bindmg  themselves 
into  societies  for  the  prosecution  of  their  occult  researches,  instead  of, 
as  heretofore,  brooding  over  them  in  solitAry  devotion.  The  **  Alchemical 
Society  '*  of  Nuremberg  was  extant  in  1700,  and  one  of  its  members,  and 
its  seci-etary  for  a  time,  was  Leibnitz  ! 

Leibnitz  and  Spinoza !  strange  names  to  bring  into  connection  with 
this  science  of  the  superstitious.  Yet  Bacon  of  Vorulam  did  not  dis- 
believe in  alchemy,  though  to  him  we  are  first  indebted  for  the  excellent 
application  of  the  old  fable  of  the  dying  man's  will  and  the  field  to  be 
dug  over  in  search  of  the  treasure  which  never  existed  Pnvo  in  the 
fertilizing  process  of  coltore,   Robert  Boyle  is  also  cited  as  having  fiuth 
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in  its  pretensions.  The  last  professed  adept  iu  England  was  ono  James 
Price,  who,  in  1782,  Rnnonnccd  himself  tlie  possessLU  of  a  tinctiuts  v^iuch 
conld  chanp^o  from  thirty  to  sixty  times  itij  weight  into  ffi»lJ.  , 

Siiiiiler,  the  w<  11  known  theological  professor  at  ilall*-  iu  the  h^si 
centuT}-,  was  fi  votiirv  of  alchemy.  The  story  of  "  his  perloiiiianoes  before 
the  incredulous  chemist,  Klaproth,'  may  bo  given  as  illustrativo  of  the 
trickery  of  which  experimenters  were  oftentimes  the  dupes,  and  by  means 
of  which  at  least  as  often — though  not  in  this  case — they  cstalrli^hed  their 
pretensions.  In  the  year  1766  Dr.  Semler  and  one  iiiuon  vou  Hirschen 
occupied  themsch  es  with  preparinof  a  Universal  iVfedicine,  railed  by  them 
"Liift  Salz,"  atmospheric  salts.  Three  treatises  on  '-Hermetic  Medicine" 
were  composed  in  relation  to  it  by  Semler,  and  he  went  beyond  the 
original  pretensions  of  the  medicine,  affsertmg  that  gold  could  be  made 
by  means  of  it  m  well- wanned  glasses,  without  the  interrention  of  crucible 
or  coals.  He  got  into  a  lively  discussion  with  the  leading  chemists  of  the 
day,  and  at  last  8ubmitt<?d  to  Klaproth,  for  his  own  use,  a  mass  of  niflai 
which  he  said  contained  the  st'rd.s  of  gold.  To  Klaproth' s  ill-suceess  in 
maldng  these  "  seeds  "  germinate,  Bemler  coold  only  reply  that  hs  found 
a  xesidiinm  of  gold  in  his  glasses  every  five  or  six  days.  On  do6« 
eflHUjnatioQ  it  was  discovered  that  a  trick  had  been  played  upon  hsm* 
Some  subordinates  to  whom  he  had  entrastod  the  task  of  warming  faw 
glasses  had  contrived  to  Ukflert  a  small  quantity  of  gold  leaf.  It  waa 
worth  their  while,  as  the  sngnine  philosopher  kept;  them  wdU  idd  and 
lodged.  At  last,  however,  they  tried  the  sobslitalloii  of  baser  matnrial, 
pinchbeck,  and  this  led  to  then*  deteetion. 

Father  Eircher  openly  challei^ed  the  belief  in  alchemy  in  his 
Sn^tnrmiiian  Warldt  puMI^hod  about  1670.  He]  did  not  scruple  to  sail 
the  sleheiiiiBts  knaves  and  impostors,  and  their  science  a  delnsioii.  Gseol 
was  tl^e  storm  ho  drew  doimiipoii  hunsdf  thsreliy.  I>r.  GJaohsr  of  <hi 
"  BaUs  "  was  one  of  bis  antagonists.  A  still  mote  elabmte  nMstion  was 
that  made  hy  M.  Geoffiraij  before  the  Qoyal  Aoadeay  of  Soisases  al  Paris, 
In  1722,  wheroui  he  ivas  at  the  pains  to  show  the  wioiu  modes  of 
ttiekei^  hy  whioh  alehemical  preitsudoos  were  sostsmsd:  fidse-bettemed 
eroeiblM  hollow  wands  fiUed  with  gold,  pet&Kated  lead,  sokleied  naili^  d«. 
Bj  decrees  ttis  eredit  of  the  seieaee  hoptHmalj  deoHned,  atthon^  daiia^ 

meleovs  oTor  snd  agsoo  athwart  thp  sober  pathwaj^ 
jBodemlife.  Tfaas  Looii  XIH*  of-gtanee  mstde  a  Raneisean  monb  named 
Ghalaigiie  his  grand  ahaoner  beeanae  he  had  held  before  ban  the  prospeefc 
of  ahtmdfed  yeaiES'  reign  by  means  of  the  ^randeltzir;  Thus  Jean  de  lisle 
eipiated  hy  an  early  death  in  the  Bastitte  his  bold  attempts  to  psrsoade 
thelGnistersof  Lotus  XIV<  that  he  possessed  the  gold^nmki^  and 
thus  ibe  adventures  of  the  Count  de  St.  Qemam,  and  of  Oe(^lostro^  reeled 
mainly  on  their  dsims  to  the  possession  of  the  talismen  either  of  hmg  lifie 
or  of  nnbemided  weallh.  ' 

'  As  we  said  at  the  oolset  of  our  artiele,  the  pablioation  of  Lavoisier's 
system  was  the  seel  death-blow  to  the  stndy  of  alchemy,  by  pointing  obI 
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the  vcritablo  objects  and  achievements  of  chemical  indactioD,  and  tho 
road  by  which  further  progress  was  to  be  accomplished.  • 

The  hopeless  g^Tations  of  tho  balHed  science,  ever  circliD<T  back  to  iia 
first  beginning,  and  making  no  advance  in  its  gains  and  experiences,  did, 
lit  last,  aftvr  many  hunj  ages,  cease  to  attract  intelligent  minds.  "Wliila 
wo  review  its  promises  and  its  destinies,  how  profound  a  human  pathos 
seems  to  attach  to  those  Btatoly  words  of  Paracelsus,  which,  doubtless, 
comforted  the  heart  of  many  a  patient  plodder  over  air-drawn  inferences  : 
**  Refuse  not  the  waters  of  Shiloah  becauibc  they  go  softly ;  for  they  that 
wade  in  deep  waters  cannot  fast." 

Isaac  Disraeli,  iu  nioro  Ihau  one  uf  his  dclis^htful  miscellanies,  quotes 
the  prophecy  of  Dr.  Gii  taDntr  of  Ijeipsic,  not  far  from  our  own  times,  who 
presaged  that  in  the  course  of  the  niii»  t(  pnth  centuiy  the  mystery  of  gold- 
making  wonld  snrely  be  discovered,  and  the  commonest  utensils  of  cookery 
^vuultl  come  to  bo  made  of  the  precious  metal,  wborcbr  all  evils  of  metal- 
poisoning  through  tho  use  of  corroded  vessels  vrrjuld  be  averted.  Tho 
nmeteeuth  century  is  far  adv  irjced  on  its  dowiiwurd  slope,  and  it  cannot  be 
said  that  as  yet  any  gymptoins  appear  of  the  realization  (»l  ^^uch  visions. 
The  Stone  is  still  to  seek,  if  it  be  worth  the  seeking ;  the  alkahest,  tho 
universal  dissolvor,  remains  a  mvth  ;  the  crucible  yields  no  treasure  ;  but 
in  one  way  the  "  etenird  Impc  has  hud  aii  answer:  for,  within  the  last 
thirty  years,  tho  Bhining  prize  has  learnt  to  yield  itself  up  at  man  b  cull, 
with  a  fulness  far  surpassing  the  harvests  of  Bpagiric  fable,  when  sought  by 
spade  and  mattock  in  its  native  ores. 
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PABT  L 

N  a  bot  Angttst  momiDg,  in  a  qnaint 
old  Flemish  city,  the  snn  shone 
brightly  into  the  eoortjard  of  the 
Oars  d*Or. 

Earlier  in  the  mominjj  the  snn 
had  vainly  tried  to  creep  in  thron^h 
the   low -browed    arch    that  rave 
entrance  to  the  Inn  from  the  littJe 
Place   ontdde ;  bnt  it  couJd  not 
SQOoeed  in  reaching   farther  Iban 
Itiiil  audwaj  ap  the  broad  vaulted  pas- 
4i>tJ  sage,  which  had  Ch  mence's  parlour 
^-my  and  iMr  fiUher'  8  COUUtlllg-hoilSt!  oil 
the  l«ft»  and  the  kik-bcn  on  the 
right.    The  sunshine,  h 
90  mind  (o  be  baffled  by  the  whiu] 
of  the  old  grey  stones,  soon  climbo'l 
high  enough  to  peep  oyer  the  qnaint  roo&  of  the  rambling  buildiiii:. 
and  ponied  thenee  an  intense  glow  of  goldon  warmth  into  the  coortyanl 
at  the  end  of  the  passage. 

The  plaeh-plash  of  a  little  fimntain  tinkled  merrily  in  the  sudden 
brillianee,  gold-fish  darted  to  the  snrfiMe  of  the  water  to  warm  themselves, 
and  the  leaTee  of  the  tree-foehnas  ronnd  and  about  showed  prism-djed 
through  the  sparkling  water»diope. 

It  was  only  a  small  sqnare  court,  planted  like  a  garden,  and  overlooked 
on  three  sides  hy  the  inn-windows.    It  was  bordered  by  rustic  arbours, 
with  ymes  clamhenng  otst  them  i  in  these  uf  afternoons  pipes  wcro 
smoked,  and  beer  and  ooibe  drank  by  round-faced  Belgian!?.   Just  now 
was  as  fresh  and  well  ordered  as  if  no  one  but  the  gardener  had  access  there. 

Canaries  hung  m  these  arbours.  They  sang  out  loudly  as  the  sun- 
shine gilded  their  cages. 

Bnt  for  the  noisy  birds  and  a  few  peacock  butterflies  darting  thoir 
Rowing  colours  in  and  ont  among  the  tall  fuchsias,  the  conrtvard  ha>hd 
in  the  sunshine  in  its  own  still  fashion.   The  small  round  paving-stouis 
grew  hotter  and  hotter  till  the  spray  of  the  fountain  dried  as  it  reached  tbem. 
It  seemed  a  seene  waiting  for  an  actor  to  move  across  it. 
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There  was  a  glass  door  between  the  two  arbours  that  heed  the  arched 
passage;  it  openedi  and  old  Madame  de  Yos  came  forward  into  the 
conrtyard. 

Tien 3,  tiens  t  it  is  a  heat  to  stifle."  The  old  woman  waddled  across 
to  the  shade  of  the  passage  as  fast  as  she  eonld,  pnllincf  tho  large  hood  of 
her  straightly  idling  hlack  cloak  over  her  primly  qpiiiled  eap,  till  she  left 
Tisihle  only  the  snowy  muslin  ntrings. 

**£lodie»  Elodie  1  where,  then,  is  Mademoiselle  7  " 

No  answer  oomiog,  Madame  adyanced  to  the  kitchen-door.  It  stood 
open,  and  through  it  glowed  a  doll  red  heat,  worse  than  the  blaze  of  the 
eonrtyard,  for  this  heat  reflected  itself  again  with  interest  from  the  brass 
pans  and  pots  and  kettles  glittering  in  evexy  comer. 

Inside  this  kitehen  all  thmgs  shone  hotly  except  Elodie's  &ce :  a  pale 
thin  conntenanee  on  a  small  erect  body.  She  wore  jnst  the  same  sort  of 
snowy  cap  that  Madame  de  Yos  did,  tied  nnder  her  peaked  chin ;  but 
here  all  Iflceness  ended.  The  bnll^  dame  who  filled  np  Uie  doorway  would 
have  made  four  of  the  slight  aetiva  cnisiniere  of  the  Oars  d*<)r. 

'*  Poof  1  was  there  ever  snch  a  heat  ?**  Flat-fteed,  pink  Madame  de 
Yos  turned  np  her  blue  eyes  as  if  they  too  suffered. 

"  Madame  has  no  need  to  come  into  it,"  Elodie  spoke  gravefy  oyer  one 
shoulder,  and  went  on  traseing  her  fowls. 

"  "Where  is  Stimiselle  Olemence  ?  I  want  her." 

'<  Here  I  am,  bonne  maman !  What  wilt  thou  ?  ** 

OppoHite  the  kitchen  were  three  entrances  to  the  house :  the  largest, 
that  in  the  centre,  opened  into  tho  inn  itself:  on  each  side  of  it  were 
Monsieur's  conn  ting- house  and  Mademoiselle's  parlour.  Clemcnce's  Toice 
camo  irom  this  last  doorway. 

**  Come  tome,  cliiltl  ;  ami  then  Klodie  ran  hear  the  news  at  tho  same 
time.  Ah,  ma  i'oi !  that  all  the  affairs  of  the  family  should  bo  thrust  on 
mv  fihonldcrs !  "  • 

At  the  uord  news,"  Elodie  tunicd  round  sharply.  Her  sunken  crrey 
eyes  wore  full  of  eager  interest,  and  as.OIeraence  crossed  over  a  Bdft  Hush 
had  risen  ou  her  check,  and  a  glad  dancing  light  sparkled  in  the  large 
thouk'htful  eves. 

A  minute  ago  you  would  scarcely  have  called  Clemenco  pretty  :  she 
was  too  pnlo,  and  her  grey  eyes  had  wanted  colour  till  the  blush  on  her 
check  made  them  glow. 

*'  Tho  Seenr  Marie,  tliy  ainit  at  Bniqes,  is  ill,  and  the  Snperior  asks 
that  one  of  her  people  bho-.Tld  j^o  to  the  Kospicc  with  speed.  It  would  kill 
me,  as  thou  kr.owest,  Oh  nience,  to  travel  with  such  a  heat ;  besides, 
how  eould  I  quit  the  Ours  d'Or  whon  thy  father  is  not  there  ?  It  is  thou, 
Cltmenee,  who  must  obey  this  Riinniion??." 

The  liquid  eyes  dronpfd,  tlie  soft  et^Iour  faded  :  fur  a  moment  iho  girl 
stood  silent,  her  lips  ]iart(  d,  her  hands  clasped  to;^n^ther. 

*'  Well  ?  "  This  came  very  impatiently  from  Madame. 

"  Bonne  maman  1" — the  warm  blood  came  rushing  into  Clemenee's  face, 
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and  tlio  words  w(  re  spoktu  quickly — "  I  cannot  go  ;  thou  knowest  vrby  I 
mish  to  fitay  nt  homo.  Louis  said  to-day  or  to-morrow  he  may  arrive  at 
any  monicnt,  and  1— I  have  not  seen  him  for  so  long.  Why  cannot 
fioBalio  ^^o  to  Bruges  ?  " 

•*  fioi^ulio  !   liosnlio  is  a  child  ;  of  what  use  to  send  htr  ?  " 

*'  But  wo  aro  aot  sent  for  to  bo  useful,"  Clrmcnco  plfadcd.  her  tender 
wistful  eyes  fixed  on  her  frrandmothcr's  st<jlid  face.  liie  good  ^^a'a^8  love 
the  aunt  too  well  to  yield  any  caro  of  her  to  a  stranger  ;  it  is  only  that  she 
may  Bce  one  of  her  ovm  people  again.  Ikmue  niiunau,  I  have  not  eeen 
la  tante  Marie  for  so—so  long,  tibe  will  not  recognize  me.  RosaUe  has 
not  left  her  these  five  years, — she  loves  BosaUe, — send  her,  boDnemasia&i 
how  could  I  be  absent  when  Louis  arrives  ?  " 

The  sweet  imploring  voice  might  have  touched  Madame  do  Vos's  heart 
through  all  the  pink  fat  which  enveloped  it  but  that  she  hated  contra- 
diction ;  and  also  for  the  reason  that  Clcmenco  had  looked  while  fthe  spoke 
more  than  ever  like  her  dead  mother.  There  was  the  same  slender  bending 
figure,  the  mme  traupparent  skin  and  dark  hair,  and  above  all,  that  same 
strange  earnestness  in  the  eyes,  and  resolute  fervent  spirit  which  had  ia 
days  gone  by  so  bewildered  Madame  when  she  looked  at  Iw  son's  wife. 
For  Madame  de  Yos  came  of  a  pure  Flemish  stock — physique  and  moiBle 
were  alike  sohd  and  stolid.  In  her  family  no  one  had  ever  been  ^lender, 
or  poor,  or  dark  haired  ;  and  she  had  felt  herself  aggrieved  when  Au|ii2sl« 
do  Vo«,  her  eldest  eon — ^ihe-  landlord  of  the  flourishing  Ours  d'Or— 
had  mairied  U^nMnoe  de  Xrodini  the  orphan  daughter  of  a  poor  rr«Q<^ 
gentleman. 

What  could  be  eipeot  of  such  a  transpasent  unusual-looking  creature  bnt 
that  which  had  come  to  pass  ?  For  only  ft  3rear  ago  the  younger  Madame  do 
Voahad  diedof  deefine:  a  disease  mainly  caused,  so  said  her  mother-in  1»^> 
by  a  diahke  of  eating  and  drinking  and  a  lo^  e  of  books.  She  died,  a&d 
left  her  soROwiiig,  idolizing  husband  with  £aur  children. 

Glemence  was  twenty-two,  and  it  fieemed  to  Augusic  de  Vos  that 
she  could  take  her  mother's  place  in  the  management  of  her  two  little 
brothera;  hot  before  he  could  rouse  himself  to  setUe  anything  he  got  ao 
imperative  summons  to  visit  his  mother  at  Louvain. 

''Of  what  ca&at  thou  be  thinking  then,  Auguste  ? she  had  a«ked. 
**  Is  not  CUmenee  fiaiUiee  to  the  Lieutenant  Lonis  Scherer  ?  and  who  shall 
say  how  soon  be  may  purchase  his  discharge,  and  come  home  and  warrv 
her  ?  and  then,  ma  foi,  what  will  happen  ?  and  the  child  liosaUa  bo 
beantifol  and  bat  sixteen  years  old  ?  Will  it  be  convenable,  I  ask  tli^^« 
my  son,  to  bring  up  such  a  child  in  the  Ours  d'Or  with  no  better  meo^ 
than  Elodie  ?  Bah — that  is  what  it  is  to  be  a  man  I  " 

When  a  man  has  loved  his  vrife  dearly — so  dearly  that  life  and  cvoiy- 
thing  belonging  to  it  have  lost  all  interest  or  flavonr'  withoot  her— h^ 
easily  managed;  and  Auguste  de  Yos,  after  a  few  more  maternal 
harnngnc'^,  brgan  to  see  that  it  might  bo  well  for  his  girls  that  their 
grandmother  should  come  to  the  Om  d'Or,   Natqn^  be  did  not  esU  to 
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inind-lus  inoiiiarVfiKiltB ;  Ihej  bad  mei  MUom  ainoe  his  manoage ;  and 
bk  wiie  l»d  rarely  grieyed  faim  by  repMtiDg  the  petfy  nnkukdneBoes  she 
had  eodstad  dariog  the  old  ladj's  viAts*  For  MadaBM  da  Yos  had  never 
fingim  iba  daxfc-e jed  geatla  wife  her  vaal  of  Ibctane*;  axid  now,  as  she 
looked  at  CUrngae^,  the  old  dislike  grew  akiong» — a  dialflDS  wbieb  bad  bean 
intensified  by  her  son's  blind  devotion  to  his  irife. 

"Just  like  her  mother!  "  and  then  ftldud  and  gevcrely,  "CSemenoe, 
you  speak  follies ;  you  are  the  eldest,  and  you  must  go." 

"And  why  does  any  one  go?"  said  Klodie,  standing  erect,  with  her 
hands  behind  Lcr.  -•  Jh^  ]  litiou  will  be  bomo  to-iiight  ;  bo  will  po  in  the 
morning  tu  Bruges,  and  be  will  take  Mamselio  Hosalie,  and  bbe  can  stay 
with  the  Sceur  Marie ;  there,  it  is  settled." 

*'  But  no  ;  tbou  art  not  a  mother,  Elodie ;  thou  canst  not  comprehend 
the  feelings  of  a  mother.  My  daughter,  my  Marie,  must  not  be  kept 
waiting  for  the  selfishness  of  a  lovo-sick  girl.  Fi  done,  Clemence,  when  I 
^y■^^  voung,  my  lovers  came  nftf r  mo  ;  they  waited  my  pleasure,  I  did  not 
wait  for  them.    I  am  anhamed  ot  tbee." 

Clemence  kept  back  a  hasty  answer,  but  her  eyes  flashed. 

The  old  lady  walked  away  to  the  parlour.  ' 

**  It  is  too  unjust,  too  bard  ;  if  mv  father  NVt  ro  i)iit  at  home  !  * 

The  words  were  Raid  to  herself,  but  Eiodie  read  them  in  her  £»ce.  bhe 
put  her  lean  brown  hand  tenderly  on  the  yoiinfr  ^^irl's  shoulder. 

"  Go,  iny  child,  it  is  bettor ;  the  bonne  maman  could  go  herself 
as  to  that ;  we  can  do  without  her ;  but  if  the  Scour  Marie  should  be 
worse,  thou  wouldst  then  sorrow  at  not  having  obeyed  the  summons.  Go  at 
onoe ;  who  knows  but  that  thon  mayest  oome  back  this  evening." 

But  the  savour  of  the  various  stew-pans  on  the  charcoal  stoves  within 
warned  Elodie  that  she  must  latum  to  her  duties ;  and  besides,  inker  heart 
the  cuisiniere  thought  her  young  mistress's  anxiety  excessive. 

« .Alkms,"  she  said  cheerfully ;  Monsieur  Louis  will  not  airive  to-day, 
I  aniaiire  of  it;  the  sooner  than  art  gone,  my  child,  the  soooerhoiDa*''  And 
she  went  back  to  the  slew-pans. 

Plash — plash,  went  the  jewelled  drops  of  the  fountain,  the  csnariea 
sang  londly,  the  gold»iish  seemed  to  be  hsftening,  far  they  came  to  the  top 
Of  the  water  and  opened  Ibeir  wide  months  as  if  to  say  Bravo  t " 

The  glass  door  opened  aflu&f  bui  this  lime  it  was  not  Madame  de  Yos 
who  came  oni  into  ihe  snnahlne.  It  was  a  fiur,  roimded,  weU-grown 
maiden,  with  golden  hair  wreathed  in  abundant  |^Ib«  A  vety  aweet  and 
UoomiDg  cresitare — the  Uoom  and  sweetness  of  seventseBy  that  indeaeiibable 
chaim  of  yonth  which  fiides  so  quickly;  which  a  few  honrs  of  smishine 
withers  ont  of  spring  flowisrs.  The  tender  soft  bine  eyes,  the  dcHsate  peach- 
tinted  cheeks,  the  smooth  fine  ieztore  of  the  white  throat,  the  finn  rosy 
lif§t  all  tdld  of  youth  in  its  first  freshness,  and  in  Bosafie  de  Yos,  of  youth 
oonscioos  of  Iks  own  beauty  and  eager  to  iiy  its  powsr. 

li  is  nice  to  beat  home  fi>r  good,"  die  Ml,  and  die  ssibeTNlf  down  In  , 
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one  of  tho  arbours.  *♦  Whv,  I  wag  onlv  twelve  when  I  went  to  Bmj^ee  ;  Lome 
is  not  so  (lull  as  onr  convent,  Init  oh  !  it  mif^ht  ho  much  better  than  it  is. 
Wlij  sibould  our  rooms  bo  shut  oil  from  the  rest  of  tho  house,  and  whj 
does  Clemencc  rmv  I  uiuv  nrvor  come  out  horo  after  ouo  o'clock  ?  it  is 
tristo  to  bo  so  near  Lie  and  fresh  faces,  and  lor  ever  to  be  Bhut  up  with 
bonne  mimiim  and  Cl<  monce." 

She  yawned.  It  was  too  hot  to  stir  ont  of  the  arlx)ar,  or  she  would 
have  crossed  over  to  the  passiigc  so  as  to  look  out  into  tho  Place. 

"  Ma  foi,  it  is  triste  ;  at  tJbe  convent  I  had  my  tiiska,  uud  tin.  y  illL-d  np 
time:  it  is  all  verv  well  for  Cbmonce,  she  who  has  a  lover,  and  she  is 
twenty-three  I  I  wonder  wh;\t  kind  of  a  iover  he  is  to  marry  so  old  a 
fiancee  ?  he  must  be  uf^ly  or  stupid." 

The  sallo-u-manf^er  lay  beyond  the  kitchen  detached  from  the  rest  ol 
the  house,  and  could  only  be  entered  through  the  courtyard. 

The  clock  struck  one,  and  a  sound  of  voices  came  up  the  arched 
passage. 

**  Whiit  docs  it  mfitt/^r/'  thought  Rosalie  *,  **  Cl^-monco  is  away,  and  my 
father  too.  I  will  aniusu  mysi  lf  to-day  ;  grandmamma  never  scolds  tne; 
the  trellis  scroins  me,  I  can  see  and  I  am  not  seen." 

The  dinner-bell  pealed  loudly,  and  in  trooped  guests  with  hungry  hces, 
somo  from  the  inn,  others  from  the  town,  for  the  table-d'hoto  of  the  Ours 
d  Or  had  a  reputation. 

Alphonse,  the  stout  head-wniier.  a-lciHl  tho  oldest  of  the  guests  to 
preside  in  the  absence  of  h'l^  raastur,  and  then  proceeded  to  compound  the 
salad-dressing  with  ealin  soleainity. 

The  windows  ct  il  .  sillo  looked  into  ttie  court  and  Alphonse  stood 
facing  them.  Just  as  he  wan  putting  his  iiuislnng  Btroko,  the  vinegar,  be 
started  so  suddenly  that  an  extra  spoonful,  at  le&Bty  flowed  into  the  thick 
yellow  crt^am  of  which  he  was  so  proud. 

No  wonder  Alphonse  started.    With  such  a  dinner  on  tjibie  as  no  other 
inn  in  the  to^-u  could  boabt,  ao  individual,  n  militaire  too  by  hi^  '<'>^-^^ 
instead  of  conung  into  the  salle  as  fast  as  possible — for  one  course  at  U'a^t 
was  sen  ed — was  deliberately  crossing  the  courtyard  towards  one  of 
arbours. 

It  was  mcredible ;  but  in  the  meantmio  the  salad  was  ruined. 

Rosalie  saw  the  stranger  too,  and  she  blnshcd.  It  was  pleasant  to  (eel 
that  she  was  more  attractive  than  the  savour.'  fumes  issuing  from  the 
open  French  windows  of  the  salle.    But  when  tho  visitor  came  up  ^ 
he  bowed  and  begged  pardon. 

I  could  not  distinguish  through  the  leaTes,  Madem(Mfielle.  X  mititoolt 
you  for  Mademoiselle  de  Vos." 

He  bowed,  begged  pardon  over  again,  and  retreated. 

Bosahe  was  vexed. 

**  How  comes  he  to  know  Clemen co,  I  wonder  ?  How  han^somfi 
bo  is.  Ho  has  come  to  sec  our  father  on  business,  and  Eloiiii^  bsB 
referred  hix»  to  Ciemence ;  and  jet " — she  kniit«4  her  prei^  eyebrows^ 
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'^iBIodie  knows  thai  my  aakae  has  gone  io  Bruges.  I  musi  go  and  tell 

Bbe  was  nd  daring  enough  to  cross  the  eourtyard  in  ftill  view  of  tbe 
Me,  80  she  passed  in  through  the  glass  doore,  np  a  haek  staircase  leading 
to  the  fiunilj  sleeping-rooms,  and  then  down  another  which  led  her  to  the 
parlonr. 

Bonne  maman — "  hers  Rosalie  stopped;  the  handsome  stranger 
sat  taUdng  to  her  grandmother. 

**  Aha,  Monsieiir  Lonis  t  this  is  oar  Rosalie,  the  flower  of  our  hoose. 
Rosalie,  mj  well-beloTed,  th&  is  Ifonrienr  Scherer.** 

.And  the  old  lady  looked  from  the  handsome  soldier  to  the  Umdung 
maiden.    Ha  fd,  what  a  line  couple  they  woold  make/*  said  she  to  herselt 

lionis  Scherer  thought  his  ibtore  nster>in-law  yerj  pretty  indeed,  and 
his  looks  said  so.  The  old  lady  smiled  approTiogly,  and  patted  Rosalie's 
soft  pink  hand  as  the  girl  stood  beside  her,  bloshiug  with  smprigc  and 
Gonftision. 

*<  Ton  are  thinking,  Monsienr,  that  she  does  not  resemble  Cl^encc, 
and  yon  are  right.  Clemence  is  a  De  Tnidin,  hnt  this  is  a  De  Vos  pnr  sang, 
or  I  might  rather  say  a  Van  Rooms ;  she  takes  after  my  lunily  absolately 
— we  have  always  been  iSur  and  blne-cyed.  Ah,  hot  it  is  sad  when  a  race 
degenerates  I 

Bnt  Monsienr  Lools  Scherer  kept  on  looking  at  Rosalie  as  if  he  conld 
nerer  tire  of  her  &ce. 

"  Bonne  maman,"  send  the  girl  softly,**'  hast  thou  told  Monsienr  whero 
Clemence  is?** 

"Yes,  yes,  my  angel,  I  have  told  all  to  Honsieor.  Thy  father  will 
arrange  all  when  he  returns ;  and  now  we  will  eat  if  dinner  is  served."  ^ 

At  dinner-time  Monsienr  Lonis  began  to  talk  to  Eosalie. 

«<  And  why  did  I  not  see  yon  before  ?   he  asked. 

"I  was  at  the  convent,  and  when  the  holidays  came  your  regiment 
went  away.  Were  you  here  long?"  She  looked  up  at  him,  but  his 
sdmiriug  gaze  made  her  blush  again. 

Three  months  or  so.**   He  spoke  carelessly;  he  had  forgotten  all 
abont  that  &r-off  time  since  he  had  seen  Bosalie. 

<*Do  yon  write  to  Gldmenee  very  often  ?  '*  There  was  a  sancy  tone  in 
her  voke*  '*  CU^menee  wiE  be  home  to-morrow,*'  she  thought,  *<  and  then 
he  will  hare  no  time  to  speak  to  me.  I  shall  make  hay  while  I  can.** 

**  Often  ?   Oh,  yes,  I  think  so,"  bnt  he  spoke  in  an  indifferent  manner, 
and  pulled  his  fair  moustache  wlule  he  looked  at  RosaUe. 

The  youug  girl  glanced  at  her  grandmother.  The  heat  and  the  dinner 
together  had  been  overpowering.  Madame  nodded  in  her  chair.  Bosalie 
looked  frankly  up  into  Louis'  eyes  and  laughed. 

**  Why  does  Mademoiselle  laugh  ?  "   He  drew  his  chuir  closer  to  hers. 

**  You  make  me  laugh ;  I  cannot  help  it." 

He  was  ruffled  ;  he  nsked  his  question  again  more  earnestly. 

**  Will  not  MadumoiseUe  tell  me  why  ?  *'  * 
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Boealie  Unahed  till  Befaerer  tbonghi  iie  bad  new  seta  angr  one  m 
disfanetingiy  lorelj. 

Yon  will  fhiiik  me  ailly,  MaQBieiir»**'  she  mid^  but  thero  was  an  old 
B€8itr  at  Bmgflf^U  toiir  Macthe^— and  sbe  used  to  talk  to  na  about  man : 
aha  Baid  they  yrm  ograBi  an4  aha  said  wa  moat  bawaia  of  tbam,  and-« 
and  " 

And  yon  think  I  am  an  ogre,  I  thank  yon^  MadamoiaeUa.*' 
'<Ko,  no,  no.  I  did  not  aay  that***  Sha  pontad  i^  her  pratiy  lipa 
ajMxinglj — rsdia  vaa  afiraid  aha  had  angirad  him,  and  eha  wanted  him  to 
atop  and  talk  to  her.  I  only  wondured,"  aha  want  on  archlji  **  whether 
all  the  men  bi  the  world  look  at  people' aa  hard  aa  yon  looked,  at  ma  jnat 
now.  I  thought  it  waa  peibapa  for  that  reaaon  la  Scaur  Martha  said 
they  'were  ogrea**'  She  laughed  09t  so  merrily  that  ha  eoold  not  ieel 
affiroBied. 

"  Mille  pardons !  '*  Then  he  bent  over  her  and  whisperedj  It  is  yonr 
fault  if  I  looked  too  much." 

The  glance,  or  the  tone  that  went  with  it,  flushed  RoBalio's  cheeks 
more  deeply  than  over ;  her  eyes  drooped,  and  lor  a  minute  her  sauciness 
deserted  her.    It  soon  came  hack. 

**  Bui  you  must  not  call  mc  Mademolseljie,"  ehe  said ;  "  it  Ib  ridiculous 
when  wo  aro  to  ho  hrother  and  sister. *' 

Ijoiur  Scherer  rose  up  abruptly  and  looked  out  ol  window  into  tho 
courtyard. 

"Come,"  ho  said,    wo  will  go  and  sit  in  the  arhour.** 

•*  I  cannot  ' ' , "  pouted  Jiosalie.  *  *  I  may  only  sit  there  in  tho  mormiig.*  * 

**  Every  mull  ling  *?  **  '  ■  '  . 

*'  Yes,  every  mominfr.'* 

**  I  wish  it  were  moinin;',  then.  Yon  would  laogh  at  me  if  I  told  yoa 
what  yon  ceomod  to  me  Bittmg  there  just  now." 

"Just  iiov,  ;  and  I  never  guessed  who  you  were;  ma  foil  X  had 
imagined  Clemence's  fianci  to  be  a  so — so  different  person."  ^ 

*'  WTiat  kind  of  man  did  Ton  imagine  him  ?  " 
And  that  is  just  what  I  shall  not  tell  you,  Monsieur  — she  shook  her 
pretty  head  saucily — * '  for  you  would  then  find  out  what  I  think  of  yon  now.** 

!I^iey  ware  atiU  standing  together  in  the  window,  Rosalie  reatii^  her 
soft  round  arms  on  the  cuahionad  ledge,  aad  Seharer  beading  ow  hii  UU 
his  face  nearly  touched  han* 

"  Heiu !  "  Raid  a  sharp  voice,  and  they  both  started  apart* 

Elodie  tnmed  from  them  .to  aleeipy  Madame  da  Yoa,  who  pawned  and 
aat  etiffly  upright.  "  , 

**1  haTo  brought  tiiese  cakes,*'  the  old  woman  aipofca  gtnfOiy. 
gave  them  to  Alphonse,  and  the  iijabeoile  has  ibfgDtten  them.   Tknj  nra 
the  cakes  Mamaalte  Gllmeiiee  ehooeea  ht  her  jooz  da  leta.   Bo  I  hnTo 
made  them  to-day  for  Moneienr  Lonia.** 

'<Ye8,  yes,  Blodie;  thoa  art  thon^tfiiL  Yo«  samembar  SMie, 
Monaienr  Lonia?** 
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The  yotmg  soldier  nodded  at  her,  bnt  the  cuisimere  went  back  to  her 
kitohen  mattering.    Something  had  put  Elodie  oat  of  temper. 

Monsieur  de  Vos  came  home  in  the  evening ;  he  was  delighted  to 
Bee  Clemence's  lover. 

Vslun  RoHalie  and  her  grandmother  went  to  bed,  the  two  moii  i&ui  and 
Binoked  in  silonce. 

At  List  Do  Vos  rose. 

"  We  are  both  tired  to-iiigbt,  men  ami ;  we^^-ill  talk  bnsincss  to-mui  i  o  A  . 
In  your  letter  to  nio  you  propof^ed  that  the  ininriage  bhould  tiiko  place  a 
fortnight  alter  voiir  return.  Well,  you  and  Clemeu<»e  must  tix  the  day 
between  you,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me.  I  will  fetch  her  home  to- 
morrow." 

.   He  paused  for  nn  iinHwer,  but  Luuid  stood  silent :  seemingly  he  wafi 
very  busy  putting  his  pipe  into  its  case. 

*•  Good  night,  Louis  !  "  said  de  Vos.  "  lam  givin^f  you  the  best  tl  ii  l' 
I  have  to  give  ;  if  I  had  known  two  years  ago  all  that  was  going  to  happen, 
perhaps  you  would  not  have  got  my  consent  so  easily." 

The  tremor  iu  the  full  strong  voice  moved  the  young  soldier. 
I  will  try  to  deserve  her/'  ho  said,  holding  out  his  hand.    "  Good 
night!" 

But  at  breakfast-time  the  honest  manly  face  of  Monsieur  de  Vos 
looked  clouded,  and  as  soon  as  Louis  Scherer  made  hie  appearance  he 
went  up  to  hun. 

*'  Ma  foi,  mon  garcon  !  I  have  bad  news  for  yon.  I  have  a  letter 
from  Clemence  ;  she  asks  to  stay  till  the  end  of  the  wc  tk  with  her  aunt. 
It  is  possible  that  my  sister  may  recover,  and  the  pres<  ne<?  of  my  good 
cliild  comforts  her.  Btill  " — he  pmiled  as  he  «poke — I  do  not  say  what 
may  happen  when  ClemeDce  heai'^  that  you  are  really  at  the  Ours  d'Or.** 

**  Bah !  Bah ! "  Madame's  dnll  round  eyes  0{)ened  to  let  her 
Rupf-rior  wisdom  out.  "  Why  need  sin  lio^r  it  ?  Clemence  must  not  be 
disturbed.  She  has  promised,  and  hhv  wi>uUl  not  retract.  Wliv  then 
should  she  he  dibturbed?  li  she  learns  that  Monsieur  Louis  iti  hero  she 
will  weary  to  return  home." 

Do  Vos  looked  at  Scherer.  To  bis  surpriso  the  young  -nhlier  mado 
no  answer.  In  came  Rosalie,  fresh  and  bloondiig,  full  of  pretty  excuses 
for  being  late,  as  she  bent  down  to  be  kissed  by  her  grandmother. 

*' Paresseuse  !  "  said  the  old  woman  fondly.  '*  AUous,  thou  and  I 
must  amust;  Monsi^-ur  Louis  till  Cl'  inenco  eoniefi  home." 

De  VoK  got  up  iVcjni  table,  and  nodiled  sinilingly  to  the  three. 

"  Arrange  it  as  you  will,  I  must  go  to  work;  and  leave  you  idle  ones 
to  your  |)lay.    An  rcvoir." 

ScLierer  looked  after  him  with  an  iiTesohite  face.  Just  then  Elodto 
came  to  clear  away  breakfast,  and  Madame  de  Vos  settled  herself  in  her 
anuehaur  and  begaa  on  her  evwlasting  kicot. 
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Hhd  yonng  man  daared  hU  tbroAt  aeirfwly,  and  Miulftme  dtf  "^otf 
looked  Qp  at  him.  He  tonat  speak  now,  but  kia  wotda  oame  hesi- 
iatmgly: — 

**  I  a&fc  <^fci«irit*0  of  leaTtog  you  io-day,  Madame ;  CMmeneo  ia  amy, 
and  I  am  not  wanted  hen.  I  go  to  Aloat  to  aee  my  &tkdr  and  my 
mothar." 

Than  came  a  little  panae,  while  his  three  liatenera  digeated  hia  woida 
after  their  own  fiuhion« 

Elodie  nodded  her  head  approvingh.  She  aaid  to  heraeU^  ''Good 
youth ;  he  finda  no  pleaanre  in  the  honae  now  that  CUmenoe  ia  not  in 
it."  And  aho  amiled  aa  she  eanied  away  the  coffee-pot  and  the  table-eloth* 

Boaalie'a  firm  loll  lips  pouted  redder  than  ew«  He  shall  not  go," 
she  thoaght.  **  I  have  been  counting  on  these  four  dajSi  and  I  will  not 
lose  the  chance  of  amusing  myself." 

The  grandmother's  eyes  grew  large  and  roand,  as  tbo  wolfs  did  once 
on  a  time  to  Red  Riding  Hood.  **  Lcuve  us  beciuise  Clemt  Dce  is  away  ? 
The  foolish  youth  does  not  know  of  wbuL  lie  bpeak^.  My  Kosalio  must 
open  his  evos."  Then  bLo  buid  to  I^ouis,  Go  away,  do  you  say  ?  But 
that  would  bo  too  unreasonable,  my  dear  Louis."  She  laid  her  fat  hand 
on  his  coat- sleeve,—'*  Yuu  must  not  ^'o  away ;  my  son  will  tlimk  that  you 
arc  ofTondcd,  and,  ma  foi !  what  do  I  know?  it  is  possible  that  Cl^mcnce 
nmy  rottim  sooner,  and  then  how  can  I  explain  your  going  away  ?  Aha  I 
tell  me  that  a  little  !  " 

This  fair-faced  happy-looking  young  soldier  was  troubled  ;  and  trouLlo 
was  a  new  and  uncomfortable  sensation.  Till  now  he  had  manac»od  to  got 
through  life  without  it.  llo  had  got  into  debt,  but  then  his  father  had 
arranged  that  for  him.  lie  had  alwayH  had  friends  iA  plenty  among  hia 
comrades,  and  women  had  always  smiled  on  him. 

Till  ho  saw  Clcmeuce  de  Vos  he  had  sunned  himself,  like  a  buttei-fly, 
in  these  smiles,  caring  nothing  for  the  weight  that  might  be  attiiched  to  the 
flattering  words  ho  gave  so  readily  iu  excbaugti.  But  there  was  something 
more  than  a  mere  pretty  face  in  the  innkeeper's  daughter.  It  may  have 
been  that  the  secret  of  her  power  lay  in  her  carelessness  of  the  flattery 
he  had  always  found  so  successful.  liis  captain  was  a  distant  relative 
of  the  imikeeper's  wife,  and  took  the  youth  with  him  to  the  Ours  d'Or ; 
and  veiy  soon  after  the  arrival  of  his  company  in  the  quaint  old  Flemish 
town,  Louis  Schcrer  had  asked  Madame  de  Yos  to  induce  her  husband  to 
consent  to  hia  betrothal  to  Clemence.  The  young  soldier  had  a  pleasant 
frank  way  with  women  that  won  through  all  rescn^e  and  prejudice ; 
Auguste  de  Yos  thought  Scherer  too  young  and  frivolous  a  hnsband  for 
his  favourite  ohild,  but  he  could  not  withstand  her  aoother'a  pleading, 
and  he  consented  reluctantly  to  the  long  engagement. 

So  far  Scherer's  faith  had  stood  the  test.   The  two  yean  were  oTer, 
and  he  had  come  to  claim  his  bride ;  but  he  was  aorely  troubled. 

BosaUe's  ftee  had  haunted  him  all  night,  and  when  ahe  came  down  to 
hveakfiuit  she  waa  still  lorelier  than  he  had  pietnred  heii-^        aa  a 
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moiuiug  suuboam.  He  p-c%v  moro  and  more  diBtiubed,  and  \>\\en  Madauio 
de  Vo8  called  on  K  isulie  to  help  in  amusing  him,  it  seemed  to  him  that 
the  only  refuge  fr  om  so  exquisitely  dangerous  a  trial  to  his  coiistaurv  lay 
in  flight.  Ho  Hhouid  be  all  right  again  "when  Clcmence  camo  buck ; 
Clpmence  always  mado  him  feel  calm  and  peaceful.  He  looked  up: 
Rosalie's  fair  head  w  as  still  bent  over  some  llowers  she  had  been  examining ; 
it  seemed  to  him  suddenly  that  he  was  do  longer  troubled,  and  that  he 
might  just  as  well  await  Clemence's  return  at  the  Ours  d'Or. 

"  Alphonse  !  Elodie !  "  cried  Ma  lanu-,  **  the  goat  1  the  thief !  ah  !  "  and 
she  bustled  out  of  the  parlour  into  the  courtyard,  and  chwged  a  goat — 
that  was  dilif^ently  nibbling  the  Tine-ldayes — with  the  ball  of  worsted  on 
the  end  of  her  kuittiug-pijis.  I 


PABT  II. 

Four  days  passed  away.  On  ihd  eremng  of  the  fifth  day  Ck  mence  Rtood 
once  more  under  the  grey  arohway  of  the  Otirs  d'Or.  There  was  on  her 
eanieBt  fiu;c  a  chastened  look.  In  the  qniet  room  at  Bnigeg  Kbe  had 
seen  so  much  of  the  real  beauty  of  life — ^patienee,  sweetness,  self-denying 
endurance,  and,  above  all,  so  cheerful  and  loving  a  conformity  to  ills 
and  trials,  that  she  asked  herself  now,  as  she  stood  ready  to  enter 
onee  more  into  the  distractions  of  the  outer  world,  which  was  tnio 
happiness :  eig<>yment  to  the  full  of  the  good  things  of  this  life,  or  the 
in^ble  peace  ttod  joy  that  ahone  out  of  the  pale  eyes  of  the  snfiering 
Beeur  Marie  ? 

The  sunlight  had  faded,  hut  its  heat  lingered  yet.  All  was  still  within 
the  arehway ;  Elodie  was  not  in  the  kitehen ;  on  the  other  side  the  parloor- 
door  stood  open ;  there  was  no  one  within.  Clemence  breathed  a  si^  of 
relief;  she  mii^t  muse  a  few  moments  longer,  and  she  went  on  into  the 
eouriyard.  There  was  li§^t  there  still,  bui  the  birds  had  left  off  smghag, 
the  little  fbuntam  phudied  quietly  mto  the  stone  basui,  and  the  gnats 
hummed  eveiywhero:  then  was  a  feeling  of  hunuy  in  the  repose  of 
the  place. 

All  at  onee  the  hush  was  broken.  A  low  muramring  of  Toiees  came 
fiom  the  arbonr  at  the  fiurthest  end  of  the  eourtjrard.  Clemenee  looked 
round;  the  clustering  Tine-Ioayes  hid  the  fiuies  of  the  speakers,  but  she 
saw  BosaIie*s  blue  gown. 

d^mence  guessed  that  her  &tber  wis  the  other  tenant  of  the  arbour; 
a  ebildish  thought  came  into  her  head. 

"  I  will  sniprise  them,"  she  said.  She  crept  noiselessly  to  the  arbour 
and  peered  through  the  Tine-leaves.  Boealie's  head  was  turned  away, 
hidden  on  her  companion's  shoulder,  but  his  face  met  Clemence's  gaze — it 
was  not  her  father,  it  was  Louis  Bchercr. 

A  little  cry  kom  Ckmcucc,  Uic-n  a  start  and  bqiuo  coufusion :  it 
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seemed  bai  a  BeeoDd»  and  flm  Louis  «w  beeMe  her»  Mdmg  her  Iq  bii 
heart  and  kiaaiug  her  ianderlj. 

When  Angosta  da  Yoa'aame  la  to  aapper  Boeafia  waa  nuaBing. 
"  Xhe  poor  child  haa  a  ungnuaai'*  said  the  gcaadmotiMr ;  **  afa«  has 
gpnetohed.  demeaee  haa  oome  hoaM*" 

The  good  ftHnr  paaiod  on  into  the  eoor^rard  to  eaU  in  the  lowen. 
The  moon  had  eiherad  iha  fonntain,  but  it  waa  dry  and  sihiit  now. 

llmaieiur  de  Voa  bald  hia  dan^itar  in  a  hmg  hoi  ambraoa.  He 
knew  that  in  the  Mue  ha  oonU  not  be  to  her  Uiat  which  he  had  lately 
bean,  and  tha  ranembnmea  of  bar  aamait  watiMil  tvidaneeB  ainaa  hia 
deep  Borrow  had  eoma  upon  him  thriUed  in  hJa  Toiea  and  auuuMr  to-nigbt, 
though  he  tried  to  speak  gaily. 

Well,  young  folks,  is  the  day  fixed  ?  ** 

Cl^moDce  linked  her  arm  through  hor  father's. 

**  We  have  not  yet  spoken  of  it,"  said  Louis. 

**  There  is  no  hurrs',  mon  gar^on,  so  far  as  I  am  concerned.    Yuu  need 
not  think  \\c  want  to  lose  our  C'lemcncc." 
Ho  squeezed  her  haud  fondly  in  his  arm. 

"But  if  Clemenco  will  consent" — Louis  spoke  very  fast;  he 
seemed  to  be  driving  liis  words  out  aguinnt  their  \vill — **  H  WiU  bo  better  to 
keep  to  the  old  amuigenicnt,  and  let  our  marriage  be  on  this  day  fortni^'ht." 

"  That  is  right,  my  lad,  quite  right  I    First  pledges  should  never  be 
broken  ;  it  is  weak  and  frivolous  to  alter." 

:  The  brave,  kind  father  had  Ftrivon  to  put  willingness  into  his  voice  ; 
but  the  little  hand  lying  closo  nL'aiiist  bis  heart  felt  it  heave,  as  if  a  steong, 
suppressed  sob  was  kept  in  prison  and  wanted  to  get  ont  

Bosaho  came  down  to  breakfast  palo  and  heavy-eyed. 

"You  go  out  in  the  sun  too  much,"  said  her  father,  and  then  be 
went  back  to  his  beloved  newspaper.  Elodie  had  come  into  the  room, 
and  there  was  a  strange  and  angry  aignifimuice  in  the  glance  aha 
bestowed  on  Madame  de  Yoe. 

The  fulness  of  her  joy  made  Ol^mence  selfish.  Rhe  had  no  thought 
of  any  one  but  Louis,  and  she  followed  him  ont  into  the  courtyard  without 
avan  looking  at  Rosalie. 

One  eomprehenda  that  "  the  first-fruits  '*  was  a  most  precious  offisiing, 
'What  second  joy  can  equal  the  first  ? — the  first  view  of  mountain  seeneiy 
— of  the  sea — ^the  yearly  joy  of  the  first  day  of  Spring-— or  the  most  intenaa 
of  ally  the  first  day  of  reunion  sfter  sepavatioD, — all  these  hare  ecstasy  in 
them  as  fleeting  as  breath  on  a  minor — aa  tha  gloty  of  the  rainbow. 

CUmanoa  sesnrad'  to  walk  on  air.  As  she  stepped  out  into  the  flood 
of  snndiina  tha  birds  wara  aingmg  one  against  another,  araiy  spaildat  ol 
tha  fountain  soemod  to  bid  bar  waloome. 

«  Shall  we  go  towaida  the  old  abbey  t"  saidLaiiii. 

She  nodded,  and  tan  away  npslaira.  Bha  bad  haidly  pstJanea  to  pot 
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On  her  hat  and  cloak ;  in  her  joy  And  exeitement  ewry  moment  fobbed 

from  tho  de  light  of  his  presenee  trebled  in  length. 

She  wnH  hasteuiug  downstairs  again  when  the  door  of  her  gi^and- 

mother's  room  opt'DCcl. 

Conic  rc,  Clomcnce  ;  I  have  wool  only  for  to-daj'.  Tbou  muct 
get  me  mure  ;  thou  wilt  pass  Schmulger's  magasiij,  iu  the  Mai  cbe  aux 
Grains  ;  thou  must  aot  forget  this.  And  stay,  I  will  seek  all  the  patterns; 
I  must  get  my  bags.    Tiens  !  tiens !    "Where  are  they  ?  " 

•  Clemence  answered  eagerly,  *♦  Lonls  is  waiting,  bouno  maman,  and  if 
you  have  enongh  for  to-day  I  will  manage  to  get  you  some  for  to-moiTow> 
this  evening.    G  ;  HM)y,  now!"  and  she  ran  away.  . 
Au  uupleuBtmt  smile  came  into  Madame's  face — 

Lonis  is  waiting  !  Ma  foi !  tho  poor  boy  would  bo  content  lo  wait 
all  day  if  he  had  Rosalie  to  talk  to.  How  can  this  end  ?  I  must  me  how 
far  thintrs  have  gone  with  mv  sweet  angel,  and  then  I  must  make  these 
foolish  chikiren  happy  iu  the  way  I  consider  best  suited  to  them.  Yea, 
I  am  the  most  £tting  judge."   And  she  went  on  rapidly  with  her  knitting. 

A  cloud  had  come  over  the  sunshine  of  Clemenco's  happiness  when  she 
came  in  from  her  walk,  and  yet  she  could  not  tell  whence  it  came. 

She  stood  in  her  little  room  taking  off  her  hat.  '<AmI  exacting,  " 
she  asked  herself;  "do  I  expect  too  much  joy  0rom  mere  Iraman  tife? 
What  does  this  ^troubled  longing  mean  T*  Then  a  pftose,  whOe  thought 
searched  deeper ;  then,  with  a  UtUe  sighi  **  Have  I  exaggerated  ?  in  these 
long  months  of  absence  have  I  dreamed  orer  has  words  and  his  looks  till  I 
have  made  them  out  to  be  more  tender,  more— I  cannot  even  say  what  I 
want  in  them.  I  donH  know  what  X  misa,  only  something  is  gone.*'  She 
buried  lier  face  between  her  small  bands.  It  is  so  ungrateM  to  murmur ; 
be  is  rery  kind  and  ihongbtfal  fi>r  me.  Ob,  what  is  this  that  baa  oome  over 
me— am  I  growing  ^cked  ?  **  A  look  of  terror  was  in  the  pure  earnest  eyes 
as  she  suddenly  raised  her  bead  and  pushed  her  hair  from  bar  fiirdiead. 

Just  now  it  seemed  to  me  that  be  made  my  a  pretext,  and  was 

glad  to  shorten  our  walk,  because  be  was  tired  of  me— or  is  H  ibis,"— a 
calmer  look  came  into  the  lovely  troubled  ftce,—**  is  ik  that  afl  earthly 
joy  is  unsatiefiietory,  and  this  feeling  is  sent  me  thus  earfy  to  wean  me 
from  denring  it  T*  Again  she  mused :  <*'No;  even  la  Sflsur  Ifiarie  sud  I 
ought  to  think  much  of  Louis  and  his  love,  and  I  must.  It  seems  to  me 
.that  he  is  my  all— the  vezy  sun  of  my  life ;  and  what  have  I  been  doing- 
blaming  him  for  want  of  love  ?  ibr  I  suppose  that  is  really  what  I  melEin.*' 

She  went  downstairs ;  her  troubles  seemedf  increased  rather  than  soothed 
by  self-communing. 

Except  Rosalie  every  one  looked  grave  and  preoccupied — she  had 
recovered  her  spirits  and  kept  np  an  incessant  flow  of  talk. 

Clemence  tried  to  be  at  ease,  but  her  lover's  downcast  face  checked 
her ;  a  sort  of  embarrassment  came  when  she  spoko  to  him. 

**  It  is  fancy,"  she  thought.  Why,  my  hither  is  silent  also— they  are 
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boih  engaged  in  planning  oar  future  life.  How  grateful  I  ought  to  be  to 
have  a  plaod  in  the  thonghtg  of  two  such  men,  I  most  ooo^iaer  Uui 
duiqiiiety  or  Louis  irill  peroeiTe  it/* 

,    That  night  both  the  sisters*  pillows  were  wet  with  tears. 

Tears  with  the  young  Rosalie  of  \a'ild  grief  at  the  injustice  which  wu 
breaking  her  beart,  and  at  the  perfidy  which  could  love  her  best  and  yet 
peraiBt  in  wedding  her  sister.  On  that  evening  wh«a  Clemence  hiid 
surprised  them  in  the  arbour — althou^  Bcberer  had  not  actually  pioliBBwd 
to  I0T6  Boaalie,  he  had  yet  drawn  the  ardent,  indiscreet  girl  to  a  mddoi 
half-eonfesBion  of  her  paauon  for  him — a  paasioQ  which  the  poor,  Tahetncnt 
child  told  herself  in  the  midst  of  her  humiliation,  that  ho  had  been  trying 
his  best  to  kindle  sinee  be  first  saw  her.  Some  women  would  never  hatt 
aiiiTed  at  this  knowledge ;  bnt  Rosalie's  over«masteriDg  ysauij  saved  htf 
firom  the  self'-repros4&  of  having  son^^t  Lonis. 

shall  die  of  sorrow,'*  she  said,  as  she  lay  soblmg  in  the  moooli^; 
and  then,  perhaps,  both  be  and  Clemenoe  will  be  sony,  and  will  eosw 
and  cry  over  my  grare.'* 

And  Glemenee  lay  awake,  too,  akne  in  her  room,  with  widely  opened 
oyes,  trying  to  regain  her  lost  peace.  "What  was  this  thai  bad  come  to 
her  ?  The  character  of  all  others  that  she  had  held  in  aversian  was  tint 
of  a  jealotui,  nntnisting  woman*  Md  what  was  she  now  f  _ 

And  yet  Glemenee  was  not  jealous.  She  never  dreaaied  that  her 
lover*8  faith  had  gone  astray  to  another ;  she  only  felt  her  Ioto  was  sot 
returned,  she  longed  for  something  that  she  missed. 

Through  the  long  night  she  tried  to  school  herself  with  severe  reproaches, 

*'  It  is  Bot  his  fault,"  she  said.  *'  He  iius  not  chfiugej  ;  it  is  I,  who 
love  liim  too  much.  Ha  hits  been  going  about  in  the  world,  met'tin;: 
coutmu.uU  vviih  fresh  distractions  to  hia  thoughts ;  while  I  have  stayed 
here  brooding  over  the  one  idea  till  I  have  made  an  idol  of  it." 

Tears  gave  no  rehuf  to  the  craving,  restless  torture.  "I  caimot  litlp 
it,"  she  said.  "  I  must  love  us  I  love  him  now  for  ever."  But  muraiiig 
brought  hope  with  it.  "  It  may  he  the  very  strength  of  his  love  that  has 
changed  him  so.  Ah !  when  wo  are  married  those  fits  of  moody  silence 
will  disappear,  and  his  frank  warm  natura  will  assert  itself  again.  I  will 
not  think  auv  more,"  she  said. 

Bhe  found  Loiiin  alone  in  her  liitle  parlour.   His  greeting  was  wanner 
than  it  bad  hceu  since  his  £rst  arrival. 

I  am  going  to  Alost,  my  Clemence,  but  I  shall  retnm  soon,  aod 
bring  my  father  and  my  mother  with  me." 

It  was  hard  to  think  of  parting,  but  it  was  a  relief.  This  little  sepA- 
ration  might  help  them  both«  and  yet  tears  came  into  her  eyes  ss  slie 
looked  at  her  lover. 

**  Only  for  a  few  days,"  he  said,  but  be  did  not  smile;  he  looked 
towards  the  doorway,  firom  her. 

A  sadden  impolse  mastered  Clemense, 
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"Louis" — bho  clasped  Ler  haudd  tightly  logetLcr— '*  do  uul  angry 
with  me  ;  it  is  only  love  that  niakus  me  Bpeak.  Are  yoa  sure  you  wish  to 
be  my  husband  ?  ** 

He  stood  lookiug  at  Lor,  thou  a  faiut  Hush  rose  iu  his  cheek. 

**  You  are  joking.  "  He  tried  to  laugh.   **  I  should  not  have  returned  to 
claim  YOU,  Clumence,  if  I  had  not  wished  this.'* 

In  came  Madauic  de  Vos  with  Hosaiiei  and  Qemence  did  not  get 
fiuutlier  momeut  with  her  lover. 

And  wLl]!  he  had  started  for  Alost,  it  seemed  to  her  that  sho  had 
awakened  from  a  painful  dream.  How  full  of  morbid  fancies  sho  had  been.  • 
ff  Madame  Je  Yos  had  not  come  in  when  she  did,  sho  might  have  worried 
Louis  ynth  a  confession  of  all  her  doubts  and  misgivings.  And  vsith  the 
relief  from  doubt  her  usual  energy-  returned.  All  the  important  articles  of 
her  trousseau  had  long  been  ready  ;  but  there  were  some  trifles  which  re- 
qmred  her  attention,  and  in  \hQ  selection  of  these  she  wanted  Booalie's 
help  and  taste. 

She  went  into  the  old  lady*0  room  to  look  for  her  sister. 

"Where  is  Rosalie?" 
Rosalie  must  not  be  disturbed/'  said  Madame.    There  was  sadness 
in  her  voice,  and  there  was  anger  too,  but  Clemence  did  not  notice  it. 

"  Bonne  maman/I  must  hare  her  io  go  with  me  to  Madame  Gre* 
goire's.  She  has  to  choose  her  own  dress,  you  Ivii  nv,  and  she  can  decide 
for  me.    No  one  has  such  a  charming  taste  as  Bosalie." 

Bhe  shall  not  go,  I  tell  jon.''  There  was  a  tempest  of  passion  in 
the  grandmother's  broken  voice.  Clemence,"  she  went  on,  thou  art  a 
monster  of  selfishness.  What,  then,  I  ask  thee,  is  it  not  enough  that  the 
happiness  of  these  two  hearts  is  for  ever  sacrificed  to  thine,  but  thou 
wouldst  employ,  for  thy  Tanify,  the  time  the  poor  innocent  gives  to  her  tears.** 

d^monee  felt  sick  and  trembling — ^her  grandmother's  indignation 
brongiht  a  conviction  of  goilt  to  her  timid  heart ;  and  yet  she  did  not 
know  her  crime.  The  haunting  shadow  of  these  last  days  had  come'  near 
her,  and  was  each  instant  taking  a  more  real  shape ;  but  she  eonld  not 
move  or  speak.  She  could  only  look  with  the  earnest  imploring  glance 
which  had  so  much  power  to  irritate  Madame  de  Toe. 

"  But,'  CSemenee, — ^it  is  all  veiy  fine  to  look  at  me  in  that  innocent 
way.  *  iBah  I  thou  hast  been  blind  if  thou  hast  not  seen  it.** 

*'  Blind  I  ** — thd  voice  was  fiunt,  and  full  of  fear. 

"  Bah-r-bah— bah  1  '*  The  old  woman  lashed  herself  into  finsh  anger, 
so  as  to  steel  her  heart  ag^st  the  entrance  that  plaintive  word  had 
nearly  found.  Clemence*  if  thou  art  not  blind,  thou  art,  indeed, 
selfish.  How,  then,  shonld  it  happen*oiherwise  ?  These  two  are  made 
one  for  the  other.  Rosalie's  gown  for  thy  weddmg  witk  Louis  1  Her 
shroud  more  likely ;  for  the  sweet  child  will  die  of  her  despair.** 

d^mence  started;   She  went  up  to  her  grandmotheri  and  took  a  firm 
hold  of  her  arm.  . 

*'  Speak  more  pUinly,**  she  said,  in  a  hardi  strained  voicoi  that 

Digitized  by  Google 


740 


THB  OOUBTTABB  0?  THE  OVBB  Dm 


gtarUed  Madame.  Do  jon  mean  to  tell  xne  that  BoBalie  loves  Louis  ? " 
An  angry  flush  rose  on  her  cheeks. 

**  Not  more  than  he  loves  her.  And  why  should  I  not  mean  to  teil 
thee  ?  It  is  the  kindest  and  the  best  office  I  can  do  thee,  Clemenee." 
Her  voice  was  less  angry,  and  she  laid  her  hand  on  the  young  giil*i 
dasping  fingers.  "  I  warn  thee  in  time  not  to  force  thyself  on  m 
nnwilling  hnsband." 

.  ,For  a  moment  Cl^mesoe  stood  .crimsoned,  almost  suffocated  with  a 
horrible  fear.  Had  Louis  never  loved  her  ?  Then  the  blood  retretted 
as  sudden^  as  it  had  come.  Omie  more  she  feli  free  to  speak.  ^ 
«  How  do  know  this  ?  **  She  spokd  with  anthority,  and  HsdaoM 
was  cowed. 

**  I  Imow  it  from  the  child  herseli  Besides,  was  it  not  enoog^  to  see 
the  change  that  came  over  Lonis  at  thy  retnm  ? 

<•  Ah  I "  bnrst  from  the  pale  Hps ;  bat  there  was  no  answer ;  and  the 
grsndmother's  voiee  waa  not  so  firm  when  she  next  spohe. 

«  He  has  not  been  like  the  same  ereatore,  that  poor  yontb.  It  is  not 
sorely  posnble  that  thon  hast  thoq^t  him.  happy  ?  Bnt,  Ciemeace,  I 
ask  thee  to  convinoa  thyself.  Ask  Elodisi  ask  any  one  of  the  hoosehoU 
Th^  mnst  tell  thee  bow  happy  he  was  with  Bosslie.  He  oonld  not  beir 
to  lose  sight  of  her  a  moment.** 

Bbdame  paused  for  an  answer ;  bnt  Glemence  <mly  raised  her  hud 
defiantly,  as  if  to  repel  sympathy.   Then  she  went  away. 

In  that  quaint  old  Flemish  city,  in  one  of  the  side-chapcis  of  a  snuO 
church,  is  a  beautiful  picture  of  the  Crucifixion.  At  midday  a  woman 
cauie  iuto  the  little  chapel  and  knelt  before  its  altar.  At  tiaco  o'clock  sbe 
was  there,  stiD  kneeling. 

The  Kucristan  had  observed  the  wiiujuu  as  ho  Widked  np  and  down  the 
aisle.  At  first  she  knelt  rigid,  immovable  as  one  of  the  statues  around  her, 
her  fiice  hidden  by  the  falling  black  hood.  As  he  passed  again  the  head 
was  bowed  low  over  the  clasped  hands,  and  the  whole  body  tilmk-  a  with  a 
tempest  of  sorrow.  The  sacristan  was  tender-hearted,  and  he  moved  to 
the  other  end  of  the  chiuch  to  get  out  of  ni^lit  nnd  ht^aring.  Now,  at 
throe  o'clock,  he  passed  again  by  the  ChupLl  uf  the  Cniciiixion.  The 
woman  knelt  there  still,  but  her  grief  was  liusliod.  Hot  hands  were 
clasped,  but  her  head  was  thrown  back,  and  the  sacristan  saw  a  young 
face,  tear- stained,  l>nt  no  lonrrer  sad,  the  dark  sjsB  fixed  in  loving  conteffl* 
plation  on  tho  picture  ubovo  her. 

When  he  passed  again  the  chapel  was  empty. 

Long  ai^^o  instinct  had  told  Cl'  monco  that  she  had  a  high  proud  spirit; 
under  the  io\iiif^  nilo  of  licr  fathrr  and  her  mother  this  had  rarely  be«n 
aroused.  Her  <-:randuiutli(  i*  s  words  this  mAypipg  faised  a  stoim  of 
passionate  indi^'uatiou  that  mastered  sorrow. 

When  she  left  Madame  de-  Yos  she-  honied  to  bar  Oini  rocna  and 

locked  the  door.  '  * 
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It  ifl  A  fionspiracy,  a  plot,  made  by  txnma  maman  horself  to  n>b  me 
of  Louis***  She  flung  henielf  on  ber  Imees  besida  ber  bed,  and  bid  ber 
iaee  wbile  the  etoim  of  passionate  angeif  s^^ept  over  ber.  Not  for  long. 
lAke  a  cold  band  bad  on  ber  beazt  eume  the  lemembronoe  of  BoBa]ie*fi 
loYdinesB  and  ber  own  inferiorify. 

.  Jealonsy^was  not  long  added  to  ber  snfferipg^-tbere  mnat  be  bope  to 
feed  that  pain  ;  somethmg  in  ber  own  heart  totd  Cl^menee  after  awhile 
that  hopo  for  hor  was  over. 

But  the  vehement  anger  returned.  Her  own  passion  terrified  her ; 
bIio  conid  find  no  power  to  strive  against  it,  and  almost  mocbauically  she 
hurried  to  Bi.  Michol's. 

She  bad  been  taken  there  as  a  child  to  sec  the  famous  picttne  t*f  the 
Crucifixion,  and  uu  instinct,  perhaps  the  consciousness  that  she  would 
not  be  known  or  recognized  in  the  far-oil  c^uiet  little  chorchi  had  taken 
her  there  to-day.  ' 

And  Cli'iiit'uce  stayed  there  till  the  evil  spirit  within  ber  was  laid  ;  till 
a  holy  and  calm  hgbt  hbone  into  ber  troubled  heart ;  till  phe  repented  her 
anger,  nnd  resolved  to  give  up  self  entirely,  let  the  pain  be  what  it  miftht. 

Ah  slii'  loft  the  chnrcb,  something  seemed  to  whisper  her  not  to  put 
delay  between  her  purpose  and  jtEi  execution.  She  tamed  in  the  direction 
of  the  railway  station. 

It  was  a  great  relief  to  hnd  that  a  train  was  about  to  start  for  AIo?>t ; 
she  drew  her  hood  closely  over  her  head  and  entered  one  of  the  carriages. 

So  long  as  the  train  moved  on  she  never  flinched  from  her  purpose ; 
but  here  is  Alost,  and  sbe  must  take  her  way  alone  into  the  stranj^c  town. 
There  came  to  Clemence  a  feeling  of  onrefdity  in  that  which  she  was  about 
to  do,  and  ber  purpose  faltered. 

"Have  I  not  been  hasty  and  romantic?"  she  thought.  "What  if 
the  whole  story  should  be  untrue  ?  Oh,  what  will  Louis  think  of  me  for 
ibUowing  him  to  his  own  homo  ?  "   But  the  sure  conviction  caino  back. 

And  then  if  she  were  not  to  find  him,  how  conld  she  announce  herself 
to  his  father  and  mother  as  the  girl  to  whom  their  son  had  been  betrothed, 
bat  whom  he  no  longer  loved  ?  She  stopped  and  looked  wistfully  back 
towards  the  station.  Just  then  the  chimes  of  Alost  began  to  play  ;  the 
sound  cheered  her.  She  turned  into  a  little  shop  mtb  sponges  roped  liluB 
onions  on  each  side  of  the  door. 

Can  you  tell  me  where  Monsieur  Schcrer  lives  ?  '*  she  asked. 

"  Monsieur  Schcrer  ?  "  An  apple-cheeked  .old  man  ill  a  House  pushed 
befom  his  stolid-looking  son,-— :'*X>ame !  there  are  many  Scberors  in  the 
town  of  Alost ;  is  it  then  the  Scherer  whose  son  the  militaire  returned  this 
morning  ?  Tiens  ( tbere  be  is»  mademoisello,— there  is  Moxisienr  Soberer, 
fils,  opposite.** 

Tes,  tbere  on,  the  oppcatte  .side  of  tbe  iray  was  Lonis.  (a^cnce*s 
heart  seemed  In  ber  throat ;  fi>r  a  moment  sbo  could  not  more;  and  then 
sbe  came  out  of.  the  little  shop,  and  Lpnis  saw  ber^  He  was  by  her  side 

man  instant. 

■  •  * 
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**  Cluincncc,  what  is  it  ?  what  has  hftppened  ?  " 

Hor  courage  yvi^s  goiug  fust  j  iace  to  face  again  with  hiia  lier  worda 
would  not  como. 

**  Louis/'  ehe  said  at  last,  Lut  without  looking  at  hinii    I  waut  to 
speak  to  you,  hut  not  in  your  own  home." 

Uo  lookc'l  nt  hor  woiidt'riu'^'ly  ;  it  Brcmcd  to  liim  that  she  had  lu.st  lier 
Fcnses,  but  still  her  calmly  fipoken  wnwU  compelled  him  to  obey  lier.  Ho 
led  the  way  like  a  man  in  a  dream  into  a  email  deserted  street,  and  tbcu 
a  thought  occurred  to  him. 

**  Wc  have  a  fruit  garden  hereabouts/'  he  said,  "  and  1  haTO  the  koj  ; 
I  was  going  there  for  my  mother/* 

A  Httlo  way  on,  and  they  came  to  a  high  wall.  Louis  Scherer  opened 
a  small  door  in  it,  and  Clcmence  found  herself  in  a  walled  garden,  shaded  by 
pear-k^es.  Their  entrance  startled  a  troop  of  brilliant  butterflies  from  the 
scarlet-runner  vines.  The  two  stood  facing  one  another  just  within  the  gate. 

*'  Louis  " — she  spoke  simply  and  quioUy — "  why  did  you  not  answer 
me  truly  this  morning  ?    Why  did  you  not  say,  *  I  love  Rosalie  ?  *  " 

His  eyes  fell,  and  her  heart  sank  with  them.   Till  then,  Glemence  bad 
not  known  that  hope  yet  lingered. 

**  What  cause  have  I  given  yon  for  jealousy  ?  "  he  said,  sulle&ly ;  and 
then,  "  You  are  making  us  both  unhappy,  Clemence/' 

She  laid  her  hand  gently  on  his  arm.  Do  not  be  angry  with  me. 
Yon  will  not  when  yon  have  listened.  I  was  agitated,  I  met  yon  so 
suddenly,  and  I  began  wrongly.  I  have  not  come  here  to  anger  yon, 
my  Ijonis — ii  is  the  last  time  I  call  yon  so,  I  came  only  to  set  yon 
free.  I  want  you  to  be  happy.  No,  do  not  stop  me.  No  one  shall 
ew  blame  yon*  I  shall  tell  my  iiiiiher  that  I  have  broken  with  yon— • 
that — thai — I  do  not  wish  to  be  yonr  wife.** 
And  do  yon  not  wish  it,  Clemence  9  '* 

A  great  straggle  was  going  on  in  the  young  8oldier*s  heart;  his 
reooDeotion  was  coming  back.  He  held  both  her  hands  while  he  waited 
finr  her  answer.  A  deep  blush  spread  over  her  faiee,  and  her  eyes  drooped. 
It  was  so  hard  to  speak. 

Ko,  I  do  not  wish  it/*  she  said  at  last,  and  the  true  elear  eyes 
looked  at  him  again.  **  Yon  do  not  love  me  as  I  must  he  loved.  Yon 
thought  yon  loved  me  two  years  ago/'  fiis  eager  denial  vautd  be  l^eard. 
CUmenoe  smiled  sadly.  *'  Well,  then,  you  did  love  me ;  but  now  yon 
have  found  imB  better  suited  to  you,  and  your  We  has  changed.  I  do 
not  blame  yon — only^if  yon  had  told  me  at  onoe— at  first,** — she 
stopped ;  she  had  resolved  not  to  reproach  him. 

She  had  borne  up  bravely ;  bnt  now  Che  break  In  her  voice  conquered 
Louis. 

He  Call  on  his  knees  beside  her,  stiU  holding  both  the  litde  hands ;  he 
eoveied  them  with  kisses. 

**  GUmence" — his  voice  was  hoarse  and  choked — **  I  was  blind — mad 
^Wicked.   I  yielded  to  the  fancy  of  a  moment — it  is  not  more.  Paidoa 
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me — ob,  pardon  mo,  and  give  xne  back  jour  lo?e  1"  Aod  as  spoke  the 
words  he  believed  iii  them. 

She  drew  her  hands  away.  She  had  not  counted  on  this  trial.  It 
was  the  sharpest  agoi^  of  aU ;  and  yet  he  most  never  know  it.  She 
would  not  fail  now. 

Louis  " — her  voice  shook,  bat  she  tried  to  steady  it — it  is  only 
yonr  kind  heart  that  speaks  now.  Listen.  Rosalie  loves  yon  ;  and  yoa 
niTtst  marry  her.  In  a  few  days  yon  will  haTO  Uatnad  that  you  lovo 
her;  that  it  is  not  in  your  power  to  make  me  bappy.  I  should  be 
wretched  with  a  husband  who  conld  not  love  me  with  all  his  heart; 
and  then,  what  would  life  Lo  to  ran  or  me  ?    Now  let  me  go.** 

It  seemed  as  if  a  mighty  change  had  passed  over  these  lovers.  This 
loving,  submissive  Clemence  was  all  at  once  a  being  to  bo  reverenced  as 
well  as  loved.  Louis  felt  so  infinitely  abased  before  her — it  seemed 
wonderful  that  he  could  have  dared  just  now  to  kiss  her  hands.  If  she 
wonld  but  listen  to  him  f  his  weak  heart  still  whispered ;  bnt  that  was 
not  possible.    She  only  answered, — **  No  Lonis — let  me  go*" 

Slowly  and  with  bent  bead  he  opened  the  rr^tc  for  Ler. 

*'  "When  will  yon  return  to  the  Ours  d'Or  ?  "  said  demenee. 

*'  I  do  not  intend  to  return  there.'* 

She  gave  him  a  look,  half  sad,  half  smiling,  a  look  that  often  ramo 
back  to  him  in  the  future ;  then  she  drew  her  hood  closely  over  her  feee 
and  hastened  back  to  the  station. 

It  is  evening  again  in  the  courtyard  of  the  Ours  d'Or;  the  little 
fountain's  plash  is  almost  plaintive  in  the  stillness  :  stillness  now,  but  not 
so  long  ago  stem  and  angry  words  had  been  Spoken  in  the  vine-shaded 
arbour:  only  Olemenoe's  tears  had  power  to  snbdne  her  iather's 

indignation. 

There  had  been  a  long  pause,  and  now  An^ste  de  Vos  spoke  again  :— 
But  for  thee,  my  darling,  the  false-hearted  fellow  should  never  have 
darkened  the  old  archway  again,  for  I  can  see  exactly  what  has  come  to 
pass,  and  how  it  all  happened,  spite  of  thy  tender  artifice.  Elodie  hasn't 
been  silent  since  thy  departure  ;  she  wan  not  blind,  as  I  was.  If  it  must 
be,  let  him  take  Rosalie  at  once,  and  then  thou  shalt  come  back  from 
Bniges,  my  Clenienee»  and  thou  shalt  be  thy  fether's  comfort  and 
blessing.  .  •  « 

And  Clemence  still  keeps  house  for  her  father  at  the  Ours  d'Or,  for 
the  '  bonne  maman'  went  back  to  Lonvain  on  Rosalie's  wedding-day. 
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Wbev  w€  tpMk  o£ aa  amjuft  militftty  body  im  w  an  oxfnmon  which 
sQggQBts  seTeral  usefbl  analogizes.  Among  thaee  the  power-  whieb  the 
bead  or  direoiing  inteUiganea  cf  a  aoand,  woU-oonstiCiited  body  baa  oC 
readily  oommnnioating  with  each  jnember,  and  tbe  raesprocal  power  winch 
tbe  membaia  poaaeaa  of  flaahii^  baek  Qie  minntaai  acoiaations  and  giving 
warning  of  tbe  leaat  approacb  of  danger,  or  pleaanre,  or  pain,  fomiah  a 
per&otly  just  illnatration  of  (be  nature  of  tbe  interconunnnioation  which 
abonld  eziai  thronghooi  fbe  parts  of  a  body  militaij  engaged  in  common 
or  parallel  operationa.  If  between  ijtie  different  members  of  that  body,  or 
between  the  body  and  ita  bead, .  tbe  eurrent  of  eommonication  and 
intelligenee  be  not  oomplete  and  aatasiactoiy,  aometbing  yeiy  doselj 
rcaemblmg  paralysis  will  be  the  reaoli ;  or  if  motion  there  be,  that  motion 
will  aa  often'aa  not  be  conflicting  and  diaastrona.  It  la  a  first  neoessi^ 
of  warlike  operaitioiis-r a  neeeseity  of  TOiy  existence  of  the  body  militaiy— 
that  the  ri^  hand  shonldlmow  what  the  left  hand  doeth,  and  that  all  the 
members  sbonid  be  under  the  immediate  directing  contipl  of,  and  in  doee 
communication  with,  the  presiding  bead.  The  three  main  points  in  a 
complete  and  satisfactory  system  of  military,  as  of  other  commaniealioBS» 
are  Certainty,  Accuracy  and  Rapidity.  We  must  bo  able  to  ensure  at  iB 
times  an  unbroken  flow  of  commuuicatiou  ;  the  coinmuniciitions  must 
be  capable  of  boiug  conveyed  with  perfect  accuracy  and  intelligibiLity  ;  aud 
it  is  generally  necessary,  it  is  always  desirable,  tli.it  tliey  ahoulJ  be 
rapidly  conveyed.  The  more  nearly  these  three  prhnary  conditions  are 
BatiBficd,  the  better  will  an  army  and  its  general  be  served.  Until  within 
the  past  few  years  the  system  of  militaiy  communication  has  been 
defective  at  each  of  these  points.  Generals  have  had,  for  the  most  part,  \m 
depend  upon  the  delirpry  by  mounted  officers  or  orderlies  of  verbal,  or, 
it  might  be,  hastily  written  messages.  Tims,  at  the  outset,  certainty  of 
the  delivery  of  the  message  could  not  always  be  secui'ed.  The  messeneer 
might  bo  slain,  or  capiur<!d,  or  he  might  lose  his  way,  or  the  rnmuiiuii- 
cation  might  be  ahsoluti  ly  closed.  In  the  case  of  a  besieged  armv 
endeavouring  to  coiriiiiuuicate  with  a  relieving  force,  the  last  fatal 
condition  has  generally  been  e«tn)>lishcd.  Not  to  go  too  far  back,  or  to 
ransack  military  history  for  rcmtttc  instances,  the  case  of  the  Lucknow 
pfarrison  furnishes  a  f?ood  example  of  the  uncertainty  of  the  old  system. 
It  was  only  by  the  devotion  of  Mr.  Kavanngh,  and  by  the  exercise  of  a 
gallantry  which  well  earned  the  Victoria  Cross,  that  the  defenders  of  the 
Residency  were  able  to  communicate  at  all  with  Ilavelock's  relieving 
force;  and  instances  will  readily  occur  to  ovory  student  of  mihtaiy 
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hiatoi;  of  fiulares  in  the  deliTcrj  of  meawges  wjueh  hm  been  froitfiil 
of  dieaBtrons  oomeqneneea.  ^The  woeaniey  of  transmusion  k  no  Um 
important  tlian  the  certainty  of  delivery;  and  the  mention  of  the 
Baladava  ehaige,  to  which  the  mistaken  order  of  Lord  Eaglau  to  Lord 
Lnean>  and,  the  abeence  of  any  poesiUUfy  of  obtaining  at  tiie  moment  an 
expknation,  gave  rise,  is  perhaps  Ihcr  beet  modem  instance  of  a  finhtre 
under  this  head.  Then,  obvionslj/ the  conTcyance  of  a  meesage  by 
means  of  a  mounted  soldier  must  frequently  fidl  short  of  the  urgent 
lequirements  of  the  occasion,  even  Bnpposing  the  mission  to  be  accom- 
plished safely  and  aceurately.  Bad  K'apokon  been  able  to  eommumcate 
more  rapidly  with  dlSrlon's  corps  on  the  day  of  Ligny,  or  ivith  Grouchy 
on  the  day  preceding  Waterloo,  tiiis  celebrated  campaign  mi^  hav^ 
borne  a  different  complexion.  Indeed,  probably  every  general  of  experience 
has  had  to  lament,  at  some  time  or  other,  the  inefficiency  of  his  means  of 
commimicatiou  ,  imd  to  tliis  cause  many  generals  would  not  hesitate  to 
ascribe  their  defeats.  Therefore,  the  establishment  of  a  mnvc  complete 
system  of  miiiliiiy  intercommunication  is  a  matt4»r  of  no  sinnll  importance. 
And  now-a-davs,  when  the  whole  of  the  opcnitions  of  war  are  conducted 
more  rapidly,  ns  well  as  npon  a  larger  scale, — when  battle-fieMs  uro 
ten  miles  wide,  instead  of  two,  and  when  the  troops  reach  them  by  rail 
instead  of  on  foot,  and  have  to  ward  off  blows  which,  once  delivered,  would 
be  absolutely  crashing  and  decisive, — the  importance  of  this  subject  and 
the  necessity  for  itfl  development  become  more  than  ever  marked.  Indeed, 
it  rujiks  not  far  ehort,  if  at  all,  of  the  rifled  gun  and  the  breech -loading 
musket  in  its  probable  itiflnence  upon  the  fortunes  of  armies.  Happily, 
there  have  beqn  men  liere,  ns  elsewhere,  who  have  appreciated  the  gravity 
of  the  question,  an  J  ^^ho  hn\c>  been  nnceasing  in  their  efforts  to  a]iply  to 
military'  operations  means  of  communication  already,  to  a  grer^t  extent,  in 
vognc  for  civil  purposes.  Signals  and  telegraphs  have  thus  taken  the 
place  of  momited  messengers,  and  every  well-regulated  anny  would  now 
possess  corps  of  men  troined  in  the  art  of  thus  rapidly  and  accurately 
transmitting  messages  firom  one  part  of  a  force  to  the  other. 

The  first  designed  application  of  military  telegraphic  communicnf  ion 
to  the  use  of  an  English  army  in  the  field  was  in  1854,  when  an  equip- 
ment was  scut  to  the  Crimea  to  arcOTupany  the  anny  in  its  field  move- 
ments. The  equipiiK  lit  was,  however,  not  applied  to  this  puq)ose,  for 
the  simple  reason  that  there  were  no  field  movements  worthy  of  the  name  ; 
but  it  was  employed  for  the  establishment  of  a  permanent  communication 
between  the  British  head-quarters  and  our  base  of  operations.  Signals, 
if  we  are  not  mistaken,  were  employod  on  the  occasion  of  the  landing  in 
the  Crimen,  and  between  the  troops  and  the  ships  during  the  few  days' 
march  which  led  up  to  the  battle  of  the  Alma.  Certainly,  also,  the  famons 
**  Telegraph  Tower  of  the  Russians,  with  its  semaphore  arms,  esdsted  to 
some  usefol  purpose.  But  neither  the  telegraphic  nor  signal  apparatus  of  the 
allies  was  brought  into  operation  during  the  flank  march,  and  their  plnres 
were  filled  in  the^  fi|sl|ion  by^  mounted  messengers  the  must  d  istinguidied 
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of  whom,  Iiiciilonant  Maxse,  by  his  daring  night  ride  worthily  iiiLi acted 
at  the  time  much  public  attention.  In  the  same  year  the  Austrians 
organized  a  militan-  electric  telffrraph  equipment.  In  1857-8  the  British 
Commander-in-Chief  in  India  was  kept  by  means  of  the  wires  in  commn- 
nicafioTi  with  the  Governor-General.  This  wan  probably  the  first  occn«?ion 
on  which  telegraphy  was  employed  on  any  large  and  useful  bcale  with  an 
army  in  movement.  In  the  Italian  war  of  1859  telegraphs  were  again 
used  between  the  line  of  operations  and  the  base.  It  seems,  b'^wever,  to 
have  been  reserved  for  the  Americans  to  develope,  under  the  pressure  of 
their  desperate  struggle,  a  complete  telegmphic  communication,  Thtn, 
also,  for  the  liret  time,  if  wo  are  not  mistaken,  a  recognized  system 
of  signals  was  extensively  employed  in  the  field;  although  it  is  fair  to 
notice  that  the  system  had  been  already  designed  in  England,  and  brought 
tmder  the  notice  of  our  (iovemment  (in  IBGl)  by  Major  Bolton,  late  of  tho 
12th  Regiment,  to  whose  persistent  exertions,  in  conjunction  with  Captain 
Colomb,  R.N.,  we  are  mainly  ind(;bted  for  the  present  official  recognition 
of  the  importance  of  the  subject,  and  its  redaction  to  an  established  system. 
To  reocmnt  the  ooeasions  on  which  telegraphs  and  signals  were  used 
during  the  Americmi  war,  would  occnpy  more  space  than  it  is  deslrabld 
we  should  beBt<>w  upon  the  mere  history  of  the  Bal))eet.  Xi  will  be 
BufBeieai  to  state  that  the  records  of  that  great  etrnggle  are  starred  with 
instances  of  the  successful  use  of  these  means  of  communication.  Among 
other  eurioas  applications  of  the  system,  lefiaience  should  bo  made  to  the 
employment  by  the  Americans  of  balloons,  as  stations  of  observation. 
From  these  balloons  the  aeronauts  made  signals,  by  flags  or  othenvise,  and 
commonioated  to  their  generals  the  results  of  their  observations.  In  some 
instances,  the  balloon  carried  up  with  it  a  telegraph  wire,  along  which 
eommunication  was  Icept  up  with  the  friendly  forces  beneath.  It  is  said 
that  the  first  message  ever  telegraphed  from  a  balloon  was  sent  eiperi* 
mentally  to  Washington  in  Jane,  1860.  During  the  battle  of  Harper's 
Ferrji  in  1862,  a  balloon  ascended  from  the  Northern  lines,  and  is  stated 
to  have  been  serviceable  in  telegraphing  the  movements  of  the  ensmj 
dmiQg  the  action,  and  finally  annonming  their  retreat.  An  mierestiiig 
accoont  of  these  bsl]oon«telflgraph  operations  is  given  in  the  BMUon 
Becord,*  which,  if  it  eovdd  he  entirely  depended  upon,  wonld  establish  the 
valne  of  balloons  Hsr  military  purposes.  Xhe  credit  of  managing  most  of 
the  ascents  is  dne  to  Frolessor  Lowe.  Hie  balloon,  it  should  be  noted, 
was  always  attached bya  cord  to  the  earth;  and  it  certainly  seems  reason- 
able to  believe  thai,  regarded  merdy  in  the  light  of  a  station  of  observa* 
lion,  at  an  improvised  alttiodet  a  balloon  wonld  have  some  sobstantial  nses. 
In  addition  to  the  balloon  telegraphs,  there  were  the  permanent  tdsgnqphs, 
which  followed  the  march  of  the  armies  and  kept  open  commnnicatioos 
between  the  head-^rters  and  the  base.  These  tele^phs  were  disposed 
on  regular  poets  by  corps  of  men  spe<na]ty  trained  to  the  work.  For 
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communicating  between  bead-qii?irtpr«?  and  the  adTsnccd  posts  or  the 
detached  limbs  of  the  army,  field  teie^^rapbs  woro  nsod,  in  ^vhieh  the  wire 
was  laid  from  moving  carriages,  either  on  the  ground  or  upon  such  trees, 
&c.  as  might  be  available.  The  American  soldiers,  however,  foond  the 
telegraph  wires  too  useful  as  tobacco-stoppers  to  bo  able  always  to  resist 
the  temptation  of  cutting  out  small  pieces  hero  and  there,  to  the  no  fm?i\\ 
disadvantage  of  the  telegraph  ;  and  it  was  not  possible  invariably  to  guard 
against  injury  of  this  sort,  or  such  as  resulted  from  purely  accidestal  causes. 

The  telegraphists'  exertions  were  supplemented  by  the  use  of  flag- 
signals,  by  means  of  which  communications  were  establiahed  in  places 
where  the  telegraph  had  failed  or  could  not  be  applied ;  and  several  inataneea 
are  npon  record  of  the  successful  use  of  signals  doling  the  war.  On  so 
large  a  scale  was  the  telegraph  used  by  the  Americans,  that,  as  early  as 
June,  1862,  we  find  "  the  am.y  telegraph  consisted  of  over  1,000  mil^ 
of  wire  stretched  through  the  difi'erent  camps/'  * 

Dnrisg  the  expedition  to  Abyssinia,  the  signal  and  telegraph  corpS| 
under  the  late  Lieutenant  Morgan,  R.E.,  rendered  good  serviee,  which  was 
acknowledged  by  Lord  Napier  in  his  despatches  ui  the  fbUowmg  terms : 
«  The  signallers  made  themselves  useful  to  the  smj  the  whole  way  from 
Senafe  to  Msgdala,  and  their  services  were  more  especially  Talnable  whilst 
the  annj  crossed  the  ravines  of  the  Takasse,  the  Jiddah)  and  the  Bashilo, 
and  on  the  advance  to  Magdala  in  communicating  with  distant  points 
rdatiye  to  placing  the  guns  in  position."  In  hyrng  the  Atlantic  cable  in 
1866,  all  the  ships  were  fomished  with  flashing  signals ;  and  the  whole  of 
the  diflicnlt  and  intricate  operations  of  picking  np  the  cable  of  1866  were 
earned  oat  by  means  of  these  signalSi  while  the  news  which  travelled  to 
the  fleet  by  cable^flnMon  England  was  transmitted  by  flashing  signals  to  the 
ships  in  company.  One  of  tiie  most  mterestbg  of  the  many  experiments 
which  have  been  made  with  flashing  signals  was  carried  ont  in  1864, 
between  St.  Catherine's  Down,  Isle  of  Wight,  and  the  ship  Piifmi/,  twenty, 
lour  miles  ont  at  sea— the  results  of  which  were  accepted  as  conclubive 
that  it  is  possible  to  transmit  a  message  of  twenty  words  from  a  look-out 
ship  half-way  across  the  Channel  to  the  nearest  English  headland,  in 
fifteen  minntes. 

Early  in  the  present  year,  the  pressnre  of  these  aecnmolated  instances 
of  the  practical  militaiy  value  of  telegraphs  and  signals  induced  the 
authorities  to  recognize  the  art  of  conveying  messages  by  these  means  as 
one  in  which  the  army  should  be  frilly  instructed.  A  circular  was  issued 
formally  recognizing  telegraphy  as  a  branch  of  militaiy  science,  and  com- 
mitting the  task  of  instructing  the  troops  in  it  to  the  Boyal  Engineers. 
All  En(pneer  officers  and  a  proportion  cf  officers  and  men  from  each 
regiment  are  by  this  circular  required  to  undergo  a  course  of  practical 
instruction  (under  Captain  Stotherd,  R.E.)  at  the  Scliool  of  Military 
Engineering,  Chatham ;  and  rules  were  laid  down  for  the  establishment  of 
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military  tclograpb  md  Hipnal  gtations,  and  the  coiiipli'tc  organization  of  the 
•systpTTi,  ^-ith  details  as  to  tLo  returns,  forms,  and  books  to  bo  nscd,  the 
duties  of  the  snperintonding  officers,  &c.  The  system  thus  established 
has  now,  therefore,  assumed  a  definite  fonn  and  coherence,  and  already 
one  or  two  cliisses  hnve  pn=:?cfl  thron<j;li  the  Chatham  School.  Tho 
signalling  courFO  hists  four  weeks  ;  tho  telegraphic  course,  which  includes 
also  some  other  matters  connected  with  tho  military  applicaticms  of  elec- 
tridtj,  as  the  firing  of  torpedoes,  lasts  seven  weeks.  Gradually  the 
information  thas  imparted  to  individuals  will  permeate  the  masses  of 
tbe  amy,  and  make  itself  felt  throughout  our  military  system. 

Although  tho  connection  between  signalling  and  telegraphy  is  Toiy 
close  and  intimate, — so  close  indeed  that  signalling  may  be  regarded  as  a 
branch  or  adjunct  of  telegraphy^ — it  is  neceBsazy  for  the  pnrpose  of 
description  to  deal  with  the  two  separately.  Signalling  is  merely  telegraphy 
without  the  electricity.  It  is*  in  fact,  visual  telegraphy ;  and  is  applicable 
nnder  many  ctrenmstances  in  whi^h  the  electric  telegraph  cannot  bd 
employed.  Tims,  wherever  the  two  parties  desiring  to  commnnicat^  are 
separated  from  each  other,  by  the  presence  of  an  enemy  or  unfriendly 
population,  by  an  intervening  space  of  land  or  water,  across  which  tho  tele- 
graph wires  cannot  bo  readily  or  safely  laid,  the  Tisnal  telegraph  would  be 
brought  into  play.  At  the  late  Dover  Review,  for  example,  it  wonld  havo 
been  manifestly  impossible  to  conminnicate  with  the  fleet  except  by  means 
of  Tisnal  signals ;  and  tbe  same  may  be  said  of  all  combmed  land  and  sea 
operations,  or  of  the  operations  of  ships  in  company.  In  .the  ease  already 
referred  to  of  a  'bes^^  army  desving  to  communicate  through  the 
enemy  with  a  relieving  force,  the  electric  telegraph  would  also  be  generally 
inapi^cable.  It  is  true  that  as  the  electric  telegraph  annihilates  space,  it 
may  be  practicable,  in  some  instances,  to  communicate  between  pcnnts  imme- 
diately separated  through  a  distant  third  station.  Thus,  in  the  Bohemian 
campaign  eaeh  of  the  two  Prussian  aimies,  during  its  advance,  was  ][ept 
perfectly  informed  by  means  of  the  telegraph  through  Berlin  of  the  where- 
abouts and  successes  of  the  other.  But  this  example,  while  exemplifying 
the  Talue  of  the  telegraph,  proves  nothing  as  against  the  supplcmentaiy 
value  of  tIsubI  signals  when  the  telegraph  is,  as  it  often  must  be, 
inapplieable ;  nor  does  it  detract  from  that  advantage  of  the  signal,  system 
whkh  consists  in  the  &ct  that  the  line  of  communication  once  established 
cannot  be  severed — except  by  a  fog.  To  the  examples  which) we  have 
already  adduced  under  this  bead  may  be  added  tbe  application  of  signals 
at  the  late  Dover  Review  to  bridge  over  a  breach  in  the  telegraph  wire 
which  had  been  eflbcted  by  some  unfriendly  knife ;  while  for  manoeuvring 
purposes,  to  which  the  visual  signal  apparatus  is  readily  applicable,  the 
telegraph  is,  generally  speaking,  useless.  The  basis  of  &e  signal  system 
which  Mijor  BoHon  and  Captain  Colomb  have  established  for  military  an4 
naval  use  in  this  country,  is  an  arrangement  of  long  and  short  flashes — • 
created  either  by  the  appearsnoes  or  the  movements  of  a  single  object  for 
^  greater  ot  less  lengtii  of  time.   Thus,  in  the  case  of  a  lamp,  the  length 
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of  time  for  which  the  light  is  yistbte^  m  the  caao  of  ft  flag  the  length  of  the 
vave  or  moyementy  determmes  the  long  or  short  flash ;  and  hj  means  of 
the  infinite  pennntations  and  combinations  of  these  long  and  short  flashes, 
certain  symbolic  results  are  produced,  which  mean  nnmeials  or  letters, 
words,  and  ultimately  sentences.  The  long  flash  is  about  a  second  and 
ft  half  in  duration ;  the  short  flash  is  about  half  a  secoiid;  snd  it  is  ft 
flxed  rule  that  every  signal  shall  be  repeated,  at  the  rate  of  about  one 
recurrence  in  every  twenty  or  thirty  seconds',  uiitil  it  is  acknowledged  by 
the  whole  of  the  stations  addressed.  Under  ordinary  circumstances,  and 
where  the  corresponding  parties  are  provided  each  mSk  a  code-book,  the 
Biguals  are  made  by  numerals.  Thus,  the  following  flashes  correspond  to 
their  respective  numerate : — 

1  - 

2  -  » 
8  - 

5 

Each  word  is  reprcsontod  by  a  particular  combination  of  miniciuls 
expressed  as  above ;  and  the  translation  of  the  si^s  into  words,  and  victf 
verBti,  is  effected  by  means  of  a  f^eneral  code,  wliich  bus  hvvn  drawn  np 
and  is  provided  for  tlio  purpose.  Such  st-iitences  jis  arc  likely  to  bo 
frequently  required,  as  "  Sound  the  alarm,'*  *♦  Breach  impracticable,"  "  Who 
is  the  comutHndinj^  oiTicer  ?  **  "  Move  to  right,"  or  **  left,"  &c.,  are  repre- 
sented by  defiuite  arran;,vMneiits  of  numerals  to  phvc  time.  There  is  aliso 
a  codo  of  army  and  navy  evolutionary  signals,  in  which  the  words  of 
command  of  the  drill-books  are  tersely  represented  by  short  comluua- 
tlons  ;  there  is  also  a  horary  code,  a  geographical  code,  and  several 
auxiliary  signs.  In  some  instances  it  is  possible  that  one  party  would 
not  possess  a  code-book.  In  such  cases  recourse  would  be  had  to  tht; 
alphabetical  codo,  the  words  being  spelt  out  letter  by  letter,  each  letter 
being  represented  by  a  particular  numeral  produced  by  the  ordinary 
numeral  code  of  flashes  :  or  the  ^lorso  alphabet  may  be  used.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  code-book  or  l;i  v  to  the  si|^'nals  may  have  fallen  into  possession 
of  the  enemy ;  and  to  nu-et  such  cases,  a  simple  arrangement  permits 
of  the  message  being  rendered  in  cipher,  and  made,  therefore,  absolutely 
nnintellij^ble  to  every  one  except  those  who  possess  tho  key  to  the  cipher. 
As  a  general  rule,  however,  the  messages  would  be  transmitted  in  the 
manner  first  described,  and  to  those  not  in  possession  of  the  code-book 
they  wrnll,  of  course,  be  as  nnintelligiblo  as  if  passed  in  cipher. 

The  arrangement  of  the  general  code  is  sufficiently  ingenious  to 
merit  a  word  of  remark.  Tt  is  disposed  alphabetically,  and  the  signs  are 
distributed  upon  the  pages  in  four  columns  containing  twenty-five  groups 
each,  or  one  hundred  per  page.  The  advantage  of  this  arrangement  to 
the  corresponding  parties  is  obvious.  Thus,  the  party  transmitting  the 
message  has  merely  to  consult  its  code-book  like  a  dictionaiyi  and  to 

♦ 
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read  off,  for  example,— Can  you  (1889),  obtain  (590O),  any  (0488), 
inforn;;  t  i  ill  (  1552),  of  the  (5998),  enemy  (2945).  Translated  into  signals 
this  iuessiigo  would  read  and  be  transmitted  as  follows:        "  ■  •» 


.  •  ,     .Ml   mmmm  ,      «|.».^  Of,     SUppOSiug  WO 

occupy  tbe  position  of  the  party  to  which  the  message  is  being  signalled, 
we  read  at  oiico  —  (1),  which  directs  us  to  tbo  gioup  of  pages^  the  initial 
numeral  of  which  begins  with  a  1,  viz.  from  10  to  19,  -  -  -  (8),  wlich 
takes  us  to  page  18 ;  —  -  (8),  which  takes  us  to  the  fourth  column 
or  gioup  of  25,  of  the  18th  page  ;  -  -  —  (0),  which  fixes  the  word 
as  that  which  occurs  on  the  89th  line  of  the  page,  where  we  read  '*  Cau 
you."    And  so  on  for  the  re.st  of  message. 

The  gi'oat  ndvantaf^e  reRultiug  from  this  an-angement  of  the  code- 
bo(»k  is  that,  belon;  tht;  last  numeral  of  tbe  word  is  llHsh^'d  out,  we  havo 
the  page  and  cokmm  in  which  tbnt  numeral  will  occur  open  before  us, 
and  directly  tbe  last  numeral  appears,  we  can  fix  upon  the  word.  Tha 
reading  of  tbe  messages  is  thus  immensely  facilitated  and  acccbrated. 
With  a  little  instruction  a  eigualman  can  ii  ad  the  messa^io^  almost  as 
fast  as  they  arc  flashed  ;  and  as  rapidity  lu  the  conveyance  aud  reading  of 
messages  is  of  gi-eat  importance,  tbe  success  of  tbe  system  depends  ia 
a  great  measure  upon  this  ingenious  arrangement  of  tbo  signal-book. 
WTien  the  messages  are  transmitted  alphabetically,  the  process  of  trans- 
mission is  slower,  as  common  writing  is  slower  than  shorthand.  In  this 
case  each  letter  of  the  words  can  you  "  would  have  to  be  spelt  oat, 
giTiDg  six  groups  of  numerals  instead  of  four.  Bat  as,  in  this  instance, 
tbe  code-book  need  not  be  used  to  translate  the  symbols,  the  ultimate 
loss  of  time  is  less  than  might  be  supposed.  To  attract  the  attentioa 
of  distant  signal-statknis,  the  *<  preparative  sign,"  a  continued  snceeBsioD 
of  short  flaidieB»  is  made ;  and  to  this  the  whole  of  the  stations  mnU 
the  general  answer,"  which  is  a  succession  of  long  and  short  flashes 
alternately;  the  "pendant  sign,"  with  the  distinguishing  nnmenl  of  tho 
station,  is  made  when  it  is  desired  to  communicate  with. any  psHioalar 
station ;  or,  if  more  than  one  is  addressed,  the  numerais  of  seyer^  stattcos 
aro  signalled,  to  which  again  th6  answer  is  rendered  by  eaoh  statieo 
as  before. 

With  this  general  account  of  the  system,  we  may  proceed  to  • 
description  of  the  apparatus  by  which  the  flashes,  with  their  combinations 
of  long  and  short  symbols,  are  prodnoed.  What  most  strikes  ona  about 
the  apparatus  is  its  exceeding  simplidty.  It  is  so  sunple  that  one  cannot 
help  wondering  why  nobody  CTer  thought  of  it  and  the  system  besfon. 
Indeed,  for  short  distances  in  the  day-time  all  apparatus  is  dispensed  with. 
The  long  and  short  motions  may  then  be  produced  by  the  sim^  waving  cf 
the  arm,  a  hat,  handkerchief,  ise.  For  mora  distant  messages  flags  am 
used :  either,  if  the  distance  be  not  long,  small  haod^flsgs,  or  Ibr  greater 
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distances,  flags  fitted  on  to  light  poles.  The  flags  arc  made  wholly  white, 
wholly  hlack,  and  half  black  and  white,  for  use  according  to  the  prevailing 
tone  of  the  background.  The  long  and  short 
flashes  are  represented  by  moving  the  flags 
a  greater  or  less  arc  of  a  circle,  as  in  the 
annexed  cat,  where  a  b  represents  a  short, 
and  c  a  long  flash.  Flag-signals  are  visible 
in  clear  weather  about  four  miles. 

"VNTien  great  portability  is  desired,  as  for 
boat  services,  and  at  short  distances,  a  disc 
is  sometimes  used.  When  the  disc  is  pre- 
sented edgeways  it  represents  an  obscuration 
of  the  light.  When  it  is  presented  with  the 
flat  side  to  the  observer  it  represents  an  exposure  of  the  light — a  flash  ; 
and  this  exposure  can  be  made  short,  or  long,  as  desired.  The  range  of 
the  disc  signal  is  about  three  miles.  It  is  painted  whit«  on  one  side  and 
black  on  the  other,  to  bo  used  according  to  the  nature  of  the  background. 


For  signalliug  to  longer  distances,  and  for  communicating  with  ships, 
(the  flag-signals  not  being  easy  to  read  by  men  on  the  unsteady  platform 
of  a  vessel,)  a  shutter  apparatus  is  employed.  Its  constniction  is  sufficiently 
explained  by  the  sketch  on  the  top  of  next  page. 

WTien  the  shutters  lie  horizontal  nothing  is  visible  to  the  observer, 
except,  perhaps,  the  light  frame  if  the  distance  be  short,  and  this 
position  represents  an  obscuration  of  the  light.  When  the  shutters 
lie  vertically,  a  large  surface  comes  into  view,  and  this  position  represents 
an  exposure  or  flash.  The  shutter  is  painted  white  on  one  side  and 
black  on  the  other ;  and  the  whole  apparatus  revolves  on  a  pivot,  to 
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permit  of  cither  Bido  being  presented  in  any  direction.  The  shutter  is 
omploycd  on  permanent  stations,  and  is  effective  in  clear  weather  up  to 
fifteen  miles.  Signals  can  be  conveyed  by  this  means  with  great  rapidity, 
as  the  appearances  and  disappearances  may  be  produced  easily  100  times 
in  a  minuto.  v  ....  , 


For  ship  purposes,  where  the  signals  arc  often  required  to  be  made  all 
round  at  once,  a  collapsing  drum  or  cone  is  generally  substituted  for  the 
shutter. 
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For  boat  service,  collapsing  cones  on  the  principle  of  an  umbrella  are 
i  employed. 


The  use  of  the  drum  and  cone  is  similar  to  that  of  the  shutter.  They 
can  bo  used  up  to  eleven  and  six  miles  respectively.  Jets  of  st^jam  from 
an  engine  will  also  sene  the  same  purpose  ;  the  length  of  the  jet  (or 
ila»h)  being  rcfpilated  by  moans  of  a  valve.  - 

The  above  apparatus  are  all  intended  for  use  in  moderately  clear 
weather.  In  fogs  it  is  necessarj*  to  have  recourse  to  sound  as  a  means 
of  communication,  for  which  purpose  either  a  fog-horn  or  a  steam-whistle, 
uttering  long  and  short  sounds,  can  be  employed — ^the  code  remaining,  of 
course,  the  same. 

At  night,  lamps  of  various  descriptions  are  used  to  express  the  flashes. 
For  moderate  distances  hand  oil-lamps  are  employed,  and  the  appearance 
and  duration  of  the  flash  are  regulated  either  by  bellows,  which  flash  up 
jets  of  magnesium  powder  through  the  flame,  or  by  means  of  shades, 
which  permit  of  the  exposure  of  the  light  for  a  greater  or  less  time. 
Upon  the  duration  of  the  appearances  depends  the  length  of  the  flash, 
and  upon  the  combination  of  long  and  ahoi't  flashes  the  meaning  of  the 
message. 

There  are  several  varieties  of  these  lamps,  to  be  used  according  to 
circumstances.  For  greater  distances,  lamps  designed  to  bum  what  is 
known  as  the  "  Chatham  powder  "  are  used.    This  powder  is  composed 
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of  magnedum,  ream,  and  Ijcopodium,  m  difibra&t  proporlioiM,  aMOidiiig 
to  tite  power  of  liglit  required.   Thus  j— 

Nob  1  Ciiatbam  powder  Im  ft  range  of  4  to  6  milos, 

9  „  It  6  to  8  M 

S       '    „  H  •  to  10  „ 

4  „  »  10  tow  n 

The  directions  for  using  these  lamps  "are  sufficiently  simple  to  bo 
vlrhia  the  capability  of  men  of  ordinnrv  intelligence.  For  very  long 
distances  more  powerful  lamps  must  Lu  used.  There  is  the  oxycalcium 
Ii','ht,  which  consists  of  a  spirit-lamp  in  connection  with  a  jot  of  oxygen 
tln  fi\\n  on'  a  pencil  of  quick-limo.  The  range  of  this  lamp  is  not  much 
greater  than  that  of  the  more  powerful  of  the  Chatham  lamps. 

There  is  the  magnesinm  lamp,  deslf^od  for  signalling  up  to  fifteen 
miles,  by  means  of  the  combiruition  of  magnesium  wire.  The  cost  of 
signalling  with  this  light  arnomjts  to  about  2.S.  an  hour. 

The  most  powerful  lamp,  exclusive  of  the  electric  light,  which,  on 
account  of  its  cost,  has  not  yet  been  applied  to  ordinary  militaij  signalling, 
is  the  lime  light, — an  ingenious  adaptation  by  Major  Bolton  of  the 
Dnmimond  light.  The  rays  are  produced  by  a  mixture  of  oxygen  and 
hydrogen  gas  in  a  state  of  ignition  thrown  simultaneously  on  a  pencil  of 
quick-lime.  Signals  can  be  made  with  this  light  up  to  twenty-five  miles 
in  favooiable  weather,  at  the  arerage  rate  of  twenty  words  a  minute.  It 
wonld  oecnpy  too  much  space  to  describe  the  eonstrucUon  of  the  Tarions 
lamps  in  detail,  and  as  the  present  article  makes  no  pretence  to  the 
character  of  an  exhaustive  treatase  on  the  subject,  it  is  unnecessary  to  do 
so.  Those  who  desire  fuller  information  can  hardly  do  better  than  reifer 
to  a  report  by  Captain  Stotherd,  B.S.,  on  the  telcgraphie  appliances 
exhibited  at  Paris  in  1867,  whidl  is  published  in  the  onrrent  Tolnma 
(xvii.)  of  the  Professiotud  Papers  of  the  Cor])S  of  Royal  Evyirteerit — to 
which  work,  and  to  a  small  pamphlet  on  uiUtiury  signalling  by  M^or 
Bolton  and  Captain  Oolomb,  we  desire  to  express  onr  acknowlcdgmettta. 

In  determining  a  system  of  electric  telegraphy  suitable  Ibr  mihtary  luo, 
taanj  points  which  do  not  aflbet  telegraphy  in  its  ordinary  applieation  haYie 
to  he  taken  into  eonsideration.  The  two  may  bo  asid  to  meet  ahnoai  on 
common  ground  in  the  permanent  and  reserve  lines  of  tolegraph  wliich 
wonld  form  a  psrt  of  most  militarf  eleetrie  telegraph  systems.  In  aoeh 
lines  the  conditions  are  veiy  mndi  the  same  as  on  onBnarj  lines.  The 
qnestion  of  porlabOity  is  no  rexy  migent  one.  The  chince  of  instmmente 
may  generally  be  detennined  by  the  same  considerations  as  lum 
recommended  the  selection  of  particnlar  batteries  for  dvil  use,  and  the 
whole  equipment  may  be  of  a  fidrJ^  snbstantud  and  permanent  charaetar« 
Of  military  telegraphs  of  this  class  it  is  unnecessary  to  say  anything  bare. 
They  ate  scarcely,  mdeed,  to  be  v^gprded  as  possessing  any  specinl 
mifitaiy  character.  But  when  we  come  to  deal  with  field  tdegraphs— the 
milita^  tdegrsph  proper— we  find  ourselves  fiue  to  &ee  with  a  totally 
new  set  of  conditions,  which  requue  to  hp  riprouslj  satisfied*  Of  Hiea^ 
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the  most  prominent  arc  portability  and  rnpirlity  of  construction.  It  is 
evidently  impracticablo  to  hamper  a  telegraph  corps  which  is  to 
accompany  an  army  on  its  inarch, — which  may  have  to  be  laid  to-day  and 
removed  to-morrow,  which  has  to  be  eitablished,  oflen  at  the  ehortcst 
possible  notice,  over  an  unknown  and  difficult  country, — with  all  the 
puraphernalia  of  the  ordinary  telegraph.  And  for  these  reasons  it  has 
t>cen  generally  decided  that  it  is  better  for  field  purposes  to  abandon 
aerial  lines  of  commixiueations  which  require  poles  and  other  comparatively 
emnbrous  appliances,  and  to  adopt  the  system  of  a  cable  laid  on  the 
ground.  The  Anstrians,  it  is  tmo,  employ  a^al  lines,  and  exhibited  all 
the  necessary  appliances  at  Paris.  Their  poles  are  sixteen  feet  long,  two 
inches  diameter,  slightly  tapering  and  shod  with  iron.  They  are  provided 
with  iron  spikes,  to  which  gutta-percha  insulators  can  be  readily  attached. 
A  pole  and  insulator  weigh  together  about  fifteen  pounds.  The  wire  used 
is  copper,  about  sixteen  gauge,  and  wei^^iing  sevenlj  ponnds  per  mile. 
Plain  wire  is  {nrefcrred  to  insulated  wire,  or  cable,  on  account  of  its  cheap* 
nesSy  lightness,  and  the  facility  with  which  it  can  be  fixed  and  repaired. 

The  Anstrians,  we  believe,  were  infloenced  in  their  adoption  of  tho 
aerial  system  by  the  &et,  that  in  their  first  attempts  to  use  ground  lines 
they  employed  an  nnsnitable  cable*  The  insulated  wire  which  was  tried 
had  a  covering  of  gntta-percha,  protected  by  an  enter  shield  of  copper  wire* 
In  practice,  however,  it  was  firand  that  the  carriage  passhig  over  this 
cable  sometimes  drove  the  outer  wire  through  the  gatta-pereha  into  the 
wire  core,  thus  destn>;^ng  the  insolation.  The  result  has  been  the  adop- 
tion of  a  system  which  is  in  every  way  less  suitable  for  nuUtary  purposes 
than  that  employed  by  oor  engineers.  The  transport  of  a  qoantttgr  of 
poles  is  a  matter  of  no  smail  difflenlty,  and  is  opposed  to  the  first  con- 
dition of  portability ;  the  erection  of  tiie  poles  is  eq[aally  nn&voorahle  to 
the  second  c<mdition  of  rapidity.  In  iset,  the  Anstrians  have  adopted  fi>r 
field  use  an  equipment  better  suited  to  reserve  or  permsnent  lines.  In 
this  conntiy,  as  we  have  indicated,  ground  cables  are  used ;  poles  being 
'employed  <nily  where  it  is  neeessaiy  to  bridge  over  a  road  or  track.  The 
cable  employ^  is  that  known  as  Hooper's,  and  eonnsts  of  a  copper  wire 
insulated  in  a  patent  coating,  of  which  the  chief  ingredient  is  india-rubber, 
and  covered  with  hemp,  either  in  the  form  of  tape  or  plaited.  Copper 
wire  is  used  in  preference  to  iron,  because,  being  one  d  the  best  metallto 
conductors  of  electricity,  a  wire  €i  less  diameter,  and  therefore  of  less 
weight  than  one  of  iron,  can  be  employed.  The  fnsnlating  body  is 
exceedingly  soft  and  pliable,  and  so  strong  and  elastic  as  to  be  able  to 
resist  unii^ured  the  passage  of  a  field-batteiy  of  artillery  over  the  cable, 
when  laid  on  a  hard  and  somewhat  gritty  flint  road. 

The  field  equipment  consists  of  two  carriages.  There  is,  first,  the 
**  wire-waggon,"  drawn  by  four  horses,  wl  irh  Lurries  six  drums  or  reels, 
each  reel  having  wound  upon  it  hulf-a-mile  of  cable.  On  the  fore-part 
of  the  waggon  is  a  seat  for  the  men,  which  serves  also  as  a  box  to  cany 
implements ;  and  there  is  a  second  box  immediately  behi&d  available  iov 
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the  Bamo  purpose .  Be- 
tween the  rows  of  drums 
are  the  poles  which  are 
used  for  bridging  the 
cable  over  roads.  The 
poles  arc  of  tubular 
iron,  and  of  a  two- 
jointed  telescopic  con- 
struction, pulling  out 
to  a  total  length  of 
libont  18  feet,  and 
l^iviug,  when  fixed,  a 
clear  headway  of  about 
14  feet.  The  parts  of 
the  poles  fit  together 
by  means  of  a  bayonet- 
joint.  It  is  in  contem- 
plation to  carry  the 
poles  and  appliances 
for  fixmg  them  on  a 
separate  waggon ,  in 
order  to  save  time  in 
laying  the  wire,  a  re- 
sult which  seems  to 
have  been  established 
by  a  recent  experiment, 
when  the  wire-wa^on 
travelled  along,  paying 
out  its  cable,  leaving  at 
each  space  to  be  bridged 
over  enough  slack  to 
complete  the  bridge. 
The  pole -waggon  tra- 
Yclliug  behind  picked 
up  the  slack,  fixed  its 
poles  (by  means  of  fine 
wire  guys  and  iron 
pickets),  and  completed 
the  bridge.  By  this 
arrangement  all  loss  of 
time  due  to  fixing  the 
poles  is  avoided.  The 
wire-waggon  also  carries 
a  small  ladder,  for  fix- 
ing the  wire  on  trees, 
&c.,  when  desired,  or 
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io  ovdmaiy  ielograph  posts,  or  over  the  wires  of  a  fixed  aerial  line,  yrhem 
they  happen  to  be  miUtble;  and  beneatii  the  irnggon  is  a  small  hand« 
haiTOw,  on  which  the  drams  can  be  placed  and  wheeled  by  hand  over 
ground  which  the  waggon  could  not  traTersey  and  which  is  fitted  with 
handles  feat  eanyiug  the  Teois.ore^  ploughed  fields  or  veiy  broken  ground. 

In  laying  the  wh«  akmg  an  ordinary  roadj  Ihe  waggon  travels  forward 
at  a  rate  of  three,  four,  or  even  occasionally  five  miles  an  hoar.  One  man 
seated  by  the  hinder  reel  regalaies  its'  rate  of  deHvery ;  another  man,  walk- 
ing or  running  behind  the  waggon,  pays  out  the  Vire ;  others  following, 
distribute  it  conveniently  along  the  side  of  the  road,  or  throw  it  over  or  on  to 
the  hedge  out  of  harm's  way.  These  men  are  provided  with  sticks  having  a 
pronged  end,  for  the  purpose  of  placing  the  ^vire  over  the  hedges,  and  with 
thick  leathern  fjloves  to  enable  tlicm  to  Iiandle  it  as  it  is  paid  out.  The  rate 
of  laying  vaiiub  accuidmg  to  the  nature  of  the  road  and  to  the  number  of 
stoppages.  By  adopting  the  plan  of  carrying  the  poles  separately,  it  is 
probable  that  au  average  rate  on  level  roada  of  at  least  three  miles  an 
hour  may  bo  attained.  When  the  poles  arc  carried  on  the  wire -waggon 
the  average  is  nearer  two  miles  an  hour.  At  the  completion  of  each 
reel,  the  communication  with  head-quarters  is  tested  by  means  of  a 
small  and  highly  sensitive  sounding  instrument.  For  this  purpose  a 
continuous  current  is  kept  up  from  the  head-quarter  station,  and  wherever 
it  is  necessary  to  test,  all  that  is  required  is  to  "  make  earth,"  by  meang 
of  a  copper  earth-plate,  and  to  apply  the  sounder.  If  the  connection  is 
satisfactory,  the  wire  is  connected  with  the  next  reel,  by  means  of  an 
ingenious  and  highly  eflfective  joint  designed  by  Sergeant  Matheson,  B.E., 
to  whose  successful  and  intelligent  exertions  in  the  cause  of  army  tele- 
graphy gi-eat  credit  is  due.  The  construction  of  this  joint,  which  pro- 
vides a  perfect  insulation,  and  is  ytrong,  simple,  and  very  quick  in 
application,  can  hardly  be  described  without  detailed  drawings.  It  may 
here  be  mentioned  that  a  batter}'  designed  by  Sergeant  Matheson,  of  an 
inexpensive  and  good  portable  construction,  is  generally  employed  for  field 
purposes. 

The  operation  of  sounding,  making,  and  closing  a  joint,  occupies  only 
about  two  or  three  minutes.  The  operation  of  fixing  the  poles  occupies 
an  average  of  about  four  minutes.  The  cable  can  be  taken  up  at  abont 
the  same  rate  as  it  is  laid  down.  The  revolution  of  the  reel  is  in  this  case 
effected  by  means  of  a  driving  band  attached  to  the  wheel  of  the  waggon. 
When  the  wire  is  being  paid  out,  the  revolntion  of  the  reel  is  effected  by 
the  pull  of  the  wire. 

The  other  carriage  which  accompanies  the  field-telegraph  equipment  is 
the  "  office-waggon," — a  covered  waggon,  conveniently  fitted  up  for  the 
reception  of  the  batteries,  two  telegraph  instrnm^ts,  a  desk,  and  all  the 
necessary  tools  and  appliances.  To  these  arc  added  the  flags  and  faunps 
for  visnal  signalling ;  and/  as  the  ofilce  may  be  occasionally  isoUted,  a  few 
cooUng-ntensOs. 

"When  the  office  has  been  established,  the  ydtes  are  connected  with 
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the  iustrumeuts,  the  earth  circuit  is  made  good,  and  communications  are 
opened.  The  converBation  can  either  ho  carried  on  by  the  Bolton  code, 
or  by  the  Morse  alphabet,  of  which  the  code  is  au  adaptation.  The  Morse 
alphabet  consists,  like  the  Bolton  code,  of  two  elements, — the  long  and 
phoct  dash.  Bat,  while  in  the  Bolton  code  these,  as  lias  been  explained. 
Bra  oombined  to  represent  numerals,  and  ultLmately  words,  the  combina* 
lions  in  the  Mone  alphabei  represent  letten.  Tba  distisguishiog  fefttan 
between  the  two  sjsfcemB  that  the  Morse  system  being  based  on  speU- 
inig^  all  neoessity  for  i^code,  and  tbere&ne  fix  a  eode-book,  is  dispensed 
with. 

Some  explanation  may  perhaps  be  needed  as  to  why  the  Morse 
alphabetical  system  is  not  used  for  Tisnal  signalling.  It  may  appear  to  be 
leoommcnded  bj  the  facts,  that  the  signal  parties  conld  thus  dispense  with 
a  hook ;  that  the  operation  of  looking  out  the  code  numbers,  and  trans- 
lating them  into  words,  is  got  rid  of ;  that  it  is,  therefore,  probably  quicker 
in  the  end ;  that  the  chance  of  error  is  less,  as  a  single  nusplaoed  loiter  is 
easiiy  detected,  while  the  alteration  of  a  numeral  may  point  to  a  totally 
diflerent  gronp  <^  words,  and,  therefiBrs»  to  a  totally  dUffereni  sense  from 
that  Intended;  that  it  is  undesirable,  looking  to  the  close  eomieetion 
between  the  visual  and  eleotrio  systems,  to  ad<^  for  them  two  different 
languages;  fina]ly»  that  the  Morse  language  is  well  known  to  all  teie- 
Ifraphists.'  These  sjrguments  are  indeed  snAeiently  weigh^  to  appear  to 
some  to  recommend  the  universal  adoption  of  the  Morse  alphabet.  Bui» 
on  the  other  hand,  it  is  urged  and  admitted  that  the  Bolton  system  is  yeij 
juuoh  more  easily  committed  to  memoiy,  as  a  man  has  only  to  cany  in 
)m  head  the  ten  numerals  and  a  &w  amdiiaiy  signs;  that  once  acquired. 
Jbnt  little  practice  is  needed  to  keep  it  up,  whereas  the  Horse  alphabet 
must  be  often  practised,  OTon  by  those  who  have  learned  it  thoroughly; 
that  men  are  very  liable  to  mistakes  in  reading  proper  names  by  the  Moras 
alphabet ;  and  that  the  code  insures  absdute  secret,  unless  the  enemy 
becomes  possessed  of  the  code-book.  In  reply,  it  is  uiged  that  by  retain- 
ing corps  of  thoroughly  trained  signallers  in  frequent  practice,  the  principal 
oljections  to  the  Morse  system  are  OTercome ;  and  that,  as  for  secrecy,  it  ii 
quite  possible  to  render  a  Morse  messsge  in  cipher  by  the  assbtuice  of 
the  cryptograph,  or  otherwise.  The  point  is  one  which,  of  eoorse,  admits 
of  argument ;  bat  a  roTlew  of  all  the  considerations  appears  to  justify  the 
decision  which  has  been  come  to,  to  use  the  Bolton  code  generally  for 
visual,  and  the  Morse  generally  for  electric  communication.  And  by 
adopting  the  Bolton  code,  as  well  as  the  Morse  alphabet,  the  signal  Urs 
have  their  choice — which  may  often  be  usefully  exercised — of  two  s\  sterns. 
Moreover,  for  communication  with  the  navy,  or  when  it  is  necessary  to 
address  more  than  one  point  by  signals  at  the  same  time,  the  Murse 
system  is  inapplicable  ;  whereas  the  code  and  the  established  naval  syste  m 
being  both  expressed  by  numbers,  the  mo  of  the  code  eualjlcs  sigi)ai.<  tu 
bo  exchanged  between  the  shore  and  ships  afloat  for  conihiued  operations, 
as  weU  as  to  eilect  a  simultaneous  communication  between  a  central 
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poflitoi  fttnneioiM  snxKNUicUiig  oaiposts,  and  it  aIbo  enaUflB  pMBing 
^wsda  to  oomnumioato  with  tiie  ahot««  Theae  oonditioDS  ooiUd  not  be 
/alfiUed  with  the  Horpe  nysiem. 

The  mei^age  as  reoeiTed  bj  telegrapli,  wlieQier  in  alj^betieal  or  oode 
ftynbolfl,  is  ieoo|ded  i&  the  of&ea  bj  means  of  a  Mone  ink-zeoorder^ — an 
iageoioiis,  but  soffieieat^  well-knovn  anangement,  by  whieh  the  dots  and 
dashes,  as  reeei?ed>  aie  automatically  leeorded  in  ink  npon  a  long,  nanow 
strip  of  paper,  whieh  can  be  read  off  a  eompetent  telegraphist  as  easily 
as  one  would  read  a  book. 

Sneh  is  the  fiystem  of  field  telegraphy  adopted  in  our  serriees*  We 
have  deaU  with  the  eases  in,  whieh  visual  signals  would  be  used  in  pre&renee 
to  the  telegraph  wire ;  there  aie  other  eases  in  whieh  the  wive  wonld  be 
pre&ned  to  the  visnai  system.  For  eiample,  over  long  distaoees,  or  where 
the  natiutt  d  the  eoantiy  forbade  the  nse  of  vknal  Bignals.  But,  in  truth, 
the  nse  of  the  two  is  made  most  apparent  when  they  are  employed  in  eon- 
jnneUon.  Thus,  in  the  case  of  an  army  awaiting  an  enemy's  attack, 
a  telegraphic  communication  would  bo  established  between  the  advanced 
posts  and  head- quarters,  while  reconnoitring  parties  would  be  thrown  out, 
with  sigualmon  iu  various  directious.  The  obsenations  of  those  parties 
would  bo  immediately  communicated  by  Hag  or  lamp  signals  to  the 
telegraph  office,  aud  thence  flashed  back  to  head-quarters;  and  communi- 
cations would  thus  i  c  established  between  the  bat^o  of  operations  and  tho 
mobl  di.^Uiiit  pickets,  pluced  in  positions  not  easily  accessible  to  tbo 
telegraph ;  or  wheu  tbe  telegraph  wire  had  succumbed  to  the  enemy's 
knife,  visual  sisals  would  be  resorted  to,  to  bridge  over  tbo  interruptions, 
as  was  actunliy  done  at  tho  Dover  Review,  and  oft<?n  iu  America. 

This  liability  of  the  telegraph  to  be  disabled  is  one  of  the  diihculties  to 
be  contended  with.  It  is  not  always  possible  to  guard  efficiently  long  lines 
of  wire  ;  and  they  arc  sometimes  exposed  to  the  attacks  of  such  bold  raiders 
as  Morgan,  Stuart,  and  others,  both  Federal  and  Confederate,  wbo  made 
their  way  to  the  rear  of  the  advanced  telofn-n])h  posts  and  interrupted  tbo 
communication.  A  favourite  plan  of  tho  raiders  was  to  **  tap  "  the  wire 
tmd  exti'act  from  it  all  the  information  with  wbich  it  wns  cbarged.  This  is 
easily  done  wheu  temporary  possession  is  obtained  of  one  point  on  the  hue, 
by  the  applicatl(m  of  a  small  pocket  instrument.  An  amusing  incident 
of  this  description  is  related  as  biiviisg  occiUTed  during  Morgan's  raid  into 
Kentucky,  in  tho  summer  of  18G3.  Tho  wire  was  tapped  between  Nashville 
ftud  Louisville,  and  tbo  iiMprnni])tu  telegraphist  received  various  messages 
from  tbe  Federal  officers  in  command  of  those  posts.  Morgan,  personating 
the  Federal  officers,  ordered  and  counter-ordered  tbe  various  detachments 
as  it  suited  his  purpose.  *•  He  received,"  says  Colonel  Fletcher,  to  whom 
we  are  indebted  for  this  anecdote,  "  many  warnings  of  his  own  presence  in 
the  country,  and  messages  not  always  complimentary  relative  to  himself ; 
whilst  he  was  often  obhged  to  have  recourse  to  stratagems  to  discover  some 
elne,  his  ignorance  of  which  would  have  betrayed  the  triek.  Thus,  wishing 
to  ascertaui  the  station  6om  which  a  p«rtieuhir  message  had  been 
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despfttched,  tviftfaoiii  nintuig Biiq^  Megnqplied to  tiiis  dCect:  *1 
^enf^eman  in  the  offeeMs  me  two  eigni*  that  yott  oaanoi  spell  the  name 
of  your  statioii  ooneetly.'  Answer :  *  Take  the  bet.  IiabanoB  Jonelkn. 
iBth&ikot  light?  How  did  he  think  I  would  spell  it?'  <H^gimiliip. 
HethoQ^  70a  would  pat  two  b*s  In  Lebsnon/  Answtf :  *  Ha  t  Iw  I  he  is 
a  green  one*  *  And  then  followed  inqturieenspeetmgatnin  Ml  ^ 
which  had  alxeaelj  &llen  into  Blieigjan's  ehitthes* .  Fieqiiently,  after  seiioas 
work,  and  after'  an  the  infomiation  Beeeesaiy  had  beoi  ae^fobed,  aone 
iiritatiQg  message  would  be  sent  throof^  the*  wires  to  the  nalbitiinsto 
officer,  who,  the  vietim  of  the  strntagen,  had  been  commnnieattng  fredty 
the  secrets  of  tilie  anny  to  the  enemy's  general.  Thns,  Moigian  ielegraphi 
his  fiovwcU  to  a  Federal  general,'  who  wiwitlbgly  had  betrayed  to  him  the 
disposition  of  his  forces :  '  Good  moning,  Jerry.  The  telegraph  is  mgieat 
Inatiintion.  Yen  should  destroy  it,  as  it  keeps  yoa  too  well  posted.  My 
friend  has  all  tiie  despatches  sinee  the  ISth  July  on  file;  do  yoa  wish  fiir 
copies  f '  '*  And  then,  probably,  when  tiie  ndsehief  had  been  dOoOt  the 
wire  was  ent*  Howerer,  tapping  the  wire  may  be  defeated  by  the  siDiple 
eonntcr-stratagsm  of  mtariahly  tdegraphing  in  cipher.  And  ift  imy  eaneihe 
wrdiet  will  probably  be  tbat  pronoiiBced  by  Morgan  above,  ahhoogfa  m  a 
different  sense,  that  the  telegraph,  in  its  application  to  military  purpose^, 
although  not  yet,  perhaps,  fully  developed,  is  a  great  institution,  the  xulm 
of  which  will  probably  bo  recc^ized  in  the  next  campaign,  if  it  is  no- 
already  perceived.  And  to  this  system  the  Tienal  Figuals  form  »t,  useful 
and  necessary  udjuuct.  \Ye  trubl  that  no  misiakeu  views  of  economy  will 
be  allowed  to  cripple  the  efficiency  oi  the  praciiciii  school  at  Chathaiu, 
where  these  things  are  taught. 


Iioaikio :  Friutod  by  iMiTU,  £u>£tt  m<\  Co.,  Old  litiiuj,  E.C. 
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